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 Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 By
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“Building Professionals with Character”
 From the Authors It was sometime in the 1st week of September last year that we firmed up Dubai as the destination for our Foreign Educational Tour for our students. There were several reasons for selecting Dubai, primary reason being that Dubai is the newest city which was truly of international in character with all the modern amenities and facilities, built on the face of this world by the mankind. Be it on education, social and economic conditions or on infrastructure or for that matter on business front, no other country in the world, perhaps offered such opportunities which Dubai offers today. For us, it was extremely important that the tour offered to our students is an “Educational” tour and not just a tour where the students simply spent time on some foreign soil, basked in sun, indulged only in fun and frolic and came back without anything worthwhile in their hearts. So there was ample preparation and planning done to tie up with organizations and agencies that mattered to students in general and for enhancing their learning experience alongside the fun and frolic that were equally important, in particular. It was when the airocraft commenced landing at at the International Airport of Dubai, a thought came to our mind that we must capture our experience and put it down for the
 students and those who are connected to see them and Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream was born.
 We thank Sriram Group of Institutions, all our friends and colleagues and beyond that our beloved students who helped us in completing this small work. C Devidasan, Prof G K Tripathi, Advisor - Sriram Group of Institutions Executive Director – Sriram Group of Institutions
 January 27, 2013, Greater Noida
 48-B, Knowledge Park III, Greater Noida: Telephone: 00-91-9810862024. E-mail: [email protected]
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“Building Professionals with Character”
 Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 Enchanting Dubai – The land of Dreams…The Land of Opportunities
 “Hello ladies and Gentlemen, boys and girls….” the husky voice of the pretty Air
 Hostess with dark red lipstick on her lips woke me up from the half sleep I had fallen into. “Straighten your seat and fasten your seat belts. We will land at the Dubai International
 Airport shortly. We thank you for choosing Indigo Airlines to fly…..On behalf of the Captain
 and crew of the Indigo flight No.6E 23, we wish you a great day ahead, the temperature
 outside is………”
 The plane was taking a large circle to prepare for the landing and from my window seat I
 could see the huge fin of the aircraft taking a dip in the dark sky. I felt as if I was in the
 ocean and was riding a giant whale. The lights were dimmed inside and the change in the
 engine sound said that the pilot was engaging the landing gear.
 “Look outside, it is Diwali down there”, said my
 friend and colleague Prof G K Tripathi who sat
 beside me. I leaned towards the glass window to
 have a better view and there it was….like a
 thousand diamonds studded necklace, Dubai lay
 below, illuminated to the hilt, sparkling with a
 million lights of different colours as if it was the
 creation of a master craftsman who was chosen by
 none other than God. The street lights on the
 Dubai at Night
 48-B, Knowledge Park III, Greater Noida: Telephone: 00-91-9810862024. E-mail: [email protected]
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Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 highways were clearly visible from the sky. The golden neon rays made the roads look as if
 someone had sprayed gold dust throughout making the necklace a glorious spectacle!
 Thanking the Airhostess who stood at the exit of the aircraft with the folded hands, we
 walked outside and Dubai welcomed us with open hands. The hustle and bustle was quite
 impactful, the huge immigration area with multi level offices with sprawling check points
 were perhaps cleaner than several of the cleanest offices of our very own New Delhi. A big
 neon board that looked at us with the photograph of a smiling and well-groomed Arab
 woman in her traditional dress, said, “Welcome to Dubai.” I saw our students who
 accompanied us looking at the glitter and pomp show with awe as they walked and rode
 on the moving walkways or travelator/horizontalator. For several of them, it was their
 first air travel.
 Dubai International airport is one of the busiest airports in the world. Its construction was
 ordered by His Highness Rashid bin Saeed Al Maktoum, the ruler of Dubai in 1959 and it
 was officially opened for air traffic in 1960. Thereafter, it underwent several expansions
 and today, it boasts that it can handle 75 million passengers annually. With the
 continuous up gradations, The Department of Civil Aviation of Dubai says that by the end
 of 2013, Dubai International Airport would be in a position to handle at least 80 million
 passengers and 5 million tonnes of cargo! It is truly a marvel that has been created by
 Dubai.
 As we walked through the alley in front of the Duty free shops of almost all the best
 international brands from virtually all the countries around the globe, I saw a black Ferrari
 sports car sitting pretty in front of a big shop with a big yellow tag that said, “Buy any
 item worth $500 and participate in the gallop poll…You could win this car!” The car looked
 voluptuous with its curvy design and heavy back. The black silky paint on her body with
 gleaming stainless bumper simply shone in the dancing lights that splashed on her.
 Emir Tours
 At the far end behind the railings, we saw a man in a light blue shirt and grey trousers in a
 tie holding a placard which said, “SRIRAM.” It was Mr Tahir from Emir Tours who would be
 taking care of our small contingent of 14 people for the next 3 days.
 Mr Tahir is in his early 50s and looked well groomed and business like in his grey trousers,
 sky-blue shirt and a black tie. He was a friendly and very helpful man and we started
 calling him “Tahir Bhai”. Tahir Bhai is from Pakistan and has been working with Emir
 48-B, Knowledge Park III, Greater Noida: Telephone: 00-91-9810862024. E-mail: [email protected]
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Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 Tours for the last 15 years! Emir Tours is the biggest Tour operator in Dubai and it belongs
 to the Sheikh of Sharja which is one of the Emirates in UAE. Emir Tour has been in
 operation for the last 57 years and it was originally known as “Emirates Tours.” We were
 told that when Emirates Airlines was being founded in 1985, the Sheikh of Dubai realised
 that the name “Emirates” was already in use by Emirates Tours and requested the Sharja
 Sheikh whether he could change the name “Emirates” to something else. The request was
 immediately heeded and thus Emirate Airlines was born and Emirates Tours went on to
 become Emir Tours! As I heard the story, I thought of our country where we often fight
 tooth and nail for everything when it comes to business. In Dubai, what we saw was not
 “competition” in business; but “collaboration.”
 With the recession that played havoc in the early 2008 internationally, one of the sectors
 that got hit was tourism and Emir Tours faced the brunt of it in Dubai. Their business
 shrank and the company started making loss.
 “But we were never deprived of our salaries….nor our increments cut”, said Afzal Azam,
 who also works with Emir Tours told me later. “Our Sheikh told us, “When things were
 good, you were the ones who built Emir Tours and when the times are bad, it is my
 responsibility to protect you……and I know when the recession wanes out, you would again
 re-build our lost grounds.”
 Afzal is from India and has been working with Emir Tours for the last 4 years. He has
 done his post graduation from IMT, a management Institute situated at Ghaziabad before
 moving to Dubai.
 All the employees of Emir Tours we met spoke about their company with great enthusiasm
 as if they revere their organisation. “Trust”, perhaps is the biggest binding block and I saw
 a well mannered, cultured, dedicated work force of Emir Tours that have been bound by
 Trust. Dubai’s economy has again started booming now.
 “We are again building our company now,” said Afzal with a smile on his face and I knew,
 they are and for sure.
 48-B, Knowledge Park III, Greater Noida: Telephone: 00-91-9810862024. E-mail: [email protected]
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Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 Though the day was breaking slowly on the
 Eastern Horizon, the lights were still on in the
 city and Tahir Bhai ferried us in his Toyota
 Coaster through the wide roads which had
 greenery, flowers and modern buildings all
 over, to our hotel, “London Crown 1 Hotel
 Apartments” which is situated in Bur Dubai,
 which is hardly 15/20 minutes drive from the
 Airport. London Crown Hotels belong to Al
 Preeti at London Crown Hotel
 Yaquob Group of Dubai. The hotel has 140 fully furnished apartment bedroom
 apartments. Each two bedroom apartments has two bedrooms, two toilets, a living room,
 kitchen with cooking range, utensils, refrigerator, a room for washing clothes with washing
 machines and balconies. The hotel has a Swimming pool, health club, sauna, WiFi,
 Banquet halls, 24 hour coffee shop, Cable TV, etc. A two room apartment would cost Dhs
 1200 (roughly Rs 18,000/-) per night and for one bedroom apartment, Dhs 900 (roughly Rs
 13,000/-) night!
 The hotel has employees from all over, Indians, Bangladeshis, Srilankans, Philippinos,
 Pakistanis and locals. Nirmal, an Indian from Kerala, who was the chef, gave us fine
 Indian food and Niraj again from Kerala served us always with a smile. Two philippino girls
 managed Reception with their counter part from Pakistan. It was a fine experience of
 living and our students; I saw, were brimming with satisfaction and happiness.
 “Dubai is the land of plenty”, Prof GK told me. Not only food, everything is in plenty! Al
 Yaquob Group has three more big hotels. One out of these is called Yaquob Tower which
 is a 70 storied sky scraper on the Sheikh Zayed Road where most of the 200 sky scrapers of
 Dubai reside.
 48-B, Knowledge Park III, Greater Noida: Telephone: 00-91-9810862024. E-mail: [email protected]
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Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 Desert Safari
 The Emirate of Dubai was raised to a modern city from the arid Arabian Desert in a span of
 just last 40/50 years. It is not only Dubai, but all the Emirates in the UAE Federation
 underwent same transition after Oil was struck in the Persian Gulf in the middle of 60s.
 Out of the seven Emirates, Dubai however progressed faster and evolved into a modern
 city that became an international free trade hub par excellence. Dubai today is a US $ 83
 billion economy! The main reason for this enormous and amazing growth was the vision of
 the founder monarchy of Dubai, His Highness Hamdan bin Mohammed bin Rashid Al
 Maktoum, and the current ruler Mohammed bin Rashid Al Maktoum.
 One could see that with every name, they use the word “Bin” which in Arabic means, “Son
 of.” With every name they also use the family name. The word “Maktoum” is the family
 name and “Al” in Arabic means “The” in English. So His Highness Rashid, who belongs to
 “The” Maktoum family, is the son of Mohammed who in turn was the son of Hamdan!! The
 crown prince of Dubai is Hamdan (same name as his great grandfather) and therefore is
 full name is Hamdan Bin Mohammed Bin Rahid Al Maktoum!!
 Great Visionary
 Skyline of Modern Dubai
 Dubai had money, but did not have modern technology, educated men and skilled labour.
 So, the king invited men and companies from all over the world to build a modern city,
 work and do business there. He also wisely shared the prosperity of Dubai with all those
 who migrated there. This was perhaps the path breaking step the Ruler had taken to help
 Dubai which was ready at the threshold for a mighty leap in to the future.
 Secondly, he declared Dubai as a Free Port without any Tax of any nature and this
 triggered an explosion in trading activities by all those international giants at Dubai,
 48-B, Knowledge Park III, Greater Noida: Telephone: 00-91-9810862024. E-mail: [email protected]
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Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 Thirdly, he came up with a massive plan to convert the arid desert to a green pasture,
 virtually with the help of “Drip watering”. Today one can see the one inch pipe that is laid
 out in the entire breadth and length of Dubai like the arteries in a human body. It is
 actually amazing to see how the desert today has got itself converted into lush green
 pockets. Even on both sides of the long highways, one could see wild grass growing
 everywhere with the drip watering.
 Water in Dubai is costlier than Petrol and most of it is desalinated from the sea water.
 The water that is used for watering the vegetation through drip watering is sewage water
 collected from the household through elaborate arrangements. Even the water vapour that
 comes out of the Air conditioners are captured/collected and then used for watering
 vegetation!
 Social set up and life
 The earlier inhabitants of Arab world were
 known as “Bedouins” who dwelled in the Desert
 on their Camels. The meaning of the Arabic word
 Bedouin is, “those in the Desert”. They were
 involved in two major activities—sale of Pearls
 which are dived out of the sea and that of Dates
 collected from the Palm trees. With Japan
 A Modern Arab family
 developing the artificial pearls in late 60s, the business of original pearls took a great hit
 bringing miseries to these Bedouins. But with the glory that dawned up on the Arab world
 of late, the Sheikh Rashid resettled these men to the modern cities through his mega free
 Social Housing schemes. Today all of these men reside in palatial houses with most
 modern amenities..their children studying modern education. Today, these Bedouins are
 known as “Emartis” or those who belong to Emirate and are held in high esteem. Most of
 them are very rich and do big business and own big properties across the world.
