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thrills of pioneering to. those who happen upon then,

or the purple of the moorhen,

setting for 8 cold weather colour display. Journeys to outlying villages here

train in the omall hours of the norning and proceed onwards, reclining comfortably

best Is fron the wayside station of Bhaptiahi on North Eastern Railway to Dagmara

seene, and there is no disappointment, Stright ahead, over the heads of the

stand revealed in the morning light the giants of the inner Himalayas

be nnodiately spotted and so can a 'dozen other peaks, ahh over 25,000 feet high,

THE
NATURAL SCENE

vegeeeveeRREGECHaan et

Bihar's landscape 1s of the countryside, an unobtrusive beauty. It is
not to be cpmpared with Kashmir, the Himalyas, or any famous seaside resort, Bihar

possessor beauty spots in ites villages, unimowm and unvisited, bat offering the

Let us start with the plaina of North Bihar, a bit of country that at
first sight offers nothing, being flat as a pancake with the occasional mango tope

or Shisham grove to relieve the monotony of acres of cultivated fields, But here,

too, a village with its square of palus and humble thatched huts peeping through

them, changes in colour from yellowish green te blue as the eyes travel to the sky.

Palns, either in squares orf in avenuen, are a characteristic feature of the lands-

cape here, and are surprisingly beautiful as they change colour with the varying

intensity of the light, very village has a pond or chaur mottled with leaves

of the lotus, over which blow in royal aplendour pink and white flowers, Leaping

and flitting across these leaves may be geen the bronze wing-flashes of the jacana

'Surprisingly, these self-same acres of cultivation provide an admirable

are still performed by tullock cart, and the usual practice is to get off the

ina well padded bullock cart. There are several cart trails, and one of the

near Supaul, 'On this trail, waking in a rose-pink dawn, you expect some startling

which you would normally expect to see only after a hard trek, Dhaulagiri can
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high, This is an added charm to the Bihar scenes from an absolutely flat plain
with no suggestion of even a hillock ean be seen, tier upon tier, a cluster of

snow-olad peaks.

Several streams debouch into the plains of North Bihar, checking their

angry, tumiltuous flow as they broaden inte placid, meandering rivers, to present

a picture of charm and repose. In these rivers, as alao throughout the course

of the Ganga, are island-like stretchess of sand called diaras, These have little
vegetation and practically no buman habitation. Beneath a moon their virgin

whiteness is as entrancing as that of a mow field, and the rippling waves formed

4n the sand by the wind can, with a Mttle imagination, be likened to Sastrugi!

Often there are pools, remants of 83 river, and these lend enchanting colour to a

sunset, as the sun goes cow slowly across the open landscape, The quiet sombre

air in the failing light emies a mysticisn,

South Bihar has ite quote of hills and forests, There 4s no district

completely devoid of them, even the mark = almont, completely urban district of

Patna has its hills at Giriak and Rajgir. The Girial hillsy have, unfortunately,

been denuded by excessive grazing, and even the Forest Department has looked askance

at the task of affresting them, Rajgir still has its coat of gremery and is a

well-lmown tourist resort, But the average Visitor, after a round of the hot

springs and the Buddhist shrines, naj eomsider he has exhausted all the possibi
Litdes of the place, However, to anybody venturing off the beaten track Rajgir
has a lot more to offer, A amphitheatre lies within a ring of surrounding hills,
and here forests still cover the valley floor and the hillsides, though they are

of a gegraded kind, This amphitheatre was the true Capital of Binbisara and

Ajatshatru, and here, interspersed with the tangled of Eiphorbias, are interesting

archaeological remains, One of the most impressive is a couple of deep chariot

ruts preserved in stone, with specimens of shell writing scattered on a of

rocks nearby, Sitting on one of the rocks, your imagination takes a wild leap

through, the centuries and pietures of rathas of kings and princes, generals and

nobles, racing along these tracks, are conjured up. The spell breaks when a

companion expresses a desire further to explore the area, And 4n this wilderness
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wildemess, set in the heart of urbanity, wild anlmls mintain a foothold,

Blue-bulls are there today, and it is interesting to speculate if these animals

were Inmted in the time of King Binbisara,

Of all the districts of South Bihar, Santhal Parganas is the most hilly
and best wooded. The Santhal Parganas sanatoria, Deoghar, Jasidih, Madmpur,

and so on, are well knom, attracting mmdreds of visitors every year, But away

fron these resorts, away behind inconspicuous vayside tallway stations, le
the real scenic beauties, Proceeding along the Burdvan-Kiul loop of Eastern

Railway, two small stations that soarcely attract notice lead to some delectable

apots. On either side of Sahebganj sre Mirzachowkt and Maharajpur, A start

can be made from either of them, 'The trai leads to the same sabaf and scrub

covered hills inside which lies a valley full of attractions, A stream cascades

into @ pool and carries vater even in the hot weather. The fall 1s as yet un~

- named, The pool 18 a naturel evinming pool, It is far froc habitation and

an ideal place to sm and bathe on a winter's day,

'The show piece cf the naitiral scene of Bihar is, of course, the
Chotanagpur Division, with its four districts of plateaux and hills, valleys and

forests, Ranchi is famceus as the wonderland of waterfalls, and no tourist

itenerary is complete without a visit to the Hundru and Jonha falls, and the

Damodar gorge at Rajroppas But i? you leave the beaten track and follow lonely

trails you will come across unexpected sights and scenes, all breathtaking in
their loveliness, There is a choice of several trails, but let us take the

main road from Ranchi. to Chakardharpur, 72 miles away,

For 40 miles the road moves along the flat plateau, and then you suddenly

come to the ghat section, which is easily one of India's most beautiful roads.

After a few turns you come to the mall river Himi, which the road closely Inge

as the only safe course through a Jumble ef hills. As the read descends into a

Valley a tiny woodland hides the secret of the Hirni's descent - a amall water

fall, which must be explored on foot, Proceeding, at the Séth milestone you sce

a finger=post pointing to the wight, saying, "Rogod. ~9 miles", Ona sudden
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sudden imulse you take the turn and plunge into Bihar's largest and finest
stretch of forests, Tasting and tuming on a red gravel read, you alimh a hind

and at the very top is the Rogod Forest Rest House, You decide to spend the

night here, and weke up early in the moming with red light seeping through the

window shutters, You get up to investigate, and see the sun inching slowly over

the surrounding hilla, the chy a blaze of colour, with the emerald green of the
forests throwing up 8 thousand reflections, This place invites you to stay, but

wath a promise te retum you move on to Goilkera, Goilkera is a Inber stetion
with nothing to detain you, but clinting up to the Forest Rest House your gaze is
restricted by the huge rise of the Kolhan hills, challenging mysteriously.

With a short pause for refreshments, you push cn, through the leafy
Village of Kendbaf and then through the Mutkocwar Pass, until the valley opens

out and you are at Patung, Here again all your instincts are for staying on,
but you feel that as the evening here fs so lovely the morning will be a dis
appointment, and after 6 good lock arcund you sneak away. You exons the Deo

with some terpidation, It isa blagish sho, Then bowling along a rad lined
with Hollozhena you reach Rajabassa, deop in a binisong-hamted forest. The place
is beantiful, a uml] brick-coloured eottave placed where two wooded spurs had

failed to keep their prom!se of mestiing, And through that window of mountancus

hesitation the glass shutter of the bungalo wink across the broad Karo river to
enother block of forests walled up ty a BEE blue rence, These are the

Saranda forest, and you recallthe finger-post at Patumg saying, "Salat
miles", gateway te these forests and the mistwreathed mysteries of Thokobads
You have not the time to continue along the trafl and so tear yourself away to
retum to aivilization, promising a long visit the next time, but fosling that

perhaps like most promises this my not be fufifilled,
Recently, man-made changes have added to the mandfold attractions of

Chotanegpur, A National Park has been created astride the Patna Ranchi, National

Highway, some 12 miles from on the Grand Trunk Road, in an evergreen

glade you may see and hear that great songster, the dhayal, or observe the

paradise fly-catcher flit from tree to tree,

Here



And there are the lakes created by the storages of the Danodar Valley

Corporation ~ the Tilatya lake with its maze of hills, the Konar lake, a glittering
bine jewel set amidst green forested hills, and finally the Panchet and Maithon dor

Taken, forming an are with the lovely Timdi hills,
But one las to come to a close, 'This is only a sketchy description

of the natural scene of Bihar, of trails leading to fanyaway places that create

nostalgia longings and beckon again and again, of gentle hilis and aloping dows,

of charwing giades and waterfalls,
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IN THE JUNGLE *

HEGRE NEAREERE

Though Kipling in bis "Jungle Book" proclaimed that there ia ne spring in

the world like the jungle gpring, the Indian spring teads to be forgotten,. even

Agnored, 1% has not evoked the same entinalaga among writers, painters and

holiday-maker's as apring has

Tt was hardly noticed curing the two and a half centuries of inglo~
Indlan life. Even before the British came to this country, the Indien spring

had gone out of faskion dusting Mowlan mule,

Of course in the more ancient and suppressed regions of our consciousness

«a has excisted alwayG The Hindus, and before them the prenixyan aboriginal,
recognised spring as the season of renewal of life and we have evidence ef such

