“ATINRAL YAJHLVNNOS 40 SYHNIS dAJVHS-AVIS HHL 40 OM1



HROUGH TOWN
AND JUNGLE

FOURTEEN THOUSAND MILES A-WHEEL
AMONG THE TEMPLES AND PEOPLE
OF THE INDIAN PLAIN

BY

WILLIAM HUNTER WORKMAN, M.A,, M.D.

Fellow Royal Geographical Society, Charter Member American
Alpine Club, Member English Alpine Club, etc.

AND

FANNY BULLOCK WORKMAN

Fellow Royal Scottish Geographical Society, Corresponding Member American
Geographical Society, Member Royal Asiatic Society, Charter Member
American Alpine Club, Member Club Alpino Italiano, Deutsch
Oesterreichischer Alpenverein and Club Alpin Frangais

eAuthors of

“IN THE ICE-WORLD OF HIMALAYA,” “SKETCHES A-WHEEL IN FIN DE
SIECLE IBERIA,”’ “ ALGERIAN MEMORIES

WITH MAP
AND

TWO HUNDRED AND TWO ILLUSTRATIONS

LONDON
T. FISHER UNWIN, PATERNOSTER SQUARE

1904



[ AN rights reserved.]




Dedication

To those we have known in India from the palm-
fringed lands of the extreme South to the ice-
bound peaks of the Karakoram, both those who
in a friendly spirit have shown kindness to and
assisted us as passing strangers, and those whose
friendship, during five years of arduous travel in
the Peninsula, has proved as warm and stimulating
as the glorious Indian sunshine,

WE DEDICATE

the following pages as a token of appreciation
and regard.

FANNY BULLOCK WORKMAN.
WILLIAM HUNTER WORKMAN.

LoNDoN, October 1, 1904.



Digitized by GOOS[Q

———



Introduction

——a——

CATTERED over the broad expanse of the Indian peninsula from
Cape Comorin to the Himalayas and beyond are ruins of archi-
tecture and art, which show that, at a time when the greater part of
Europe was slumbering in the darkness of barbarism, civilisations existed
in India, that produced remarkable monuments expressive of Eastern
habits of thought and embodying features never attained in the West,
which to-day excite the admiration of all who study them.

Since these structures were built the genius which created them has
died out, the civilisations have faded, and building art has fallen to a low
level. The centres of population have changed, whole peoples have
disappeared, and where the former builders lived by the million many of
the works of their hands stand to-day in the midst of lonely and not
easily accessible jungles.

Without including the art of Burma, which is quite different from
that of India, there are six styles of architecture in India, each distinct in
itself though possessing more or less affinity to the others, each the
outcome of religious thought and traditions viz.—Buddhist, Indo-Aryan,
Jain, Dravidian, Chalukyan, and Mohammedan. The remains now
existing embrace structural temples, cave temples cut in rock hills and
in huge boulders, sculptures on rocks, figures of animals, towers, palaces,
mosques, and tombs.

Our object in visiting India was chiefly to study these remains. To
see even a tithe of the comparatively few now left required extensive
travel of a primitive kind and the endurance of much hardship.

We set out to make the necessary journey on cycles so far as the
existence of roads would permit, and in the execution of our purpose we
cycled with some interruptions, where roads failed, from near the southern
extremity of India northward far into Kashmir, and from Cuttack on the
eastern coast over Calcutta across the whole breadth of India to
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INTRODUCTION
Somnath Patan on the Arabian Sea, besides leaving the main lines at
many points to travel in the interior. This journey occupied three cold
weathers, and in the course of it we cycled above fourteen thousand
miles as measured by cyclometers, besides covering several thousand
more by rail, steamboat, tonga, tum-tum, bullock-cart, palki, and on foot,
visiting nearly all parts of the Peninsula.