 Attire
 Emarties wear their traditional outfit which is a free flowing robe that resembles a cassock
 of western priests and nuns. The new found prosperity has brought great importance to
 48-B, Knowledge Park III, Greater Noida: Telephone: 00-91-9810862024. E-mail: [email protected]
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Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 this attire that the Emarties choose to wear this every time as a sign of their identity. This
 outfit comes with a head gear and both men and women wear different ones. The outfit
 men wears is called “Kandura” and it is in white colour. The head gear has three parts
 and it is secured with a thick cord which can be seen on the top of their head in black
 colour in circular form. It is said that this cord was originally used by the Bedouins to lock
 their camels in the desert.
 The attire that women wear is in black colour and is called “Aayyba” It is said that men
 used white since it protected them better in the heat and in the sun where as for women,
 it was more to cover their body which under the Islamic law should not be seen to the
 outside world. A research into this, however revealed that the attire protected the
 Bedouins from the sand storm of the arid desert and originally it was developed keeping
 this in mind.
 King Rashid has a free Health Care system for the Emartis in Dubai and free education too
 for them.
 When enquired, I was told that today there are no Bedouins in Dubai as all of them, yes;
 all of them have been resettled by the King. One has to travel to Saudi Arabia to find
 some, I was told!
 Citizenship in Dubai
 Dubai does not allow (at least so far) any outsider to become the citizen there unlike some
 American and European countries that allow foreign nationals subject to certain
 conditions. However, all foreign nationals are allowed to stay and work as much as they
 want. They have to however, renew the licence/resident visa for staying at Dubai.
 Dubai – A land of opportunity
 Dubai population is estimated to be around 2 million has a land territory of 4,114 Sq.km.
 The GDP of Dubai was $ 360 billion in 2012 & UAE ranks third in Middle East -after Saudi &
 Iran- and 30th in the world.
 Dubai has a diverse and robust economy, quite contrary to popular belief; only a very
 abysmal part of its GDP comes from oil revenues. This has been possible as entire UAE has
 very liberal business outlook & is very much committed to promote the free trade. The
 country has a very modern business infrastructure, well established travel logistics and a
 very beneficial fiscal options for both individual and Corporates that offer a very confident
 business environment.
 Anyone can do business in Dubai freely without the fear of taxes. There is no sales tax,
 excise tax & on top of it, there is no income tax! Therefore one can focus entire energy
 on trade & business only.
 48-B, Knowledge Park III, Greater Noida: Telephone: 00-91-9810862024. E-mail: [email protected]
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Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 In Dubai, the authorities have deliberately sought to create an environment which is
 disciplined without being unduly restrictive. As a result, Dubai offers businessmen
 operating conditions that are among the most business friendly and growth conducive.
 There are many options for international organizations MNC’s seeking to establish a
 business in Dubai. Apart from forming a trading relationship, many companies find that
 there are distinct advantages in having their presence in order to research market
 prospects, develop contacts, liaise with customers, and see through the details of any
 transactions in Dubai.
 Dubai’s free zones offer an ever-growing list of advantages that has led many MNC’s from
 around the world to move to Dubai: no taxation on profits or income and no foreign
 exchange controls or restrictions on capital movement, a stable, freely convertible
 currency, a strategic location, bridging time zones between Europe and the Far East. An
 efficient and well developed
 Following are the few points as Dubai is now most preferred Business destination:
 Global Economic Hub:
 Dubai has emerged as a leading regional commercial hub with state-of-the art
 infrastructure and a world class business environment. Dubai has become the logical place
 to do business in the Middle East, providing investors a unique value addition.
 The inflation being only 1.2 % in 2012 contributes to its economic stability.
 Political & Economic Stability
 The ability of the UAE to withstand the impact of Global Financial crisis demonstrates the
 UAE’s financial & monetary stability. Dubai has established a reputation for being a low
 crime zone.
 Dubai’s open economic policy, minimal government control and private sector regulations
 have played an instrumental role in attracting vast foreign direct investment (FDI).
 Apart from a favorable tax environment, companies in Dubai can obtain significant cost
 advantage due to absence of foreign exchange fluctuations. There are no trade barriers &
 quotas in UAE.
 48-B, Knowledge Park III, Greater Noida: Telephone: 00-91-9810862024. E-mail: [email protected]
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Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 Being cosmopolitan………………. An Air
 of Freedom……………….
 Dubai is very cosmopolitan; one may
 find people from India, Pakistan,
 Bangladesh, USA, Europe, Philippines
 and Africa. As a matter of fact people
 all across the globe come to Dubai &
 live and work there. Just to give one
 example of UAE‘s international trade,
 UAE is a major consumer of US goods
 & services, with $ 8.4 billion worth of
 imports. More than 500 US companies
 have offices in UAE, and nearly 20,000 Americans.
 The original inhabitants of Dubai are called Emirati. Many Emirati businesses are family
 run. In the UAE, economic activity is regulated by individual emirates as well as the
 Federal Government. Emirati business people usually put greater emphasis on verbal
 agreement than most executives in the western corporate world. In Dubai your word is
 binding, A good amount of haggling is at the heart of all business transactions.,
 Expatriates comprise over 80 % of Dubai’s population, with over 150 nationalities working
 & living harmoniously in a safe, almost entirely crime free environment,
 It is important to note that Dubai has a different attitude than other Arabic countries
 towards women in business. For example, Kuwait and Saudi have much stricter rules
 regarding dress and behavior.
 Therefore, Dubai offers the exceptional business environment of economic freedom to
 transact business in crime free environment, free of regulations, free of taxes, helps to
 unleash our full entrepreneurial ability and that some time forces us to think that whether
 we are freer in our so called largest democracy or under a kingdom!
 The spirit of freedom is in the air in Dubai without any sorts of fear in our mind!
 48-B, Knowledge Park III, Greater Noida: Telephone: 00-91-9810862024. E-mail: [email protected]
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Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 Dubai “The Playground of Architects”
 Dubai is always referred to as “The
 Playground of Architects” for one can see that
 majestic architectural marvels everywhere.
 One can see the creativity flowing free with
 aesthetics and engineering skills superlative in
 nature on most of the skyscrapers often
 making one think that one building is
 competing with the other. This competition gave Dubai two landmarks of world fame—Burj
 Khalifa the tallest building in the world and Burj Al Arab, the most luxurious hotel in the
 world. These two buildings require special attention and hence, I have given them
 separate space below.
 The Sheikh Zayed Road of Dubai today houses the most of the 200 skyscrapers of the city.
 It all started when the World Trade Centre was built as the first sky scraper with 39 stories
 in 1991on this road and inaugurated by none other than Queen Elizabeth of United
 Kingdom.
 “Uddu Raja Mukhi…. Her face resembled a full moon!”
 “Uddu raja mukhi, Mrigaraja Khadi,
 Gajaraja virajitha manda gati, Yatisa yuvati, manase vasathi,
 Ka japa, ka namha, ka Samadhi”
 48-B, Knowledge Park III, Greater Noida: Telephone: 00-91-9810862024. E-mail: [email protected]
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Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 The girl at the counter of “Etisalat”, the biggest mobile telephone service provider of Dubai reminded me of the above mentioned old Sanskrit poem I had learned during my college days several years ago…..
 “Her face glowed like that of a full Moon in the sky.
 (Moon is considered as the King or Raja of stars or “Uddus”) Her beautiful waist or “khadi” was as narrow like that of a lion’s (Mriga Raja) waist…
 She walked as gracefully and leisurely like an elephant (Gajaraja) walks.. If such a young girl lives in one’s mind….. He could attain salvation or “Samadhi” …
 by reciting her name or “Naama”
 ……and
 by chanting her name as “Japa” or prayer…!!!”
 She was strikingly beautiful and looked as if just stepped out of a Raja Ravi Varma painting. The smile that flowed out from her voluptuous lips resembled that of Monalisa’s mystic smile that still baffles the world. The white flowing gown that looked like the traditional Arab women’s dress, “Ayyaba” she wore transcended a radiance around her glowing face. Dreams and expectations danced in her eyes as she fluttered her eyelids which had a slight tinge of “muskara” on them. She wore a white scarf around her thick black locks of hairs that cascaded on to her shoulders waiting to be cuddled and few curls of hairs that sneaked out of her scarf caressed her cheeks. She had full lips with dull rose coloured lipstick on them and looked liked the Helen of Troy and reminded me of Cleopatra and Venus. She could have been easily the darling of Keats and Shelly and I wished if I were as good as them with my imagination to draw a picture of her which Picasso would not be able to draw!
 Suddenly she looked at me, perhaps being aware of the fact of my glance falling on her profile for a long time and smiled at me revealing her shapely row of white teeth that resembled jasmine buds and I knew that she was clandestinely appreciating the fact that her beauty was being admired by an aging man who walked into to her office on a cold winter day at Bur Dubai.
 “Etisalat” is an Arabic word pronounced as “Ittisalat” literally meaning “Communication”, is the brand name of Emirates Telecommunications Corporation. Etisalat is currently operating in 18 countries across Asia, the Middle East and Africa. It is the 15th largest mobile network operator in the world currently with a total customer base of more than 135 million. Etisalat was named the most powerful company in the UAE by Forbes Middle East in 2012.
 48-B, Knowledge Park III, Greater Noida: Telephone: 00-91-9810862024. E-mail: [email protected]
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Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 “Would you kindly help me? I have an Etisalat mobile connection and it is not working…We have just landed in Dubai few hours ago from India.”, Prof GK told her.
 We both had come out of the hotel in the morning to get his local Dubai mobile number that had gone bad, working.
 “Would you kindly go to the next counter?”
 She said in a voice that had the smoothness of fine satin and perhaps sounded like a jingle of pearls falling on the polished surface of marble flooring.
 The woman who was sitting in the next counter was very businesslike and professional.
 “May I have your SIM Card?”, she said with a smile. She wore a black Ayyaba and looked fully traditional without any make up and after inspecting the SIM card, checked it on her computer system.
 “You have not been using it for a long time and hence it has been kept by our company in a state of suspended animation. If you want to get it activated, please give me a photocopy of your passport and Dhs 50. You would have it working in an hour’s time.”
 Prof GK paid the money and as we walked out, a thought came to my mind. In our country, we cannot think of getting a connection so easily. In Dubai, things happen so fast. In the back of my mind I remembered the retina scan the customs department had had on all of us when we crossed the Emigration in the airport and in case of any wrong play by any one, the digital tracking is so efficient, they can detain the wrong doer in a matter of time.
 In the hotel, I made my first local call from GK’s handset to my childhood friend, Subramanyan who had left his home in Calicut, our hometown in Kerala some 32 years ago to Dubai in search of a better life after doing a brief course in Air-conditioning. Today he has a thriving business in Sharja and stays there with his wife and two daughters. He came to meet me in his “Prado” Station wagon car with his younger daughter.
 “Three decades is a long time…lots of water has already flowed through the Holy Ganges during this period. How much has he changed?.”, I asked myself when I waited impatiently for him to come out of his car.
 Time had not done much changes to my friend’s looks. He appeared much the same though his face looked a little tired. As I looked on, he came closer with a smiling face and hugged me and the 3 decades simply melted away in a fraction of a second….the warmth of friendship was still intact, we again become child-hood buddies, carefree and without bothering all those worldly pressures or uncertainties life throw.
 48-B, Knowledge Park III, Greater Noida: Telephone: 00-91-9810862024. E-mail: [email protected]
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Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 “Come, let me take you to my home,” he said cheerfully and I willfully agreed though we were running out of time.
 “Devi, come back before One O’clock, we have a flight to catch,” said GK as I got into his car. “I will, definitely, I replied to GK”
 We drove to Sharja in his car talking about almost everything under the sun. In his house, his wife greeted me with a big smile as his elder daughter Sithara looked on. There was an astonishment on her face. It appeared that she was trying to come to terms with the picture of the man looking at her in place of
 Subramanyan & Family
 the “Old young Dasan” who she was familiar with 32 years ago. The “Vada and Sambar” served by her tasted better than Amrit; perhaps, she had mixed lots of love too in them while making!
 “May I take a photo”, I asked Subramanyan and the entire family sat on the sofa.
 The aperture opened…..and then shut, the flashlight blinked…..and I had the best photo of the entire tour!
 48-B, Knowledge Park III, Greater Noida: Telephone: 00-91-9810862024. E-mail: [email protected]
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Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 The Desert safari………..
 Though the city of Dubai is still being built, it has still
 lots of desert left in it. As the city grew with some of the
 excellent marvels of architecture that dotted the city’s
 horizon, one industry that rose to prominence in Dubai
 was the Tourism Industry. The romanticism that is
 attached to the sand dunes and the adventurous lives of
 the erstwhile Bedouins in the deserts made the Desert an
 important destination for every tourist who visited Dubai.
