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“H
ave you seen 
it?” Philip is all 
excited, holding 
his helmet in one 
hand and heavily 
gesticulating with 

the other. I don’t have the slightest 
idea what he’s talking about. “Have 
I seen what?” He can’t believe that 
I have no clue as to what he wants 
to tell me. “It’s the fi rst one!” he 
proclaims. Eventually I get off my 
Suzuki DR 650, take off my helmet, 
smile, and ask Philip to please tell 
me what amazing creature I’ve just 
missed. In disbelief he shakes his 
head, then points to the sky where 
a tiny white spot has started to form. 
“You’ve got to see this Sonja. This is 

the fi rst cloud after the dry season!” 
Now I understand. What to me is 
only a little cloud means so much 
more to him. For Philip and his fellow 
countrymen, this cloud represents the 
long-awaited rain that will put an end 
to the months of drought.

We are in central Namibia, at 
the foot of the Erongo Mountains – 
pronounced with a slightly rolled “r” 
and the distinctive singsong of the 
Namibian English. Just listening to the 
name makes me feel like Karen Blixen 
from Out of Africa. Despite being on 
the other end of the continent, I am 
overwhelmed by the exotic beauty of 
the country. 

In front of us lies nothing but 
the vast expanses of the Namibian 

Acclaimed German 
journalist, Sonja Piontek, 
recently joined a 
motorbike safari to 
discover Africa from a 
completely different 
perspective. This is the 
fi rst instalment of her 
fi ndings on the trip.

Etosha 
B i k e  S a f a r i 

steppe. Dry grass, brown bushes, 
small desiccated trees that are seldom 
higher than 2 – 3 metres, and to my 
surprise, hundreds of termite hills 
border the wide gravel road.

The gravel has excellent grip and 
the brand-new DR 650 is a lot of fun to 
ride. She’s a fairly light bike, agile and 
has a reasonable amount of thrust. 

I soon fi nd out that we are in 
a region called the Otjihavera 
Mountains – one of the areas in 
Namibia with the highest population 
of game. Over the next few kilometres 
we encounter gemsbuck, hartebeest, 
kudu, steenbok, warthog, baboon, 
and many other dwellers of the bush. 

Around 4 pm we reach the Erongo 
Mountains that glow an intense red in 
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the warm light of the afternoon sun. 
To get to our Bush Camp on top of the 
mountain plateau, we have to take a 
small but challenging dirt road that 
winds its way up the steep slopes. 
After a challenging climb, the trail 
ends suddenly, and we fi nd ourselves 
at the campsite with its amazing view 
across the central Namibian plains. 
The camp features a fi replace, some 
room for the tents and a simple water 
tap. Hidden behind some bushes 
Philip points out the washrooms – 
complete with wood-fi red warm 
water showers. Within minutes the 
team has set up a fully-equipped 
bush-kitchen. The dinner is fi rst class, 
and later I crawl into my canvas tent 
and fall happily asleep while looking 
up at the billions of stars above.

The next morning we depart 
on a journey to the ancient times. 

Near Kalkveld we visit the famous 
Dinosaur Tracks. These tracks of a 
two-legged, three-toed dinosaur were 
formed during the Karoo Age when a 
dinosaur left imprints in mud or sand, 
which was then baked dry by the 
sun and fi lled with other materials. 
As the overlaying materials eroded, 
the prints were exposed again. The 
tracks are estimated to be 150 to 185 
million years old and were declared a 
national monument in 1951. After this 
impressive time travel we continue 
our tour and arrive in Outjo at 5 
pm. We spend the night in a small 
country lodge that serves good food 
and chilled drinks. 

A new day dawns, and we set off 
again. I enjoy the cool breeze of the 
morning ride. Despite the red soil 
that covers the road like a fi ne layer 
of sand, the surface is fairly solid and 
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we have excellent grip. As always, the 
dirt road is wide, well groomed and 
we hardly encounter any potholes. 
The only challenges we face from 
time to time are the sandbanks. They 
can be rather thick and hundreds of 
metres long. 

I’m surprised when we stop in the 
middle of the bush. All of a sudden, 
Alfred and Amalia stand in front of us, 
giving us a warm, if rather toothless 
smile. Alfred and Amalia are Damara 
and operate a little farm nearby to 
which they invite us in broken English 
and fl uent Afrikaans. Together we 
sit in their spartanly furnished living 
room and listen to Alfred who openly 
talks about their life, their traditions 
and the challenges they face. I am 
overwhelmed by the hospitality of 
these people, who present us with two 
homegrown papayas when we leave. 

Our accommodation for the night 
promises to be yet another special 
experience. We stay in a lapa, which 
is a house with a straw roof but hardly 

any walls. We sleep in comfortable 
beds, which are kind of in the middle 
of the bush, considering that the 
walls are a mere 50-cm high. Later 
that night the noises of the bush are 
deafening, and it seems as if hundreds 
of animals have gathered around our 
lapa, probably just to give me the 
fright of my life. Pieter, who must have 
noticed how stiff I was lying in my 
bed, tells me to use earplugs. “Then 
you only hear your own breath. If that 
doesn’t scare you more than the noise 
from the bush you’ll sleep real well.” 
And he’s right; I manage to fall asleep 
almost immediately.

To be continued next issue...

Africa Bike Tours 
Africa Bike Tours offers unique 
ways to experience the beauty 
of Namibia, its culture, people, 
landscapes and animals. From 
amazing motorbike safaris to 
tailor-made tours or motorbike 
rentals, you will truly see the 
best that the country has to offer. 
Enjoy wonderful riding, abundant 
wildlife, bush camps as well 
as safari lodges, amazing food, 

the relaxed Namibian lifestyle, 
bonfi res, endless skies and the 
awe-inspiring encounters with 
locals. Yamaha XT600 bikes 
are used on all trips and there 
is always a medical doctor and 
technical support available, 
just in case. 
Get in touch today for an 
unforgettable experience: 
www.africabiketours.com or 
+64 67 220 001.

South African Express operates 
conveniently scheduled fl ights to  
Windhoek and Walvis Bay. Book 
online at www.fl ysax.com.


