Hello,

Mike and I have just arrived home safe and sound from our trip to India and Nepal.  It was quite an exciting and sometimes exhausting trip.  It will take us a few days to get back into our daily routine.

We landed in London and then on to New Delhi.  Then we were off to the southern part of India by air to Bangalore, Mysore and Nagarhole.  At Nagarhole we went on several animal safari’s and saw one wet tiger cross the road just after his dip in a waterhole.  Lots of monkeys were running around the jungle.  There was a  fire roaring in part of the reserve set by unhappy local people that don’t like the idea that the jungle has been set apart as a reserve for the wildlife and want to farm the land instead.  Our guides were nice enough to take us right next to the fire and choking smoke, I myself would of preferred to skip that area.  We saw lots of spotted deer, birds, and flying foxes (bats).  I enjoyed the boat ride in the backwater area, lots of wonderful water birds, my favorite kingfishers of beautiful colors were abundant. 

The tour consisted of Mike and I and our designated driver and local guide that met us at the airports each new place we were scheduled to visit.  I cannot described the traffic with any words you would have to experience it yourself which I don’t recommend.  Driving in the city is hell and it doesn’t get any better in the country.  You see your life ending at any minute you decide to watch the direction your car is going.  Most of the driving is fast with horns blowing constantly.  The car you are driving in dodges other cars, trucks, cows, motorcycles, buses, people, rickshaws, small taxies called toot toots, dogs and rocks, ditches, road side stands and lots of speed bumps.  I tried not to pay any attention or lose my mind or desire to live.

We were driven back to Bangalore for our flight back to New Delhi.  We were then driven to Jaipur (the pink city).  We took an elephant taxi to the top of an old fort called Amber fort and then to the local vegetable markets.  Of course in every city we are taken to the local craft shops.  We saw semi precious stones being made into jewelry, silk being woven into material with wonderful designs, marble with semi precious designs being made into tables and boxes, sandal wood carvings, carpets being made and to a shop that traitor makes outfits to your specifications.  

We saw lots of Hindu and Buddhists temples and shops.  Old palaces that used to be decorated with real gold, silk carpets and silver and ivory doors.  The temperature was HOT! certain times of the day.  Our tours were early in the morning and in the late afternoon.  The roads are rough in the countryside and lots of dust.  The women were dressed mostly in traditional sari’s some young girls wore bluejeans.  The food was not something I could write home about.  Mike loves India food so he was happy.  I ate what I could find, some of the hotels had American food and I was in heaven.  You had your choice of vegetable or non-vegetable (which consisted of mostly chicken).  Mike and I were fortunate and didn’t experience Delhi belly except Mike did get sick in Varanasi this however did not discourage him from eating India food the rest of the trip. 

We then went to visit Ranthambore to look for tigers.  Our first time out we saw no tigers but the next two times we sighted six tigers and lots of elephants, monkeys, and other animals.  The monkeys at Ranthamore were as big as me!  We met a woman from Nashville, TN and a couple from England.  We then went to a nice bird sanctuary in Bharatpur.

Our next stop was to Agra to see the Taj Mahal and Agra Fort.  We visited the Taj Mahal for sunset and sunrise.  The day we went for sunset it was Sunday and very busy lots of people……but when we got up at 5:00 a.m. for sunrise at the Taj Mahal there were fewer people.  Most of the people had their cameras ready to take pictures of the Taj Mahal just as the sun rose.  I left Mike to take the photos and I continued to walk to the entrance of the Taj Mahal by myself.  I wanted to get inside before the crowds so that I could have a quiet experience by myself.  It was wonderful.  You have to take off your shoes before entering and the marble was cool to my feet.  Inside I found that I was the only person inside besides the guards and I just stood and listened to the wind swirl inside the dome.

It was back to the airport and our flight to Khajaraho visiting the exotic temples and then our flight to Varanasi and our sunset and sunrise on the Ganges river.  That was interesting watching the people on the Ganges river doing their laundry, burning their dead, praying, worshipping and performing their religious rituals at the ghats along the river along with the tourists in boats watching them.  

We were suppose to fly out the next day to Nepal but our flight reservations were not confirmed and we  were delayed for the first time during our trip.  We had to fly back to New Delhi and then fly to Nepal to stay in Kathmandu.  Nepal seemed to be a little cooler than India.  Mike and I walked to town by ourselves to visit a Buddhist stuppa and temple.  It was quite a nice afternoon and we enjoyed watching the people use the many many prayer wheels and bells at the stuppa that was decorated with hundreds of prayer flags.

We left Kathmandu for a long trip in a small car with a non English speaking young driver for our trip through the mountains to a resort called Tiger Tops.  It was going smooth till we were delayed in a town for four hours because the road was closed.  We discovered that it was because of the Maoists rebels were in the area bombing buses and trucks.  The road finally was opened by the army and we continued to our designation.  We finally got to Tiger Tops and the army told us that the airport tower had been blown up and asked us how we got where we were.  We told him by car and he said that was very dangerous because of the Maoists rebels.  Well I guess ignorance is bliss because we didn’t know we were in a dangerous area.  Mike had been reading that the Maoists rebels were active in parts of Nepal but we were not discouraged by  our local tour operator not to travel outside of Kathmandu.  We finally arrived at Tiger Tops lodge and spent the night and took a early sunrise safari on elephant to find the tigers.  We didn’t get to see any tigers but saw some one horn rhino.  Mike and I decided to GET OUR OF DODGE!  We talked to several other tourists and got tickets to fly out of a airport that was flying back to Kathmandu.  We were afraid of being stuck at Tiger Tops because of the Maoists activities.  We had seen two blown up buses and one blown up truck on the road and didn’t want to experience that!  Seeing young teenagers dressed in T-shirts and bluejeans carrying automatic weapons in town and many army roadblocks conducting searches convinced us that we should get ourselves back to Kathmandu immediately.  We cut short our visit at Tiger Tops and made plans to leave the next day.

We flew back to Kathmandu and the next day flew back to New Delhi in India – next day flew to London and home…………..   All in all a good trip and are glad to be back home in the good old U.S.A. and our own counties problems.  Our trips always make us feel fortunate to live in the U.S.A. and the lifestyle that it bestows upon us.  Back to our home, family and friends.  Hope everyone is doing fine and I am happy to be back home.

It was quite a fast pace tour and

exhausting......so many people --- modern and old ways

are still followed, quite interesting....

Love, 

Audrey and Mike

