We went to Namibia- in Africa.
How come? We asked ourselves very early in this where we all would to in summer. At one point during the heated discussions, Anita said: “wouldn’t it be nice, if we could go to a place where neither of us has ever been before and we all could do what we all enjoy most: riding motorcycles”. A few days later she found an ad in one of Yannis’ Moto-X magazines, which talked about touring Namibia by Motorcycle. Anita called the number printed underneath, and we got in touch with Werner Schulz, a German who was born in Namibia and grew up there in 3rd generation. We started to discuss the matter, and Werner was interested in putting a tour together for us; a long journey with 4x4 offroader and Motorcycles for all of us.
The tour was going to be a fantastic journey, stating from the capital of Windhoek, going north to Omaruru, then heading West via Spitzkoppe to Swakopmund on the Atlantic Ocean, from there heading south along the Namib Naukluft Park all the way to Luderitz Bay, and then n\via the Fish River Canyon back to Windhoek. We were travelling through some of the most scenic land we’ve ever seen. We saw thousands of wild animals, were riding our motorcycles alongside herds of Kudu, Oryx and Springbok, and through the oldest desert of the world, the Namib. Yannis drove his 65cc up a 250m dune. We were camping out on Farmlands and freezing our buts off (temperatures can drop to 0 degree Celsius at night), and we stayed in beautiful guesthouses and lodges, one just 20 seconds from the Atlantic Ocean. We met many local people- almost all of whom spoke German (nice for Yannis who could easily communicate with everybody). We learned about their lives, and Yannis played with their children, and all of us had a fantastic time there. There are hundreds of pictures and movies to document this trip; here’s how we travelled:
As on every journey, there is often a picture that captures the mood, the spirit, and the feelings of a whole journey and packs it into one single snapshot. If we had to choose a picture, which can accomplish something like that, it would be this one…

We have had an exciting year. Yannis is now in 3rd Grade and keeping up well. His writing gets better every day, and he enjoys going to school (most of the time). He also has a strong driver to keep him concentrating on school matters. Good marks are a pre-condition for us to support his passion, which is Motocross.
He was in his first real racing-season this year, but did only about one third of the races, because of injuries. Not to worry, he did not hurt himself on the motorcycle .He had two cases of ripped tendons in his foot ankles, the first happened in ground sports, the second on a trampoline. They were not terrible injuries, but kept him from riding for some weeks last summer. Anyway, he did quite well, and he thoroughly enjoys motor-cycling; where on earth does he have that from.

I have kept busy working for the bank and continue to commute to Zurich on a daily basis. I have this year completed all the final tasks of my skipper training and have attained the so-called B-Permit, which allows me to register charter and command pleasure yachts on high sea and international waters. But for the time being, we are still very much land-bound, and- watching my son living his new passion – I have also developed an interest in offroad motorcycling, although I will never reach the skills level Yannis has already developed…
Anita has been busy working part-time at a doctor’s practice. Furthermore she has completed her training as a gym teacher for the elderly, and gives lessons 4-6 times per month. The rest of the time she is extremely busy with the little bug boy and the big little boy. And she has organized our summer vacation, one f the most exciting journeys of our lives.