 While the day is full of fun on the vehicles safari through
 the sand dunes that offer excitement of being lost in the
 quicksand which the Tyotoa Land cruiser vehicles
 effectively evade with the precision engineering of these
 In the Desert
 marvelous machines, night offers another excitement—fun and frolic in the manmade
 desert oasis where the Arabian music and Arabian belly dancers enchant the tourist with
 Arabian food, wine and other entertainments like camel and Quadra cycles (four wheeled
 motor cycles known as Dune buggies) ride. Let’s therefore, take up the Desert safari which
 I mentioned above.
 We were loaded in three Toyota Land cruiser vehicles from London Crown Hotel by Imran
 Bhai of Emir Tours. Imran is from Pakistan and spoke Hindi with full of Urdu words which
 made his talk quite sweet and appealing. I found him an expert driver with a fine attitude.
 The car, he told me is reinforced with Iron rails on all sides so that in the event of an
 overturning—which happen once in a while—the passengers are safe. The desert lay around
 40 kms away from the main city and as we drove, I saw the skyline changing drastically,
 the smell of fine sand hung in the air and the isolated households started appearing. But,
 I still saw the drip water system running through the entire highway far away from the
 city. The greenery still existed around the Round-abouts!
 As we reached the desert, Imran stopped the car to bring down the air pressure to 12
 pounds in all the wheels. He told me that it is to protect the car from being sinking into
 the sand dunes. All the students were excited. I saw the girls jumping with glee and
 shouting in high decibels while the boys looked quite handsome and waited in anticipation.
 48-B, Knowledge Park III, Greater Noida: Telephone: 00-91-9810862024. E-mail: [email protected]
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Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 There were several cars and we all started in a convoy and our much awaited desert safari
 started. The cars swirled in the sand dunes; the spiraling vehicles climbed the dunes in a
 jiffy and then descanted as if it was a swing, the tyres swung and threw fine sands like
 what we see in James bond movies; the pulse raced, so did the cars.
 In our car, we had Mr Dev from Mumbai and his wife and their beautiful daughter Neha.
 Dev’s wife works for a software company in Saudi Arabia and Neha is a student who lives
 in Mumbai along with his father who works there. Both father and daughter had come to
 spend some time with her mother on holidays.
 “It is a one week holiday and after that, I and Neha would go back to Mumbai and my wife
 to Saudi where she works,” said Dev and I could see clearly that he was unable to control
 the sadness in his voice of leaving his wife behind. As we got out on to the dune, I took
 few snaps of the family and a special one with Dev holding his wife in his hands and
 promised them that I would send them to their e-mail id which I saved on my handset
 without actually knowing that it did not get saved and the promise, I now know that I
 would never be able to fulfill.
 Soon, we were lost in the desert without having any idea of the direction. It was as if we
 were trapped in the endless ocean of the sand. Above our head, stood a setting sun with
 eerie silence, the dust in the air made the mighty sun look weak and meek. As we stopped
 on the dunes for a brief break, I wondered how these dare devil drivers drove their
 magnificent vehicles without any special equipments to know the directions. But they did
 and did it without any equipment and with the ease as if the desert trails are like the back
 of their hands.
 Rubin and Laila
 On the way to Pam Oasis
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 Soon we reached the oasis, “Palm Oasis” a sprawling compound in the middle of desert
 with thatched sheds made out of palm leaves and a big rectangular podium in the middle,
 which I was told was for the dancers to dance as the darkness fall. The compound had all
 the amenities, separate wash rooms for the ladies, food stalls, a modern bar and fruit
 stalls. As the dusk fell, the Arabian songs started playing in a rhythm that intoxicated me.
 Behind the compound wall, a diesel generating set made irritating noise that blended with
 the music. The lights were on and the place had come alive. Everywhere there were
 waiters standing ready to serve us. I went to the stall that gave hot Arabian coffee.
 “It is good, isn’t it Devi”, asked GK who was standing near and I found the coffee very
 refreshing. I was rejuvenated. The girls and boys came nearer and we sat in one of the
 thatched sheds on the cotton beddings that were spread on the sands as if we were
 Khalifas of the great desert of Arabia.
 Suddenly, the music got louder and we saw a young man in a dress that looked like the
 attire of a sultan climbing on to the podium in the middle. He was fair complexioned and
 the head gear he wore had a bunch of feathers attached to it which made him look very
 special. With the Arabic song, he slowly started dancing; swirling, perhaps is the right
 world. With the sound and light and with his movements, he created magic; the attire he
 was wearing suddenly got illuminated with the electronic bulbs it, perhaps concealed. It
 was as if we were in a magic world. I was keen to know who this young man was and
 enquired as he finished the dance and came to know that his name is Rubin and he is an
 Egyptian.
 We were waiting for the belly dancer, who we were promised, would perform for us. As
 we waited impatiently, she appeared from nowhere. Laila, that was her name and she, I
 was told, was from Russia. Laila had long legs and a beautiful face. She moved gracefully
 like a peacock and swayed like a snake. Her stomach danced as she danced making it a
 real belly dance. She was dressed like one of the girls who you see in those movies like
 that of “1001 Arabian nights”.
 As she moved, the cut on her robe brought out her lovely long legs and she glided with the
 ease of a swan. She danced with a sword balancing on her partially naked breasts. As she
 came nearer, I saw her sweating profusely, but she somehow kept her smile which I knew
 was not easy to maintain. I realized the efforts this young woman was putting to entertain
 us…..I realized how important it is to respect the dignity of any work. Later I came to
 know that Laila and Rubin are both professional dancers and they perform in the nearby
 similar Oasis by turn to make a living.
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 Sooner, it was announced that the food would be served and we moved to buffet table and
 it was then I noticed the large silver screen where the pictures of our desert safari were
 being played and I saw, Sheetu, Aloukika, Sweta and few other students on a four wheel
 motor cycle on the sand dunes which we covered two hours ago. We bought the CD which
 was available for sale. It was the memento of a dream ride. I was sure that the students
 were at the peak of their excitement and yet I must say they behaved responsibly and
 rightfully so for the students they were---of Sriram.
 On the way back, I and Prof GK struck a
 dialogue with Dev and he asked what
 we do and we told him that we “Build
 Professionals with Character” After
 that we spoke in great detail about our
 Sriram Philosophy, FTGS concept and
 VRD approach…..we spoke about what
 we are doing to change how education
 is imparted…..we spoke in great detail
 about the necessity of developing good
 From right: Dev, wife and their daughter Neha
 human beings out of the students who come to Sriram for learning while preparing them to
 be excellent professionals…..we spoke about creating a world where there is no corruption
 and people living successfully and in harmony and we could see Dev being moved and his
 wife and daughter Neha looking at us intently. Finally, he said,
 “I wish you good luck; Sriram is doing a great job. Please keep it going!”
 By the time we reached the hotel, it was midnight and I did not know when I was
 embraced by the sleep. I slept like a child floating in the clouds, oblivious that Prof GK
 was talking to me. I slept dreaming about my childhood where I walked all through the
 country side hanging on the finger tips of my grandfather who showed me new places and
 told me the stories of those great men and Gods as we walked!
 Those magnificent skyscrapers and fine markets
 Thahir bhai was ready on dot at 9 a.m. next day with his Toyota Coaster in front of the
 48-B, Knowledge Park III, Greater Noida: Telephone: 00-91-9810862024. E-mail: [email protected]

Page 20
                        

Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 Hotel and with him was another man who was in his 40s with receding hairline and I was
 introduced to him by Thahir Bhai as, “Vinod, your English speaking guide for the day”. As
 he shook hands, I instantaneously liked the man…there was this warmth of friendliness in
 him….there was an air of maturity and dignity visible in him.
 Vinod, like several others was from India, a place called Kannur in north Malabar area of
 our Kerala state. He has been in Dubai for the last 15 years and does freelancing as a
 guide for the Emir Tours. As we started chatting, I asked him whether he likes what he
 does and I saw his face blooming with excitement and he said,
 “Yes I do love the job I do.”
 Later, I came to know that Vinod had a “European boss” in the travel company where he
 started off and, “she is the one who encouraged me to take up this line”, he told me in
 the same excitement.
 Vinod struck similar instantaneous friendship with all the students and went on talking as
 if he is an encyclopedia not only about Dubai, but about several things ranging from
 culture, to commerce, to economy, to tourism, to human relationship, the family issues
 and many more. He was quite knowledgeable, humble and willing to help. The students
 simply loved him often going to him asking, “Sir can you tell what is this…. Sir, can you
 tell us what is that..?” and I found him explaining each and every thing with patience.
 “You should not fall for touts when you look for a job in Dubai and beware of the websites
 that ask you to deposit money. No companies take money for visa”, he said to one
 student who asked him about how one could find a job in Dubai.
 “Dubai is a great country to work in. I have been here for the last 15 years. It is a mosaic
 of diversity of all sorts where people from all walks of life, countries, religious
 denominations and practices live and work in harmony without any discrimination unlike in
 several other Arab countries.”
 “Will you like to migrate to Dubai permanently if given a chance,” I asked Vinod. “Yes”,
 came a curt reply, “I love my motherland, but what is the harm in settling down in a
 country where I and my family could live a better life…?,”
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 Burj Khalifa
 The Burj Khalifa is currently the tallest structure in the
 world.
 The vehicle was cruising through Sheikh Zayed road
 and he described every building that stood like colossal
 pencils installed on the earth trying to view what is
 happening in the skies. As we reached Burj Khalifa, the
 tallest sky scraper in the world today, he said,
 “You have half an hour, take photographs in front of
 the Burj Lake. I would then explain you more about
 this building!”
 I could see the students running amuck like elephants
 that were invading the sugar cane field clicking photos
 and laughing with excitement.
 Burj Khalifa, the Tallest Building in the world
 As we assembled again, Vinod said,
 “The building you are looking at, Burj Khalifa is currently the tallest building in the world.
 An amount of US $ 1.5 Billion was spent to complete its construction. The construction was
 started in 2004 and it took 6 years to complete the construction. Burj Khalifa has a height
 of 828 mtrs and it has 165 floors and all of them are occupied.” He sighed briefly and
 continued…
 “Burj Khalifa has the highest observatory Deck in the world….on its 124th floor” “24000
 glass panes were used to cover the building and if one splits the steel rods that are used in
 the constructions and keep them one by one, it would stretch up to Melbourne and on the
 other side New York! The air conditioners installed on the building produce 15 million
 gallons of water vapour yearly. It is this vapour that is collected and used for watering the
 plants at Burj Khalifa!”
 He added as we looked at him with amazement,
 “The foundation of the Burj Khalifa is 15 mitrs deep and at the peak time of construction,
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 12,000 works worked at the site”, “The construction contract”, Vinod said, was bagged by
 Samsung of Korea and the EMAR was the developer. 39% of the stake is with Government
 and balance shares are with public!”
 He gave a small break and as if remembering something important and said again, “It
 would be interesting for all of you to know that an Indian, James Soman from Kannur,
 Kerala lived on the top of this building in his crane for a period of one full year without
 coming down operating his crane at the time of construction, creating a history of sorts.
 He was paid a salary of Dhs 30,000/- which was unheard of for a crane operator in Dubai.
 As I simply looked at the building that stood silently, awestricken, I heard a voice from
 behind,
 “Honey, am I looking good?”
 I turned back and saw a young woman standing in front of a camera that was held by her
 beloved. They were out of a foreign group that just landed in front the building. He was
 trying to capture the women with the handsome building in totality in his aperture. As he
 clicked, I approached her and asked,
 “Would you please put on your most enchanting smile on your face? I would like to shoot
 you.”
 She looked at me with a question mark on her face and I said,
 “We are from the mystic land of India and you look absolutely stunning.”
 She smiled and I asked again, “May I shoot?” She nodded and I copied her on my camera.
 As we moved, I told her,
 “Ask your man, he would tell you that this was the most enchanting smile you have ever
 put on your face!”
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 Palm Jumeriah
 The Palm Islands are an artificial archipelago in
 Dubai developed and constructed by Nakheel
 Properties, a property developer in the UAE.
 The Belgian and Dutch dredging and marine
 contractors, Jan De Nul and Van Oord and some
 of the world's specialists in land reclamation,
 were hired to complete construction of this
 most talked about residential and commercial
 sites where the most affluent and famous from
 Palm Jumeriah Island
 across the world desire to live and spend their holidays.
