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Some Christmas presents arrive early. When Sandra contacted me at the beginning of
December to ask if | would be interested in being a part of the team for the January trip to
Miskolc, | didn’t need asking twice. The answer was yes, without any hesitation. This is
something I’ve always wanted to do and now the opportunity had arrived. To experience the trip
and shelter, the journey where the story began for my two dogs, Jonny and Brixi. Of course, after |
said yes, as is my way, the “What ifs ...?” started. “What if it’s too exhausting for me?”, “What if
it’s too emotional for me?”, “What if the other team members don’t like me?”, “What if there’s
nothing where | can really contribute?”, “What if ’'m not able to drive the
transporter?”

Well, 7" of January arrived and with it a heavy snowstorm, just to make things
more exciting than they already were for me. We set off in the evening from
Oberhausen at a snail’s pace due to the weather. First Sandra drove and then |
took over. The first time for me driving such a large transporter but then, if | can
drive trams for the KVB, then | should be able to do this. Yes, no problem with
driving the transporter, just the snow. This meant progress was slow but safety
first. We had packed enough food and hot drinks, so if we got stuck, at least we
wouldn’t starve to death.

This made the drive longer than it would
have normally took, but by changing
drivers regularly and the others managing
to have a nap in between, we arrived in

Miskolc the following day at 2pm. So here

for me were already two “What ifs ...?”

ticked off the list. The first being that

driving the transporter was not a

problem, only the weather. The second

}1}\ being, will we all get along? Well, Sandra
:v'fbf‘“' \ and Micha made me feel welcome and accepted me with
' ‘open arms, so that one was now ticked off the list. After all, being banged up in a transporter
cabin for over 12 hours, is a little bit like a big brother container. It’s either going to work out or
not.




When we arrived at the shelter
we were met by the staff and
there were hugs all round,
even though many of the staff
had never met me
personally, it didn’t matter.
Hugs all round that we
made it safe and sound.
Miskolc, -18c and I’'ve
“ never been so cold in my
life, thank goodness for
thermal underwear! The first little tour started
with Viki showing me the area with the puppies. Oh my, | just
wanted to stuff them all in my pockets and take them home
with me, the one puppy cuter than the next. Obviously the
puppies and their mums had it nice and warm inside as outside would have
been definitely to cold for them.

Then we went out the back to the kennels. At this point | just had to stop and take in the sight, as
| was overwhelmed with a myriad of emotions. This is where the story of my Jonny and Brixi
began and many others. I’'m here, tears, joy, curiousness but above all respect. It may seem at
first to be a very basic and rudimentary shelter compared to the shelters in Germany or the life
my Brixi and Jonny now have. But then | always had to remind myself, as bad as the conditions
appeared for me at first, the dogs have it good here, they are fed and cared for, the alternative
would be even worse.
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Solange bis Alle ein Zuha bi
Egy otthon fog lenni m s

As the saying on the bench in front of the office says, “Until they
all find a home” We then went to our accommodation and 4 GPAZE ey WEO |
crashed. e ;

The next few days all went past in a blur; there was work to do and | somehow managed to fall
into the role of official photographer. We needed to make sure that all the new arrivals that didn’t
have an adoption profile on our internet site, had one and the photos to go with them. OK, some
of the photo models were easy, some a little shy, some stole the show, others needed a little
coaxing, but with the help of Sandra and Micha strutting their stuff on the catwalk, our furry
friends followed their example and did a great job. Even if | couldn’t feel my fingers by the end of
the photoshoot due to the cold, it was worth it knowing that a good photo can increase the
adoption chances.

An operation like the shelter in Miskolc, survives on three pillars. A dedicated
staff who give everything to make sure that the shelter runs smoothly. Ateam
of untiring volunteers who work hand in hand with the staff and of course the
support from outside of Hungary from Canifair. These three strong pillars
make an unbreakable refuge for our furry friends. The organisation of course
is only as a good as the people running it. Here | would like to make a special
mention to Rita, the shelter manager. An incredible woman, who runs a tight
ship, has everything under control and manages everything and everyone with so
much compassion, empathy, enthusiasm and with a huge heart. Needless to say,
while we were there, we were fed like kings. | reckon | had put on two or three kilos.
Hungarian food is very hearty, after all with those temperatures you definitely need
the calories.




What | admired the most was the army
of regular volunteers who come on a
regular basis to take the dogs out of
the kennels for a while on a walk. This
means the whole world for the dogs,
even if it’s only thirty minutes, a
change of scenery, the chance to
sniff the ground, have soft earth
under their feet, the undivided
attention of someone if only for a
little while. It may not seem a lot to us,
but for the dogs in the shelter, it means the world. A more important
factor | realised later is that every volunteer is given a certain number of dogs to take out. When
they come to the shelter, they only take out the dogs that have been assigned to them. This
makes so much sense, the dogs get a chance to form a bond with someone, so they know what it
is like to be loved and cared for, if only in a rudimentary way. They really look forward to seeing
their volunteer carer and get excited. The volunteers provide some basic training but more
importantly they get to know the dog and its unique character on a one-on-one basis, which is
essential information later for a successful adoption.

Back to work, the transporter was
full of donations that we unpacked
and stored in the facility. An
operation like this depends on
donations, without the donations
nothing would be possible. No
matter how small or insignificant
the donation may be, itis

needed!

After the transporter was emptied it could be prepared for the
return journey
with the lucky
dogs who will
receive a
loving home.
- e i Then the
z "~ evening arrived where the
onboarding started. This was almost like a
celebration, most of the staff were all present,
everything worked like clockwork under the
auspices of Rita. Everyone knowing what
needed to be checked before departure, from
the documents needed to the transporter being
conform to regulations. The photos and reporting in




real time on social media for the excited adoptants waiting in Germany watching every second
for the appearance of their adoptee. After boarding was
completed, it was time to set off into the night once again to bring
the lucky candidates home to a new and better future. Now it felt
like an even bigger responsibility driving the transporter to make
sure everyone arrived home safe and sound. The joy of the
offboarding and giving the dogs over to their new owners was a
feeling for me that can’t be described, happiness, joy, hope,
elation, all mixed into one. Knowing that at least for these dogs a
better life is now about to start. The smiles and joy of the
. adoptants when their dog came out of the transporter for the first
time was absolutely priceless.

It has now been three months and upon reflection what did | learn. | learnt it’s having a common
goal and interest that makes a team. Sandra and Micha were fantastic. Despite the hard work,
we laughed together, cried together, cooked together, drove together, shopped together and
always in the background our common goal. Every dog needs a home. | could write so much
more, but my report is possibly already too long. How did this experience leave me feeling? It left
me feeling sad to see how many beautiful souls are still waiting and looking for a loving home. It
left me feeling hopeful that there are people who sacrifice their time and give their all trying to
find homes and caring for these furry angels in the meantime. It left me feeling happy, knowing
that at least this time we could give 12 lucky fur babies a new and loving start in life. Would | do
this again? Absolutely! It may feel like a drop in the ocean but giving up is also no option. We
keep fighting until they all find a home.

When you adopt a dog you won’t change the world, but for the dog you adopt their world
changes forever.