With a several weeks’ tour in Burma we also cycled extensively in
Ceylon, and from Batavia through the island of Java to Soerabaya at its
eastern extremity, visiting the remarkable temples at Boro Boedor,
Brambannan, the Dieng Plateau, Singasari, and other places, and spent
ten days at the great temples at Angkor in Siam, all of which show a
strong Indian influence and are considered to be largely the work of
Indian artisans.

During a second visit to India of two years’ duration we were able
to verify our first impressions. We were present at the great Durbar at
Delhi, where there was a display of Oriental magnificence, the like of
which has not been seen in India for a long time, could now be seen
nowhere else, and may not be seen again.

In the summer of 1903, while we were absent on our expedition
among the glaciers and peaks of Baltistan, all our effects stored at the
Srinagar hotel were destroyed in the great flood which swept over the
Kashmir Valley, and among them many hundred photographs and
negatives of Indian scenes, from which this book was to have been
illustrated. To partially replace these three months of the winter of
1903-1904 were devoted to revisiting as many temple centres as possible,
but the number that could be reached was comparatively small, and lost
negatives of many types and objects of interest mentioned in the
following pages could not be replaced. Quite a number of photographs
more or less damaged have however been used.

In the course of our Indian wanderings we found many things of
interest, besides architectural remains, in the country itself and manners
and customs of the people, some of which we attempt to describe in this
narrative.

Careless readers are apt to distort the meaning of and to make
unwarrantable deductions from the statements of authors and to ascribe
to the latter conclusions which their writings do not justify. Authors
may mention facts, which are patent to all, without making themselves
responsible for any opinions as to their bearing or the conditions which
underlie them. Facts speak for themselves, and may be taken as straws
to show which way the wind blows, but we would say here, that any
conclusions, except such as we may ourselves state, based on straws we
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INTRODUCTION
may drop, are made on the responsibility of those making them and not
on ours. '

While it is impossible for any one with his eyes open to travel
extensively in a country like India teeming with millions of different
races and religious without meeting with conditions that might in his
opinion be improved, yet one must also be impressed with the magnitude
of the task, which the Government of India has on its hands, and of the
immense difficulty in the face of human limitations of correcting abuses,
which have their origin in social and religious customs and prejudices,
that cannot lightly be interfered with.

Hence realising that no traveller, unless he has lived a long time in
a country and had special opportunities of studying its institutions, is in
a position to understand fully the problems that confront its Government,
much less to criticise the administration of its affairs, we leave all
questions of politics to those better equipped in such matters.

It is, however, a well-known fact that an alert traveller sees more of
a country in certain ways than its inhabitants. His impressions are
more vivid, he notices much that familiarity and habit cause them to
overlook, and from the point of view of a disinterested party he can see
the true bearing of events, in regard to which their judgment may be
biased.

The difficulties of travel, the study of nature, architecture and
sculpture, the manners and customs of the people, and the conditions of
existence, gave us enough to do and furnished more material than can
be crowded into one volume.

A cycle tour in India is quite a different thing from what it is in the
countries of Europe, in Algeria, or even in Ceylon and Java. In all of
these countries what may be called European conditions exist, i.e., one
can always find shelter at night in something that passes under the name
of an inn or hotel, where one’s most pressing necessities are provided
for. At least a bed, be it ever so poor, with a mattress and coverings,
towels, and food, are to be had.

In India hotels, many of which are exceedingly uncomfortable places
to stop at, are found only in the larger cities, which are comparatively
few in number and scattered over a wide area. The cyclist has to find
shelter on the greater part of his route in dak bungalows, the only places
accessible to the public that represent an inn, which are by no means
always to be found in localities convenient to him, or in inspection or
engineer bungalows built at certain places for the use of Government
officials when on duty, which can only be occupied by permission of
the Executive Engineer or some other officer of the district, who usually
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INTRODUCTION
lives too far away from the bungalow to admit of the required permission
being readily obtained.

The bungalows are generally, though not always, provided with
bedsteads or charpoys consisting of a wooden frame held together by an
interlacing of broad cotton tape, tables, chairs, and a heterogeneous,
often exceedingly small amount of china. This last we have more than
once seen reduced to two or three pieces. Mattresses, pillows, and linen,
are rarely found.

