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    EPISODE 1

    Adventure Canada – The Big Table Debate

    “Hey, don’t fight,” Mike chimed in as he took a closer look at the map. “How about we travel in a RV? That way we’ll see a lot. Bears, mountains, amazing mountain rivers and glaciers, and maybe all kinds of other animals.”

    “Camper van?” Mom raised her eyebrows. “With five people? We’d need a semi-truck for that. How would we handle cooking, or do you guys just want to eat toast with bear ham the whole time?”

    “A camper van still sounds cool,” Lili chimed in. “But can we go canoeing too? I want to paddle down a real Canadian mountain river.”

    “Go canoeing?” Jovi laughed out loud. “You can’t even ride you Mom, Lili, Mike, Jovi, and Paul were sitting around the large dining table, on which a huge map of Canada was spread out. Amid empty glasses, a half-empty bowl of chips, peanut flips, and chocolate bars, the five of them had gathered to plan their next summer vacation.

    “So, Canada,” Mom began, pushing her glasses up her nose. “We need to book the flights, figure out accommodations, pick a car and route, and decide what we want to do. Any suggestions?”

    “I really want to see bears!” Jovi exclaimed excitedly, poking his finger right in the middle of the map. “Preferably ones catching salmon! Like in those cool nature documentaries.”

    “But not too close! I don’t want to end up as a bear snack,” Lili giggled. “We can always bring binoculars.”

    Paul crossed his arms. “I want to climb a mountain! Really high, with snow and bighorn sheep at the top!”

    “Paul, you’ll start gasping for air and get swept away by an avalanche and end up at the bottom as a snowman,” Jovi teased , grinning. Paul threw a pillow at his head—it had slipped off Mike’s chair and plopped onto the floor.  unicycle straight without hitting a bush.”

    “And you can’t even chop down a tree and split wood for the campfire,” Lili retorted.

    “Guys, guys,” Mike raised his hands. “No matter what we do, the main thing is that it’s an adventure. How about a combination of everything? First a week by car, then a cabin in the Rockies—for hiking and bear-watching—and after that a few days in a city. Vancouver, maybe?”

    “Vancouver sounds good,” Mom said. “At least there I could go to a really nice café without Paul drumming on the table with his spoon.”

    “I’m not drumming! I’m making music,” protested Paul.

    “You know what else I want?” asked Jovi. “A little freedom. So, no ten rules a day.”

    “Oh, freedom,” Mom murmured, feigning thoughtfulness. “How about this: freedom for Jovi, but then he has to do the dishes too?”

    “Forget it.”

    Everyone laughed.

    “Okay, so,” Mike summarized. “We’ll fly to Vancouver, then drive the rest of the way, go on adventures in the national parks, and paddle down a river. Sound like a plan?”

    “Sounds like an adventure!” Lili exclaimed.

    “And chaos,” Mom added with a smile.

    Paul rubbed his hands together. “As long as I can take cool photos—and I always get a window seat in the car!”

    “Okay,” said Jovi. “I’ll always sit up front and be the co-pilot.”

    “We’ll figure that out later,” Mike grumbled, folding up the map. “But one thing’s for sure: Canada won’t forget us anytime soon.”

    “And we won’t forget Canada either, so let’s get started on the preparations,” Mom said as she picked up the pillow from the floor. 

  
EPISODE 2

Travel Preparations

After countless hours of vacation planning, the decision was made: The family would embark on an amazing trip to Canada! But before they could set off, the real challenge began: the preparations. For weeks, they planned, discussed, booked, and double-checked everything. Everyone had their own ideas, and especially Jovi, Paul, and Lili developed a vivid imagination over days of negotiations about all the things they had to experience.

Travel bookings were made, an SUV was reserved—after all, they needed enough space for luggage and a car for wild adventures. All the paperwork was meticulously combed through, passports checked, driver’s licenses and international health insurance verified, and eTA approvals applied for. The Discovery Passes for the national parks were also a must; without them, they’d have to do without!