Teoognitiony nin the vernal fostivals Like Yage, Bavant Holts

Phaga aid Sarl.
The aboriginal Mage and the Hindu Basant either anticipate spring

or are its MM tiAugh age ds also a sort of thankagiving for a successful

harvest and agricultural year, Phagu and Holi are the aboriginal and Hindu

festivities of mature spring, The aboiriginal Serial comes towards the end of the

vernal season when 'the advancing saumer ig fast withering the spring,

The Indian spring has not yet been induced into the garden, Hence the

difficulty on the part of garden-lovers like the Britieh and their predecessors

he Moguls to consider the Indian spring as significant, 'The Britafn resident

in India, at the tine of spring used to be riven with dread of the coming ndian

sumer and nostalgia apring His owm winter garden in the plains

heralds

with ite borrowed beauty of exotic plants used te intensify the mans nenory or

Northern and colder clinates,
The pre-spring weather used to inerease that nostalgia. For the

previous two montha string West winds had kepty down the temperature, and under
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under clear blue skies, which rose to sheer heights of airiness and transparence,

bees hovered over English flowers, A few birds, familiar from England, on

their migratory Winter visit, hopped about the deep green doob lavns and conjured

up an atmosphere too mech lke that of a European sumer for anyone to prophesy

that spring could be tut far behind, right at the end of the cycle, E

lake the English garden in the plains, the Mogim] garden too was an extle,

vas tied to Nature Turkesten and Persia and to the Persian post's lanent

over sutum and the mouming bulbul, The Mogiml garden never woke up to the

magic of spring because in India Autumn largely coincides with spring and recalls

the saddest lines of the Persian and Urdu poets,

"the Persian vernal festival, Kavros, ws introduced at the Delhi eourt

but as the current calendars were the and the lunar Moslet its observance

required keeping track of the Peraiah calendar, It, therefore, fell into disse,

The Mogim observance of Holi was more successful tut it is doubtful the idea

behind the festival was fully realised, The Mogi] garden was more alive by night

than by day and could threfore attain tte fall glory only later in summer when

ever the sound of sunning vater eould flow the eooling acent of the night~hlossorin;

jasmines and the pandanus,

The shortness of the Indian spring also renders it less noticeable, Our

tropical monsoon climate entitles us only to 8 hot dry shrmar and a less hot rainy

season, But fortunately across the low momtains of the North-West, year after

year, invade our land the four seasons of the temperate zone, In Winter when in -

the North-Western areas of the European land mass the Westerly wind belt shifts

Southwards it extends to North India, bringing us under the European weather and

climatie system, 'The result is six seasons instead of four or twos Basanta,

Grisha, Varsha, Sarata, Hemanta and Sect, asanta or apring is naturally of
©

short duration, having to make place for the early maturity of the long summer,

Yet one day, after a fortnight through which 4% had been blowing colder

every day, it is suddenly too warm for you to stray out in the garden during the

day, At night a moist, affectionate breeze warmly pats you on the cheek, The



The breeze 1a unusually mild after the steady, strong West wind which throughout

Winter has been shaking down Leaves from the trees, It comes in forgetful gusts
and you know spring has arrived while you vere eadly watching your Winter garden

fade and die,

Spring is come to the mini¢ of the rattle of the seedpods of the Inglish
flovers in the garden, naling its way througa withered brown grass and dead leaves

heaped n sheltered places, So contradictory are the dying garden and the

enguing spring that you may not believe that spring has arrived and mtstake St for
the feverish Jong arm of the dread mumer,

Convincing evidence is ferthooming if you will look for it, The next

morning at east one Sim. has broken through its exom of thoms and shows blood-

red flowers, Near the jungle « and there wea alone ta spring ever in full glory -
there are severa yams limping under the wal ght of ngo comoube of scarlet and

orange flowers,

date on which this change occurs varies fron year to year but not

so mich as from place to place, Dom in the South it is generally about the

beginning of February that spring comes brvoming the stsle and the old/of the

jungle trees with fresh hope and promise, Up in the North the

first week of March brings in spring, but nowhere dees {t last longer than six

Daring those weeks trees change leaves as if dressing for a festival,
The dying eaves in their hectic colours of scarlet, ailvered mauve, orange,

*yellow, blege aru russet, flap against the brave new Leaves with repeated, insistent

varning that the follies of spring lead to Antu, The unheeding young ones are

red and yollov too tut there 1s guiety in their colours blushing with the shyness

of m the grom, The leaf-buds are plump with excitement about the new season,

Tn our strange spring, which 18 Autum and spring together (so well shown

up by the Minda Mage featival) the debris of the past year settles deep on the

forest floo? = notay in ite dryness and alert to alarn the love-stricken wild

animals, In the jungle there are no dusty winds as in the fields and the toms,'
bag
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toms. Though maset is the predominant colour of the forest floor, wide patches

glow a subdued lemon,

There are flowering trees apart from the Siml and the paras, The

mostly leafless branches of the kachnar aprout erect little white, pink and

purple flovers, You walk through a mixed clump of them as you would through a

shower of rose petals, The panjan hae long white plumes of flowers along the

branches where the green and then the yellow leaves had been. Its tall shapely
_form rises Like a spire of snow above the surromding trees, On hot dry slopes

towards the end of the season vhen the fire mained by the elinhing aun (Rancht is
just on the Tropic of Genser) is Micking the extrenities of spring and the flower=

ing of the Sal has been celebrated by the feast of the Sariml, the leafless

and gregarious yellow Sim or galgal paints the hillatde in gold,

The colours of spring pertain more to leaf than 'te flower. . The opacity,

therefore, is less and there 4s more subtlety and delicacy, There are a dozen

shagies between and deep chrome in a single copse; there is plenty of

vermilion, yellow and purple too tut nothing Like the extravagant red and yellow

flowering of nidsumer, Bren the birds donot become so flamboyant as the brill-
dant yellow and searlet of the minivet pair later in the year,

It 4s thie subtlety which eludes those who donot watch spring creep-up
» the naked branches of leafless trees, It is the memory of glactation over

$0,000 years ago retained in the racial wneonaicusness of many of our species
which accounta for their leaflessness in a winter not cold encugh to canse

drougttt, The miracle on the grey bark (tinged with suggestions

of green, witkisecont mauve end whtte fimg!) of suspicions of green and yellow

turning into envoloping ieaMinesa, ali silky and shiny, is a cavaloate of hues,

Probably the. sprinkling of colours in Hold was conceived as a symbol of this

pageant, The Mindas and Craons celebrating the corresponding Phaga are more

and literal and stake in their village a flowered
They sport with colour too tut vith dye from the fmit of the vermilion

tres or gara sendurl and ochraceous red goth brougitt with music and dance from
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from ong distances and imterred in the village earth for some time,

Where 4s such oodlness and constraint about spring that many trees,

Sal and mango inclusive, quistly flower into green spikes and before you are

avare that inflorescences has occured the trees are Imuning and buszing with

renewed life, Such ritualistic behaviour 4s commdn among those of our evergreens

whose habite are hief tropical. end half temperate, for n the troples the process

of renewal. goes on throughout the year's one dead lea? baing replaced tyr a new one

b any SOREN. The ceromonial of spring ts not theirs, not oven in regard te

The influence of the Bnropean weather system has not ceased yet, though

dimintshed, From fme to tine Atlantic end Mediterranean storms are blow in

and keep the days enol. with occasional showers which help to gerninate the fallen

seeds of the early flowering trees and replenish the forest for the glory of spring

in the distant future,

'The superimposition of a temperate oyele of seasons on 5 tropteal climate

ia the key to the phenomenon of the Indian spring, giving us four kinds of trees

wdxed up in the same patch of forest. _ There are two types.of deciduous trees,

those shedding leaves in Winter and othera, more in keeping with the climate

. and therefore more in yam > doing go 4n gomex, Then there are the semi

With some of these, however, vemalisattion seems only a relict of the glacial

evergrens and the true evergrens,

In the first three types of trece spring plays an important function,

The Sal. forest, which has as minificient a spring as the Conifereus and

the Winter deciduous in the hills (for teek, the reminihg major forest typs, is

tropical. in its habite and flowers after the. reins), ie itself probably an

adaptation of a now vanished form to cold and frost. when caught unawares by

resurrected by spring from undemeath a shroud of snow,

glaciation on the Chote Nagpur highlends,

Bren the frenzied celebration of the Mage and Holi festivals is a

haxking back to ancient hones and past climates where and vhen dead life was



Spring in the jungle is largely a fmation of one type of our flora
the Winter leaf-shedders, for they alone flower now, These which trop leaf
in summer flower later bu gome of then lend a bizarre contrast to the spring
flowering treea, for the forneris gemt trunks stand out prominently,' The
evergreens with deep green follage afford the background against which the
delicate spring flowers show off, And all the types huddie® together in the
forest,'

he red-broasted flycatcher and the somnon ten] watoh the pageant off

spring and fly back to catch up with 26 on its slow Northward Jourmey in lands
where 4t is ne relict, nor adventitous to the main seasonal arcle, You watoh
their breasts and heads deepan in solauy from the dull. gray of Wintar, and when

they have changed fully into thetr nuptial plumage they axe gone, flown off to
cooler lands, The hot and oud summer fs then on, for the sun hus climbed high
end will be directly overhead in another six weeks, and panting and thixsting

of a delicacy like that of the fragrance of the mango flower, tipped with which
are the arrovs of jove shot by Maden, the Finda counterpart of Gupid,

Spring, which came with the flowering of the S4 vu, and the mango, in
over with the flowering of the Sal and You know then, while you gaze
at the ancltas, that in spring Nature was acourting, soft and subtle 4n its sult
deepite the symbolic show of £4cht by male binds over territory and nolay duels
among stags, bisons and wild elephants for possession of the rutting herds, The
rivalries of the animls had kept the jungle stirring by night and day and the
defiant charging Mrds kept it trilling with song ty dew and dusk,

Zé left the nemoryWIL *you realise how soft and quick spring came and departed
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HOLIDAY
ON WHEES

A finger post always fascinates, more go if the destination on it manes
85. alnont unimown and marked only on maps. Leaving Caleutta by
'ne Grané Trunk Road, the monotony of the landscape fs broken hy the tmee mest?

locks the forested foreland of the Hazaribagh plateau and the chequered Melés of
Sie valley of the Jamnia Madd, with the river snaking its way in a series o°
prominent meanders. But Parasnath Hill is, of course, well known, and try onmoese

is neither to take you to well known landmarks nor present a tourist itenerary,
A holiday in the truest sense is one when you choose any route that seize 63 your
fancy for any reason, may be just because the destination of a road is a place

SO let us look at the Mnger posts leading away from the Grand Trunk Boad

poihting right
says 'Girldiht and you lose interest, but the one pointing lef is nore interesting
It reads and below it 'Rokaro!, You vaguely recall Bokaro as the place.
with a big power station but Nawadih means nothing, You take the road, and only
a few miles later plumge into a block of Sal forents, You motor on with the
misic of the wind sighing through the Sal Leaves until, on crossing a wooden bride
over a eat, you find an open space on the lest housing the Dak Bungalow of

You can stay here for the strean provides reasonablox Mshing with a
ro? and the jungles around teen with quail and partridge, Bat perhaps MM incli-
nations donot go thatway, and after a pause for refreshnents you push On.

