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BY CLAIRE PRENTICE

It wasn’t the farmyard cockerel that
finally woke us from our slumbers. Nor
was it the sheep, baa-ing contentedly as
they munched grass just 20 yards from
our beds. It was a strange dry coughing,
half bark and half hack, which we later
found out came from the roe deer that
had taken up an early-morning vigil in
the apple orchard.

Nature’s soundtrack certainly beats
the car alarms, slamming doors and
student parties that disturb our sleep at
home in central Edinburgh.

Welcome to Bramble Bield, a peaceful
haven just three miles from the historic
Scottish city of Stirling, where visitors
bed down in traditional gypsy caravans
cutely dubbed Holly and Rowan.

Our home for a recent weekend was
Holly, a beautiful, bottle-green bow-top
caravan, built in the 1940s as a home on
wheels and hand-painted with prancing
horses, gold scrollwork and the obliga-
tory lucky horseshoe.

Holly and Rowan stand in a secluded
glade of beech, ash and hawthorn trees, a
bucolic spot at the foot of the Ochil Hills
and a short drive from the Victorian spa
town of Bridge of Allan. When my 6-
foot-4 husband, our 3-year-old son,
Bram, and I finally emerged from be-
neath our duvets, it was just in time to see
the resident sheep being served their
breakfast.

“This is Stumpy,” said Colin Kilgour,
the owner of Bramble Bield and a hobby
farmer, pointing to a particularly docile-
looking sheep. He tipped a bucket of feed
into the trough and, proving that appear-
ances can be deceiving, Stumpy shoved
his way to the front. “There was a roe deer
in the field earlier this morning,” said
Colin, identifying the cougher. Pheas-
ants, squirrels and rabbits are also regu-
lar guests.

Over at the chicken coop, a magnifi-
cent ginger rooster with emerald-green
tail feathers was strutting around as if he
owned the place, surrounded by a dozen
clucking hens. Colin handed us a half-
dozen freshly laid eggs to cook for our
breakfast. They were still warm.

Several years ago, Colin and Jane, his
wife, bought the caravans, which stand
on the grounds of their 18th-century
mansion, Powis House, and have lovingly
restored them to their former glory, when
they were used as traveling homes. They
got one directly from the owner, who had
become crippled with arthritis and had

moved into a house; the other they found
on eBay. In addition to re-covering the
roofs with canvas to keep the worst of the
Scottish weather out, they freshened up
the paint, enlisting the help of their
daughter, Cat, who consulted books on
traditional Romany caravan design.

Though undeniably compact, Holly is
ingeniously designed, with cupboards
and drawers tucked into every nook and
cranny. The original shelf bed is raised
several feet off the floor; Bram was

thrilled to be sleeping underneath us in a
traditional gypsy “cupboard bed.”

Colin pointed out a small wooden box
on the back — a feature of all caravans —
which most people assume held pots and
pans. Actually, it housed the family roost-
er, or cockerel; Romany were traditional-
ly keen on cockfighting as a sport. Above
the box is a wooden shelf used to store
hay for the horse.

These ornate caravans have been a
feature of the British countryside for 200

years. They were first used by gypsy
showmen traveling between fairs and
circuses in the 1820s. Highly cherished
and expensive to produce, the wagons
were made using the finest oak, ash, pine,
elm and walnut. Families and newly
married couples commissioned crafts-
men and coach-builders to make the
caravans. It was a highly skilled job, and
each caravan took up to a year to build.

Holly boasts her original cast-iron
stove (and chimney), which still works,

though Colin advised us that we’d be
better off (and safer) cooking in the
stables that he has converted into a
kitchen, with all the mod-cons. There’s an
adjoining shower room and a separate
chemical toilet.

In their heyday, caravans like Holly
and Rowan typically traveled up to 15
miles a day, pulled by one horse (or two
when traveling over hilly ground). We,
however, relied on our car to take us into
the surrounding area, which teems with
fascinating historical sites, including
Stirling Castle, the Wallace Monument
(named after the 13th-century Scottish
freedom fighter William Wallace), the
grave of folk hero Rob Roy and the site of
the Battle of Bannockburn. It was there,
700 years ago, that the Scottish army of
Robert the Bruce defeated the army of
the English king, even though the Scots
were outnumbered three to one.