 As our coach entered the tunnel that was constructed by Japanese through the sea to
 reach the island, we saw Dubai Mono rail running above our head. This 5.45 km long rail
 was constructed by Marubeni Corporation of Japan with an investment of US $ 400 million
 in March 2009. Though the line has a capacity to take 40,000 passengers daily, it runs
 almost empty now with a maximum of 600 passengers using the rail, I am told.
 As we entered Pal Jumeriah, we were welcomed by the beautiful greenery all around. On
 both sides of the road, there were well cut and well manicured plants. Flowers peeped out
 of them as if it was spring time Palm Jmeriah.
 “The entire water for watering these plants and gardens come from the sewage water
 collected from those houses you can see on both sides,” said Vinod. “The very houses you
 see are constructed keeping in mind the finest and most luxurious living standards,” he
 added.
 The bus was climbing a small mound and he again said,
 “Look, behind the house number 850 on your right; our famous Bollywood star Sah Rukh
 Khan has his house there. He comes once in a while to spend his holidays here”.
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 Atlantis Hotel
 The majestic blocks of houses shone in the
 blazing sun and they illuminated as if it is a
 place dearer to Almighty God! Far ahead we
 saw a mammoth curvy entrance built in
 what looked like sand stone. Behind that,
 stood Atlantis Hotel which was built with a
 total of 1,539 rooms in two wings called East
 Tower and West tower.
 Atlantis Hotel
 The hotel is owned by Kerzner International and Isitithmar and was officially opened on
 24th September 2008. Almost everything in this hotel is underwater themed. The hotel
 lobby corridor looked like from a Hollywood movie set with all the modern gadgets. I saw
 an outlet of the international coffee chain, Starbucks whose marketing strategy was
 subjected to some study by the Sriram students sometime back at home. The hotel has
 seven ceiling murals by Evans and Brown, a decorative painting studio based in San
 Francisco, California. I saw our student Aloukia trying hard to shoot the stunning paintings
 on the translucent dome with her camera and I too could not resist shooting them.
 Hotel Atlantis has an aquarium called Palm Aquarium in the lobby corridor where I saw
 some of the beautiful and big fishes in the water that were illuminated with blue lights
 from behind. There were waterfalls, huge shops that sold fine products. I saw people
 walking leisurely, arms-in-arms, some holding the waists of each other as they walked.
 On the concrete bench outside, a young couple sat amid the hurry burry of people moving
 around through the curvy flower and greenery laden pathways as if they were all alone in
 this world. I saw Aloukia going to them, talking as if she was their bosom friend from
 childhood…the woman, I saw, started smiling, so was the man. The bench had lush green
 plants and manicured creepers behind. Few flowers smiled at me as I looked on and
 suddenly, the Door Man of the hotel too appeared in his conspicuous official dress with a
 funny imposing cap in the scene. It was a beautiful sight, perfect for a photo session. I
 turned my camera and copied all of them together.
 “It would be a worthwhile memento to remember”, I told myself and it was indeed a
 worthwhile one.
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 The Palm islands have been hived out of the sea by dredging and they were designed to
 look like a palm tree from the skies on what they call, Palm Beach, a fine stretch of clean
 beach of Dubai in Persian Gulf.
 “When the islands were being created, 2000 trucks were engaged every day by the Sheikh
 to bring huge boulders which you can see on your left side to create a barrier from sea
 attacking the islands,” said Vinod. “This created a huge traffic jam in Dubai and the
 government started bringing these boulders by sea in specialized ships.”
 As I looked through my aperture into the deep see that lay in front of us like the mute
 spectator of all that were happening on the Islands, I saw a ship cruising in the sea.
 “Look”, said Vinod, “this is one of the boats that ferry people like the Dubai Metro rail.
 Can you see at the far end some activities in the sea,” asked Vinod pointing his fingers to
 the glittering sea and I felt that something indeed was happening out there in the middle
 of the sea.
 “The World” or “World Islands”
 “That is “The World” project”, said Vinod.
 “This too is a similar multi-billion dollar project like that of Palm Jumeriah. The only
 difference, these islands are made like that of a world map in circular shape; that is; each
 island would be in the shape of different continents of the world and one would have the
 option to buy any continent if he has money power!! This project too is being done by
 Nakheel Properties who did the Palm Islands. In 2008 when recession struck the world, this
 project was suspended. However the work has now again begun.”
 “The access to the World Islands would be either through ships or by Helicopters”, he
 continued, “The talk is that several of the continents have already been sold like the
 buildings of the Palam Jumeriah that were “all sold out” in a matter of few hours” when
 sale began!!
 I looked again into the sea and I could see the dredging going on and I knew it was a smart
 move to deepen the sea to bring big cruise ships directly to the islands.
 As we moved back in our Coach, Thahir Bhai asked me,
 “How do you like it?”
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 I did not say anything, but thought about my own country, India and I could not agree less,
 the beauty we have back in India is no less. Nature has been so kind to us, always giving us
 the best scenery and the best sun rise and sun sets. Those snow capped mountains on the
 Himalayas, huge paddy fields on the planes, dancing rivers and sleepy village sides and
 above all the legacy we have and strength of our unity in diversity amongst all the chaos
 we have currently, still is a good place to live in and enjoy the life and the surprises life
 offer.
 We were again entering into the residential segment of the island which we had crossed on
 our way to Atlantis hotel and as I looked on to the neatly sculptured array of sand
 coloured buildings once again, I heard GK saying,
 “I have a friend living here…….Do you like to meet him?”
 I looked at him with surprise, in Palm Jumeriah, he has a friend!?... the place where the
 likes of Tom Cruise and Sha Rukh Khan live?
 I saw him dialing, “Anand”, he said, “this is G K Tripathi…..How are you? We landed two
 days ago in Dubai…..”
 I heard animated discussions and the warmth of the man who was on the other side of the
 telephone.
 “Ok Anand, please tell Rajiv to pick us from near Spinney’s at Bur Dubai at 7:30 in the
 evening tomorrow,” GK told him, smiling at me. In his typical style he said,
 “Ok sir, it is all done up. We have a date at Palm Jumeriah tomorrow!” and I told him in
 the same tone, “Yes sir, I am more than ready!”
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 Golden beaches
 Vinod then took us to Dubai public
 beach. As we alighted the bus, he said,
 “This is for the boys, do not take
 pictures of the girls on the
 beach”……after a thought, he repeated,
 “Don’t even think of taking photos…the
 rules are very stringent…you will
 straight away go to jail”
 That was enough and I saw all of them
 On the Beach
 behaving like perfect gentlemen! The bikini clad women lay leisurely on the golden sands.
 Children played with the balls and some were making castles with the sand. The sea
 sparkled and I was surprised to see how clean the water was. All my childhood was spent
 near the sea in Kerala and the water never was so clean there. Later I came to know that
 every sea has distinct nature as to where they are situated.
 Dubai city was truly a cosmopolitan one; it was very difficult to believe that one is
 standing at an Arab country which normally has stringent Islamic laws on women and about
 the dress they wear, particularly. As if reading my thoughts, Tahir Bhai said,
 “In the neighboring Saudi Arabia, things are different, the women normally are in Burkha!”
 Later, I came to know that even in Sharja, which is just 15 kms away from Dubai, one
 cannot see the cosmopolitan life style and freedom that people enjoy in Dubai.
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 Burj Al Arab Hotel
 Behind the beach, the majestic Burj Al Arab Hotel
 stood imposingly and Vinod started sharing with us
 information about this magnificent structure which is
 designed in the shape of a “Dhow” or traditional Arab
 boat used for ferrying people and for transporting
 goods through the sea in olden times.
 “The famous American block buster movie , “Mission
 Impossible” was shot here”, he said.
 Burj Al Arab is a luxury hotel of the highest order and it
 is said that it has 7 star rating. Unlike other hotels, the
 guests who book at Burj Al Arab, can straight away
 move in to their room without any check in formalities.
 The hotel has a restaurant and without an advance
 Burj al Arab
 registration, one is not allowed to enter the main gate of the hotel or into the restaurant.
 Four floors of the hotel are below the sea and they are used for parking vehicles.
 “The building”, he said, “is 321 mtrs high. As you can see, the circular deck that is
 protruded out of it is a Heli pad.”
 Our coach passed by the nearby Jumera Beach Park and Vinod told us that, on Mondays,
 the beach park is opened exclusively only for women and children and I heard Prof GK
 commenting from behind,
 “They actually believe in freedom of women in Dubai.”
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 Jumera Mosque
 Jumera Mosque was another monument Vinod took
 us. It is actually a mosque where prayers are
 conducted regularly. The road that lay in front of
 the mosque had flowers in bloom on the space near
 the side walk. As I looked on to take some pictures,
 Vinod said,
 “The plants you are looking at are just 15 days old”
 and as I looked at his face confused, he said,
 “They plant the flowering plants and then
 accelerate their growth and in a period of 15 days
 they bloom and then die. They then plant another
 set of plants and so on and so forth….”
 I found it painful; “Man has started playing with the
 Jumera Mosque
 nature, interfering in the life and life cycles….., Where are we heading?”, I mused without
 any answer.
 While dropping us back in the hotel, Vinod said, please ask the students to be ready, the
 coach would come at 7:30 for the Dhow Crusie Dinner.
 The fabulous “Romantic” Cruise Dinner at Dubai Creek
 The Dubai Creek lay between the two parts of Dubai Emirate—Bur Dubai and Deria. Dubai
 Creek or Khor Dubai (Arabic: Khawr Dubayy) is a saltwater creek located in Dubai. It ends
 at Ras Al Khor Wildlife Sanctuary and is extended as far inland as Al Ain.
 Historically, the creek divided the city into two main sections – Deira and Bur Dubai. It was
 along the Bur Dubai creek area that members of the Bani Yas tribe first settled in the 19th
 century, establishing the Al Maktoum dynasty in the city. The creek was dredged in the
 1960s and 1970s so that it could offer anchorage for local and coastal shipping of up to
 about 500 tons. Although the importance of the creek as a port has diminished with the
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 development of the Jebel Ali Port, smaller facilities, such as Port Saeed, continue to exist
 along the creek, providing porting to traders from the region and the subcontinent.
 The creek's initial inlet into mainland Dubai is along the Deira Corniche and Al Ras areas of
 eastern Dubai and along the Al Shindagha area of western Dubai. It then progresses south-
 eastward through the mainland, passing through Port Saeed and Dubai Creek Park. The
 creek's natural ending is at the Ras Al Khor Wildlife Sanctuary, 14 kms from its origin at
 the Persian Gulf.
 Dhow is the traditional wooden ship used by Arabs for transportation and taking
 merchandise in earlier days all across the world. With the advent of modern era and the
 economic independence and superiority the Arab world has achieved, the Dhows were
 replaced by modern ships. However several of these Dhows were converted by the
 enterprising businessmen and tour operators for offering what they call, “Romantic Cruise
 Dinner” in the evenings for the visitors who throng to see Dubai from all parts of the
 world.
 As the nights falls, it is a spectacle to see the skyscrapers and other buildings on both
 sides of the narrow Creek fully illuminated. The neon lights that splash all across reflect in
 the dark water in the creek where the Dhows are anchored or moving slowly. The ripples
 created by the breeze and the moving vessels in the creek give the night a surrealistic look
 for any tourist who comes for seeking romance or adventure or for a new experience in
 this place which was once arid Arabian desert.
 Both the decks of the Dhows are normally beautifully decorated and their interiors often
 lit with soothing dim red shades. The carpeted interiors and the aesthetically arranged
 candlelit tables actually make the atmosphere very appealing and memorable. Every need
 of the traveler is immediately taken care of by the ever smiling and willing waiters who
 stand by.
 Food is always in plenty and most of them offer buffet as the romantic Arabic songs that
 splash out of the HiFi systems with its typical rhythm. All these happen as the Dhow slowly
 moves in the creek….all these happen when stars above the Arabian desert watch
 patiently with blinking eyes…all these happen when every few metres away one could see
 a new skyscraper appearing on both starboard and port side of the vessel at Deira and Bur
 Dubai reflecting a new picture in the dark water in the creek.
 As we took a turn from a busy intersection, we saw a fully lit and illuminated building in a
 big compound.
 “It is Dubai Museum” said Prof GK pointing towards the building. During the day, I had
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 asked Tahir Bhai where Dubai Museum was located as I always took great interest in
 knowing the culture, background and the historical facts of every place I visited. But then,
 it was time for the “Romantic Dinner” and not Muesum visit.