Failing to meet with a bungalow the cyclist may occasionally find
a refuge in the waiting-room of a small railway station, containing two
wooden chairs and a wooden bench, or he may be obliged to occupy the
porch of some native building. On rare occasions a missionary or
planter may take pity on him and lodge him, which hospitality he
regards as a godsend and duly appreciates.

India is a land where, outside a comparatively small number of
centres under European direction, Oriental habits, customs, and methods,
are still practised. The cyclist can expect little mechanical or surgical
aid in case of accident. He must be prepared to help himself in any of
the ordinary exigencies that may arise, and must take with him such
things as are necessary to enable him to meet the conditions which
present themselves. To this end the amount of baggage he must at all
times carry is considerably greater than in Europe.

To such underclothing as he may need must be added a towel, a
light rubber air cushion to serve as pillow, and a light woollen blanket
large enough to wrap entirely around his body. He will easily learn to
sleep on charpoys without mattresses, and, as for that matter, on wooden
benches or even on a brick floor, but he cannot dispense with a blanket,
for the nights are often cool. The blanket being drawn over his head in
the Indian fashion, with only a small opening for breathing, makes an
effective protection against mosquitoes, and saves the necessity of
carrying a netting. If, like us, he prefers to use a light head netting for
this purpose, this last adds but a trifle to the weight carried.

He must have with him tools and materials to repair all such
accidents as a cyclist can handle, and certain small parts which are liable
to give out. Also medicines for emergencies, put up in small compass, a
small flask of brandy or whisky, court plaster, adhesive plaster, and two
good bandages. He will need two felt-covered aluminium water-flasks
holding each a quart, a portable drinking cup, and a light tin tea-kettle,
which will come constantly into use if he travels in out-of-the-way
parts.

As nothing can be obtained to eat in Indian villages, he must also
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INTRODUCTION
carry his tiffin with him and on occasion food for several days. A small
package of tea and one of sugar should always be in his cycle bag.
Altogether the necessary luggage amounts to quite as much as the cyclist
cares to take along in the heat on roads that are often heavy.

To travel advantageously he, like other travellers, needs a good Indian
servant, who will take charge of his heavy luggage and supplies, follow
his route by rail, meet him at night when he stops at a place on the
railway line, and where possible order his accommodations and meals in
advance. The servant at the hotels and bungalows performs all the
dutics of valet de chambre for his master, and acts as waiter at meals. If,
as sometimes happens, a journey of some days away from railway or
tonga lines is undertaken, the servant joins his master at the nearest
convenient station.

Cycle touring in India involves a greater strain on the vital powers
of the cyclist than it does in Europe in proportion to the higher
temperature, heavier roads, greater amount of luggage carried, and the
frequency with which he fails to obtain good food and adequate rest
at night. We found our Indian tour much more arduous in all respects
than any of the many already made in other lands.

The part of the route cycled over is indicated on the map by a red
line. This line, however, measured by the scale does not show the actual
distance so covered. As every one familiar with the use of maps knows,
even in case of countries much smaller than India, it is impossible to
indicate on a map of ordinary size small deviations from the direct line
and the many turnings and windings of roads, especially in hilly and
mountainous countries, which materially increase the apparent distance.

In the course of our various Himalayan expeditions we frequently
found the length of a march to exceed the distance laid down on even
the Great Trigonometrical Survey map of India, of a scale of four miles
to the inch, by twenty to thirty per cent. owing to the windings of the
path. Considerable portions of the route were also cycled over more
than once, which is not indicated on the map.

Two cyclometers, one on each cycle, were used throughout the
journey. The tyres were kept fully inflated, and the cyclometers agreed
well with each other and with the measured miles on the Grand Trunk
and other milestoned roads.
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CHAPTER 1

The Hotel at Tuticorin—Madura a South Indian Tourist Mecca—An Interview with a
Native Missionary—Difficulty of finding Lodgings and Food on the Highways—
Crossing Rivers—Returns expected by Natives for Services Rendered—Colour the
Keynote of Dravidian India—Our Travelling Companions the Birds and Animals.

