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​INTRODUCTION
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SharonAnn is always reading. Always dreaming. One day, she picked up a book about house sitting and pet sitting, and something about it just clicked. She couldn’t shake the idea. So, naturally, she told Dan.

Dan, on the other hand, had a quiet, steady life. He wasn’t looking for adventure—but when SharonAnn planted that little seed, it grew fast. Before they knew it, they were testing the waters, trying out local pet sits just to see if it was fun.

And guess what? It was.

Really fun.

So fun, in fact, that they did something wild: They sold almost everything they owned, got married, and took off on a year-long pet sitting journey—with no end in sight.

Now, we get it. Not everyone wants to drop everything and hit the road. But what if you could? What if you took a sabbatical? Or tried out the digital nomad life? Or even started slow traveling in retirement? Pet sitting isn’t just for one kind of person. It’s for anyone who wants to see the world in a way that’s real, immersive, and full of unexpected joys.

Is pet sitting a tribe? Not exactly. It’s bigger than that. It’s a movement—a quiet revolution of travelers who want more than just vacations. They want connection. Adventure. The feeling of actually living in a place, not just passing through.

Sound interesting?

In this book, we’ll walk you through Ten Mistakes and Fixes that will help you land incredible pet sits, get glowing reviews, and open up a world of travel opportunities you never thought possible.

Go where you want, when you want.

Experience freedom like never before.

And create a life full of stories worth telling.

Let’s get started. 
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​CHAPTER 1
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MISTAKE #1

CHANGING PLANS

Robin and Jim had dreamed of climbing Mt. Kilimanjaro in Africa from the time they turned fifty, a decade before. It was more than just a trip—it was a milestone, a testament to their adventurous spirit and determination. It’s not a simple undertaking. They investigated the details for over a year. Prepared with the right level of exercise, gradually increasing their stamina with rigorous hikes and strength training. They read blogs and watched countless videos, absorbing every bit of knowledge they could about high-altitude trekking. Packed with the exact right clothing in a special duffel. Purchased an expensive-but-worth-it backpack and wore it for six months of training. Broke in their hiking boots until they could be worn for a 15-mile day. Every step of the preparation was meticulous, from the brand of energy bars they would carry to the emergency medical training they undertook just in case. They would be gone a month.

Marley was their three-year-old, English Springer Spaniel. He had so much energy he helped Robin and Jim train by walking a good deal of the day with them. He became their loyal training partner, eagerly matching their strides, his enthusiasm never waning even after hours of trekking. They investigated the possibilities for Marley’s care while they were away. Their options were:


●  A doggie hotel

●  A friend who likes dogs

●  A person who lives in their home and could take care of Marley

●  A service who supplied a daily walker



​​​​​​​Option 1: The Doggie Hotel

They visited three such hotels close to their hometown. They liked the idea of safe enclosures for Marley so he couldn’t run away. The staff were nice enough. But Marley had never been around other dogs, so they were uneasy with the possibility of dog fights, especially since Marley was a strong, sixty-pounder, although not an aggressive fellow. The idea of Marley being stressed in an unfamiliar environment, surrounded by barking dogs, weighed on their minds. The hotels were pricey, close to $100 a day including special insurance in case of illness or injury. The thought of Marley spending a month in a kennel, away from familiar comforts, gnawed at their conscience.

​​​​​​​Option 2: The Friend

The friends who often visited Robin and Jim’s home liked Marley very much. Several casual questions put to the friends revealed that they did not have the right arrangements at their home to welcome a dog. For example, there was a chronically ill spouse needing care. Or there was no fenced backyard to contain Marley’s outings. Or the friends would be out of town some of the proposed travel time. Though well-meaning, their friends simply couldn’t accommodate Marley, making this option a dead end.

Their own son could not help because he and his wife owned two German shepherds at home. It was already full. Adding Marley to the mix would have been chaotic at best and unsafe at worst.

​​​​​​​Option 3: The Live-in Sitter

Local newspapers advertised live-in sitters available. There were also several reputable pet sitting sites on the internet. Robin and Jim turned their search in this direction. They sent out emails. They held phone interviews and gathered the most likely candidates. It felt like an extensive job interview process, with reference checks and video calls, ensuring that Marley would be in capable hands. They were impressed with a website that showed reviews of sitters, although it was hard to wrap their minds around trusting a total stranger with their beloved pet as well as their home. The idea of leaving both their dog and home to someone they had never met in person was unnerving, but they knew they had to take the leap.

​​​​​​​Option 4: The Local Pet-Walking Company

The service offered was daily pet walking one to three times a day. Walkers could change depending upon the demand, so some might be strangers to Marley. The walkers would feed and water Marley and would spend up to an hour each day with him. For Robin and Jim, the basics were met, but Marley was used to companionship for much of the day. They felt he would be lonely and unhappy. A dog like Marley, who thrived on interaction, would struggle with long hours of solitude. It wasn’t just about food and exercise—it was about ensuring Marley felt secure and loved while they were away.