As you proceed the foregts becone thinner and eventually peter out alto=
gether, The becones dreary, and gone 12 miles later :you reach Berio,
Rermo is 52 coal mining statdon and here everything is covered with coal dust. Your'

ears aro asnailed by the shrieking and locomotives, and your eyes unteh a

The view from its topParasnath tevering above its surroundines

with an intriguing name, one which you have not heard before,

at Dumri, the village nestling in the lap of Parasnath, The one

Fauna *

your



ting ita ehimmers are just dincermable tn Dhe-baekeroum), Thin is ne vince
Go and you leave 145, Soon OU. er a pexieodica Pls
w ry? at fhe axoreach ear and once aman you the sockicin aw

tion of? being elosb to Nature, The mtLes APG steadily teused ant a
ef now, cenent horses cones inte viey, You winter 25 te their cent? an
fing tho road heading for a hi ah, stmuebure of concrete, Th ta
the Kenar dam tilt by the Danodar Valley Corporation, «nd behind44 the lake
formed by the Kenar river, You pause while te mise into
It is getting late now and the night can be epont at the D.V.C. mest house,
with the agreeable prospect of long walks along the shovesof the lake,

The forests are your constant companions noy all alon: the Grand Dyan
oat, nostiy on both sides tut always on one side or the other, You Tor a

of ter at the Dak of and Loar picasure that there t
a hot spring know as Surajiand close by. Sparing a few nonents for a Lance oh

well Imowm route and tur left, Nearkg the 12th milestone a auutte

yous National Park Forest Rest louse ~ 6 wiles", You tum
A nile amy from the nain road, a tge, round, exeavaticn

elrewlar mound stholin: sup like a pylon tn the middle arrests your attention
tou pause to investimate and learn that this is a trap by which the

G

omer of these forests used to capture tigers. This trap is used no move and is
maintained as a curiosity.

The National Park Rest iouse 18 situatal on an elevated ang

there is nobhine here te distract your athents ON, 1 'writ Wye Jo a Th Sac ed

a tang lake on which gegeese and dueks switi about, and even She 657. the
water Ls tilled, This is to provide wter for the aninals the hot

is a favourite at times, Beneath aocrmine moon vou uml ua bie 1h) merds
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yards to the watch tover and there avait events, If you are lucky you my see
deer come to drink and perhaps the roar of a distant tiger will gend a chill up
yorr spine, But the nightjar sailing about on silent pintons and the rabbit
siuffling about will always be there to interest you, You reluctantly leave the
watch tower and return to the Rest House,

Leaving the National Park you hurry through the tow of Hazaribagh and

searcely spare a glance for Ranehi, now in the throes: of developing as the nerve
centre of a vast ndustrial region, But you stop here all the same, as it marks

a stage in your ramblings, Ranchi is the wonderland ef waterfalls, and there are
several within easy reach, bit these donot interest you now, With a halt long
enough to allow you to recover from the strain of the journey so far, you are on

the road once again, bound for Neterhat, 100 miles avay, For the first 85 miles
the xoad meanders across the Renehi plateau, and though running almost Level fe
not flat and uninteresting. As you progress avay from Ranchi, the pills in the
distance are challenging, Intriguing and inviting, At Bislumpur you begin the
ascent up the escarpment, and your ear pants up the last 2 miles before you are
over the crest and on to the plateau éf Neterhat.

Neterhat is green with conifers, mostly cypresses and long eaf pines
Sal forests excicfat, in the valleys leading away from the platean, In the depths
ef the Chechari valley bison still graze and the Sadni falls are beatiful in
their natural setting,

Beyond Neterhat the route lies over a red gravel road,Grossing the North

Koel river a low level calsamy you plunge into the Baregand block of forests.
Little button quails scuttle to the sides of the road for safety, peacocks Jump

on to the low branches giving a glimpse of their gorgeous trains, and in a @learing
a herd of potted deer grase peacefully, 'Donot be tempted to. raise your gm if
you have ane with you, becuse you are in a sanctuary where wild life 1s sacred,
See and enjoy then, they are far more interesting that way then as trophies in your

drawing room, The forest block 4a large and traversing it through you aome to
the Forest Rest House of Maromax, its low, tiled tuildings atop a hillock, a



a splash of white ona green canvas, Here you halt, and the next moming wateh

a wild cat go into the jungle end return with a bg field rat in its Jaws for
breakfast, As you slp teaf on the verandah bathed in early morning sunshine
a herd of monkeys make faces at you, Donot Leave your breakfast unattended,
the monkeys will make short shrift of 4t and leave you as as ever,

The next stop ig Kechki, past several rest houses, all inviting but
left with lingering glances and promises of a visit an the future, The rest
house here 4s built af on a tengue of land pushed out betwean two mating, sylvan
rivers, Both flow quietly, as if eonsoious that any noise will disturh the

peace and harmny of the place, and yot one of then, only half a mile upstream,
near the ratlway station, . cascades ina loud vapid over jutting rocks, The sands

in front are peopled with adjutant storks, entertainihg with their indicrous
nineing walk, Ina small ravine at the back, of the rest house, are ant-hilis,
and these fom a fer the avian folk of the nedghbourhood, Intriguing calls
sumrron you to the wire fence,

Kechicl to Aurangabad on the Grand Trunk Road with a halt a Daltonganj,
and you are at joumeyts end, As you sit on the banks of the Koel river adjoin=
ing the Dak Bungelow at Daltongmj, you recall the 250 miles you have covered,
and think of the number of routes you did not take, The mp showed that all
these led to equally fascinating areas, Perhaps you recall the eattings painted
a gorgeous blue with a mass of blossons or the sunbimis drinking nectar
from the tubular red flovers of Woodfordia, And above all the charming purpose~

lessness of the routes whieh formed their most attractive feature, None of them

Led to any places of uportance, there were no guides to pester you or hotel staff
expecting exorbitant tips. A quiet holiday in tame with your changing moods and

dostzes viat you vated, and thatts wint you got,v
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* THE MONSOON %
# *HER ae

The Monsoon as an anmal replenisher of life and fertility does occupy
ain Indteh life a higher place than any other season, But it is the aeacon te
stay at homes because the agrioulturist ia basy sowing and transplanting
weeding and watching with fear and hope his min, sonetines only, crop, The
Hongoon wag not favoured for travel also hecause before 'the age of nacadsmized
roads and. all travel during the rains had to be a wallow along
middied roads, There was an element of risk too, at the river crossings,

The habit of centuries and milienta persists though now travel is
easier and safe, and the Monsoon in cities ia a dead senaon, 'It ismostly close
and stuffy, and as the green tinting of mosa creeps aoxoss the facade of
ings one feels completely smothered, The scenic beauty of the Monsoon ~ primarily
a glory of sky, water and land and the fairy play of light= 4s stub out by the
menetonous roof line, In the parka of course the gresness of the grasa reminds
one of the luscilovsnese elsewhere, but the park is a public utility, and ubility
and esthetics rarely combine happily, 'The milling erowls on the maidan, locked
up in rormpabdtive encounters, exercising or talking a breath of air are too pense
with the pressure of living to be restfully recuparatdvey Such sad contrast
with the min tone of the Monsoon, veonperation after the long drought, noisy
only to the extent of the. No wonder one turmi away" from the.
parks and Melda feeling ubterly defeated almoat wishing that cne evaporated avay
with the rain stoaning off the tarred road eurfaced,

That one evaporated qway from the mean constricting city road, rose and

Joined the clouds forming an awning over the gorge of streets, ind then with
a

the clouds ves wafted across the oonitry, for in our consctoumness the classic
synboli sn of the Monsoon is Kalicase's Megideot,. the Monsoon is rain on a
continental. scale and cannot be enjoyed staxing nto the curtain of vain across
the uindew, One mst be out dnto the wide open country to wteh the flying sky,
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sky, the coursing water, and atmosphere washing itself elean and sparkling,
There has been meh postry about rain in other lands too, tut everywhere

else 1t has been viewed as an essentially local phenomenon. The quality of the
Monsoon lies in its mgnitude, sweeping across miles and miles of parched comtry
at the rate of roughly ten miles a day, Kalédasa in spite of the Limitations of
his fifth century geography was aware of it and gave to posterity an epic of the
Monsoon, Who is there who has lived in this lend and not found for himself the
beauty of the image of the Monsoon conjured up by Kalidasa a flock of herons
flying single file across a hairdark cloud,

Babar did not love India, but the Monsoon evoked his admiration and

several of the poetic passages in his nemive are descriptive of 1, Shah Jehan
constructed two famous apartments dn the palace at the Rad Fort as homage te
'Monsoon, in one fountains initated the dxiazle of Sayan and in the other they
poured like the eloud-burste of Bhadon, Of course Tagore gave us a scalar
festival of the rain, There had been from before mmy ce ebrations of the rain
tut they had got associated with religious events like Erishna'ts birthday and the
ritual of swinging his idol in a cradle, followed by crazy steering of boats on

moonlit joy=rides in the river, the boats swaying from the on one side
to the other, In Orissa, Bengal and Chotenagpur the car festival gave opportunity
for festivity during the rains, and on the days of the outward and return journeys
of Jaggannath huge faire were held, In those fairs as also tho Sommrt or Monday

bazars of Bihar and Uttar Pradesh seedlings of fruit and ornamental plants ware the
nein things sold, for the raing are the season for planting, for laying out the
foundation garden of the traditional Indian type,