OMING over from Ceylon we landed on the 3rd of January at
Tuticorin sixty-five miles N.E. of Cape Comorin, the most
southerly point of the Indian Peninsula. The customs officials were
courteous and the necessary formalities were soon completed.
Having had no previous acquaintance with the bare and primitive

features of Indian towns Tuticorin with its mud houses seemed to us

as desolate a place as we had ever seen. Its so-called hotel, a large
covered shed with open sides, was the most imposing building in the
place.

The sitting-room, dining-hall, bed and dressing-rooms, and
manager’s office—barring a few shaky six-foot partitions—were
essentially one family room, over which the birds presided as if .
under nature’s roof. When the twittering creatures went to sleep at
night their place was taken by bats and beetles, which swirled over
one’s head at dinner. Then, as the lights gradually went out and
the bats sought other playgrounds, hosts of rats began a merry-go-
round in the sleeping-rooms.

When one began to doze after a disturbed night, one was aroused
by a harbinger of day chirping on the frame of the mosquito netting
above the bed to announce the matin of the birds. Later, when the
bearer brought the chota haziri, the crows sailed in and snatched away
the toast before one could taste it. There was a bird, bat, or rat, for
every hour of day and night in that winged creatures’ refuge. Truly
a strange hotel.

As there was nothing of interest to detain us, hoping for better
things we started on our Indian wanderings and pushed forward to
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THROUGH TOWN AND JUNGLE
Kadambur, a town on the highway running from Cape Comorin to
Madras, and thence to Madura.

Madura is perhaps better known and more visited by travellers
than any other place in South India. It is usually included in the
itinerary of conducted parties. The globe-trotter when about “to do”
South India has it on his list. When one proposes to visit South
India one is promptly advised to see Madura. In our own experience
whenever the subject of South India has been broached, the first
question has almost invariably been “Did you go to Madura?” In
short Madura has acquired a reputation with the travelling public as
a place to be seen.

Whether it deserves this reputation as compared with many other
places in South India is perhaps a matter of opinion. The influence
of travellers upon such of its population as they naturally come in
contact with is very evident, and a more insolent, importunate set of
"ragamuffins than one encounters at the Great Temple would be hard
to find anywhere.

Madura has one really good institution, if it may be so called, viz.
its dak bungalow. This was one of the best of the many we stopped
at. . It was clean, well kept, the food good, and the beds excellent. As
we remember the last were provided with mattresses, a rare thing in an
Indian dak burigalow.

We had only been enjoying its comfort for a short time, when we
were made acquainted with another institution well represented at
Madura, that of Christian Missions. A dark complexioned individual
-with shaven face, clad in European costume with a long black sack coat
reaching to his knees, and sanctimonious bearing, came in, and in excel-
lent Indian English announced, that he was a native preacher acting
under the ‘auspices of the A.B.C.F.M. He said the chief missionary
would be very pleased to have us call upon him and inspect the working
of the mission, though he did not admit having been sent by the
missionary to invite us to do so.

After some further inconsequent remarks he begged for a donation
with which to prosecute missionary work. We tried to lead him off to
other topics and gain some information as to the country, but it was
useless. He could talk of nothing but missions and contributions.
After being bored by him for abaut an hour, as he did not seem inclined
to bring his visit to a close, we ceased to notice him, whereupon he took
the hint and departed.

Twenty minutes later a second native reverend gentleman represent-
ing another missionary society sent in his card, but, having had experi-
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THE GREAT TEMPLE AT MADURA

ence enough for one afternoon with missionary fervour, we declined to
see him. After him appeared a number of native merchants with a
variety of cheap knick-knacks at high prices. The third merchant was
dismissed with the message to any others who might be in line, that
there was absolutely no demand in that bungalow for any of their wares,
whereupon the procession ceased and we were disturbed no further.