But the hardest part wasn’t the bureaucracy—it was planning the entire trip! Heated discussions broke out. How long should we stay in Vancouver? Which town on Vancouver Island was the most exciting? And was it really necessary to plunge into the roaring waters of a raging river?

After lengthy debates, the plan was set:



	

Flight to Vancouver – The start of the adventure!




	

3 nights in Vancouver – A city full of contrasts, from skyscrapers to endless parks




	

Ferry to Vancouver Island – A touch of wilderness in the middle of the Pacific.




	

Victoria (2 nights) – The island’s capital, with British charm and full of surprises.




	

Ucluelet (2 nights) – Here, the air already smelled of salt water and adventure.




	

Campbell River (2 nights) – The gateway to wildlife and untouched nature.
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Nanaimo and back to Vancouver—by ferry, before heading back to the mainland.




	

Whistler – pure adrenaline and mountain panoramas.




	

Clearwater (2 nights) – The calm before the storm.




	

Valemount – The gateway to the Rocky Mountains.




	

Banff & Canmore (2 nights) – Spectacular mountain scenery straight out of a picture book.




	

Calgary – A fitting end to the trip.




	

Return flight to Germany – Hopefully without the infamous jet lag!








Of course, it wouldn’t be a real family vacation if everyone didn’t try to get their own way. Jovi, Paul, and Lili, in particular, had some heated discussions.



	
Bike tour through Vancouver – Lili was immediately thrilled; after all, it was a great way to experience the city up close. 



	
Whale watching – Paul was convinced that encountering a humpback whale would be the ultimate highlight. 



	
Rafting on the Clearwater River – Jovi already saw himself as a hero navigating through raging rapids. 



	
Guided grizzly bear tour – “Sure, we’ll just go into the woods and wave at a bear,” Mom said dryly. But with an experienced guide, it sounded safer. 



	
Ride through the Spiral Tunnels. A railway line winding through the mountains? That sounded exciting even to Mike. But, a ride through the Spiral Tunnels—what on earth is that? 







Mom googled it right away and was then able to explain it to the whole family. “This historic railway line was built to make the dangerous climb through the Rocky Mountains safer. In the past, trains had enormous difficulties here because they could barely slow down on an extremely steep stretch . The solution: two gigantic spiral-shaped tunnels! Today, it’s a fascinating spectacle: a long train enters the tunnel at the front while its last cars are still visible outside. Then the front of the train suddenly emerges from the mountain above the rear cars—an optical illusion that seems almost impossible!” Mike was immediately fascinated by the engineering, while the children imagined what it would be like to get stuck in the middle of the spiral, with the family in the middle of the train having no way to get off.

“My goodness, ‘how scary,’” said Lili.



	
Visit to Takakkaw Falls – With a drop of over 380 meters, a true natural wonder. 



	
Lunch at Canada’s highest restaurant – Finally, a decision everyone agreed on. Dining high above the mountains? Who could say no to that? 







The plan was set. Now there was no turning back—Canada, here we come! 


    EPISODE 3

    The Big Pack

    Every room in the apartment was in a state of chaos unlike anything we’d ever seen. Clothes, shoes, charging cables, and odd items we really didn’t need for a trip to Canada—or did we?

    Mike stood in the living room, in the middle of the chaos, arms crossed, and eyed the pile of luggage critically. “Okay, guys,” he began grumpily, grimacing, “we have to stick to a limit. No airline in the world is going to let us board with all this stuff!”

    Lili snorted indignantly and held her crochet hook aloft like a sword. “But I have to take my yarn! I wanted to crochet hats—one for each of us! That would be totally cool!” She pointed to the huge bag of yarn, which was almost as big as she was.

    “Yeah, right,” commented Jovi, who was sitting in the giant armchair and staring pointedly at his tablet. “Because hats are totally rare in Canada. I need my tablet so I don’t die of boredom.”

    Paul, usually a bit reserved, jumped up and down. “And I need my slingshot! Maybe I’ll see a moose, and then… BAM! A hard rubber ball right on the nose!” He waved the slingshot around excitedly until Mike gave him a stern look.