​​​​​​​The Decision

In evaluating their choices, Robin and Jim concluded that Marley would be happier and better looked after by a live-in pet sitter. After days of careful consideration, they found what seemed like the perfect solution. They found a nice retired couple who liked to travel, offered them the month at their home looking after Marley. The couple would arrive two days before the plane took off for Africa to meet Marley and learn Marley’s routines. They felt a wave of relief—finally, they had a solid plan in place.

All was accomplished two months ahead of time. Robin heaved a sigh of relief. Jim heaved a sigh of relief. Marley heaved a sigh of relief. Everything seemed to be falling into place, and the excitement for their long-awaited adventure grew.

​​​​​​​The Unexpected Setback

Sixty days passed. The day before the sitters were to arrive, they sent an email. Robin opened it casually, expecting confirmation of their arrival. Instead, her stomach dropped as she read the words. “Sorry,” they said, “Family emergency. We won’t be coming.”

Hearts sank. Would they have to cancel their long-awaited trip? Thousands of dollars were invested. The trip insurance covered just about everything except a no-show pet sitter. The weight of the situation crashed over them. Robin whirled around in a panic. Marley worried. Jim calmly said, “Let’s go to Plan B.”

Two mad days of scrambling to find a place for Marley. Frantic phone calls, last-minute internet searches, pleading with friends. Finally, an hour away from home, they found Marley a pet hotel, drove him there, and left him. No one was happy. As they walked away from Marley, hearing his whimpers as he watched them leave, Robin felt her heart clench.​​​​​

The Cost of Changing Plans

Changing plans can potentially cost thousands of dollars. From the host’s perspective, they could lose their entire vacation outlay. From the pet sitter’s perspective, we can lose our transportation costs and costs of replacement lodging. But beyond money, the true cost was emotional—the guilt of leaving Marley somewhere unfamiliar, the stress of last-minute changes, and the anxiety of the unknown. As their plane took off, bound for the adventure they had spent years preparing for, Robin couldn’t shake the feeling that something was missing—their loyal companion, left behind.

​​​​​​​The Fix for #1: Keep Your Commitments

Trust and responsibility are the foundation of any agreement, especially when it involves a beloved pet. Robin and Jim had meticulously planned every detail, but they had trusted the wrong people. If someone commits to caring for a pet, they must follow through. The emotional impact of a canceled commitment can be just as significant as the logistical headache it creates. Pet owners depend on those commitments, and so do their furry companions.  They are family, and their happiness depends on the time and affection we give them.

Marley had been there for Robin and Jim every step of their journey—training alongside them, offering his boundless energy and unconditional love. The least they could do was ensure he was happy and cared for, even in their absence.

Marley’s Pacific Northwest Retreat

Two years after the Kilimanjaro trip, Robin and Jim planned a quieter adventure—an anniversary getaway to the Pacific Northwest. This time, they weren’t scaling peaks. They were heading for Whidbey Island, North of Seattle, Washington, craving coastal air, slow scenic walks, and a much-needed pause from the whirlwind of daily life.

They remembered all too well the emotional chaos of their last trip—the pet sitter who bailed at the last minute, the scramble to find a pet hotel for Marley, the guilt that followed them across the ocean like an uninvited shadow. This time, they were determined to get it right.

Their first smart move? A backup plan.

They rehired the sitter Marley adored—someone who had stayed with him before and earned his trust. But just in case, they also contracted a Seattle-based pet-sitting agency as a secondary contact. They printed instructions, stocked extra supplies, updated vet records, and made a checklist for emergencies. Marley wouldn’t be left to chance again.

With everything in order, they hopped on the ferry to Whidbey Island, kicking off a weekend of rest and reconnection. Their first stop: Useless Bay Coffee Company in Langley. The smell of roasted beans and cinnamon pastries welcomed them inside, and the sunny garden patio—decorated with string lights and hummingbird feeders—made them promise to return someday, with Marley.

They hiked the Ebey’s Landing Trail, high on the cliffs above Puget Sound, breathing in wind and sea and silence. The waves crashing below, the bald eagles soaring above—it felt like time stood still. Later, they had dinner at Prima Bistro, a cozy upstairs restaurant with rosemary and garlic wafting from the kitchen. They laughed over their sparkling Italian soda, clinked glasses, and toasted to the pet sitter who came through without fail.

The next morning brought misty skies and warm coffee. They wandered around Deception Passand watched the boats bobbing through the water underpass. That evening, back in their Airbnb with a view of the harbor, Robin whipped up a dish inspired by the local flavors they'd fallen in love with during the trip. She called it Marley’s Pacific Salmon Supper—a tribute to the pup waiting at home, and a celebration of how good it felt to travel without worry.​​​​​​​​



Marley’s Pacific Salmon Supper

A simple, vibrant recipe made for relaxing evenings near the coast.

Ingredients:


●  2 fresh wild-caught Pacific salmon fillets

●  2 tablespoons olive oil

●  1 tablespoon Dijon mustard

●  1 tablespoon maple syrup

●  1 garlic clove, minced

●  1 teaspoon fresh lemon zest

●  Juice of half a lemon

●  Salt and freshly ground black pepper

●  Fresh dill or parsley for garnish




Instructions:


	Preheat your oven to 400°F (200°C).