 At the entrance to the Dhow that lay anchored in the Creek, we met two officers of the
 Dhow Dinner team. They were in black trousers and white shirt with bows in the neck.
 They greeted us enthusiastically and offered us hot Arabian tea in small cups with fully
 ripe Dates. I found them exceedingly tasty.
 The girls giggled and boys laughed. They behaved as if tomorrow does not exist and today
 is never going to end. Slowly the numbers of the people started swelling and we decided
 to get into the upper deck of the Dhow which was fully lit. The tables were all laid and
 with glass bowls, spoons and forks neatly in their places. Soft Arabic music flowed through
 the speakers. Most of the tables were already occupied. The waiters served cold drinks or
 tea and coffee. I saw several couples and honeymooners among the crowd and in the dim
 soft lights that splashed all over; it appeared to me that there was actually love and
 romance hanging in the air. Several eyes sparkled and the face lit with expectation for a
 beautiful evening in the saddle of an Arabian Creek.
 I took GK with me to explore the
 lower deck of the Dhow. The food
 was staked and waiters were getting
 ready to attend us. In the middle of
 the deck a man in mid 30s sat and I
 decided to strike a conversation with
 him.
 “Hi, I am Devidasan.”
 “Hi, I am Naji” he reciprocated
 energetically
 Very romantic, Is it not so?
 I felt that he had a south Indian accent when he spoke and asked, “Are you from Kerala?”
 He smiled and shook hands with me. Our conversation turned into Malayalam and GK
 stood simply looking at both of us and allowing to continue in the local lingo.
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 Naji belongs to Parinthal Manna District in Kerala and has been in Dubai for the last 15
 years. He runs a shop in Deira across the Creek for selling building material and lives
 there with his family. Thanking him, I climbed along with GK to the upper deck where the
 girls and boys were enjoying to the hilt.
 “Good evening, ladies and gentlemen,” as I raised my head, I saw Naji in long Magicians
 coat and a Mandrake type hat on his head standing in front of us.
 Now I realised why he did not tell me what he was doing on the vessel…magicians never
 tell, they only show by performing!. Naji showed several items including fishing out a
 Dove from nowhere and ‘milking’ Fills (coins) from the bottom of a 5 year old child among
 laughter and glee. With his impressive style, he mesmerized all of us. Crowd simply loved
 him.
 The dinner that followed was actually a romantic dinner. To make it actually a romantic
 one, I saw a girl giving a rose bud which was laid on the table to her friend and I dutifully
 captured it my camera and video.
 As we left the vessel, I met Naji again,
 “How come you became a magician? I am a little surprised” I told him.
 Sir, when I was in 5th standard, a magician came to our school where I studied in Kerala
 and I was fascinated and inspired by the tricks shown by him and since then have been
 trying to learn magic”, he said smilingly. This is my passion; I come here in the evening to
 entertain all.
 “Sir, can you please tell, how you have taken the pigeon from nowhere?”, asked Ankita.
 He smiled and said, “Magicians never tell. They only show through performance.”
 It was indeed a memorable romantic dinner. I wished, I was twenty years younger and
 with someone who loved me at my hand! A huge moon sailed in the sky and people who
 were leaving the ship laughed and made merry as they walked.
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 Our visit to Murdoch University, Dubai.
 Murdoch University is a public university based in Perth,
 Western Australia. It began operations as the state's second
 university in 1973, and accepted its first students in 1975. Its
 name is taken from Sir Walter Murdoch (1874–1970), the
 Founding Professor of English and former Chancellor of the
 University of Western Australia.
 According to the Times Higher Education Supplement 2012–
 2013, Murdoch University was ranked within the top 301–350
 universities worldwide.
 It was only one of the two universities in Western Australia to be listed in the top 400. The
 QS World University rankings placed this University as among the top 401–450 universities
 worldwide in 2012.
 Murdoch University is a research intensive institution and a member of Innovative Research
 Universities Australia (IRU Australia). It is home to over 18,0 00 students including 2,000
 international students from over 90 countries. In Australia, they have 3 campuses. It has
 partnership with other educational institutions, such as KDU University College in Malaysia,
 to provide university degrees to off-shore students. It has an international offshore campus
 in Singapore too which is known as Murdoch University International Study Centre
 Singapore.
 In November 2008 H.E. Sheikh Nahayan Bin Murbarak Al Nahayan (Minister of Higher
 Education and Research), UAE, opened the Murdoch International Study Centre in Dubai.
 The Dubai campus is situated at International Academic City and its prime aim is to cater
 for the expanding Dubai Media and Financial sectors, and support Dubai’s ambitions in
 providing an ongoing reserve of regional graduates connected to the demands of the
 region’s booming industries.
 The Study Centre features courses in the areas of media and mass communication and
 provides access to state of the art TV and radio studios, newsrooms, editing suites, digital
 postproduction facilities.
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 Some of the facts and figures of Dubai campus are:
 o Situated at the Dubai International Academic City (DIAC), in the heart of Middle
 East Education, home to 31 International Universities and 12,000 students.
 o Began with just 30 students and today it has nearly 600 students studying in the
 centre and over 200 graduates to date
 o Accredited and certified to Australian standards: Recognized Internationally,
 o Licensed by Knowledge and Human Development Authority (KHDA) in Dubai.
 Responsible for licensing and assuring the quality of private educational institutions
 within Dubai
 Tahir Bhai along with Vinod, our guide was at the hotel at sharp 09:00 a.m. and we began
 our journey to the campus which lay some 35 kms from our hotel at Bur Dubai. It was a
 pleasant day. The temperature was 23 degrees and the sun that sparkled in the clear blue
 sky gave us a healing warmth. All the students were in formals and all of us were carrying
 writing pads as we were scheduled to attend a lecture in the campus.
 On both sides of the road, there were sky scrapers and I could see several of them housed
 big companies of the world. As we reached the outskirts of the city, we saw the new
 studio of United Artisans in the making. However to my surprise, I saw several unfinished
 skyscrapers without any work going on to complete their construction. As if reading my
 thoughts, Vinod said,
 “At the time when constructions were in full swing in 2006-7, 25% of the world’s cranes
 were deployed in Dubai. Everywhere huge cranes worked like caterpillars shifting and
 moving construction materials. However, it all changed when the recession hit Gulf in
 2008. Those buildings you see are the victims of the global melt down! The good news is
 that the markets have started looking up and the businesses are recuperating from the
 shock. United Artisans has resumed their work, so are many…”
 On both sides of the highway there were wild vegetation and tall grass swayed in the
 simmering wind.
 “All those vegetation and tall grasses you see are grown with human intervention; with the
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 help of drip watering,” said Vinod. “There are several Indians, Pakistanis, Bangaladesis,
 Srilankans and phillippinos work under UAE government to keep them what they are,” he
 added.
 As Tahir bhai pulled his Toyota coaster we were
 travelling in, in front of the Dubai International
 Academic city, an imposing multi storied building
 looked at us which housed Murdoch University.
 We took the lift to the 4th floor where the university
 functioned. The corridors were clean and floors had
 the best and shining vitrified tiles. There were plants in
 the pots that were carefully placed in the corridors and
 the glass panels that covered the corridors were clean
 and as I peeped out, I could see the bird’s eye view of
 the Knowledge Village that housed the International
 Academic city and its surroundings in the sun that shined outside.
 Dubai International Academic City
 In the reception we were greeted by Gemini Chakma, their Business Development Officer
 with a crisp and friendly smile,
 “Hi, Welcome to Murdoch University” she said,
 “Thank you, it is a beautiful day outside” I reciprocated her greetings,
 “Yes, indeed, it is a beautiful day outside”, she said in the same crisp tone.
 Gemini hails from Bangladesh and had completed her studies outside her country. Before
 she came to Dubai, she had a stint in Singapore. Gemini captivated us with her
 professionalism, friendliness and outgoing personality. She was in her twenties and wore a
 brown skirt with floral prints on it with a black top and an overcoat made out of a stretch
 material. Her free flowing hair was tied to a knot behind and the Murdoch university
 Identity card hung on a lanyard from her neck.
 As we turned to the Reception managed by Maryam from Sri lanka, an equally dynamic girl
 who showed exemplary alacrity in getting our names, etc., registered on the register, I
 looked back and saw Gemini engaged in an animated discussion with the students who
 were sitting on a sofa below the illuminated board that said “Murdoch University.” She
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 had already become friendly with our students who seemed to be asking all the questions
 they wanted to ask about the university in one go!
 Campus Tour
 Soon, we were taken for a campus Tour by Gemini through the glittering corridors which
 had signboards and photographs and other useful information pasted and fixed on Notice
 boards. There were classrooms, cubicles and conference rooms. There were computer
 labs, Recreation rooms, Common room, Library with electronic databases, e-journals,
 books and other audio and video labs and studios that were being used to train video and
 movie makings for the media students who studied at Murdoch University.
 Dubai Academic city is a big complex with full of majestic buildings that house several
 universities and other educational institutions of Graduate and postgraduate studies. It is
 a self sustainable complex with all the facilities students require for learning and
 recreational activities.
 Approximately 10% of the population of Dubai has university or postgraduate degrees.
 Many expatriates however send their children back to their home country or to Western
 countries for university education and to India for technology studies.
 A sizeable number of foreign accredited universities have been set up in the city over the
 last ten years. Some of these universities include Manchester Business School, RIT Dubai,
 Michigan State University Dubai (MSU Dubai), Middlesex University Dubai campus, the
 Birla Institute of Technology & Science, Pilani – Dubai (BITS Pilani), Murdoch University
 Dubai, Heriot-Watt University Dubai, Hult International Business School, American
 University in Dubai (AUD), Gulf Medical University Gulf Medical College, European
 university college(nicolas and asp postgraduate dental college), the American College of
 Dubai, Mahatma Gandhi University (Off-Campus Centre), Institute of Management
 Technology – Dubai Campus, SP Jain Center Of Management, University of Wollongong in
 Dubai, University of Waterloo - UAE Campus, and MAHE Manipal. In 2004, the Dubai School
 of Government in collaboration with Harvard University's John F. Kennedy School of
 Government and Harvard Medical School Dubai Center (HMSDC) were established in Dubai.
 In 2010 London College of Fashion began to run its twice-yearly portfolio of fashion short
 courses.
 As Gemini guided us through the Complex, she made sure that we get all the information
 we were looking for. The Students Recreation Centre, Gymnasium, the Coffee shop and a
 mini Mall, she showed to us, all were very impressive though these facilities were used by
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 the entire student community of the complex who studied in various colleges and
 universities, “on a sharing basis.”
 Regan Castro:
 As we came back from the campus tour, we were taken to meet Regan Castro, who works
 as the Broadcast Engineer at Murdoch. He was sitting in his studio that had all the modern
 gadget and devices where they taught movie making and other relevant technical aspects,
 to the students.
 Regan too was in his twenties and we found him extremely dedicated and passionate like
 Gemini who received us at the campus. I was later told by Gemini that he was associated
 with Murdoch University since its inception and played an important role in bringing
 Murdoch to Dubai.
 As we entered his studio and surrounded him, we asked him whether he would like to
 enlighten us as to what all happens in his studio and Regan willfully agreed. He
 passionately spoke about the video making, the value addition his students undergo and
 the prospects of them getting a covetable job after completion of their studies at Murdoch
 Media School. As he started talking, I saw our students getting hooked to his passion and
 hearing him intensely and I decided to video shoot the talk and it turned out to be a 9
 minutes fine commentary of the activities of his Media centre.
 http://youtu.be/QNgu8AebruA
 We were soon ushered into a lecture hall and Bobbi Hartshome, the university’s
 Recruitment and Admissions Manager addressed our students. It was a Power Point
 Presentation about Murdoch University. Bobbi took us through every detail concerning the
 campus. She was very articulate, friendly and professional.
 Keynote address: Prof Daniel Adkins, Associate Dean/Executive Vice President/Global Institute, Middle East
 This was the most important agenda of our visit to Murdoch for the
 primary reason that we wanted our students to come back from this
 foreign tour with some good learning experience and it was actually
 a fine experience for the students as well to me and Prof G K
 Tripathi to meet and hear Prof Daniel Adkins out.