The chief object of interest at Madura and the one that has mostly
conduced to its reputation is the Great Temple. Its situation and
general arrangement are effective, whilst its size and numerous parts

TEMPLE ELEPHANTS.

combine to make it architecturally a rather complete and striking
example of the Dravidian style. Much of the carving is grotesque and
appears to be roughly executed. The effect is greatly marred by the
thick coating of whitewash with which the temple has been covered, so
that it is difficult to judge of the artistic merits of the carvings. In
general the fine and carefully executed work found at Vellore, Little
Conjeveram, and Tadpatri, are wanting here.

Wishing to ascend one of the large gopuras or entrance gates, we
were obliged to apply for permission to the chief priest, who was
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THROUGH TOWN AND JUNGLE
presiding over a conclave of men in the temple. The priest summoned
a tall, lean, fierce-looking fellow, who brought out three keys each about
a foot long. He led the way to the gopura we wished to ascend, and
unlocked the heavy wooden door which guarded the entrance. He
remained outside, and motioned us to enter the dark stone staircase
which led in sections to the top.

We were accompanied from the temple by six native hangers on,
who now crowded into the narrow staircase with us. One of these, a
grey-bearded man, assumed the role of leader, another lighted and
carried a torch, which furnished more smoke than light, whilst the
others tumbled over one another, got continually in our way impeding
our progress and their own, and chattered in a most confusing manner.
At last the top was reached, where there was only a small aperture, from
which one person at a time could look out.

When we came down the fierce man with the keys demanded an
exorbitant tip, and the other six also clamoured for a reward. After
some parley we gave the keeper of the keys a tip for the whole of
them, whereupon he betook himself off with the money without paying
any attention to the others. These instead of following him beset us
again, evidently thinking their chances of success greater with us, but
they got no satisfaction.

At this temple, as in case of most much-visited monuments of
architecture and art, though the experienced traveller may not allow
himself to be imposed on, his enjoyment and even his appreciation of
what he tries to study are greatly diminished by the importunities of
such parasites, who have been encouraged to make themselves a
nuisance by the conduct of weak-minded travellers in yielding to their
groundless solicitations for money. The Indian has a gluey quality in
his nature that makes him stick to the traveller with a tenacity rarely
scen among those of this class elsewhere, long after he has been told in
plain language that his attentions are unwelcome.

Our route from Madura to Madras took us over Trichinopoly,
Tanjore, Kumbhakonam, and Chidambaram, a seven days’ ride on the
cycle. We chose this route, primarily, because we wished to visit the
Dravidian temples at the places mentioned. Had we not had this
object in view, it would still have been wise to take this route in
preference to a shorter one, which leads straight across the country,
because this follows the line of the South Indian Railway. The rail-
way passes through the more important towns, and it is only in these
that accommodation for the night can be found. More than likely, if
we had taken the shorter route, we should have been obliged to spend
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THROUGH TOWN AND JUNGLE
three out of the six nights in the open, not an agreeable nor perhaps
safe procedure in a country so well stocked with dangerous animals
and reptiles.

One of the most important conditions of a cycle journey in India
and one of the most difficult to arrange for is a suitable lodging-place
at night. Before the existence of railways this question was easier to
solve than at present, for then, when the only means of communica-
tion was by stages on the highways, these were provided at intervals
of ten to twenty miles with dak bungalows, where travellers could put
up with a fair degree of comfort.

On the building of the railways travel was diverted from the
highways, and many of the bungalows being no longer needed were
discontinued. Others still in use have been permitted to get out of
repair, their furniture has become worn and broken, the china deficient,
and the khansamahs who look after them decrepit, so that stopping in
them is not what it was in the palmy staging days.

For this reason it is not convenient to leave the railway lines for
long, and some highways, which, were they provided with bungalows,
would furnish the shortest and best route, have to be avoided and
others of inferior construction followed. In many of the large towns
and smaller cities the dak bungalows are still a live institution being
well appointed and well kept. In these the traveller is more comfortable
than in the ordinary Indian hotel.