ALL this urban festivity caught very of the spirit of the Monsoon,

The Monsoon is #0 different from all other seasons. There {fs no quickening of
the blood as in Spring and the uprearious hilarity of the Holi could not Mk the

Yonsoon, Tt fe not rich in fruits as 1s Sumer and the eereonial of the first
fraite eoula not be in this geapon, It is neither hot nor cold and on rainy
nights one has to sleep indoors and on those stuffy nighta when the leaves of the
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the trees are too to ublsper a breeze one aleeps out, there 4g no definite
rebum indoors and so no seremonial about cleaning the house and 4lluminating it
as There are no major haxveats either, and little feasting,

The overpowering mood of the Monsoon lies between hope and fear, Joy
at timely and adequate rain growing into the hope of an ample harvest, Fear at

prolonged intervals of drought or heavy downpours, either of whieh may rain the

crop, and if there is wash vi lages and take a of human lives,
daxiety is always preset and calle for vigilance, of joy out of «
superatitona dread thet it may be There are memories of the past,
hopes about the future, anxities about the preeent,

It ies this quiet, rurd.nahive mood that Alscoursases gromroumect, The

are too crowded for it and one mat get out, The hillestations are too

rainy and Leechwinfested te be enjoyable, On the beaches the Monsoon aurf is
& trifle too Troughs

Yet there 4s mgnificient Monsoon comtbry for one to enfoy in mid-Hast

India, in the hilis and plateaux of Vest Bengal, Biber, Santhal Pargatian, and.

Chotansgrat, Orissa and Medhyn Pradesh. It 40 important that the place where one

goea for a Monsoon holiday = as yeb not one of the thines done = should he easily
accesible, free of heavy md and shenld be 60. situated as to command. a view of
the somtbry around, Hill tep the redooll area of mitLndwiast India
geen the obvious choice for a Monsoon holiday. Usual y they commend cent
views, the red goil is well drained and never Looser tte gravelly nature into the

ptfokiness of md, Thare are railways and all-<creather roads connections to most

There is no attempt, here to gride you to any pkaoe, neither to miggest
a places A fay indloations about' the type of holiday one can have and where,
4f one tries to escape the monotony of rains in a vould not be out of place,

One does not seek long hours of outdoor life on a Mongoon holiday, for
one gets drenched if it fis raining and 1t is too hot for walking if the sky is
clears, Yet one does not vast to have his view siut An, or else one could have
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have gram ecstatie about the slanting drizzle between two elty houses and dance
of the rain drops on the road, Wide view of the panaroma of clouds, vain and

from a bill top bungalow, and short walks can be had over toleracan be hed

bly dry earth,

Most of this Monsoon countey has an elevation about 2,000 feet above
' gea-Level, that is about six degrees cooler than in the plains; a right amount
of coolness which makes the Monsoon exhilarating without turning 1+ too cold,'
Over the greater part of it del Sal stande erect and shiny in its washed
Leaves over a moist reddish soll that locks cool and clean, The soil is rarely
visible for there is abundant and quick growth of grass, and frouthe bungalow
the view is mainly of shades of biue and green with an occasional patch of yellow,
Bime and green are. the main eolmira of the Mensoon, and it is surprising that
carput-weavers of Mirzapur de not use this acheme for their destens, For at
Mirzapur the Monsoon is celebrated with great joy ~ parties throng the mango

topes at the foot of the Vindhyas, rope up sings on the trees, and as they push

up the wooden swings high up into the oool air $212 they see only the blue hills
they sing the Kajri, The Kajot is the folk song of the reine, and with a change
of note or two, becomes plished inte the popular Desh and fabled Malhar ragas of
Classical msic, The Malhar made historie by Tangen is, hovever, an ineantation
to rein, not an easy in the easy Mquid rhythm of falling water as the.

is.
The if are full in the Monsoon country of India.

and at many plates they. cegeade dom bare rock faces with rach beanty or glory,
The waterfalla, obviougly, can be seen best auveing the Monsoon, and it. would be
convinient &f one's hill-top bunmlow was near a waterfall,

lmow of a few such bungalows. The dak bungalow overlooking the ratio
ay station at Maharajpur on the loop line 4s barely two

miles from Moti Jhama, where a gall stream comes dow a hill face in a onscade

of pearl-like dvops, 'The bungalow stands high on a bill and comands a view of
a thin strip of plain country end the Ganga, whieh at that place is a mjestie
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najestic sight during the rains,
The best hill-top bungalow id of course at Roged, 8 miles off the Ranchi=

Chakardharpur road, That road itself is of moh bearty during the rains as it
Loops hille deeply hidden under a thick cover of Sal, In manny respects this
voad in ite ghat. section is more beautiful than 'Hinelayan roads, There are few

hairpin bends and the loops donot staircase up a mountain side, bart the road enters
at the head of a valley where the Hiri river takes a plunge down from the Ranchi

platean, The valley is open, not slat. in by high hilis as in the Himalayas, and

there is an extensive view ot each turn, The road is fully bridged and has a
smooth tarred surface, and one can travel at fair speed even while the rain is
falling ans the windscreen wipers busy at work, Miles ef good road through hills
in heavy rain without fear of landslipa ~ the experience 1s not easily forgotten,'

The xoad to Roged itself is a forest road, only passable during
breaks 1rain the Monsoon, bat there are bungalows at Hessadih and Tebo in the forested
ghat section of the main road where one can vait for thor the
weather to clear, Both these bungalows comand good views and time will never
hang heavy for the valley of the Hiri is beautiful with nice gravelly streang
and many orchid-festooned trees,

Rogod locks East and watches over the hills of the Ranchi platean
loosing thenaalves through waves of ridges in the wide valley of the Sanja which
flows into the broader valley of the Subernarckha and thus to the sea near Dighs
on the Contad coast, The view fs linttless, like an endless vista att through
tenes forest,

If one is travelling to Renehi fron the Grand Truk read one passes
the bungalow at Ciartupaln a little above Rangarh, This tiny one=rooned Iamgalow
looks North across the forested Hazaribagh plateau and on exceptionally clear

One ean do a lot of salking about tits tmngeloy and

"there 4s small waterfall too,
The main waterfalls are Emdru, Jonha and Dasinanahagh, At thndew

snd Dazcanghagh there are prettily aited ones commanding a View of the

mornings to Parasnath Hill,

N
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the long narrew gorges below the falls,, There ts amall waterfall near
Neterhat, which isa nice grassy pine-planted plateau, 3,000 feet above sea
leval, overlooking the deep valley of the North Kool, There are several
tangalows at Neterhat and there is an excellent coaltarred road from Rencht,
96 miles long, over whieh there 4s 8 datly tus service as well.

Phere are another class of hilltops, tart without bungalows, and
today most of them are inaccessible, These are 'pats* of the Central Indian
Highlands, extending from Chotanagwur into Orissa, Madhya Proadesh and the
Vindhayas, Almost all of them have an elevation between 2,000 and 4,000 fect,
Many of them have wonderful waterfalls, but there are no roads or railways leadingto them, exospt in a few instances, forest roads,' One will have to walt untfl
commmications improve and these 'pata' are comected to the rest of the country,
When that comes about, these will provide the Mnest Mongoon resorts in the
country's

f
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IN THE FORST?

*
#

*
#

There is a surprising beanty in the Indfan forest, tut this is not well
. known, and remaina hidden in its sylvan recesses, Few before they venture into
the forest can inagine what aesthetic ght they will get there, When we talk
about the beauty of the Indian forest, let us not confuse the forest with scrub

jungle, Real sylvan charm can only be tasted in the forests proper, 1,¢,, almost

entirely those areas that have been constituted into Reserves and are zealously
guarded by the Forest Departments,' Some peonle who have been to Himalayan hill
stations or seaside resorts are apt to agree with this assertion and Says "Oh yes,
the pine forests of such and such a place are beautiful", or "The Casuarina

plantations by the beach are delightful", There are few Casuarina plantations
in the sountry, and wide distances separate them fron the most populous areas,
Sintlarly the coniferous forests of the Himalayas are generally inaccessible to

people of slender means, those living in the South,

The sylvan beauties described here are those of the ordinary broad

leaved forests which grow over the greater portion of the eountry, To be specific,
surprisingly beautiful forests are those of the Sal (Shorea robusta) whhoh grow

gregariously over a major portion of India, ih some ways the Sal forests are

superior to the. conffercous forests, They grow ag straight and almost as conical
as the conifers the young remarkably like the pine and have

the additional beanty of reflecting seasonal changes, It ia an evergreen tree,
with white, and very fragrant flowers (February April), which hang in tamches,

Bat just before the Sa gets ita flowers 1% becomes pretty. q&

sheds {ts old leaves anf flushes new ved ones simaltaneously, A Sal tree
early Spring hes the conbined beguty of the dying fufare of colours of Maple

or Chenar leaves in and the more sober and intriguing range of the new

leaves of the Willow in Springs the poetry and exhilaration of sprays of ite
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its white flowers is similar to that of almond blossom, These comparisons with

Northern trees are necessary because the seasonal beauties of the latter axe

famed and they afford a good basis for comparison, In case plant comparisons

are obsoure to some readers, 1% can be sald that the Sal tree in Spring has

pastel colours of xusset, yellow and old gold in its dying leaves, and delicate

tints of water colours from lemon to terre verte in the new leaves that come up

to replace the ones being shed, and has lines of Ohinese vhite in its flovere to

give outline and for to the brighter eolours, One winders if there is any

forest tree more beautiful than this, It makes, too, such large pure stands that

for miles this colour scheme 1s repeated, so moh so that 1f one is motoring

along a forest road in that season ons hes the impression of travelling along the

bottom of a gorge with red or yellow soil lying exposed in the a streak

and on either side wals in which the colours would be proper for a dream of
)

Gregarious as the Sal te, the eommmity is hospitable in the moister

and drier localities to trees of ether species, Early in Spring in the moister

areas the Simal. (Bonbax malabarteum) puts up crowns of deep red flowers on its
'pam leafless soaffolding, But the real pastel colours come a Mttle later
and dn the drier or felled areas (mostly fringings) where the Paras (Butea

frondosa) y paints acres and square niles with orange and scarlet flowers,

The Spring colours of a Sal forest are not. exhausted ty those nention
mentioned,

Asiy-grey, purple, white and yellow flovers burst out in a witch

never be suspected 1f a visit to the same area is paid in any other season.