 We found Prof Daniel humble and down-to-earth and he had a
 Prof Daniel Adkins
 48-B, Knowledge Park III, Greater Noida: Telephone: 00-91-9810862024. E-mail: [email protected]
 http://youtu.be/QNgu8AebruA

Page 38
                        

Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 special knack of connecting with the students who sat in front of him. With twenty years
 of Corporate experience in large conglomerates in positions of importance, he said that it
 was a conscious decision he had taken to come into teaching and we knew that Murdoch
 was lucky to have a man like him too on the helm of affairs.
 Teaching is perhaps the only profession that “gives” and therefore, it is important that the
 primary quality or qualification a teacher must have is the desire to “give” and in today’s
 world where education is treated almost as a commodity, one seldom meet real
 academicians like Daniel who want to “give” and possess that burning desire to see his
 students grow to be successful and lead a honourable life and set example in the society.
 I was curious and took time out to find more about this man and his credentials which
 went as follows:
 “Dan joined Murdoch University in November 2009 to teach in the Foundation and Business programmes. Born in the United States, Dan began his career working in the information technology industry. During his time in the IT industry he performed IT services for companies including IBM, Dell, Clorox, Philips, Hershey’s, Coca-Cola, Merck, and VISA. Over the course of 20 years, Dan held numerous management positions, including CIO and CEO. Before coming to the UAE he worked extensively in the United States, India, Vietnam, the UK, and the Philippines. He has taught IT professionals in various disciplines including project management, quality management, and leadership skills. After founding an international school in India, he moved to the UAE in 2007 to return to his passions; teaching and lifelong learning. Dan holds an MBA from Herriot-Watt University and has received professional certifications in project management, quality assurance, and TEFL. He has lectured at the university level in IT, economics, accounting, and law and at the secondary level in business studies, English, law, mathematics, chemistry, physics, and biology”.
 The talk Dan gave lasted for about 45 minutes and the students loved it. It was on “Crisis
 in Leadership” and was quite fundamental in nature, simple and in a language that was
 fully understandable to even an undergraduate student.
 As he talked, he said, “A Vision must:
 o Unite People,
 o Energize people,
 o Guide People.
 As he spoke about “Change”, he said, “Change threatens the “Self”:
 o I am what I do,
 o I am what I think,
 o I am what I believe
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 I had taken notes of the entire lecture, but then I wished, I video graphed the entire talk—
 unfortunately, I did not.
 I wanted to know more about the University and found that their Vision, Mission and Value
 statements went as follows:
 “Vision
 We offer lifelong learning opportunities to fulfill dreams and achieve success, by delivering
 quality education to all our students, within a culture of care.
 Mission
 To extend knowledge, stimulate learning, and promote understanding, for the benefit of our
 global community.
 Values
 These values are an intrinsic part of the Murdoch University culture:
 Equity and Social Justice
 Global Responsibility
 innovation and Entrepreneurship
 Sustainability”
 It was then; I and Prof GK felt that we must look at Murdoch for a possible alliance that is beneficial for both the organizations and for the students in particular, particularly in a scenario where the world has shrunk and has become a village. The values Sriram cherish and practice and our desire to give students best education to
 “Build Professionals with Character” seem to match. Dan told us that he would visit India
 in 2013 and we extended an Invite to him in advance.
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 Industrial Visit at Dubai
 Those magnificent Camels and mouth-watering Camel-milk Chocolates Emirates Industry for Camel Milk & Products (EICMP)
 Our next destination was Emirates Industry
 for Camel Milk and Products which also was situated at the outskirt of Dubai City. Students were all excited. After the time they spent at Murdoch University which was more of an intellectual exploration and a formal visit, it was time to have some fun and together with that learning as well. In the bus, I saw them changing into Sriram T shirts in dark red and often bursting into laughter talking about all kinds of stuff under the sun!
 Our Students at Emirates Industry Lawns
 Emirates Industry is one of its kinds in the whole world as it is the only company that makes Chocolates from the Camel Milk currently! It all started with a research undertaken by the Central Veterinary Research Laboratory (CVRL) of Dubai some 20 years ago to obtain scientific proof of the “incredible health benefits indicated by the traditional Bedouin staple diet of camel milk and dates.” Upon realizing the amazing positive effects camel milk has on humans in helping them to remain healthy and to resist illness in the extreme weather conditions, the King of Dubai decided to set up a factory where he could collect and process camel milk for his people. The work started in 2003 and in 2006 Emirates Industry for Camel Milk and Products (EICMP) was born. Our bus had come out of the Academic City complex and was cruising on the highway towards Emirates Industry. The flyovers came and went away; the skyscrapers appeared and moved away. The sky seemed downcast all of a sudden and a huge trailer drove past us. Tahir Bhai was driving at speed of about 100 kms per hour as he had said that it would
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 at least take about 45 minutes to reach Emirate Industry and we were already behind schedule after having spent additional time at Murdoch. I was also told in the morning by him that in the highway, the minimum speed is 60 kms and if one goes below that, he could attract penalty! The parking lots, toll gates, land and water transport, metro and mono rail and other public places which attracted entry fee, work on fully automated mode in Dubai. The vehicles are pasted with badges that have smart chips and as they cruise through, the charges automatically get deducted from the smart chips. When the balance is low, the system sends an automatic SMS to the owners and they can recoup the balance with the press of a button from the mobile handsets itself to transfer money! As we drove ahead, I saw huge high-tension wires running above our head and knew that these were electricity transmission lines. “How do you generate electricity in Dubai?” I asked Vinod. “Electricity in Dubai is generated through Gas Turbines. We have plenty of Gas and in my 15 years of stay here, I have never experienced a single power breakdown” he said with a smile and with a sense of pride on his face. Darley Stud & Godolphin Racing….
 “Do you see that building outside?” he asked as we were changing track on the highway and I looked at a mediocre building he pointed, which had fences all around it. In front of the building, I saw a huge hoarding that looked like a 70 mm cinema screen. It had a picture of two men on it in white outfits that looked like trousers, riding horses. As I looked on, I immediately recognized one. It was the ruler of Dubai His Highness Rashid Al Maktoum.
 “Yes, you are right, it is His Highness Rashid Al Maktoum and the other is his son, crown prince Hamadan Al Maktoum. His Highness Rashid admires horses and takes keen interest in horse riding. The building you are looking at is the stable he runs for his horses.” After a pause, he said, “The stable is fully air-conditioned.” “Do you know Mr Dasan”, he continued, “the king
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 owns Darley Stud & Godolphin Racing, one of the world's leading thoroughbred breeding and racing operations and runs annual horse racing competition under the Emirates Horse Racing Authority (EHRA) in the supervision of his Minister of Presidential Affairs” This attracts the bests of best horses across the globe every year. The race is conducted at the Meydan Racecourse and the horses run a distance of 10 furlong or 2000 meters on all weather turf to compete for the price money of US$ 10 million. The race was first conducted in 1996 and that price was won by a horse named, “Cigar” owned by its owner from UK, Allen E Paulson” Ras Al Khor wild life sanctuary.
 Our coach had already covered a long distance towards Emirates Industry and we were passing through Al Ain area and we could see the other side of the Dubai Creek touching Al Ain. On the far end near the water front, I could see lush green trees and was surprised. The creek is of saltwater and how come trees grew to such proportion, that too in salt water, I thought.
 “You, see, what you are looking at is the Ras Kal Khor birds sanctuary”, said Vinod. Those trees are grown with human intervention and today it has achieved the status of a jungle. Every winter thousands of migratory birds visit Ras Al Khor wild life sanctuary.” “But in the last couple of years, one interesting thing happened, some of the cranes that came during the winter decided to stay on!”, he said with a smile. “Can you see far away…..look carefully…..those moving things you see in the shallow waters are actually cranes!” As I looked on, I saw thousands of them standing on one leg like Parvathy, Lord Shiva’s beautiful consort who was madly in love with him and stood on one leg to do penance on the icy peak of Mount Kailash to please him! I could also see watch towers around the sanctuary for those ornithologists to watch, study and do research. “What an amazing growth.” I told myself as our coach approached further to our destination for the Industry visit.
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 “Camelicious”, taster than “Delicious”!
 Our vehicle had reached Emirates Industry. The imposing wall in front of the company on the left side had the word, “Camelicious” written on it in big letters made out of solid shining steel. On the other side there was another big structure in black marble with huge glass doors for the entry and top of it; I could read “Al Nassma” in golden letters both in English as well as In Arabic. It was a huge campus, perhaps 5/600 acres
 “Jameela”, the most beautiful of all!
 in size. The entire boundary was secured with walls all through. Near the gate there was a “Cow catcher” and as I walked through, I mused, is it there to stop the possible eloping of any she-camel with her bull?!” The campus had big lush green trees planted on both sides of the drive ways. “This tree is known as “Khaff” and it is the only tree that grows in the Arabian Desert. Its roots are so strong and powerful, it can grow up to 30 mtrs in search of water in the vicinity and sustain without water for a long time!.”, said Vinod who was walking with me. It was around 3 p.m. and the sunshine that fell on the trees that stood in a raw appeared to illuminate as the nature played magic. I saw Aloukika walking in her red Sriram T Shirt and the tight jeans she wore in the sun and her face too seemed glowing with expectation and excitement. I pulled out my camera and copied her. With the sun that played shade and light and the girl in the middle, it became one of the best photos I shot during this trip. Keeping my camera in my pocket, I went near to the “Khaff” tree and what I saw surprised me, there was a one inch pipe protruding out of the earth towards the base of the tree—yes, it was for drip watering; I saw a country being built, “drip by drip,” so to say. Later, I was told that in the morning and evening they open the pipe for the water to reach all the vegetation….no corruption, no lethargy, no excuses…..only determination and desire to build a new life for all who come to Dubai! In the lawn besides the main office building, four men in suit were waiting for us to arrive.
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 “Hi, I am Sofyen Alimi from Emir Tours and this is Mr Muhammad Ashraf from Emirates Industries. You all are welcome,” he said cheerfully. We all shook hands and exchanged cards. Sofyen Alimi is an Assistant Manager with Emir Tours, our main tour organizer for our entire tour in Dubai. He showed ample professionalism and concern to all our requirements and made sure that we had very comfortable and good experience at Emir Tour. As we become friends, he told me, “Sir, this vist was never a part of our original itinerary for Sriram students from India and we had not budgeted it when we firmed up this tour programme. But when we came to know that our counterpart in India had promised you an Industrial visit in Dubai, we approached Emirate Industry in the last minute fully knowing that it would incur some loss to us.” It was also difficult to get permission for this visit in the last minute. But then, since there is a special relation between the King of Dubai and the owner of Emir tours, the Sheikh of Sharja, we got permission, in the last minute.” Sofyen, after a pause added, “In Emir Tours, once we give a commitment, we fulfill it, money would not come in between that commitment!,” and I was thoroughly impressed by this man who displayed complete integrity to what he was saying and doing. Soon, we were taken to the Plant where Camel milk is processed in a totally automated environment by Muhammad Asharaf, the Sales Manager and handed us over to Benjamin Gnanaraj, the Quality Controller of the factory. Benjamin is from Chennai, India and has been with Emirates Industry for the last 4 odd years. He took us through the entire process of collecting milk to pasteurizing to homogenizing to making milk powder before it is exported to Austria where it is finally converted to Chocholate in the state of art factory there.
 o Emirates Camel farm has 3,000 camels and at any given point of time 800 of them are milking. Balance, we were told are into pregnancy, etc. “The target is to take the numbers to 10,000,” Asharaf said
 o “Currently, we have 30 bulls to manage the 3,000 ladies”, said Ashraf with a mischievous smile on his face.
 o They produce 4,000 lts of camel milk every day while they can process in this factory a total of 20,000 lts a day,
 o Emirates Industry procures camels from all over. There are camels from Sudan,
 Saudi Arabia, Pakistan and even from Turkey, I was told.
