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result of  the fine sands of  the eastern desert 
whipped and whirled by the city’s 24-hour 
all-encompassing construction zone. I ask 
him if  the hazy horizon is worsened by the 
notorious blistering sandstorms. 

“Yes. We get many storms,” he says. 
“They are very fierce and sometimes can last 
for days. The storms are very bad for our 
business. We don’t talk about them.”

Kashmir deftly changes the subject to 
boast of  one of  Dubai’s prestigious symbols; 
in the distance we can see the iconic sail 
shape of  the world’s tallest all-suite hotel, 

the Burj Al Arab. We don’t have the time 
or money to drop in for the world’s most 
expensive cocktail (served in an 18-carat 
gold tumbler - you won’t get much change 
from $8000). Instead Kashmir takes us on a 
quick detour to the Jaheed Palace where we 
see a muster of  peacocks strutting through 
the royal gardens. 

Next we travel inland towards our 
ultimate destination; the Dubai Desert Safari 

The sand dunes are very high this 
morning, says Kashmir, his solemn 
black face relieved by a flash of  
white teeth. Our Evening Desert 

Safari tour guide bounds like a gazelle 
toward our hotel entrance, eager to take us 
on what the Dubai tourist brochures promise 
will be the ride of  a lifetime.

“Yes! It’s going to be hilly. We should have 
fun today,” he teases.

I hesitate in front of  the Toyota RV – 
maybe the surf  is too big. The implanted 
image of  enormous sand waves thrashing 
our oversized dune 
buggy about transforms 
me into a scared 
little kid on his 
first visit to Luna 
Park who decides 
he doesn’t want 
to try out the death-defying wild cat ride 
after all. I throw caution to the desert wind 
and get in anyway. My wife and I join 
two other Aussie couples, all of  us unsure 
of  what lies ahead. 

It is a dry, cloudless day. Dubai is 
devoid of  the smoke spewing emission 
stacks of  heavy industry and yet a low 
lying blanket of  smog envelops the city. 
Kashmir tells us the thick yellow haze is a 

Chris Herden delights in the rollercoaster ride that is a desert safari, Dubai style!

bADVENTUROUS

Into the dunes

Conservation. There we join a fleet of  about 
50 Toyota RVs similar to our own. Like 
some giant mechanical serpent they hiss in 
unison as their tour drivers release air from 
the tyres in preparation for the rollercoaster 
ride across the sands. 

Our 30-minute ride begins calmly at first 
but fear sets in at the sight of  the procession 
of  RVs mountaineering the undulating 
carpet of  sand dunes ahead of  us. The ride 
turns rocky as the dunes get hillier. I grab a 
hand grip. We scale the first of  the endless 
steep mounds. One after another they 

come; each more 
threatening than the 
previous. Climbing, 
twisting, turning we 
are recklessly jostled 
from side to side, 
bumping our heads 

on the canvas ceiling. At one point we are 
aiming skyward with no sense of  horizon 
and then, like a pack of  errant school kids, 
we squeal with delight as our 4WD slides 
sideways and pitches ominously forward. 
Occasionally our conga line of  vehicles is 
severed when one loses traction and becomes 
stuck atop one of  the monster dunes, 
teetering precariously until it is pulled back 
down by a couple of  the other drivers.

At the end of  our dune bashing adventure 
there is a brief  respite for our jangled nerves 
and an opportunity to take a photo or two.

“Oh, and please, while we are out here 
you must not touch the sodium bush. It is 
very poisonous.” Our affable Moroccan 
guide Kashmir can’t help himself  when it 
comes to instilling a hint of  danger. 

 The golden orb sinking into the vast 
desert sea is the most spectacular sunset I 
have ever seen. All of  us are momentarily 
speechless. The only sound is the continual 
click of  the cameras even though we all know 
the pictures will not do the scene justice. No 

matter, it is frozen in our memories. 
My wife and I cannot pass up the 

opportunity to ride a camel. I don’t know 
how the Bedouins manage to stay onboard 
all day. My back and bottom immediately 
begin to feel the effects of  the short but 
bumpy camel train experience. Getting on 
and riding the confounded animal is easy – 
getting off  is the tricky bit. 

“Lean back and hold on,” our handler 
warns us as he heels our camel back to a 
kneeling position and we plummet back to 
earth. It’s worse for my wife as she is seated 
nearest the head and the incline is steep as 

the front legs fold first. But thankfully there 
is a steady hand to guide her.

As the light fades we move to the food 
camp. We enter what looks like a scene from 
The Arabian Nights. A patchwork of  Persian 
carpets covers the sand and there is an array 
of  movie-like props. There are jewelled 
figurines, ochre-coloured urns and a rainbow 
of  fine silks with beaded tassels fluttering in 
the gentle desert breeze. Waitresses dressed 
like the blue veiled queens of  Scheherazade 
treat us to an Arabian feast of  falafel, minted 
peas, fragrant lamb and lemon chicken; 
washed down with light wine. A belly dancer 

thrills us with her gyrating moves and daring; 
at one point she balances a crescent-shaped 
sword on her head while swaying her hips to 
the strains of  exotic music. All of  this as the 
warm night sky fills with a thousand and one 
glittering stars.   