We had a list of Indian dak bungalows, which was published with
one of the railway guides, but it was incomplete and also misleading, in
that it indicated bungalows at some places where none existed. It had
been compiled years before, and had never been corrected. The
question as to where the next night's lodging would be found was ever
a burning one, and all too often we could get no information on this
point at the place where we were putting up. Hence, unless there was
some large town which we were fairly sure of reaching at night, we
found it advisable to avoid cross-country roads and keep as near the
railways as possible, for, at the worst, shelter could be obtained in the
waiting-room of some country station, where we could and did on
several occasions sit the night out on uncomfortable straight-backed
chairs, This method of repose did not serve to relieve fatigue any too
well after a hard day’s ride nor to fortify us for the next day’s equally
severe exertion,

Combined with lodging was the question of food. Wherever a
bungalow with a khansamah or a large railway station with a buffet was
found, there was no trouble as to food, but where bungalows with only a
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INDIAN DAK BUNGALOWS

chaukidar, or caretaker, or a small station, were met with, no food was to
be had, in which case we were thrown on our own resources. Therefore
we found it advisable to always carry a supply of food for at least one
day, and many were the occasions on which we had to depend on the
biscuit, cheese, and tinned meats, carried with us for tiffin, dinner,
breakfast, and tiffin again.

Between Madura and Madras much typical of this part of India was
met with, some of which may be mentioned without giving a daily

CROSSING CAUVERY RIVER IN DOUBLE DUGOUT BOAT.

itinerary. The road for the first forty miles to Dindigul was bad, being
both sandy and rutty. In this distance we had to ford two unbridged
rivers. Rivers with bridges over them are the exception in some parts
of India, and the cyclist has to cross them as best he can. One of these
two had a stream about four hundred feet wide and from two to three
feet deep.

There was a village near the ford, where we asked for men to carry
us and our belongings over. The cycles were immediately seized by as
many men as could lay hands on them, ten to each, four on a side and
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THROUGH TOWN AND JUNGLE

one at each end, who completely hid the cycles from view. We secured
a cart loaded with earth drawn by two bullocks, which was about to
cross the river, to take us over. There was just space enough between
the earth and its curved matting cover for us to crawl into.

The caravan thus formed attended by the majority of the inhabitants
of the village talking and laughing splashed through the river, and in due
time we were safely landed on the further side. When anything is to be
done in India, from three to twelve natives immediately volunteer to do
that for which one would amply suffice, and each expects his reward.
They are not content to let one of their number do the work, but each
must have a hand in it, even if he only performs the part of a looker on.
It does not seem to enter their minds, that there can be such a thing as a
superfluity of numbers.

We spent the night at Dindigul, a name made familiar to Londoners
by the placard “ Flor de Dindigul,” that helps to embellish the walls
of the Metropolitan Railway tunnel. After we were well ensconced in
the bungalow, two municipal peons appeared, clad in white uniforms
with red sashes over the shoulders, each bearing a lime fair and yellow
which they presented to us. One of them then made a speech in Tamil,
the import of which we naturally did not grasp, after which they stood
waiting with solemn countenances.

On applying to the khansamah for an explanation he said, they had
come to pay their respects and wished a present—which of course meant
money—for good luck. A silver bit was given to each upon which they
departed. As it was early in January, we thought the visit might have a
connection with the custom of giving Indian servants a present of some-
thing in silver at the beginning of the year as a token of good luck. We
often had occasion afterwards in various parts of India to make a similar
exchange of courtesies at all times of the year.

An Indian like many other Orientals is usually willing upon request
to render such aid to strangers as may be consistent with his caste or
religious prejudices. In the course of our Indian wanderings we often
received from the natives valuable assistance, which was readily given
and duly appreciated. Even strict Hindus, who would on no account
touch anything belonging to a person of another creed, would bring
water and fill the cups and flasks we held, taking good care to hold their
brass vessels high enough in pouring to avoid contact with our cups and
flasks.