 48-B, Knowledge Park III, Greater Noida: Telephone: 00-91-9810862024. E-mail: [email protected]

Page 45
                        

Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 A camel would live up to 30 years of age. As we were taken to the Farm after being told to wear special plastic socks on our feet to avoid any possible infection to the animals, I saw them coming nearer to the railings as if they are in a queue. An attendant was already designated to give imported fine cleaned Carrots to us for feeding them. As they came nearer, they created lots of ruckus by pushing each other in an attempt to come closer for the carrots with stretched heads. They were in different sizes and in shapes and it appeared to me that every one of them has a distinct personality as well. “Look…. you would find some of them dark, some of them wheatish and some even fairer”, said Ashraf. “It is because, they are from different countries and an expert can tell actually from which country they hail from. For example, camels from Sudan are wheatish in coulor while Saudi Arabian ones are darker” “You take good care of them?” I asked Ashraf. “Yes, he said, “they are given all facilities, medical attention, nutrition and exercise to keep them in good health and without any illness.” “Camel is the most important and precious animal of the desert and we have even a beauty pageant for Camels”, said Ashraf again with a mischievous smile. As I looked on, a young fair coloured camel made a howling noise and created huge commotion in the herd in an attempt to get the Carrot, I was holding in my hands. “May I name her “Jameela” I asked Asharaf. “She is quite a beauty.” “You can do that”, he said amid laughter. As I give her the carrot, I took my camera and shot her. She is “Jameela”, the most beautiful of all! I told myself and to the students who were looking on. Emirate Industry has ISO 22,000 and a certification called HACCP which is “Hazard Analysis of Critical Control Points, USA. The quality of R & D at Emirate Industry is such that, it acts as a trend setter to the world when it comes to setting standards in quality and in bottling.
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 “Al Nassma” is the brand name of the camel milk chocolate they make in Emirates Industry. They also have fresh bottled camel milk in different flavours and they are sold in select outlets primarily in European countries and in five star hotels and to denote the special taste of their Chocholoate, they had coined a new word, “Camelicious”, tastier than Delicious! Before we left, Ashraf took us to their conference Room to give us a complete account of all their products and later gifted all of us fresh bottled camel milk of all flavours. He also took us to the “Al Nassma” shop we had seen at entrance of the factory earlier and gave us all the best camel milk chocolates.
 Preeti with Muhammad Ashraf
 As we bid adieu to him, Sofyen and his factory, I knew that what we have just now had was the best Industrial visit of truly international standard. The students were happy. They continued to talk about the visit as we walked out…
 When we reached back to India, I checked up with our students to take their feedback about their visit to Emirates Industries. Let me reproduce it below. They talk volumes by themselves:
 “The visit to Emirates Industry for Camel Milk Product was an amazing experience for me. After visiting the factory only I came to know that there is no other company in the world that makes Chocolates from Camel milk. Great learning…. Thank you Emirate Industry, thank you Ashraf sir, thank you Sofyen sir…thank you Banjamin sir”.
 …….Preeti, “And in industrial visit I learnt about how they make the products with the milk of camel. Dubai is the only place which make and exports camel’s milk chocolates. It was great global exposure for us.”
 …….Nidhi Gupta “Thank you Camelicious for the Camel milk you have given to us. But more than that, thank you so much for the great learning we have got from you.”
 …….Shweta Tanwar
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 “The industrial visit of CAMELICIOUS’ and the visit of MURDOCH University is a great learning experience for me. The dedication of the officers of Camel farm was outstanding. It shows the creativity and passion of the people of Dubai about their work”.
 …….Anju Bala, “There after we traveled to Emirates Industries for Camel Milk and Product (EICMP). The EICMP facility is unique it is world first sophisticated camel milking plant, incorporating state of art technology and camel research. I must thank Sofyen sir for arranging the visit. Emir Tours professionalism is something all the other tour operators must learn”
 ………Vijay Gupta Camelicious is simply marvelous
 ……..Ajay Kumar Tiwari “What I liked most in the camel farm and the factory is the hygienic condition and systematic processes. The executives are very disciplined and cooperating”
 ……….Amit Saini
 The sun was beginning to set on the western horizon and the shadows were growing bigger and bigger. Surpassing those Mercedes Benzes, BMWs and other fine cars that were parked neatly outside, we got into the coach and as I looked back at the factory, I felt a sense of loss and a bit of sadness in me. “Dubai is the city where dreams come true”, I said to myself and it appeared to me that I suddenly was woken up in the middle of a beautiful dream before I could realize it!! “Mr Dasan, do you know that Dubai does not have much oil and its huge revenue comes out of Non-oil sectors?” asked Vinod, who sat in the seat that was designated for the Guide with the Mic in his hand. I did not say anything, but looked on at him to hear more he wanted to tell me. “95% of Dubai’s revenue comes from Non-oil sectors,” he repeated. “Major chunk of this is from DUBAL (Dubai Aluminum), and then from Emirates Airlines. Import and re-exports is another revenue generating sector”, he paused and said in between, “Don’t forget that Taxation in Dubai is zero and the whole world sits here.” “Then, we have huge business happening in real estate sector and then of course Tourism is the next money spinner. From November to March, it is difficult to get hotel rooms if
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 you have not booked them in advance,” he added as if he is the official spokes person of Dubai Government. “The balance 5% only comes from the oil and oil related business,” he concluded. I was curious of his remark and decided to conduct some studies on my own and found out that DUBAL, according to an official communiqué issued for public consumption on March 10, 2011 in the Annual General Body Meeting of the company chaired by His Highness Hamdan bin Rashid Al Maktoum achieved a gross sales revenue of AED 8,670 billion and a net profit of AED 2,129 billion! It is a huge conglomerate several of us cannot even comprehend fully! Tahir bhai and Vinod finally dropped us at our hotel. While leaving, Vinod said, “Tomorrow is your last day in Dubai and as you know, it has been earmarked for shopping. Tahir bhai would pick you from the hotel and then in the evening drop you at the airport for you to fly back to India,” After a pause, he again said, “Tomorrow, I have been assigned some other work by my office. Thank you so much for giving me an opportunity to serve you all. We will meet next time when you are in Dubai.” I did not tell him anything as he came closer, but we both hugged. As the coach began to move, he waved at us and we waved back and I knew, “Here is one man, I am not going to forget so easily. I did not know how much the company paid him, but I knew, “he is one hell of a man who is worth a million! ……and he is one hell of a man who is a solid asset of Emir Tours!!” “An evening in Palm Jumeriah with Anand”
 Though it was an exciting day, it was a hard day full of activities and experiences of divergent nature. The students had all retired to their rooms. All of them were fully satisfied, the promises Sriram had given to them were fulfilled to the core. The tour was full of fun, frolic and learning experience of a life time for several of them. I could see a sense of gratitude written on the face of every one of them. Earlier, the previous day GK had given them a project work of finding out the rentals and cost of infrastructure if they have to set up a small business in Dubai. There were separate projects for
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 both girls and boys and I found them collecting data, speaking to people, talking to sales girls and others about various things they need to know to set up a small business in Dubai. They were to present their project before GK and me the next day, the last day of our stay in Dubai. It was about 7 p.m. and we both took a shower and got ready since we had “a date” at Palm Jumeriah the costliest living space in Dubai, in the apartment of Anand, GK’s friend. We got out and started strolling leisurely through the illuminated streets towards the “Spinney’s” which was hardly half a kilometer away from our hotel. The city, all of a sudden seemed to have come alive fully. Vehicles flowed like a flowing stream without any hindrance. The beams of light emitted from the finest vehicles that plied on the city road, seemed competing with each other. I saw every one of them following all the traffic rules fully. As we stood in front of the huge neon board of Spinney’s departmental store, we saw a Mitsubishi Pagero pulling towards us. “Hope I have not kept you waiting for long?” the man on the wheel asked Prof GK as he got out. “No, we have just reached,” said GK. It was Ashok, the elder brother-in-law of Anand. “Meet my friend and colleague, Prof Devidasan,” GK told Ashok and we shook hands. “Anand will meet us at the house,” said Ashok. Even though it was cool, Ashok, switched on the blower in the car and the powerful blast of cool air enveloped us. The dashboard of the car was fully illuminated with various controls which looked like that of a spacecraft. An old Hindi song flowed from the FM Radio smoothly in low volume as he drove. The vehicle cruised majestically through the same route we had travelled in the previous day when we were taken by Emir Tours to see Palm Jumeriah, Atlantis hotel and Palm World Project. All the buildings had come alive; the lights were on, on all of them and jumped and danced on the buildings. “You know Devi, when I came here after the recession had hit Dubai in 2008, it was hard to believe that it is the same place I visited then. The buildings did not have any lights lit on them as they have been now lit. I have always felt that every night of Dubai is like
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 Diwali and it appeared to me that Diwali in Dubai came to a gruesome halt all of a sudden!” he said. As if an afterthought, he added, “Thank God, recession is over and Diwali has again come back to Dubai!!” Soon we crossed the subterranean tunnel through the sea to reach Palm Jumeriah island. The gardens and neatly cut shrubs were illuminated and the flowers that peeped out still looked at me as if to tell me, “See we are here for you, welcome to Palm Jumeriah once again.” Ashok pulled up his car to one of the residential blocks and took it to parking space that was earmarked for him. The guard posted at the entrance opened the gate with his smart card from within the reception and we took the lift to reach Anand’s flat. The corridors and stairs were sparkling clean, their luxury matchless. As Ashok, pressed the calling bell, his servant opened the door. The house inside was aesthetically and beautifully furnished in rich and luxurious furniture. The fancy lamps on the wall and chandeliers above showered soothing light all across the rooms. The curtains and the linen matched the ambience beautifully. In the room adjacent, there was huge aquarium sitting in the corner with beautiful fishes swimming with their fins shining in the lights that penetrated through the glass walls. The miniature artificial coral reef had a small air pump concealed to cleanse the water. Beside the aquarium, there was an open liquor bar with the best of best drinks from all over the world displayed and stacked in equally aesthetic fashion. “Common, let’s sit in the balcony?” said Ashok and took both of us to the balcony which was quite spacious. It had sofa sets, a swing and a cot meant for retiring leisurely. “Please excuse me, I will be back in a moment…..make yourselves comfortable”, said Ashok while leaving us. The sky was dark outside and I could see stars winking their eyes from above. The horizon was studded with the lights of the tall buildings that dotted the skyline. The wind that came from outside had the smell of sea and it immediately reminded me of my small town of Calicut in Kerala, far away from Dubai where I grew up in the vicinity of the sea. I slowly got up and went to the railing of the balcony and looked down and saw the sea below that was spread like a huge carpet, studded with lights coming from the Yachts that
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 were anchored in it. It appeared to me that the lights emitting from the yachts were sparkling diamonds woven to a fine muslin sari that was kept for the most beautiful woman in the world, waiting to be picked up and gifted to her. It was a beautiful sight and I stood wonderstruck as if I was Alice in wonderland! In front of me, the silhouette of the tallest building in the world, Burj Khalifa, stood in the darkness with its all it exterior lights that were designed to flicker to give it a feeling like that of fire flies flying slowly up and up when one looks from a distance. “Every house over here has a space earmarked for anchoring its Yacht in the sea below as well, besides the car parking where we just parked our car,” I heard the voice of Ashok from behind. I turned back and saw him changed into casuals ready to come and sit with both of us. “Anand is on his way,” he said while sitting opposite to me on the sofa. Soon, GK and Ashok plunged into an animated discussion. They were so engrossed and friendly, I thought they forgot my existence itself in the balcony! The discussion ranged from personal, to business, to politics to Jagat Agro and to what not!! Soon we heard the sound of the calling bell and after a few minutes a young man walked into the balcony where we all sat. He was in his late twenties with a body which was well built and came with an all smiling face towards GK, bend down and touched his feet and said, “Sorry, sir, I could not come personally to pick you up. But, I will make up that; I will drop you back. It is my promise.” G K pulled him up and hugged him. “It is good to see you after a while” he said. It was Anand, the man who we were waiting for. Anand owns Global Alliance, the biggest company in Dubai that imports vegetables from all across the world, including India, primarily. He hails from Varanasi, the same place where Prof GK hails from and came to Dubai to do his MBA after his graduation. It was GK, who advised him to start a trading business in Dubai after his MBA. In hardly few years time, the company grew and went on to become Rs 250 crore company as it is today. I saw him giving GK utmost respect and attention as he spoke. “Sir, why can’t you join me to head our organization here in Dubai? What is kept in Delhi that is so precious? You are an expert of International business; aren’t you?” he asked GK and GK replied smilingly,
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 “Nahi Anand, I can’t come, at least for now, you don’t understand.” As we started the conversation, I came to know that Anand is scheduled to marry very shortly to a girl who has done her Phd and is teaching in a college in Delhi. Soon, we had dinner. It was a plain vegetarian dinner, simple yellow Dal with rice and Roti with vegetable curry and a bowl of curd for all of us. “Anand, I need a favour” Said GK. “We have few students passing out their PGDM final year in couple of months’ time. Can you give them an interview if you have any vacancies here in Dubai?” “Sir, I do need people, please send them for an interview. I would be shortly in Delhi.” Said Anand. As promised, Anand came down to drop us to the hotel in his Mercedes 380 series sedan. It was almost 11 p.m., as he dropped us. We both were dead tired. The activities of the day were overwhelming. Air-conditioning was in full blast in the room and I don’t remember when I sneaked into the quilt and fell dead sleep! The Malls and Shopping spree… As promised, Thahir bhai came to the hotel immediately after the lunch. We had checked out of the hotel and had all our luggage out in the Reception and Tahir bhai kept them all in the luggage carriage that was connected to his Coaster. After the shopping was over, we had another small stop at the Burj lake in the evening to see the famous dancing fountain which attracted thousands of tourists from across the world before we were to be finally dropped at the Airport by Tahir Bhai. As I looked on, I saw him wearing the same smile which was his signature style from the day we met him. There was no tiredness on his face though he had toiled the whole previous day for us. His ironed shirt, trousers and the black tie looked, neat, tidy and crisp.