"Most of these floral displays are on trees whose anmal leaf-shedding and flower=

ing are eoinetdent and the flovers get a wonderful dLaplay, the mogt conmon pattern

being that of eoloured sprays on bare branches, 'The most prominent the

flowering trees are @& Galgal (Cechlospermm geasipyium) which has large yellow

showy flovers (Jamaxy ~ April) and 1s frequently gregarious on hot, dry hil
slopes, A yrte in colour are the Kachnars (Reuhinia spp.) with their white,
purple and pink showy flowers on small trees in whe Winter and Spring on moist

ofence

of
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moist sites. A Kacknar in bloom is as beautiful as the famed Cherry Blossom
later in Sumer on moist sites bloom the Amltas (Cassia fistila) with

"thet yellow flovers hanging 4n lorge pendulous races fron thelr moderate elzed
trees, About the same time the forests become fragrant in the more open and
drier areas by the flowering of the Sirts (Albizzia spp.) of which the White Sirts

mottled flowers, and the Black Sirls greenish feathery ones.
Both pave the floor of the forest with their dropped menbers,

has

The Dudhia Holarrhena) umally a shrub, sometimes grows to the
size of a tree in the more open places and has the tipa of aaits tranches covered
with clusters of white flowers which have a nice svest smell, It flowers late
% in Suamer,

the beauty of the crown flowering in the Sal forest =
.

adztorent from the
flowering of the mnidergrowth = 16 enhanced by a darge nurher of sreepers, which
climb to the top of trees in theiy search for Light. The most showy of the
choepere is the Greaping Paras (Bates superba) which covers in Spring and Summer
its hontetires with a cap of flaming

vahlii), Kukbrt (Dioscorea), (Smilax), and Phalanda (Conbretum decandrum),
Of these the Malm! mskes the beat show, being in flower throughout the Summer,
and ite white flowers and green foliage eorering the from the bottom
to the top,

The beauty of the Spring crown=flowering in Sel forests is best sean
Prom the crest of artdge or the bottom of a valley locking up.a slope, - Travel
ling dowm ghat or hill sections through forests, or ab the bottom of a broad

Other crepers which clinh to the crest of tres are Main]

wooded but open, vale, gives the mains view, Some flowering shrubs also merge
in the surface sem, and make the hillside look like a gaily coloured carpet is
bart distinctly billowy. The noat prominent among gach shrubs ix is the Winter.
and-Spring flowering Jirul (Indigofera pulchella) whose light blue and maroon
flowers form patches on s Sintlar patches of white and lemon are formed
by flewerlike coloured leaves of the Ochofearak (Boerharia Sppe), a creeping
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creeping shrub which makes large bushes. Patehy patterns of light and dark
greens are also developed in Winter ty the growth of Dhaura (Jnogelssus. latifolia)
on dry sites in a forest otherwise nestly Sal, the distinction being of leaves,

While travelling through the forest, when views dow and up hill-slopes
are not available, colour and interest are also found about the middle of the
distance that separates the floor and the eieling of the forest, On the tree
branches in late Sumer and rains Orehids oan be gem, Of these the Vanda

is most mmeronis with ita aream flowers hanging in tassels, blotched
with violet. The Vanda parviflora 4@ mich more beautiful and quite plentiful,
Tte qualL yellow flowers with pink or bluish lips cluster along racemes up to
fifteen Anches long, he most beautiful of the Orchids ef the Sal forest is
Dendrobium formosans which has large showy clusters of trumpet~shaped white flowers
vith a yellow eye, looking almost lke Lilies, growing twenty fect high on the

About the same hedgh are found some ereepera like the Convolvulus »
which have showy blue, white and cream Winter flowers, Other cold weather flower
ing creepers are two Fpomeas with visite and rose flovera. About the same tine
also bloom the deep blue flowers of the Kivach nettle-beans (Mueuna prurita) and

the white showy flovers of the Tiunbergia fragrans,)
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The words interior and exterior had an architectural simificance for

mé, either bLlocking or encompassing space, and with two tn each, placed.
almost aymetrically, their seriphs making a sort of arch, That was go until I
discovered tite geographical sense of the word interior, that it did nob in the
context denote the Laud dias and homely indoors, rather the unknown, wide Space,
unblocked and unencongmgsed,

befexe Z vemtured into the interfer of the 300-equare wiles Kolhan.

forests, 1 hed & look at tha map, The area was encompassed, a rectangular
bleck within two a xoad and a viver, The threshold of thts intertor
was a station on the ratleay, skirting the forest on the North, I thrilled as

I sew a thin strageling red Line showing a road plunge away from the railway
into that neatly bounded block of greet, Ths deepest inside was where I iunted

tO EO,

The forest country, however, wad deceptive, The threshold, the ratlay
station of Gollkera on the direct CaLoutitaBoubay line, itself lay gunk in a

hollows completely ringed by densely-wooded hilla, The railvay and a road entered
.

from the East, alipping between the two ranges where the geologic process tuilding
the land had forgotten to seal the ramparts of this auphithestre, The error

had stolen from 4% the elgniffeancs of the interior and Man had come in with his
and tunnelled the watershed to the to turn inte a corridor

for a cross-counttry rowbe,

The grackle and the large pled hotabill were amre of this gnorilege by

Man, Thay shunned the anphithestre, though only four miles from the threshold,
in the concealed valley of Kendbat, one met them, and this too whan the soft
shales and ehadosheltered slopes of the gixding hilis nourished

dense forest, and, as z discovered later, the harder alates on the other aide,
facing South and more exposed to the man, supported only a thin growth,'
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Yet the grackle and the large pled hornbill beckoned Southward, out of
the amphitheatre into the adjoining lybarinth, and I tock the straggling trail
that had appeared so promising on the map, We went in that particular year,
1948, because my friend had built a bridge on the road leading into the amphithea-

tre, and we could take a little onger on the tour, sure of being able to retum
by ear to the district headquarters even if the rains broke early. Because of
the new bridge there was a touch of pioneering about that SO-day trip, and this
accentuated the sense of plunging into the interior, even though i+ lay just
off a very used railway.

Tt was evening when we first turned to Kendbai's anolaves the grackle
were flying South, heading for places beyond the Mitkodwar Pass, We clinbed
the road up to where the will-like range of hills was cleft, and surveyed the

panting road as it fell into the valley on the other side, losing itself anong
the traditional seven hill" of aboriginal lore, The shadows ef evening rendered

the scene stranger than one of forests and hills, It was dense, forbidding,
unlit.
back from the Pass, though the homing grackle and the hombi11 were

flying South,

We took the trail the following morning, As we topped the Pass we

flushed a crested serpent eagle, It, too, flew South, lerge and menacing, with
4ts ominous shadow flimg across our bonnet, The road wound like a corkscrew

deep into the valley, so thickly wooded that we sould only suspect a stream at
the bottom but never saw one, All the while the eagle loomed above Like Sindbad'a

re 4n the valley of maken and dianonds, What gems vere ve after? Ye exple-
ration 4s adventurous mough if it ie not itself a treasure trove, The gens I
brought are with me now, for the exploration and treasure trove were like Poe's

bag ~ they made me a convert to Chotanagpar, watch 4e more then a place on the

map 4t is a oult,
We goon lost interest in the eagle, We were attracted by a 'lovely

Tpomea, whtte and virginal, a variety we had never seen before, It wreathed a

One is reluctant to enter a dark house at evening, and so we tumed
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wreathed a mal) coppice stump by the side of the road = a horde of flowers
plugged into a stand finatead of a vase, . This arrangement was decoratively more

Soon there was a flock of the grey headed myna
swarming over a Teak plantation and an orange headed ground thrush tretting about
& Glear-felled coupe, wick at home and confident, mocking our altemating feelings
of entering = strange house and adventuring into remote forest country,

We passed a couple of peacocks, and were in a bird loverts paradise at
Patungs The also a feast of song and plumage, as we squatted on
the grass by the Deo river and ate our neal, 'There were treeples, grey tits,
whiteayes, red vented spotted mintas, and purple smnbirds to name only
a few,

fs rsh rsh ey Da avted Yat sth wt nt ne
plinth were too loud, In the forest even gorgeous colours are
subdued, The white breasted Kingfisher shoots into your eye its blue and chestimtt,

growth one moment and the next are frozen into invisibility. The shower of
golden showers that the Amaltas is, or the scarlet crow of the Flane of the #
Forest ereeper, are hardly visihle without a search, Beauty is for those who
seek it, and not an exhibitionist parade obtruding on the unquesting,' And yet
the colours are bright and vivid « 4t is the scale on whieh the forest is built
that mikes the difference, pute & everything into tone, a rather quiet
ons, The same flowers in a garden or park wuld be different, and hence to the
forest lover flowering trees are never the sane outside their natural habitat.

