


buy gold at your convenience.
Not as shiny as gold but far more 

thrilling, enjoy the ultimate in fast and 
tight bends by taking the state of the art 
simulator drive at Ferrari World theme 
park where your senses can be ignited. 
It is virtually like being in a Formula 
One motor. Or rent an Aston Martin for 
a double-quick around the real track.

Incorporating Arab, Mughal and 
Moorish architecture the Sheikh Zayed 
Grand Mosque is magnificent. With 
82 luminous white marble domes 
glistening in the sunlight and supported 
by 1,192 semi-precious stone 
studded columns, it is large enough 
to accommodate 40,000 worshipers. 
Prayers are recited while kneeling on 
the world’s largest carpet made by 
1,250 carpet knotters over two years. 
Non-Muslims are welcome to take a 
free tour to learn more.

Up the road, across a few sand 

dunes and around a couple of bends, 
was Dubai. Glitz and glam sparkle from 
every signature building; 7-star hotels 
with their ‘must have’ helicopter pads, 
a ski run domiciled in the Mall of the 
Emirates and now the world’s tallest 
building at 830m the Burj Kalifa, which 
opened in January 2010.

Northward shadowing the coast, not 
too many bends; our destination in 
Ras al Khaimah was the Banyan Tree 
Resort, enticing with a choice of luxury 
beach huts or desert-tented opulence. 
The motorway with its many turns and 
bends was forgotten for a couple of 
days.

White cotton candy sand at the 
doorstep, a heated infinity pool and 
room service packaged against blue 
cloudless skies with just the rhythm of 
‘The Gulf’ to enhance the peace and 
quiet, not bad! (Actually … fabulous).

Customs and Immigration formalities 
completed and we were driving along 
the water’s edge in Oman to Khasab in 
the north of Musandam Peninsular.

Blind bends, gentle sweeping bends, 
steep bends, road so narrow that you 
can touch the sides of the cliffs or 
splash your fingers in the azure water. 
A masterpiece of engineering the road 
was cut into grey soaring treeless hard 
rock sculptured by time.  

The Straits of Hormuz from space 
look like a heavily frayed textured 
piece of fabric worn thin by too much 
washing. The movement of the Earth’s 
crust shaped the coastline, the high-
elevated mountains remained above 
the waterline but the sea rushed in to fill 
the serrated fiords with fingers of water.

Mimicking the locals, a traditional 
dhow provided the best mode to see 
the area, giving independence to 
explore all the isolated small villages 
that are only accessible by boat. Swim 
and snorkel in the pristine water, watch 
dolphins playing, spot sure footed goats 
forage for food or catch lunch or read 
up on local history.

Telegraph Island with a diameter 

of 150 metres was home to British 
telegraphers who manned the original 
19th century undersea cable from 
Bombay to London.  Some of these 
men found life on this remote place 
somewhat difficult. The isolation on this 
desolate spot coined the phrase ‘going 
round the bend’.

The road beckoned so we could go 
around the next bend. We re-entered 
the UAE then south to the oasis of Al 
Ain, birthplace of Sheikh Zayed who 
was the driving force to unite the seven 
Arab Emirates. A visit to the Palace 



Museum, particularly his majlis offered 
a wonderful insight into this man’s 
greatness.  

Al Ain is now a green tree-lined 
pleasant city.  Once a five- day camel 
trek from Abu Dhabi, now a comfortable 
two-hour drive.  

More winding bends to the crest of 
Jebel Hafeet, the highest mountain in 
UAE where the reward is endless views 
into the Empty Quarter with its apricot 
sand dunes. At the base of Hafeet are 
5,000 year-old dome-shaped tombs 
and finds of Mesopotamia pottery 
fragments that have been awarded 
UNESCO heritage status. The Al Ain 
oases, which have long provided refuge 
sites for travellers heading along the 

east-west caravan route are also on the 
UNESCO list.

Driving straight with not one turn, 
the Liwa region south of Abu Dhabi 
beckoned for a deep desert encounter 
and a relax, being a bit giddy from all 
‘the going around the bends’.

Our accommodation at the ‘Qasr 
Al Sarab’ or Palace of Mirage was a 
real treat. A mythical fortress was the 
reward providing an extraordinary 
experience, marked by 21st century 
luxury in a timeless land.

Set in raw nature of two-toned dunes, 
the architecture is epic in scale and 
dramatic in detail. The decor includes 
hundreds of the royal family’s own 
swords, weavings, and artwork. A wall 
hanging of joined pieces of saddlebags, 
kilims and assorted woven fabrics is 
a cultural gem glorifying the country’s 
rulers to their tribal roots. Activities 
offered are modern and traditional such 
as Dune Bashing and Falconry, but it’s 
the colour shifts from red to orange to 
violet and the silence and the light that 
give the experience its surreal merit.

It was hard to leave such luxury, but 
Home was several hundred kilometres 

and a few bends away. What a great 
road trip with not too many moments of 
craziness (thanks to our GPS).

The UAE and northern Oman were 
an ideal choice for adventure and 
extravagance, a perfect blend of sand, 
culture, water and freedoms of the 
road.
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