We returned from a cold, wet day of
sightseeing to find Holly surprisingly
snug, thanks to the electric heater. Mugs
of hot chocolate made with our electric
kettle added to our contentment.

By our second night, we’d gotten used
to the way the caravan gently rocked
whenever the wind got up or one of us
turned over. As I lay listening to the
noises of the night, I couldn’t help think-
ing what a pity it was that these lovely old
vehicles fell out of favor as travelers took
to living in large modern caravans pulled
by cars. Another factor was the arrival of
television and cinema, which led to the
demise of fairs and circuses, for so long a
source of seasonal work for the nomadic
traveler community. The only time you
see these caravans on Britain’s roads
today is en route to horse fairs such as the
one at Appleby, in Cumbria, a high point
in the travelers’ social calendar.

Interestingly, though, the caravans are
making a comeback outside their tradi-
tional community, as quirky holiday
homes, garden offices and children’s
playhouses.

As we packed up, I was dreaming of
buying a caravan like Holly. I even found
one advertised online for $3,000 — a
steal. If only our city center apartment
had a garden to put it in, a world of
relaxed, free-spirited living could be
mine.
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In Scotland, tucking in tight to a cozy caravan

BY MELANIE D.G. KAPLAN

S everal days before a long bike ride last year, a friend of mine suggested that we get
a bike trailer for my beagle, Hamilton. Forget it, I said. Concerned about anxiety
(Hammy’s) and burning quads (mine), I refused to entertain the idea.

But then I came across a kid’s bike trailer, parked it in my kitchen with lots of treats
and acclimated Hammy to it gradually. Surrendering, I decided that this would be a
fun way to keep our pack together on long (and overnight) adventures.

This spring, we tested out a few dog-specific models on trails, boardwalks and pave-
ment. The trailers were easy to assemble and fold up for stowing. All had similar attach-
ments, and it was a cinch to hitch the tow arm to the rear axle of our bikes. Towing any
kind of trailer requires more vigilance with turning, braking and shifting, and I found
that it takes minimal swerve up front to make the towed dog fishtail.

Mostly, I was surprised at how easy the ride was and how little jostling and bumping
I felt, even going over potholes and gravel. But that all changed with any hint of an in-
cline, and I became acutely aware of pulling a 25-pound hound and a 20-pound trailer.
My final test was towing Hammy up Capitol Hill, which I managed by shifting down to
the granny gear. My quads? Still working on those.

sence of an essential item: a leash that at-
taches the dog to the trailer. So I tested
this trailer only in the alley, in case Ham-
my attempted what the manual calls an
“unplanned exit.” www.burley.com. $399.

DoggyRide Mini Dog Bike Trailer
and Original Dog Bike Trailer

If the Burley is an SUV, DoggyRide’s
domed-top green Mini Dog Bike Trailer is
a Volkswagen Beetle: compact and ador-
able. The 21-pound trailer (larger “origi-
nal” size is 38 pounds, in red) has smaller
wheels and a fine UV-resistant mesh with
a second plastic layer. Although the load-

able weight limit is 55 pounds (100 for the
original), and the dimensions seemed ad-
equate, Hammy was borderline too big,
yet the sunroof was too high for him to
pop his head out to sightsee. Hooray for
the cabin leash with two hooks and for
the orange safety flag, and I liked the
large gear pouch with a bottle holder.
www.doggyride.com. $199, $259.

Solvit HoundAbout II Bicycle Trailer,
Medium and Large

Just like Goldilocks and her porridge,
Hammy found a trailer that was just
right. The cabin has a large zip-back sun-
roof, mesh windows, a leash and a low
center of gravity. The 20-pound red trail-
er can accommodate dogs up to 50
pounds (up to 110 in the larger blue trail-
er, weighing 25 pounds). Hammy had
plenty of room to shift positions, yet not
enough to slip and slide, and I wasn’t
worried about his escaping. But it wasn’t
perfect — the instructions were the least
user-friendly, with not enough images,
and a screw for attaching the rear reflec-
tor was missing. The Velcro pockets on
the side and back weren’t secure enough,
but, most important: Solvit, please in-
clude a safety flag!
www.solvitproducts.com. $249, $399.