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 It was time to leave London Crown Hotel where we have been staying for the last 3 days. There were few visitors checking in at the Reception and I walked up to the stout Philippino girl who managed the reception and said, “Ma’am, thank you so much for all the help and support you have shown to us. We really appreciate it.” Lifting her head up from the register she was filling, she said, “Thank you,” as a matter-of-factly. As I crossed the counter, I saw the other girl who too was from Philippines and managed the Tour Desk, at her desk. She was a smart looking girl who wore smart business suit and always displayed a smile on her face. We have been conversing regularly and she always fed me with lots of information about the important sites I should be visiting at Dubai. “Thank you Henrietta. We are leaving you and before that I want to tell you something,” She looked at me questioningly and I said, “You have been very kind, helpful and gave us all the support we were looking for in hotel and we will remember you whenever we think of Dubai. May God bless you.” She smiled back, tilted her head towards down a bit and said, “Thank you so much Sir,” and I knew, it had come from her heart.
 The Mall of Emirates
 Emirates Mall or The Mall of the Emirates, as it is known as officially, stood some 20 kms from away our hotel.
 It is situated in the Al Barsha District of Dubai and was developed by Majid Al Futtaim Properties. Its developer Peter Walichowski was also the developer of “Blue Water”, the most successful shopping mall near London. Emirates Mall contains approximately 2,400,000 sq ft of shops and the entire mall forms a total of approximately 6,500,000 sq ft! According to the latest available data, a whopping 31 million visitors visited the mall in the year 2010! As we walked inside, the imposing dome that stood
 The Mall of Emirates: Entrance
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 like a coronet above the mall splashed enough natural light through the translucent glasses that donned its rooftop. The marble designer floors and world class interiors gave a surrealistic look. Everywhere there were people and they came in all shapes and sizes from all the countries around the world. The shops glittered and the smart attenders who were ready to attend stood patiently for every visitor who was buying one thing or the other. At the curvy stairs that were going up to the floors above, there was clear location maps for everyone to see as it was easy to virtually “get lost” in the never ending alleys and shops that sold almost anything and everything that is available in any of the city in the world. As we entered, Prof GK, stopped the girls and boys who had started behaving as if all of them had gone mad! “Do not get lost.” Wherever you go, after one and a half hours, we will meet at this juncture,” “Are you clear?” and all of them shouted back at him, “Yaas Saar!!” I had to buy two cameras; one for me and the other for the Institute and GK took me to Carrefour which had a huge retail outlet inside the mall. Carrefour S.A Carrefour S.A is a French multinational retailer headquartered in Boulogne Billiancourt in Greater Paris in France. With 1,395 hypermarkets at the end of 2009, it is one of the largest hypermarket chains in the world. In French, Carrefour means, “Crossroads” Carrefour operates mainly in Europe, Argentina, Brazil, China, Colombia, Dominican Republic, United Arab Emirates and Saudi Arabia, but also has shops in North Africa and other parts of Asia, with most stores being of smaller size than hypermarket or even supermarket. Carrefour is a 54 year old retail chain that was founded on 1st of January 1958. According to the information available for public utility, it generated a revenue is of 81.271 billion Euros in 2011. As we walked through the glittering walkways between the arrays of shops towards Carrefour, Prof GK told me, “Carrefour is famous for fair game and the buyers are not cheated there and that is the reason I am taking you there.”
 48-B, Knowledge Park III, Greater Noida: Telephone: 00-91-9810862024. E-mail: [email protected]

Page 55
                        

Memories of a beautiful Arabian Dream
 As we entered, I saw mountains of products and hundreds of buyers all around. I got the cameras I was looking for and bought a memento of Burj Al Arab in glass for Dhs 20. I also bought a shirt for my friend’s son, Vishnu, who worked in Dubai and was scheduled to meet me at Dubai Mall that evening. The Dubai Mall
 The Duai Mall is the world’s largest shopping mall in terms of total area. Located in Dubai, it is part of the 20 billion-dollar Burj Khalifa complex and incudes 1,200 shops! The Mall was opened on November 4, 2008 and an estimated 54 million visitors visited the Mall in 2010. It is said that this number surpasses visitor arrivals to all landmark leisure destinations and
 The Dubai Mall-A view
 theme parks in the world including Times Square, Central Park and Niagara Falls!! By the time we reached The Dubai Mall, it was already 5 p.m., and we had one important thing pending in our Agenda: to see the “Dancing Fountain” at Burj Lake in front of the Burj Khalifa, the tallest building in the world before catching the flight that was scheduled to leave at 10 p.m. at Dubai time.
 “I will always love you…” Boy, what a song it was!! The Dubai Fountain is a record-setting fountain system set on 30 acre manmade Burj Khalifa lake. It was designed by a company called WET Design of California who built a similar fountain at Bellagio Hotel Lake in Las Vegas. It has 6,600 lights and 25 coloured projectors that illuminate the water-sprays that shoot up to 500 ft accompanied by a range of classical to contemporary music. The fountain was built at a cost of US$ 218 million and started working from 8th May 2009 onwards. It could throw up 22,000 gallons of water at any moment while in action when situation demands! By the time it was 6:30 p.m. the crowd had swelled enormously in front of the lake which
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 was illuminated to the hilt. The nearby skyscrapers stood as if looking into the lake with all their exterior lights fully lit. The palm trees that dotted outside the restaurants at the banks of the lake too had all lit up with creeper-like lights surrounding them from top to bottom. Most of the onlookers were tourists. They were from all walks of life and all countries. Several of them were couples, hand-in-hand, holding each other by the surrounded arms they stood in anticipation for the mega show that was just to begin. Several of them had cameras and I too took out mine. Besides me was Vishnu, the young son of my dear childhood friend who had met me an hour ago in front of the huge aquarium inside the Mall and then there was Prof GK too who stood near me along with the students—all of them were looking at the lake holding their breath in the hearts… It started slowly with a murmur of water sprays from the fountains in the lake and then bursted into a thundering high volume song, “I will always love you…” sung beautifully by Whitney Houston in her maiden acting role of her movie called, “The Body Guard” released in 1992 and went on to become the “best selling single” by a female artist in the history of Music. Whitney, a multi-faceted, singer, actor, producer, songwriter and model lived only 48 years and was found dead in her bathtub in Beverly Hill Hotel guest room on 11th February 2012. The autopsy revealed that she was under the influence of high dosage of cocaine! A life that was snubbed by the celebrity status? Or the pressures of holding on to the number one position in a cut throat world of competition and uncertainty? We don’t know. The water shoots catapulted from the fountains, danced, laughed, complained, cried, cajoled and caressed as they splashed all across in the lake with their wings full of unimaginably beautiful colours woven by the projectors that played the trick and the song went on:
 “If I should stay
 I would only be in your way So I'll go but I know
 I'll think of you every step of the way
 And I... will always love you, ooh I will always love you..You
 My darling you Mmm-mm
 Bittersweet memories
 That is all I'm taking with me So good-bye
 Please don't cry We both know I'm not what you, you need
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 And I... Will always love you
 I... Will always love you …You, ooh
 I hope life treats you kind And I hope you have all you've dreamed of
 And I wish you joy and happiness But above all this I wish you love
 And I...Will always love you
 I...Will always love you
 I, I will always love You.... Darling I love you
 I'll always….I'll always Love You..
 https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=1Yq84oDpIPc
 The show had come to an end and I saw several of the young couples kissing, some hugging each other and some, weeping. The song and the dancing fountain had moved me as well, but I simply stared at the huge structure of majestic and handsome Burj Khalifa looking at every one of us below in an illuminated blaze and I knew that we have no time to go up to the tallest allowable floor of her which I and Prof GK had planned earlier, due to paucity of time.
 There was a disturbing silence inside the bus as we boarded for our final journey in it to Dubai international airport. The students did not say much. They were quiet. Everyone seemed to be in their own world, nourishing their own pain, frustrations, dreams, aspirations and goals.
 Tahir bhai took us to a restaurant nearby where we all had dinner and then we proceeded to the Airport.
 It was around 8 p.m. and the sky above was dark. We all had alighted and the students were busy in gathering their luggage from Tahir Bhai’s luggage carriage. I looked at the sky and saw “Aakasha Ganga” or the milky way above among the puffy clouds that sailed in the skies….the stars were not blinking as they did earlier…..it appeared to me that they were weeping and I all of a sudden remembered a song that I had scribbled long time ago entitled “The Lonesome Sky”
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 The Lonesome Sky.
 Oh my beloved one Whom are you waiting for?
 Is it for the one who bleeds your heart? Or for the one whose heart bleeds for you?
 Look, the angles are playing with their jewels And a million diamonds are strewn out in the galaxies
 Where does the sky got its magic blue And the chandeliers that glow on the celestial roof
 Has the Ganges lost its way or
 Is she here to teach someone dancing? Wind is singing the song of love,
 And the wicked stars are winking their eyes,
 Oh my love, Let me catch the moon from the molten sky
 And pluck the stars for your diamond necklace…. The angles have promised to play and dance
 And the clouds would fly you on their satin carpets
 Cry if you must my dear, But may your tears be that of joy.
 Shed your tears if you must my dear, But may they douse the embers inside your heart.
 On the horizon, the dawn is eager to break, And the birds are waiting to sing.
 Oh my precious one, come into my arms,
 Oh my beloved one come into my life, Whom are you waiting for?
 Is it for the one who bleeds your heart? Or for the one whose heart bleeds for you?
 As we bid adieu to Tahir bhai, I took a final look at Dubai and there she was; fully dressed up in glittering outfit like a beautiful bride waiting to be taken away by her groom…..like a lover who wants to be cuddled by the loved….like the beloved who had come back after a long separation, waiting to be united by the lover….
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 As the glass doors closed behind me at the airport, I told myself the four lines Rober Frost wrote in his famous poem “Stopping by the Woods on a Snowy Evening long back in 1922.
 “The woods are lovely, dark and deep But I have promises to keep And miles to go before I sleep And miles to go before I sleep”
 C Devidasan, Prof G K Tripathi, Advisor - Sriram Group Executive Director Director Admin, Sriram Group of Institutions Head of the Department: Student Connect
 January 27, 2013 Greater Noida
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 Photo Gallery http://www.sriram.ac.in/albumshow.php?&event_id=42 http://www.flickr.com//photos/sriramgrnoida/show/
 Videos
 Students at Murdoch University: http://www.flickr.com//photos/sriramgrnoida/show/
 Romantic Cruise Dinner http://youtu.be/aWIUzPhAbiY
 http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zOQjRvWh9hg&feature=youtu.be
 Dancing Fountain in Burj Khalifa
 http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nhYx87dlkoo&feature=youtu.be
 In the Desert
 Videos http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=OVlMXMYl9js&feature=youtu.be http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rLiCaWosUVg&feature=youtu.be
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Prof C Devidasan Mobile + 91 9811433030 e-mail: [email protected]
 Born in the state of Kerala, Prof C Devidasan came to Delhi in 1984 to work as a bureaucrat and then moved on to corporate sector in 1986. He has a total of 28 years of corporate work experience. In 2003, he set up his own IT Company, Integrated Technologies and in 2010 moved on to Education sector to help students and serve the society. He is currently working as Advisor to Sriram Group of Institutions, Gr Noida besides being the HOD-Student Connect Department, there.
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 Prof G K Tripathi is a distinguished academician and an expert in the area of International Business. Besides being the Executive Director to Sriram Group of Institutions, he is also a much wanted consultant in the corporate sector for matters relating to International Trade. He has also the distinction of working for Hindustan Lever Limited close to 2 decades before moving into Education Sector to pursue his passion for teaching.
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