Judging by the number of  tourists from all 
over the world who undertake the Evening 
Desert Safari (there were at least 200 in 
our convoy) it is obviously a popular Dubai 
attraction.  

Dubai is growing at a frenetic pace. There 
is more than $1trillion of  building projects 
currently underway among the Emirates and 

there are more skyscrapers under construction 
than those already towering over the Persian 
seaboard. The urban skyline is a wall of  
soaring monoliths coupled with gigantic 
cranes that hoist the concrete, steel and 
glass into place. These building projects are 
testament to the city’s phenomenal growth 
and future promise. Dubai is a marketer’s 
dream; the world’s largest shopping mall, 
the world’s largest man-made islands and the 
world’s first indoor ski slope in the desert. 
2009 will see the opening of  Burj Dubai, 
the world’s tallest building and plans have 
been announced for an even taller one; the 
kilometre-high Nakheel Tower.  

“We have Disneyland here soon,” says 
Kashmir. A giant Spiderman caricature 
crouches ominously over us; one of  the many 
comic book billboards lining the motorway 
as we whirr away from our arid playground 
back towards the city that was built on oil 
but is being further developed by the number 
one economic earner – tourism.

My wife and the two other women have 
fallen asleep; a faint smile on their lips. We will 
all sleep well tonight and dream of  the desert.

Emirates Airlines flies daily from Brisbane to Dubai see 
www.emirates.com. The Evening Desert Safari is one of 
several safari packages available at Dubai Desert Safaris 
www.desertsafaridubai.com.
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HURRY! ORDER SOON FOR PRE-CHRISTMAS
DELIVERY ON AUSTRALIAN MADE SHUTTERS

all types of quality 
window coverings 

supplied at an 
affordable price

for your FREE in home measure and quote
e enquiries@modernblinds.net    w www.modernblinds.net

telephone 3290 5777

•	 vinyl and
 timber shutters
•	 roller blinds
•	 sunscreen blinds
•	 roman blinds
•	 panel glide blinds
•	 vertical blinds

•	 cedar venetians
•	 visionwood
 venetians
•	 aluminium
 venetians
•	 fabric awnings

pRodUcts*

* Due to large fluctuations in the value of the Australian dollar, prices may 
increase next year by varying amounts in isolated cases by up to 25%

LIMITED STOCK AVAILABLE*

• Recently completed residential development 
• 39 one and three bedroom apartments available 

over 43 levels 
• Located in the heart of the Brisbane CBD
•  Outdoor lap pool with sun deck, BBQ entertainment 

area, gym and sauna

* Willahra Pty Ltd (Receivers and Managers Appointed) (In Liquidation)

7
6
6
6
 

   
   

   
(0

7
) 

5
5
 2

0
0
 9

9
8

p: 3505 6099
e: info@whichproperty.com.au

INSPECT NOW
@ 70 Mary Street, Brisbane

Monday to Saturday, 11am - 4pm

From $295,000

UNDER INSTRUCTION FROM 
RECEIVERS & MANAGERS*

*Conditions apply, subject to availability. Valid until 12/12/2008. Block out dates apply. Prices based on per room per night, room only. Not valid for conference or group business. STE210_20

Call 13 15 17 or visit mantra.com.au to find your mantra

Mantra on Salt Beach
KINGSCLIFF
Combining seaside-village charm with the convenience and comfort of a 
fully-integrated resort, Mantra on Salt Beach the ideal base to explore the 
New South Wales North Coast and surrounding Tweed Valley. With 7kms 
of walking and cycling paths, a surf-patrolled ocean beach, canoeing and 
fi shing on Cudgen Creek, Golden Door day spa, shops and restaurants
on the doorstep there’s plenty to do without even leaving Salt Village.

From $125* per night in a Hotel Room

We are aiming skyward with no sense of  horizon and 
then, like a pack of  errant school kids, we squeal with 

delight as our 4WD pitches ominously forward

See10Movies,
Get 1FREE!

The new Birch Carroll & Coyle  Club 

Join today, it’s FREE!

Join at the ticket box or online at birch.com.au

• A discounted movie every week  
•  The chance to buy tickets to the blockbusters  

24 hours BEFORE ANYONE ELSE 

• Entry to exclusive competitions 

• Exclusive member only advance screenings

PLUS heaps of other awesome benefits like: 

Terms & Conditions at www.birch.com.au.  
Free Tickets are not redeemable at Gold Class.

Short breaks are great for the body and soul and you don’t have to travel far for a 
rejuvenating escape at Urban Brisbane, the city’s newest 4.5 star accommodation. 
Close to parklands and the best the city has to offer in restaurants, shopping and 
entertainment the hotel has emerged fresh from its own $10million transformation. 
Urban and bmag are giving you the chance to experience your own short break 
with a partner for one night with buffet breakfast for two and overnight car parking.

To enter simply visit our website at www.bmag.com.au or send 
your name, address and daytime contact details on the back of  
an envelope to Urban escape, bmag, PO Box 477, Albion 4010. 
Entries close 5pm Friday 28 November 2008.
Prize voucher will be mailed to the winner. 
Terms and conditions at www.bmag.com.au.