	In a small bowl, mix the olive oil, Dijon mustard, maple syrup, minced garlic, lemon zest, and juice.

	Line a baking sheet with parchment paper and place the salmon fillets skin-side down.

	Brush the fillets generously with the marinade and season with salt and pepper.

	Bake for 12–15 minutes, or until the salmon flakes easily with a fork.

	Garnish with chopped dill or parsley and serve with roasted vegetables or a light couscous salad.



Optional pairing: A chilled glass of Finn River Ciderand a view of the sunset over the Sound.

Back in Seattle, they picked up a handmade dog collar at a weekend craft market in Fremont—Marley’s souvenir. It was hand-stitched, woven with blue and green threads like waves, and inscribed with a tiny silver tag that read: Adventure Pup.

When they got home, Marley bounded toward them, tail a blur, eyes full of joy. He’d had a vacation of his own, complete with belly rubs, squirrel patrols, and backyard sunbathing. Robin crouched to hug him, burying her face in his fur. Jim showed him his new collar. Marley pranced like he’d just won a prize.

This time, everyone was happy—and better for the lesson learned. Planning ahead wasn't just about logistics; it was an act of love. And love, like a good salmon recipe or a perfect walk by the sea, was something worth doing right.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


​​​​​​CHAPTER 2
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MISTAKE #2

IGNORE INSTRUCTIONS

Trudy loves her cats. All five of them. Their names are Uno, Dos, Tres, Quatro, and Cinco. She got them all the same year from the cat rescue society. Each one had a different story, a different past, but together they had formed a tight-knit feline family. They were more than just pets; they were her companions, her confidants, and the heartbeat of her home. They live in Spain. Her cats are different ages, starting from three to eighteen years old.

Dos and Quatro need insulin every day but have no other problems. Uno needs anti-seizure meds twice a day. Cinco is the oldest and needs special food as her teeth have been falling out. She watched with tenderness as Cinco carefully chewed her soft meals, grateful that she could still enjoy her food despite her age. Every mealtime was a reminder of the passing years and the care she needed to provide for her aging furry friend. Tres is perfectly healthy and eats only kibble. A true free spirit, Tres was the most independent of them all, always content with his simple diet and carefree lifestyle. While the others needed extra care, Tres reminded her that sometimes, a simple life was a happy one.

Her house is in the countryside of Spain, six kilometers from the nearest village and bus stop. It was a beautiful yet secluded place, surrounded by rolling hills and olive groves, making it an idyllic home for her and her beloved pets. The scent of lavender often drifted through the open windows, and the distant sound of cowbells rang from the hills, a comforting melody of her quiet life. The pumps pull water from a well and are to be run six hours per day to fill the tanks that supply the house and garden. The pots on the patio have plants that need watering twice a week. They added a splash of color to the landscape, a mix of vibrant greens, pinks, and purples, bringing life to her rustic home. She took pride in her garden, and seeing the flowers bloom was one of her greatest joys.

The host stated in her advertisement: non-smoking single or couples who will watch over her beloved cats and home. She requires pet sitters to have their own transportation as the stores are too far away and the bus service runs only once a week. She had learned over the years that self-sufficiency was key in her remote area, and sitters needed to be prepared for this lifestyle. The quiet countryside offered serenity, but it also demanded independence and responsibility.

A couple was engaged to sit for her for a week. They seemed competent, so she skipped over the ‘references’ part of their story. They spoke warmly about their love for animals and seemed genuinely interested in the responsibility. Eager to believe them, she  allowed herself to trust their words. She wanted to believe in good people, in the idea that kindness and responsibility would go hand in hand. She carefully reviewed with them her written instructions and showed them how to deliver the meds. She even demonstrated the precise way Uno needed to take his anti-seizure medication, ensuring there was no room for error. She explained everything with patience and clarity, believing that careful preparation would lead to a smooth experience.

Fortunately, she was only gone a week because here is what she saw when she returned:


●  The cats were listless and not doing well, except for Tres.

●  The house smelled like cigarette smoke—curtains, pillows, bedding, and towels.

●  The pump had been running too long, and the tank was overflowing onto the ground, wasting precious water.

●  The plants in pots were dry and near death.

●  The kitchen was a disaster of cooking debris, dirty dishes, and ants.

●  The three beds in the house had been slept in.



Her heart pounded as she stepped inside her home, the stench of smoke hitting her like a wave. Her stomach churned as she surveyed the mess. Some of her cats could have died! The sight of Uno, weak and lethargic, filled her with panic. Had he received his meds on time? Had he received them at all? She rushed to his side, gently stroking his fur, whispering reassurances as she prepared his dose. The sitters she’d engaged were heartless people. They had promised to care for her home and her beloved cats, yet they had done the opposite. How could people be so careless? So irresponsible? Anger mixed with sadness as she realized the extent of their neglect. They did not have reviews because they were horrible and heartless sitters.
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