Take a ferry heading southwest from Newfoundland and eventually you’ll hit mainland Canada. But along the way, just 15 miles off the coast in fact, it’s possible to land in France. 
Tucked into the far reaches of the north Atlantic lies the tiny archipelago of Saint Pierre et Miquelon, a chain of eight small islands that collectively comprise the last remaining French territory in North America. I’d like to explore this anomaly of the Atlantic, where you can indulge in all the delicacies of France (the wine, the cheese, the food) without the heavy price tag of a trip to Europe.

Getting off the ferry onto the main island of Saint Pierre is like stepping across the ocean into the heart of the French countryside. You’ll find Peugeots and Renaults parked around the town square and the best French wines, cheeses, chocolates, and perfumes sold in the local shops – priced in Euros of course. Even the doctors, police, and television stations are imported straight from France. 
As an official French outpost, the islanders have their own seat in the French parliament, vote in French elections, and celebrate the storming of the Bastille. And in keeping with true French tradition, Saint Pierre boasts five gourmet restaurants and a wealth of boulangeries and patisseries, despite its tiny population of 7,000 people.

But it’s not just the impossibility of going to France without leaving North America that makes Saint Pierre et Miquelon so attractive to visit. This story will also be about the haunting landscapes and dramatic history that make these islands an alluring destination in their own right. Hiking among the rugged cliffs, green hills and craggy boulders is reminiscent of a trip to the Scottish highlands, while the endless stretches of beaches and grassy sand dunes offer miles of seaside strolling. 
Saint Pierre et Miquelon’s history is just as colorful. Throughout the 18th century, the British and French fought bitterly for control of the islands. During that time, Saint Pierre was attacked nine times and burned twice (once in retribution for French support of the American Revolution). Later, Saint Pierre was the favored stomping grounds of Prohibition gangsters like Al Capone, who used it as a transfer station to smuggle booze into the U.S. from Canada and Europe. 
For all its old world charm, breathtaking landscapes, lively history and gastronomic pleasures, Saint Pierre et Miquelon remains well off the beaten path and far from the pages of travel magazines. This story will introduce readers to the best-kept secret in the Atlantic.
July would probably be the best month to go.
