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This is a true story about our camping adventures from 2021 to 2024. It describes how we, Liam and Jasmine, started out as campers and shares other significant events which happened during this time.

We would be delighted if you would like to join us on this journey and hope that you enjoy reading our story.
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Please excuse any grammatical or spelling errors, as English is not my native language. As we Germans would say in our typically dry sense of humour: “If you find mistakes, you can keep them.” I hope that, despite my German roots, I will make you all laugh a little.

My Partner Liam and I (Jasmine) communicate only in English with each other. For the purpose of this book I have translated all conversations originally held in German directly into English to make it easier to follow.

You might notice that my dog ​​Amy, who was my faithful companion for many years, will not be mentioned often. Sadly, she passed away before I started writing, and it is still too difficult for me to write about her. 

Finally, for privacy reasons, no exact locations are mentioned, and all names of the people appearing in this book have been changed. You find an Index of names at the end of the book.

I hope you enjoy it.

​
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It was the early '90s, and I was about ten years old when my father wanted to sell our Pajero. Saying goodbye to our car was hard for me, as I had always loved off-road vehicles. He wanted to buy a bigger model, a Toyota Land Cruiser. My father comforted me by saying: 

“When you turn 18, we'll rent a caravan and go on holiday together.” 

I think he was trying to make the new car more appealing to me, since it could tow a lot of weight. Over the years, my father forgot all about it, but I could never get the thought out of my head. Perhaps it was because I kept picturing a holiday with a caravan in the most beautiful way.

Liam and I met in August 2019 when he moved from England to Germany for work. As a child, he had spent many camping holidays with his family near where they lived in England. They often stayed at campsites right by the water in their caravan, which I thought was wonderful. We decided that one day, we would also go on this kind of holiday together.
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​August 2021
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​The Caravan
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In August 2021, we finally decided to fulfil our dream of owning our own caravan and started looking for a suitable model. Besides being in good condition, a small bathroom with a toilet was also very important to us. The idea of ​​having to walk across campsites to the restrooms at night was extremely unpleasant. Since we didn't want to worry about such things during our free time, this was a must-have. After several viewings, we finally found the right candidate: a 1993 Knaus Südwind.

We didn't dare to drive the approx. 30 to 60-mile distance through villages and narrow streets ourselves when we picked it up. We had never driven with a caravan before, and even towing a trailer was new to us. I asked my father to help us pick up the caravan, and he expertly brought it home for us.

The caravan had a small bathroom in the centre with a sink and a toilet. Next to it was a wardrobe, and opposite it was a small kitchenette. The kitchenette had gas burners and a sink, with a small refrigerator and a small cupboard underneath. The refrigerator could be operated on gas, electricity, or while driving. Above the kitchenette were two small overhead storage lockers, and below them a small window.

​The Bedroom

IN THE FRONT PART OF the caravan, there was a bed with a mattress measuring approximately 4.5 feet (1.4 m) x 6.2 feet (1.9 m). In the rear, there was a seating area with cushions that could be converted into another bed. Above this area were several overhead storage lockers, and both under the seating area and under the bed, there was plenty of storage space.

When it came to sleeping arrangements, we quickly realized it wasn't as simple as we had thought. Since Liam is quite tall, he had to lay at such an angle in bed that there was hardly any room for both of us. We decided to convert the dining area into a second bed, giving us two separate beds. As always, we thought practically and simply; a good night's sleep was more important. We could still spend time together during the day or cuddle before bedtime. Liam preferred the converted seating area near the door as his sleeping spot. Clearly, he is the protective type; even at home, his motto is, “The man sleeps closer to the door.”

I kept the original bedroom on the other side, which suited me just fine. My sleeping area also had a sliding wooden door, which could be used to create a cosy little den. While the door closed easily, it was unfortunately difficult to open again. Therefore, I temporarily attached a curtain to the top track of the door. Because of my migraines, I am often sensitive to light, and the curtain allowed me to quickly darken the bedroom when needed.

I have suffered from migraines for almost twenty years, but most of the time I manage them quite well. However, they tend to occur more frequently during periods of strong temperature fluctuations, especially in spring. Sometimes rest and darkness help to ease the pain or even prevent an attack.

Unfortunately, in addition to temperature fluctuations, bright light and stress are also typical triggers for migraines.

​September 2021
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​The Campsite Search
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I had been camping with friends a few times before. Once, we went to a campsite in the Netherlands with my best friend Chris and his parents. They had a kind of shipping container right on the North Sea coast, which seemed more like a small apartment to me. One morning, I was woken up by such a loud noise that I sat upright in bed. It sounded like someone was firing a machine gun. Chris explained, laughing, that it was just the birds using the metal roof of the container as a landing strip. There was a strong wind on the beach, and not long after we had spent some time lying there, we were covered in sand. The sand was everywhere, even in our hair and ears. 

The Dutch people were all incredibly friendly, but we had some trouble understanding them. Even though our languages ​​are said to be similar, many words sounded completely different to us. But the Dutch people radiated such warmth that I simply had to smile at them all the time, even if I sometimes didn't understand a word they were saying.

Liam and I first checked out a few campsites in the area and spent a weekend here and there. One site strongly reminded me of the grid-like layout of Mannheim in Germany, which is also known as the City of Squares. There was just enough space to squeeze in a caravan with an awning and maybe a car in front. While there was a lake within walking distance, there was also a disco – or at least it sounded like one. Every evening there was loud music, conversations, and laughter, often until late into the night. It was not exactly what we were looking for to spend our holidays.

So we continued our search and found a beautiful campsite by a lake about 12 miles (19 km) away, which we wanted to visit next. After a brief introduction, we drove to our camping spot overlooking a beautiful lake. The owner, Mr. Fisher himself, gave us a tour; he was over 80 years old but remarkably fit. Nearby, there was a small roofed washroom with a refrigerator. Three spacious bathrooms with showers, sinks, and toilets were also available. The lake and the surrounding landscape were idyllic, surrounded by trees and flowers, right in the heart of nature. There were also several animals, such as ducks, geese, and fish.

As is usually the case at campsites, everyone was very friendly and helpful. That has always been something that fascinates me about the camping world and made me feel right at home. We liked this campsite so much that we decided to spend our holiday here in October.

​The Parking

UNFORTUNATELY, WE DIDN'T have enough space for the caravan at our house. At 19 ft (6 m) 8 in long, it was too long for our driveway and much too high for the garage. We didn't want to park it on the street or in a nearby parking space. We didn't feel comfortable just leaving the caravan anywhere in a public area.

A friend offered to let us store the caravan in her driveway, but it was on a slope and quite narrow. However, we found a secure spot nearby where we could park the caravan temporarily. It was then safe behind a fenced-off area, for which we had a key. This allowed us to visit the caravan occasionally during the week. We also bought a caravan cover to protect it from dust and, in winter, from frost. The cover fitted over the entire caravan but had zippers all around, allowing access to the caravan underneath from all sides.

​October 2021
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