and teok the trail where it would lead us, Now we were truly in the interior,
for none of the two rivers isolating us from the min rhads were bridged, The
oad soon petered out and we vent boviing along a grass track for some tine before
& thick growth of 'Holarrhenas rendered further progress impossible, end we realised

suitable to a jungle interlor,

mt for a split second, and if you want it again you have to searchto see
and discover, The bright eyes of the peacock's tail shimmer against the undere

There is something petty, showy, and vulgar about them elsewhere,
&

We orossed the river forded it with cur small ear it »
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realised that we had wandered off the road, We reversed and found the road «
a grassy track all right, but one which ws weeded of tree saplings once each

year and so was not impenetrable, We were at Rajabassa by
The forest, as I have said earlier was thin at Rajabassa, tut the place

was renote, In the bungalow's log book there was no entry in the preceeding
three years, In the 16 years that the bungalow had been in existence there
had not been more than halfa<dozen visitors, So here wa were where I had longed
to be, out in the wilds where few had been befpre, But my not
provoked only by a sense of uniqueness, A tiny hut smgeled wherebri ck=red
two forested ridges locked longingly at each other, And through that gap of
separation, the glass windows peeped on aeross the broad bosom of the Kare river
to more forests rising sheer and blue, The forest went all round in straight
lines, coming close to the rear of the bumgalow, but leaving a long reetanmlar
patch of grass in the ffonk, andGleandersThat pateh was fringed with red for
the fortnight we stayed there we lived with birds,

Along the woods {Pinging the open space were three pairs of magpie

robinsa, eontrastingly black and white in their breeding plumage, Each male had
his favourite song-perches, and the territory of each was sharply marked out by
boundaries of song, In the momings we were woken from our beds in the open

hy their defiant songs, From perches on swinging two males, facing each

other, would pour out in passionate vehemence the sweefest of imrectives, Think,
even male 4ajealousy can be postic,

The shana had a perch at the far end of the alam, where a emall stream

deepened and broadened into a pond, Ita and white was set off against
a tail longer than that of the magpie and with a dems white rump, wicket
As it flicked ite tail, it sang a wich tune, which had all the Insiness of the
forest distilled inte melody, Its song was humid, tropical, and lmwariant,

The nights were lond with the ealls of three nighjara, and at dusk
as we sat on the lawn we saw them floating about and Immting in ghostly shlence,
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silence, Such soundless flight was it, that our rectangular space, bounded by the

sheer walls of the forest all round, vith the small bungalow lost in the V

of evening's Imghed intinnotes, aveged a haunted interior,
But the serie silence was frequently renf the loud, the

brain fever bird and the Indian cuckoo; the latter of monomenta

repeating "Crossword It seemed to have pinned 4ts hope on a big puszle-

prise The Hindustent rendering of ite enll is "tho dekho", whieh means Wiske

up and seo", We did see that elusive bird, tut net by getting up from our sleep
at night, We ran ait down in the day, a omtrast of rich brow and ereany witte,
with « black band in the tall, beouuse like the other euckoo 1% was toad and

at all hours,
Lay light was nenorable for the gens of colour, like stones inlaid,

«that bed in 'the junhgle's hlaf=light = that of the eral uinivel, ruby
like with the mating season's passion,the torquoise roller, and the morald (erdon
Chloropais, There were also the gold fronted Chloropaia, the crimson breasted

baxbeb, the golden and the pied Mavhatta woodprokers,

The most flashy birds, however, were the acarlet niniveta, then in their
breeding plumage = the males all scarlet, and the femles all yellow, They used

a

te swoop dows on our open bit of ground ab all times of the day, 'Equally colour
ful were the black headed and golden Oricles, EF; have never sean as many orioles
4n all ny thirteen years of bird watching, There would be seven or eight of them

n flight togethar, cireling about the tungalow. Their flight mst have something
to do with nesting, bat I have no' yst widersteod the significance of that comlnal

More festively plumaged then 'any other bird, however, was the paradise

flycatcher, with its black erest, chestmzs coat, and white tall banging fn stres=
MONA There were several, of this species, and 1% was umal to sea three or four

together at the pool, Souire and dtgitied ves the large maket-tatled dong,
sailing gracefully about, and always solitary.

Such was our "Interior, bat we felt keenly the absence of flowers,

a
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flowers, Barleria reared up the roots of trees in feaus of blue, like dado te
walls of green fluted with chocolate eolowms of bark,' The grass on the floor
of the clearing was ripe and hrowm with sumer, dotted like a carpet with tiny
flowering white cups and yellow stars, But one ean tire of blue and gree, and

the other eolours were so insimificant in the decorative sheme of Nature at
Rajabassa, We did not lke to look up to the wide sky alvays for red and yellow

bird's wings, So we searched the teaming undergrovth and brought tw
saplings of and planted them below the bedroom windows, Te got relief
from the uniformity of the broad Sel Leaf we put in the pinnate Toon on the

perinetex of the law, dnd T sald to myself in five years At phld be a ot{lL
néaro beautiful place,

Yet we missed something mores the grackle had not come all the wy dom

South with us, They had for some eurious reagon (bird distribution 4s so erratic)

on flying every evening further avay across the Karo into a different forest

block, There were plenty of chattering common brown myna and eoumon gray hombill,
tat eomon and gray and brow are depressing attritutes for neighbours and every

ornithologist at heart is a mob, for he or she is ever sceling the acquaintance

of the rare and the distinguished, The grackle were distingaished in their black
eoateas the pled attire of the large hombtll was equally formal and courtly;
besides the latter are rather uncommon, These did net share the interior with
us and I felt sad, Only a pair of river tern in the Kare meanders consoled me;

they were hardly native tut had made the place thelr home and laid eggs in mall
serapes on the sand ig Imrrfed about the coming Monsoon flood, And

thé continous flapping of their grey and white slim bodies up and dow the river
from forming till evening Lent the right note of monotony witch belongs to

domesticity,'

stopped by the Deo river the large pled hornbi11 equally inexplivably insisted
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* SCENIC CHANGES #

An essentially economic profect may" have aesthetic end

recreational implications, That 4s particularly true of the Damodar Valley
project, In the first instance the 32,000 square miles of platemry hills and.

valleys that the Ghotasagmu and the Pargenas areas ave, will be dotted

over by nine lakes, of which four have already been completed, Toohnteally
speaking, these are only pehind power and irrigation dans, but

all. of them present large adding sonaiderably to the beanty of
en already lovely land and affowt facilities for holidays inaluding yachting

and fusbing,

The two dems completed first of all ave at and Konar, both short

distances frou the Grand Truk Road and having storages of 25 smare wiles each,

The manemade Iske 'at is in an opan xolling country, art thet at Xonar
is girt by wooded hills, In fact so thick ts the maze of billa there that there

are Ghres lakes ~ two fairly big one amall,

The tun storages near Vaithon end Panchet are bigger ~ 585 square wiles

each, The two roughly form an ere with the Lovely Tundi nile ond the mafentie

Will - riaing 4,480 feet sheer fron the lowland on the basal chord

giving a hackgramd of bine forested hilie, The lake 2b Panchat laps the base

of the Panchet Hill = 4 very interesting iad forn rising up like a lopsided

tvhangle with prominent terraces ervanged Ike gteentic sheps Leading te the

top, 2,140 feat above sea-level, Gloge to the South ia granite country breaking
inte dones of hills, witloh are mich a tourist ettraction in Devon and

storages (the tue aonverge an with only seven miles seperating them), is
on the River Mor at Mafasanjore, This has an area of 28 square miles in open

Telling dom, vith the Penk (2,212) in the background, This, of course,

Another lake, thirty miles to the North-East of the Maithon and Panchet



course, 4s not in the Dauodar project, tut lies in the sane area,
The other storages which will come into being in the second phase of

the Damodar Valley developmentwill be at Alyar (40 aquare miles), and at
Bokaro, Berme and Balapahart (each about 15 square wiles), The waters of the
Bokaro storage will wash the foot of the Gomea Hill (3,200) which rises straight
as a wall and 18 a prominent cima vie on the Gonob-Bexkakana oop railway,

Parasnath, which has possibilities of being developed as a hiLi~station,
will be surrounded on all sides by fair aised lakes,' Already the view from its
top is grahds the Hazaribagh plateau with its chessboard of forests and

tion n the foreground, wish the Jammin Nadi wandering avay in a mmber of
prominent loops!