    Mom came into the room with a huge bag that could probably hold half a household. “I’m bringing a few extra jackets just in case it gets cold. And blankets. And pillows. Oh, and maybe the hair dryer—that could come in handy!”

    Mike raised his hands, trying to calm the agitated group. “Guys, calm down! We’re not on a parade, we’re on a trip! Jovi, the tablet’s coming, but not that huge power bank that looks like a brick. Lili, you can take a small bag of yarn—but not ten colors! Paul… NO slingshot.”

    “What?!” Paul cried in horror. “But without a slingshot, I’m not a real adventurer, and I won’t be able to fend off the attacking grizzly bears.”

    After an hour of arguing, swearing, and giggling, the suitcases were finally packed. Everyone had sacrificed a little bit of their excess baggage—more or less voluntarily.

    “Well, this is going to be quite an adventure,” Mike muttered as he lined up all the suitcases. Lili put her hand on his arm and grinned. “Don’t worry, Mike, you’ll definitely get your own hat.”

    Paul, who had stashed his slingshot projectiles in his jacket pocket, giggled mysteriously. And Jovi? He’d already fallen asleep with his tablet—probably dreaming of endless Wi-Fi.

    The journey could begin. 

  
    EPISODE 4

    The Chaotic Adventure on the Way to the Train Station

    It was early in the morning, and the whole family was ready—well, almost. The taxi should have been there ages ago, but it was nowhere to be seen. Mom drummed her fingers impatiently on the table. “Where is that stupid taxi? We’re going to miss the train to Frankfurt!”

    Paul ran frantically through the living room. “Where’s my Nintendo?! I put it right here a minute ago, I’m sure of it!” He rummaged through the sofa cushions while Lili suddenly appeared with a bulky travel cage. “Mom, I’m taking the rabbits with me!” she announced proudly.

    Mom shot her a horrified look. “No way, Lili! Rabbits don’t fly! And besides, we already have enough luggage!”

    Just then, Mike came into the room, hopping on one leg as he put on his shoe. “I have to go to the bathroom again! It’ll only take two minutes!”

    “Two minutes we don’t have!” Mom shouted, pointing decisively toward the window, where the taxi had finally pulled up. “Everyone get in, and hurry up!”

    She had barely finished her announcement when Paul ran triumphantly to the door. “I found it!” he shouted, holding the Nintendo aloft. As he did so, the bag promptly fell from his hand, and everything flew across the hallway.

    After a frantic cleanup, everyone squeezed into the taxi along with their luggage. Jovi sighed dramatically: “This is already the most chaotic trip of my life. And we’re not even on the train to Frankfurt Airport yet.”

    Barely a minute before the main station, it happened: The taxi jolted and came to a halt with a loud bang. “Blowout!” groaned the driver.

    “This can’t be happening!” Mike cursed and jumped out of the car. Mom straightened her jacket. “Let’s get out of here! Grab the suitcases and backpacks, we’re running!”

    So the family rushed off with all their belongings, but right in the middle of the street, the next mishap occurred. Lili’s suitcase popped open, and colorful clothes, yarn, and a crochet hook flew in all directions. “My stuff!” she screamed, coming to an abrupt halt.

    “Come on, everyone grab that stuff and stash it somewhere—we don’t have time!” Mom shouted, while Mike frantically tried to gather a few socks that the wind was blowing away. Paul quickly grabbed a sweater lying in the middle of the street and exclaimed excitedly, “At least we’ve reached Level 10 chaos!”

    Finally, sweaty, with half-open suitcases and their hair a mess, they made it to the train station. Jovi was panting and brushed her hair out of her face. “If we managed that, we can hunt bears in Canada, too.”

    “Or shoot moose with a slingshot!” Paul added excitedly.

    Mom sighed and clapped her hands. “All right, guys. We’re here. Just don’t miss the ICE, but we still have a little time to spare!”

    And so their journey began, with an adventure before they’d even taken off. 

  
    EPISODE 5

    The Little Pizza Disaster

    Once they arrived at the main station, the family was hungry and looking forward to a hearty meal. “Three pizzas for 17.99—that’s a great deal!” Mike said optimistically as he ordered at the counter with his stomach growling. Paul, Lili, and Jovi were already sitting at a table in the pizzeria, speculating about which pizzas would taste best.

