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For an Ali Bag ride in June (Saturday 26th) 
Rahul and I met at Vashi Toll Naka. I was a 
7.00am prompt kick off.

We rode none-stop 
to Alibag for chai & 
breakfast, I settled 
just for tea. They had 
a simple menu, 
which the waiter 

rhymed off his 
head without 
much difficulty. 
Missal, missal 
pouwe, msisal 
puree, missll 
roti, missal nan, 
misall chopped 
onions, missal 
chilled, missal 
hot, missal with 
chai, would you 
like me to go 
on? Must have 
thought me as a 
celebrity as my 
second tea was 
served in a cup 
and saucer!
The Alibag 
beach overlooks 
the old fort 
jutting out of the 
sea in elegance. 
At low tide you 
can walk across 
to it on the 
sandy sea bed.
A contra-temp 
with the local 
guard on the 
way to Kashid 
Beach. I was 
back stop of two 
as usual. We 
went knowingly 
down a one way 
street well I saw 
the sign but  
followed Rahul. 
The 'Indian 
Highway Police' 
white shirts  
opposed to 

khaki full kit and stick carrying blew his 

whistle for 
Rahul to pull up, 
which he did. I 
followed suit 
behind him. 

Rahul U turned and mouthed to 
me to carry on. No 2nd thoughts, I 
was off like a rocket.
At the next junction stood a 

khaki-suited do-
da so I carried 
on to the next 
junction. Waited 
10 minutes and 
still no sign of 
Rahul so moved 
on to where we 
had breakfast.
Just about to 
phone him and 
he shows up. 'He 
wanted to talk to 
you' he said. 
'Well if he 
thinks I am 
going back to 
have a cup of tea 
with him, he 
will end up 
howling at the 
moon' Without 
any fanning 
around we high 
tailed it out of 
Alibag and 
made our way to 
Kashid Beach.
Nice ride 
through single 
track roads, 
small hamlets, 
villages, banana 
plantations, 
paddy fields 
through the sea 
air and some 
coastal roads.
Kashid Beach is 
out of a holiday 
brochure. Nice 
waves, warm 
water, beach 
combers and a 

small paradise for families and lovers to laze 
around in the sea water or hammocks.
As Rahul said, good place to bring chicks at 
night Thats fine, but I cant get my sweety  
to sit and pose on my bike let alone do a  
round trip of 240Kms as pillion!
Shacks selling beachers needs of drinks and 
snacky things like onion bhajia, the frying 

which fills the air making you hungry for 
something other than breakfast of missal.
We spent a good hour and more just taking 
in the fresh sea air unlike Worli SeaFace!
We set off for the home journey stopping 
for the odd number 1s and piccies of a beach 
fishing village and show you just how lush 
the greenery is after the monsoons.
On reaching Mumbai we made our way 
through bumper to bumper traffic to 
Mohamed Ali Road which is a bustling part 
of the city at any time of day. Our terminus 
was http://noormohammadihotel.com/, a 
place I have wanted to visit for a long time. 
We parked up in front of the building where 
the chai boy said we would be better 
parking in the bike lot. 'They are shit hot on 
towing vehicles away around here'. It was 
good advice, we saw a car being towed off 
and a scooter carried away in the 15 yard 
walk from our bikes to the eatery. 5Rs for 
each bike was money well spent!
Noor Mo is a totally non-veg and not the 
kind of place suitable for my vahlee, so its 
been hard for me to find someone to share a 
meal here after reading all the reviews.
At the offset of this ride, I asked Rahul if we 
can get to Mumbai by late afternoon I would 
foot the bill for the food and drinks. Muslim 
place, no alcohol, big goat tied at the door,  
if you want a blond, this one has 4 legs....
Rahul had a chicken something and I went 
for the nanhi nihari.
Both dishes were distinctly different and 
tasty. The meat as tender as any I have 
found in my new adopted city. The balance 
of flavours was just about right I would 

have preferred  
mine dressed 
with chopped 
coriander and a  
dash lime juice  

– but thats just me, I told the chef this  
when I thanked him for looking after us. 
The dishes tasted like home cooking. Not a 
drop was left on my dish, which will go a 
long way to telling you what I thought of the 
food. I will be visiting this eatery again.
The bill was 154Rs for 2 main courses, 2 
chapattis each and 3 cold drinks. As a sharp 
comparison Vahlee, Devi and I went to 
Olive Bar on the Mahalaxmi Racecourse for 
Devi's send off, the bill was 6266Rs. Money 
well spent you may say, but gulp!
At the the bike parking lot, Rahul and I bid 
our farewells until our next ride. He 
delivered me to Marine Drive, I know my 
way home from here. Almost like the back 
of my hand but I still took a wrong turn!
Round trip to Kashid Beach was 237Kms.
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