The lakes will be an additional beauty in a region already
rich in it, All. over Chotanagwur are plateaux rising to heights above 2,000
and 3,000 feet and commanding magnificient views, besides being cool, It is an
aree with large blocks of forest (about 8,000 square miles are under direct
Goverment mangenent and protection in the Danodar Vall@y operational. area) and

there are schenes to afforent the blanks, There are sevaral waterfalls tn the
Kodama Hills, imediately to the North of the Tilaiya storage, and on the edge
of the Ranchi plate, close to the Konar and Panchet storages. The most

important of the waherfalle is Hundrighagh, with a drop of 243 fect which is
easily accessible from both Konar and Panchet as well as the established holiday
resort of Ranchi, And from Henohd leads the road to Neterhat, pine and Oypresa

planted grassland ringed by Sal forest, 3,691 fect above sea-level and well
supplied by Government rest houses, The Neterhat platean overlooks the beautiful
hill, ringed Checharf Valley, on the other side of which are plateaux above 4,000
Leet high and the Burha Nadi waterfall with a drop of over feet,' The Chechart

Valley has mmerous small waterfalls and the eonstruction of a road from Neterhat

Mainadanry to Jamixa Pat is bound to develop this'4,000 feet plateau into a

The road from the Tamodar Valley vaterestorages to Jamira Pat (only the

beautiful hill-station,



(only the last 25 niler have to be constructed) can be one of the most interesting
motoring routes, generally running at an elevation of 2,000 fect and having
feeders shooting off te waterfalls and to Ichadag, Pakhar, Khamar, and Neterhat,
all plateaux above 3,000 fect elevation and exeepting the last named, avaiting the

of rest houses,

The change in the scenery of the hill and forest country is not the

only one that the Damodar Valley development is Likely toe bring abouts In the

plains there will be 1,550 miles of rrigation chamels, surely tree-lined,
Though the minor distributaries may not have motorable service reads, the major
canals will have, and West, Bengal 4s bound to have about 300 miles of roads good

for light vehicles running along cenals as an avemme through of fast growing
Sisham and Mulberry tree-belts,

A greater contritution towards changing the rural semery, of course,
would be the development of fuel plantations, giving each village a muni? copse
and breaking the monotony of the wnending The fuel. plantations
would save mich valuable covsding mare, now bumt, vikioh will
go te enxich the million aeres to be irrigated,igt and enable cropping throughout
the year, Imagine a million acres between Bankura and Howrah green throughout
the year, instead of dry and brow in late winter and summer, and you ean have ..

an idea of what a tremendous change in the of the countryside the Damodar

Valley project will bring about It is so far Man's greatest attempt te change
the scenery in ndia,! Fe,
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* *
* SYLVAN TRAILS *

If you hate to jostle with the crowd slong tha Mele of popular M4~
stations, the sight of mmdreds of hunwn forms on the beach makes you

sick, and the inanities of the guide lecturing to you before historic ruins drives

you mad, you nay take the lonely trails in the forests of But not

otherwise, for if the gregarious instinct is strong in you, you may find it aul,
Tt presuppose you are bored by hosts of familiar, taut still tem unacquain-

ted faces, and so let yourself go. You mush for the most obvious spot, for that
is the easiest way to plunge into the region, You detrain at Ranchi and do the

cnelay trips to the three waterfalls around and the Damodar gorges and then you

stop and yonder 1f you have not wandered further and fared worse, having throw

yourseht into a dali bill-station without the amenities of the bettemdeveloped

sintlar places in the Himalayas and the Migiris,
ind vhen you ponder, your real adventure begins for now you break eff

that ubiquitous thing the tourist Atenerary You my take the road South to

Chakantharpur, 72 wiles avay, and after a breesy drive across the Ranchi plates
you swing along « beautiful road, Tt rounds a few wooded hilia to discover a

a valley and then ings 1% clove as the only safe in a tumlt of
And as the river breaks en to that valley, you come across a

ayan roads are, end its hatzpin bends are fever, loops Less stunning and graitents

waterfall, and from its Lip you gaze dow a strange pattem of silver stream

and asphalt road inter ac ng,'

The road is wmagnificient achievement of engineering as somo Himale

gentler, But itis mire beautiful than most liimsyen roads in the sense that

11 de complete by itself, You are not avare of getting dowm toa plain or hanging

by the edge of a precipice, Shut in by wooded hills on all sides 4t 12 a road

to nowhere, and in ite apparent purposelessness 4s its charm,



You pass a grassy lam dotted with three white, lov, long
which comprise the trreaistible dak-lamglow ef Hessadih ~ emg in ite huni lity
at the foot of & scarp dominating an enclosed valley, In the silence of the tiny
acres of forest=gindled fields the voices of the miltitude are stilied and you arey yourself, only of yourself, intensely, And something speaking to you,
softly, soothing your city jaded nerves,

'The tamgulov 2 not a hotel, Af you want to be Left alone or 4f tte ts
occupied, you move off to the next one ten miles aay, You may leave the main
road and accept the fuvitation of a lov omsemy over a brook to ssnay
Ante rolling dows covered vith a Mght park-like vegetation,' You go up a long
avame thet nema destined te burrow into the cheer hillside, till 4% abruptly
loses its determined lines in the ranbling hedge 08 the cosy little tungilow of
Tebo, around witch the kills sweep down the blue dies through nilen of forest to
scoop up the mell on whioh it is tilt, Tebo, you feel, needs an entire week
of lasing, and you decide to give Bt that tine vien you area bit more free,

But a forest road never reaches a dead end and what lies beyond exaites
you to winder ahead and climb the other edge of the valley end find yourself
twisting and tuming down into the open valley of the Sanjai with the big
ing yarts of Chaknrtharpur pasted up like a dragon aguinst the high
range of Hororangaburm as in a Chinese painting,

Souething murte within you at the very aight of that outpost of humm
toll and you one of the finger-poste you left behind with a ental note
that you will explore its beyond some day, Tt bad said "Gollkera Via Jate
miles", And you dxive back in an ecstacy of Imowing again the miles you have

a

traversed, The finger-post stands like a challenge and the kuteha road puts
your sense of adventure on edge. You take that road, completely off the beaten
track, and phinge into a block of forests, a Little over one thousand square miles,'
After 16 wtlon of gravel singing belov your tyres you mun into the alonn bellow
valley of Jate, You stay the night there and take the road next moming, ging

&§

over more and more hills, $142 the forest peters out temporartilyin the sorub=dotted



sorub-detted valet at Goilkera, where the direct Caloutta-Boubay Railway, tired
ef panting up the steep gradient, plerces in two tunnels the watershed connecting
Rancht and Singhbimm,

the outting in vhich the railway yard is niched, 'The valley is so narrow here

that the village the hill-slopes and you wind your way to the

bungalow across a gentle sloping loop through vast stacks of timber and a grassy
stretch dotted with nature unbrageous trees,

From the bungalow you lock over the valley to the blue htlia of Porahat
anong whim you had wandered the previous day, and behind you see the sheer rise
of Ledatura and the hills of Kolhan,

Perhaps the logging operations disturb you, Or more truly, the mystery
of the Kolhan Millis beckons you, You take the road, dusty with red crushed shales,
and enter another maze of Billa, They eone piling up at you an waves, as you
x curve round then one after another, You hover, along a tortucs narow road,
above a stream lost in a tree-canopied valley bottom, till 4t debouches into the
'Deo river,

You are at Patung and the view opens for the Deo is a big stream, and

the hills keep away from 1t a respectful distance, Tt is a pesceftl valley and

the evening msh seeps through you as you sip tea in the open of the tungalov,
Bat you feel that while evening was Patung, the moming be

equally good, and you are so morbidly in love with this place that you cannot

bear the idea of seeing its face in the cruel mmahine withered as it would be

through the passage of a single night,
So you decide to meck avy before dam and you motor up the broad rah

Mng valley t£11 at the Sangajata fork you tum left, You donot know you"

do so, Perhaps it is the vegetation that prompts you, because on the left the
forest is dense and moist, and a shallow stream coquetting over a rocky bed

faneinates and intrigues you, And to find out where 1t comes from you eliwh te

Its a lumbering station, the biggest in Bihar, and the day resounds

with the bom ef tree-Length legs dropped into loading wagons from the top of



to the Bamlaburu platean where the stream widens cut behind a wetr into placid
fish ponds and you stop there watching her measured rippling gaiety, A

delicacy overcomes you, You would not like to pursue the atrean's origin to the
hunble trickle on the ridge beyond, It might lnrt her vanity and you stop by
the dense copse of stately Sal by its side, And there as you brood over the
shadows of evening creeping up from the groud towards the bri bine sky, you
long for the afternoon to linger, You dé the obvious for once and climh the only
hill in the vicinity, to the bungalow at the top, from which you allow your hitherth
vestricked vision to soar like an eagle over range after range of .

distance, and the red hill at your foot sloping down below a thinned canory of
. glim trees to the stream below,

Here seema peace after all, for you are in a Sanctuary for wild lite
where "Live and let Live® 4s the principle and the deep trench in the hiliside
is to prevent wild elephants toying with the inatruments in themeteorological
observatory, You feel you will stop here for ever, but like most pledged words

you know that the promise you make yourself is false, You will have to go, but

it will be painful Like tearing yourself away,
You remember wistfully the finger post at Jate pointing towards Sarengia,

which the map tells you is a pushed right out inte the angle between tw
mating sylven streams, And you remember your evening at Patung, which was like
a deserted focal railway junction with roads leading out to Rajabasea in the deep

forests, or to Salat and the seven Immdred hilled forests of Saranda
and the nist-wreathed tangalow at Tholkobad, Memories of EEE roads that

you did not take and which promised to lead you into the remotest mysteries of the
forest come crowding Upon YOU, The map shows that all of them turn away in good

tine from the industrial of coal mines and iron fields,
Probably the fams fn the road outtings are bromed off with the long

heetic smmer, the flowers had died unwatched splendour and the orchids have

not yet lighted wp with the Ohinese lantem like luminosity the green gloom of
the forest canopy, Or you wuld like to see the clearings around the tungalows
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bunggleows flash with the scarlet and yellow wings of the Minivets in the summer

noon, You my like to be woken up by the trilling songs of the Shana and the
Dhayal in the Jasmine scented dams, nd my be somebody has whispered to you
the deepest secret of the Singhbhum forests, that every eight years the

Stnobtlanthes flowers gregariously and paints blue entire hillsides and the last
flowering was in the weather of 1961-62,

and as you prepare to motor the last 40 miles ef your 200-uile joumey to
You are converted for Ohotaw

nagpur 4a not only a eonvinient name for four pleateant md forest districts or
an area on a map, Tt 49 meh mre, Tt is a cult of lyingin commmion with
Nature,

return to the main road, you decide to cone agin,
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A deep secret, reserved for those whe seek st, ds unfolded pertodtoally
before then, who have a dost and abiding Anterest in Nature, Brery six to
eight years, the floor of over 3,000 square miles of forest in Singhbiam and

Palanan ts caxpeted thick with a bine flower, The shaded hill slopes and valleys
for milos on end are suothered imder 2t and one motors along roads as in a
blue haze, assailed by the heavy camphoreiike aroma of the flowers, The flovers
are of Strobilanthes aurk