    But when the food finally arrived, everyone was horrified. The pizzas were no bigger than the palm of a hand, 5 centimeters in diameter, if that.

    “Is this a joke?” Mike exclaimed indignantly, staring at the tiny pizza slices. “That’s not a pizza, that’s a topped cookie!”

    “What an outrage!” Mom scolded, pushing her mini-pizza away in disgust. Paul poked at his with a fork and muttered, “I could eat this in one bite… but I’m afraid I’ll be even hungrier afterward.”

    Lili grimaced. “That’s money down the drain. We should have just gotten chocolate bars from the vending machine.”

    After the pizzas had somehow disappeared—even though no one was really full—Mom and Mike decided to cheer themselves up with a mojito. “Double ice, please!” Mom said cheerfully, and soon they had their glasses in hand.

    After the first sip, the disappointment over the pizza was forgotten. Mike suddenly giggled: “Look at that pilot up front. He’s wearing a suit like something out of a movie and is probably headed to Frankfurt, too.”

    Mom agreed. “Really! Look at the way he walks—so proud.”

    The mojito seemed to be taking effect, because just as the pilot walked past, Mom, without thinking, slapped him on the butt. Smack!

    The pilot spun around abruptly, his eyes shooting daggers. “What on earth is that supposed to mean?!” he demanded sternly.

    Mom and Mike laughed so hard they could barely breathe. “That wasn’t planned, honestly!” Mom gasped between fits of laughter.

    Paul, Lili, and Jovi wished they could sink into the ground at that moment. “Do they always have to be so embarrassing?” Jovi muttered, pulling his hood over his head.

    “We don’t know you,” Paul declared, looking pointedly in another direction.

    But Mom and Mike were having fun—and the little pizza disaster was forgotten for the moment. Would the pilot ever forgive them? Well, the main thing was that he wasn’t the one flying the plane later! 

  
    EPISODE 6

    Taking the ICE to Frankfurt Airport

    The family—Mom, Jovi, Mike, Lili, and Paul—stood on the platform waiting for the ICE, which was, once again, 30 minutes late. “Typical German,” Mike thought, pondering. But the mood was relaxed: after all, the night at the airport hotel in Frankfurt was already booked, and they were under no pressure.

    When the train finally pulled in, they boarded, found their seats, and settled in. The ICE accelerated to 320 km/h to make up for lost time, while the landscape flew by outside.

    The kids immediately unpacked their games. They goofed around while taking turns playing cards, trying out Monopoly, and occasionally gaming. Mom and Mike, on the other hand, leaned back and took a nap. Mike snored so loudly it sounded like he was cutting down every tree in the Rocky Mountains, a fact Mom accepted with a slight smile between her dreams.

    In the middle of the game, Paul needed to use the restroom, but getting there was harder than he’d expected. A group of rowdy teenagers, loud and disrespectful, were deliberately blocking the aisle. Paul tried to squeeze through, but kept getting shoved aside. The teenagers’ laughter finally woke Mike up.

    Still half-asleep, he stood up, but his mere presence—tall, broad-shouldered, and with a stern look—immediately silenced the teenagers. The group made way, and Paul was finally able to use the restroom. Satisfied, Mike sat back down and was back in chainsaw land within seconds.

    A short time later, the conductor came to check tickets. It turned out that a hip couple, who stood out with their colorful hair and flashy outfits, didn’t have tickets. The conductor, visibly annoyed, announced that they would have to get off at the next station. The couple protested loudly but eventually complied.

    Then, out of nowhere, a little mouse suddenly darted across the compartment. Lili screamed, but not out of fear—out of excitement. “I want to take it with me!” she cried excitedly, trying to catch the mouse. But the nimble creature slipped between the seats and was gone before she even had a chance.

    The rest of the trip was calmer, and when they finally reached Frankfurt, everyone was in good spirits and full of energy. “If that was just the start of our trip to Canada,” Mom laughed, “then it certainly won’t be boring!” 

