relationships

behind a
ntly feel free and in the

mood for adventure. And my
passion for driving has had an
interesting side effect: | always knew

exactly what kind of wornan

scream, 'Faster!’| know I'm not the only

man like t he years, and

i ta

could it be that

tiaus relationships

ed thinki

r for hours ¢

r day, is a sure-fire com

e, Angela, and | had been

ars befare we

s in Europe

as in Italy at the

of a holiday,
1 road trip. As it turned out,

nd we decided to meet up

was

indeed r ife-to-be

10 my idea

and it wasn't a

ving came dangerausly close
10 this no-go zone, but
she could learn whet
sensitive-and-conside
hoping tc
better, | think.) And | was soon able to

> marry. (| wasn't at first, but got

ther she was the back-seat-
trolling type that | was hoping to

determine

n you're in

y courtship
hen Peter Schind
future wife, there w

P i pested
cormnpatab M" X tf fi. parked straight!'| replied. ‘No, | don't think
would determine their future 50.)

met his drive from Milan to Salzburg an
bt b f Could

get more romantic?
1 please park 5

Darling, ¢

hat do you mean? | am

ist go and have a look, sl




66

t continued fo

wered tha
She had based her
ked parking
of the car pat
other hand, was referri
ment with
situation; different

next t

he markings on the

Alps, mar
ay driv
joyed it as well,

n, Adyal Pul

she suddenly cried in a

verl' As 500N as

came to a stop, she opened
the door and threw "

reached a new

now, please’ A

vent her m

sickness: she

ther paps pills

on the ro nd leans into turns the w.

Red February

ed out the kinks and
h other.

e

Slowly,
leamt more about &

stop in I
: has been

since, driv

such an integral p f our
ves that it o
Erse situat
nething beautiful. Ju:

as a great

helps us turn

n intc

ather ¢

through Spain: gorgeou
blue skies, dark-green olive
trees, white ed roofs.

Barcelona
outigue hotel and
having made
d from the car

the only thing the thieves
her h

with. The bad

‘She opened
the door and
threw up. We
had reached a
low point in our
relationship’

contained everything that mad

identity: credit cards, passpos
licence, mobile phone, plane tickets. And
her favourite lipstick, We spent the next 24

hours either at the police statio
phane to embassies, banks and
companies. By 6pm

had become cle

zlona. If we
y in Paris

e to Hong Kong.

ed, checked out, loaded
ad again. After
ower the Pyrenees, the rain

e roads dried and
T1pm, a few

hour, we had

our car and set out on t
passin
stopt
cleared up.

and t:

e

sparkling stars w
behind a fine cl

th of clouds

21e O our way

by 11am. After

ef interview,
my wife picked up her passport
¢ 3pm that same day. W
to relax and take &

sunny autumn day in
hour later w
sushi bar at La Defense. Before
retuming to the embass

detoured int
Budidh

a music store 1o buy

) as driving music fa

our journey to Zirich that day.

Clutching her regained identity,
my loved one beamed - she vas ready to
depart from Paris. It was Spr. We drove

ward as the sun fell behind us and lit up
the sky. Day became night
In Strasbos bought aur

dinner and headed d

g,

into the nig
the border i
cranked up the valume to wrap

The
the tyre
J up speed, leav

faded away and vie

the memaries of being robbed
that remained

ythms of Bu

ere the

in Barc
throbbing
white street r