The hills are fe them transformed for miles and miles with a blue mist,
turing the forest, Into a fairyiand, Xt is a sight, once seq cam never be

forgotten. The simuiba stand up about four feet and all round them are upright
gree apikes with flowers breaking out on the sides of the spikes
dike a Chrintaas tree with its candles Slowered,' Whichever wy you tum, what~

nee and blue brilliance,'
Aa the gun inches nis way over the bills, the shaded floor of the

Reserved foresta breaks into a thousand squares of ght and shade,! Vherevrer

the golden shaft touches it, the flower slouly caste off the gossauer vell of
pearly dew drops which has sheltered it from the cold throughout the night.) But
alast Aa the light grows stronger and the heat increases, it wilts, It is e

ever side you glance at, there is nothing but the Strohilanthes to arest your
roving gazes « carpet extending as far as the eye can see in fascinating lrwriae

"shy sensitive beauty, with ite home decp fn the forest, where there is ample shade
and frou grazing and fire for the plant to thrive, tat as the aun sinks
towards the West, and the heat grows less and less, the flower rwriven, for the
blue to glow bright and strong in the maya of the setting «in,

auricultus flowering in Singhbhom and Plamu followed a

t
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a cycle of six years till 1945-46, and then suddenly like a coquette, conseious

of her charms, quictly extended it, Instead of 4951-52 the flowering was in
1983684, and then again in 1961-62, Perhaps avare of the keen interest aroused

4n the heart of ardent Naturalists, the sleep was extended to olght years,' Over

this gap of eight years, from the seods scattered by thelr mother, whe went to
gleep for efer thereafter, the tiny seedlings pushed their heads higher and higher,

by inch, until they wore four feet high, During the mighty

Sal warsed them shade, the moisture in the forest floow mrtured them, the

monsoon rains bathed then, and the spring breezes invigorated thes,
are 181 species this flower, only one of which is found

outside Siuth Asia and overd a occur in India, weeds

from Assan te Madras, There is no part of India where some species of Strobi-
Janthes does not flower in overwhelming gregariousness periodically. Five, six,
eight, nine or twelve years are;the hibemating gaps,'

The pertodie gregarious flowering which is somically #0 striking is the

main characteristic of the gama, North Beng], Melda, Pymen, Senthel Parganas
_

and Singhblum fs the range of the yellowflowered seaber, the ccast is
the white jeyperenaia, In West ndia the species kunthiamus paints blue the

rolling upland sountry,'

The nenber calloms of this strange tribe ocairs throughout Western India

and the Decean from Momt Abu and the Gimar Mills to the Nilgiris, It can be

geen well at Khandala, which is quite elose to Bombay, In the hills of Uttar
Pradesh, near Chakrata, the species wallich? holds sway,

So minh beauty, so liberally scattered, and yet so little snow, Se

the educated middle class have had only a romantic interest in the te,
provoked by the love of Nature tradition in Inglieh literature from Spenser down

wards to Hardy, 'To superficial seeming, our countryside compares badly with the

English eountry depicted in the romantic literature upon witich the emotions of
our educated people have been mrtured,' There is a poverty ef wild flowers, and

There

leafy country lanes and thickets seem to be fewer over here,
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This poverty, however, of the Indian countryside, is not real,' Byer in
flower-spangled Bngland, oultivated fields have few flowers ~ poppies, comflowers,
ete, In India, leaving Kastmir apart, ploughing, grasing and intensive cultiva-
tion leave little chance for wild flowers to survive, Even them a oloser look

will reveal that our waiter courses, the few hedge banks, rice field nmin, waste

lands, and grass patches have flowers often struggling against odds,+

the chief of which is the neglect of man,'

The Mglish eomtsystde ts no doubt wich in wild flovers, tut the wealth

is partially of and popular moving, The wild flowers are naned,

they have ben listed in Nature study books, posts have sung about then, others

have written about them in 'Lengthy prose passages, and many gifted artists have

painted then vith the abendon that cones to creative unan beings when thay see

the lavish use of colour by Nature, But all thia literature and painting is
possible only pecause the flowers axe named and widely known,' That is the initial
step, and for the neglect of eenturios ve have to compensate with redoubled effort.
Our flovers should also be Imowm end named, not only for the idealist or romantic

purpose of giving scope for emotional release through art and literature, nef only
to enible realistic ocal wolour to be given to iving in thks eoutay, but.
also for the urgent purpose of stimilating interest n the sountryside and forest!
In Rngland muy people go to the country for flowers alone, and if the same stream

of educated could go to our countryside because they want to see some

particular flover or fhovers in blom, the countryside would net long weer Ste
present abandoned and neglected Look,'

To encourage people to visit the county on account of flovers or for
that matter on account of any other sural appeal, the existence of wild flovers
mist be better know, the individual flovers mst be known and people should know

where to lock for them and when to find then in bloom, 'So fa even the Strobilan=

thes, unequalled anyvhere in the world, han escaped our posts and artista,
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About a nile to the South er Patna, through falda intensively cultivated,
meanders a tiny Little atram, 5363 mug in its obscuxity that efen the villagers
living along ita banks know not ita name, and #0 fond it is of ite naneleganess

that never throughout its course does 14 acquire one, To prevent itself from

being naned, avelds the city, and quictly gets lost in the Gang, without any
ostentation or deplay,

Fundreds of motorists and passengers by Taisen pass it every day on the.

road to Bakhtiarpur, but they are of this strean, It is either confused

with the Poonpoon or ssed as an outsize drain, But up and dovn from "The

Bridge of Scones!, it ola beneath ovetanging boughs mitt Jost around a trom or
merged into the Gangas

7

The beldge As not tilt of soones though, never wuss "Folk lore says
that before the bridge was built, a woman had a hut beside the stream, from where

she sold scones to people waiting for the ferry, But she felt troubled at the
insonvinienee of so many passengers, end decided to mild a bridge,'

'Ske put aside every day whatever she could spare, and over the years
gathered enough to Intla the bridge that stands 111 today, She vas old nov,
but watched with a glow of hapriness and pride the first horseman gallop across

without having to watt for a ferry.
But alas? for good intentions and deeds, Now that people had not te

Kill time waiting, no one bought her scones,' Seores of horsemen galloped pasb

every day; her soones remained unsold, She died by the bridge she had built,
in poverty and msery, The 'Bridge of Scones stands as a moment to her,

Perhaps this tragedy was responsible for the stream folding up within

itself, Bren to soe St, a discovery has to be mide,' Tramp, tramp, trampy you

ge over the fields, No, there 4s no stream anywhere about, Like the lock-out

Man on a threo-masted brig, you shade your eyes with your palm and scan the
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the horizon, The etream stil eludes you, Just when you have despaired of
ever finding it, thore 4% 1s, ight at your fect, Not even a gurgle betrays.
its presence as it sways on in undulating eurves,)

The stream is pretty. Shallow, silvery water, amidst banks covared with
green grast, through which blink cluatersa of tiny, blue and white, stamLike
flovera, The Opuntia bristles with thors on the sands, and the sorrel, breaks
out in patches of yellow.'

Of course, the herons and storks have discovered it long before yOu, and
protest at your intrusion es they fly away, Fish and erabs scutble in an effort
to find a deeper pool and hide from your predating eye, The ringed plover and
sandpiper prance about on their ong legs, disturbed as thay probed for insects
in the soft md, The roller, snored to Shiva, takes off suddenly from the
telegraph wire, hyphening the alr with blue flashes,

Idke everything else connected with Patna, this stream too goes back to
the days of the Manxyas. Tn those daya it was the Sone and in the strategic

triangle marked b its confinence with the Gangs was the Mouryan capital,
Pataliputra,q Today the Sone has moved ten miles westwards, and the Capital of
'Ghendragepte and Asoka 1s marked by the ommbling wood and ruins of Kunhrar,

But the palisades of the Mauryan fort. followed the bank of this un-named
stream for some At still does,' What history, what tales, is locked
up in the breasts of this tiny What scenes of anours, intrigues and

Jealousies mst it have silently witnessed delicate Princesses and voluptuous
slaves indulged in thelr whims and Pancdens their blood quickened by the scented.
reese of Spring underneath a waning moon,! Perhaps it is to forget those haleyon
days, that the stream has abendoned the elty to wander amidst the fields,

The water that flows in 1% still comes from the Sone, When the Sone

irrigation system was constructed, this ancient bed was used as a Astriintary,
'Ite banks are still iittered with the remaing of iri gation workss grooved
stone pillars from whieh the sluice gates have disappeared, Carelessness and

neglect have played havec; at places even the nasonzy hes been taken avay floods



But in epite of the neglect, at the helght of sumer, when everything 4s parched
and browm, when living itself becomes tortuous in the surrounding plains; a thin

of water still flows in the stream, There are a dozen pelms at one place,
affording shelter from the noorday am to men and animals, as they recline soothed
by the wind sighing through the fronds, Along the strom grass appears before
it does anywhere else, with the first shoverss and stays = on long after it has
dried up provender for cattle stazved by the heat!

Now it faces the danger of batng wiped elean out of ancd.

existence,

te
r
course has been invaded by thy water hyacinth, Racauss of lijae-hine flowers
against a background of shinneing daxkeegreen Leaves, waving Like the expanded jams
hoods of of cobraa, 4nd they are as dengercus as cobras, The flower
fa slowly ehoking ths very Life out of this stream and the fleas adjoining it,'

Perhaps some one with imagination will realise the potentialities of
this thread of water, He will visualise as a slear stream, flowing 'through parks
and playficlds, to the etemal delight of tamntreds of children, young and old,'
He wilt eradioate the water hyacinth, vesusticats the channel,plant trees along
the banka, and lay out ehildrents parks on aither side with quaint archod beidgos

trickle

spanning
¢

the stream a3 they do in Toyland,'