  
EPISODE 7

At the Airport Hotel

After the chaotic train ride, the family finally arrived at the airport hotel. But there was another problem right away: the restaurant had already closed. No hot meal? No problem for Mom and Mike, who had brought along so many snacks as a precaution that they could easily have opened a buffet. Chips, sandwiches, apples—everything was unpacked and devoured. They only had to hold back on the drinks: The prices at the vending machine were so high that it felt like they could have bought a family-size pack of soda for a week at the supermarket around the corner.

The room assignments were also funny: Mike and Paul had to share a twin room—which meant Paul got to enjoy Mike’s legendary snoring concert all over again. In the triple room with Mom, Lili, and Jovi, the usual chaos reigned. It took less than five minutes for clothes to be strewn everywhere and for Lili to make the others laugh with her jokes.

The next morning was the highlight: an “all-you-can-eat” breakfast. And Mom had a clear mission: “We’re eating until we can’t eat another bite!”

Lili took that literally and helped herself to an entire can of caviar—yes, really, CAVIAR—and actually managed to polish off the entire jar of the precious stuff. Mike, on the other hand, made short work of the restaurant’s bacon supply. “A man’s breakfast,” he grinned as he went back for his third helping.

Meanwhile, Jovi and Paul were mixing together all sorts of things, from croissants with chocolate cream to cornflakes with juice. At some point, Mom just rolled her eyes: “The main thing is that you’re full for the next few hours.”
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Stuffed to the gills and round as balls, they somehow made their way to the shuttle bus that was supposed to take them to the airport. Mike joked, “Hopefully the suitcases are lighter than our bellies!” And so the next part of their journey began—with full stomachs and the unshakable resolution: We’re not eating anything else today. 


    EPISODE 8

    Boarding the plane with chaos and a cockpit surprise

    Boarding the plane got off to a turbulent start. Mike and Mom had the brilliant idea to “ride” on their carry-on suitcases.

    “Look, I’m a race car driver!” Mike shouted as he pushed off the floor with one leg and rolled down the narrow aisle. Mom giggled happily and called out, “Wait for me, I’m right behind you!”

    Lili covered her face with her hands. “Oh no, they’re being embarrassing again!” Paul held his stomach, laughing. “Dad looks like an old-school skater!”

    Jovi sighed in exasperation. “Can’t we just go quietly to our seats like normal people?”

    But there was nothing quiet about this plane. The other passengers were shoving and jostling their way through the narrow rows with their luggage. A man with a huge backpack bumped into Mom, nearly knocking her off her suitcase. “Hey, this isn’t rush hour in Motzen (a village near Berlin/ Germany)!” she shouted, which of course no one understood.

    After they’d managed to make it to their seats with some difficulty, everyone settled in as best they could. Jovi, who’d snagged the window seat, suddenly noticed the pilot walking down the aisle. The man was tall, had dark hair, and a friendly smile.

    “Hola, soy Jovi. ¿Eres el piloto?” Jovi suddenly asked in Spanish.

    The pilot paused in surprise. “¡Sí! Soy de Perú. ¿Hablas español?”

    Jovi nodded proudly. “Un poco. Estoy aprendiendo en la escuela.”

    The pilot’s face lit up. “¡Qué genial! Me encanta conocer a jóvenes que aprenden español.” (How great! I love meeting young people who are learning Spanish.)

    Then he leaned forward a little and said conspiratorially, “You know what? You can visit me in the cockpit during the flight. But don’t tell everyone, okay?”

    Jovi was so proud he could hardly contain himself. “¡Gracias!” he exclaimed, and the pilot winked at him before walking away.

    Paul looked at him with wide eyes. “Why can you go into the cockpit and I can’t?”

    “Because I can speak Spanish, my dear,” Jovi said with a grin, leaning back relaxed.

    Mom and Mike didn’t hear the conversation at all because they were busy putting their seatbelts on backwards and making total fools of themselves. Lili just muttered, “This is going to be the funniest, but also the most embarrassing flight ever.” 
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