PetEgo Cycleash
For the dog that isn’t overly challenged

by running in a straight line, the Cycleash
allows you to ride without holding a leash
by attaching a quick-release connection
just below your bike seat. Fido attaches to
a strong bungee cord, which should ab-
sorb much of the shock of a tugging dog.
www.petego.com. $58.
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Biking with Fido
shouldn’t be a drag

PHOTOS BY CAT KILGOUR

Time travelers: Restored traditional gypsy caravans, left, offer an escape (and glimpses of farmyard neighbors, right) in
bucolic Bramble Bield, near Stirling, Scotland. The trailers sit on the grounds of the Powis House mansion.
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Burley Tail Wagon
A big name in high-end trailers for

kids, Burley offers the Tail Wagon, a
bright yellow, highly visible, teardrop-
shaped cabin for dogs up to 75 pounds.
The 23.5-pound trailer comes with a thor-
ough instruction manual that has photos
and warnings against towing an “excit-
able pet.” The design is simple, with a
safety flag and pockets for gear. The mesh
roof and windows have plastic covers
that can be rolled up and secured with
Velcro. The entire roof can be rolled back
for a convertible look, but I found this far
too risky, especially with the loosely se-
cured “tailgate” in the back and the ab-

We are now accepting submissions for
our 15th annual photo contest.

As always, we want gritty as well as
pretty. The topic of travel is broad, so
have some fun with it: Experiment with
lighting, angles, subjects and
composition. Start shooting . . . and
surprise us.

One photo per person, taken since
July 1, 2013. If you submit multiple
entries, we will consider only the first
photo received. You may submit only an
image that you have taken yourself.

Submit high-resolution photos (240
dpi JPEG, at five inches wide or high)
online at www.washingtonpost.com/
travelcontest. Include caption
information and the date the photo was
taken, plus your name, e-mail address
and phone number. We will not publish
your personal information online.

We’re looking for amateur and
enthusiast shutterbugs only;
professional photographers (i.e.,
anyone who earns more than
50 percent of his or her annual income
from photography) need not apply.

Please do not submit images that
have been heavily manipulated. It is
acceptable to adjust images to achieve
color balance that reflects the scene as

you observed it. Cropping is
also acceptable. The Washington Post
reserves the right to disqualify any
image it feels has been overly altered.

The deadline for entries is July 25,
2014. By entering, you grant The Post a
license to use your photos, including to
edit, publish, distribute and republish
them in any form. Photographers retain
the rights to their images.

The winners will be determined by
the Travel staff and photography
professionals. Only U.S. residents are
eligible for prizes. The winning photos
will be published on or around Aug. 24.
Winners will receive gift certificates to
a photo retailer.

Employees, officers, directors and
representatives of The Post and its
affiliates, and those with whom they
are domiciled, are not eligible. Void
outside the United States and where
prohibited by law. Contest subject to all
federal, state and local laws. Odds of
winning depend on the number of
eligible entries. No purchase
necessary. For complete rules and
prize information, go to
www.washingtonpost.com/
travelcontestrules. E-mail questions to
travel@washpost.com.

DETAILS
Bramble Bield
Powis House
Stirling, Scotland
011-44-1786-460231
www.bramblebield.com
From $230 for two nights to $675 for
seven nights in low season (March
through October) and from $265 for
two nights to $775 for seven nights in
high (July and August). Closed
November through February. Rates
include bedding, towels, toiletries
and continental breakfast.

Four legs, two wheels: In
unscientific tests by Hammy the
Beagle, DoggyRide’s Mini Dog
Bike Trailer, left, won points for
safety. Solvit’s HoundAbout II,
above, fit just right.

THE PHOTO CONTEST 2014

It’s snap time again

AMY CHEN

Swiss rhapsody: This shot, taken by Amy Chen of Rhode Island, in Montreaux,
Switzerland, was last year’s second-place winner.
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