There is one peculiarity in Indian civilities, which however does not
necessarily deprive them of value. They seem to be extended on the
quid pro quo principle, as a sort of barter. The grantor, while not
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REWARDS EXPECTED BY INDIANS
demanding any reward in advance, appears to expect, or at least is willing
to receive such return as the recipient can make, and having rendered a
service does not hesitate to ask a favour himself. This attitude, while it
may not be universal, is certainly very common among not only the
lower and middle but also the upper classes, and we observed it in all
parts of India among people of various races and religions.

It seems to be as natural to the inhabitants of India per se as the
opposite attitude is to the Spaniard, who considers himself insulted, if
any one offers him a reward in return for favours, which his chivalrous
nature is only too willing to grant.

A typical example of the Indian point of view occurred among a
Mohammedan population in the extreme north of India during our
Baltistan expedition in 1899. The postmaster of the last town on our
route, at which there was a post-office, forwarded our mail By dak
runners in our employ for several weeks. On our return, among other
things, we made him a present of a new pair of soft, thick, hand-knit,
Tyrolean mountain stockings, which reached above the middle of his.
thighs, remarking they would keep his feet and limbs, which were bare
save for a pair of thin sandals, warm in winter. He received the gift
with evident pleasure. The next day he called at our camp and asked if
we had not another pair of those stockings to give him. On being told
that was the last pair, he said he had a son nearly grown, who would
greatly like a watch, in case we had one to spare.

A form of remuneration much prized by Indians but one which a
European would usually consider valueless is a chit or note of recom-
mendation. Indians have a great desire for advancement, to which end
they wish -as many testimonials to meritorious actions performed as
possible. 1t makes no difference from whom the testimonials come,
whether the writers are known or unknown persons, and it also matters
not how slight the action by which the doer has acquired merit.

Time and again, after the performance of some slight service for us
by an Indian, we were asked to write him a chit, and this by persons of
considerable education and standing. On one occasion a hotel waiter,
who had done us the important service of changing our plates once or
twice at table, requested a certificate of character. On another as high
an official as a Tehsildar under orders from his Government to supply us
with transport ponies, which he had only to direct his subordinates to
do, asked for a good chit as a reward.

The temperature in the shade in this region varied from about 65>
Fahr. at sunrise to 82° in the afternoon during January.

The air was dry and there was generally a refreshing breeze, so that
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THROUGH TOWN AND JUNGLE
we did not suffer from heat. It was a great relief to meet with such a
climate after the steamy hot-house atmosphere of Ceylon, where we had
been cycling for weeks.

The clearness of the air was remarkable. This was noticeable quite
as much at night as by day, when the stars blazed in the heavens with a
brilliancy known only in the Tropics, and the light of the moon was far
brighter than in the North, transforming the sky for many degrees around
it into a circle of molten silver, inside which the stars were obscured.

During the day the cloudless sky had a beautiful deep blue tint, and
the hills were enveloped in a blue ether, which while distinctly per-
ceptible conveyed no suggestion of mistiness, and was so transparent
that it did not veil details even at a distance of miles. It was not the
dark blue or violet that covers the mountains of Algeria, nor the soft
dreamy pearly blue that shrouds the hills bordering the Gulf of Corinth,
but a peculiar intense, azure blue bathing the mountains from base to
summit.

The mountains referred to were seen chiefly between Madura and
Trichinopoly. They did not lie in ranges, but rose here and there
abruptly from the sandy plain singly or in groups. Though of no great
height their forms were good, and their bold rock slopes took on in the
sunlight a pleasing variety of tints from mauve to deep red, which
harmonised effectively with the blue atmosphere that surrounded them.

There was colour and contrast in everything. The red and yellow
of the hills, the soil, and the desert sandy stretches, were varied by the
dark green of the banyans, mangoes, tamarinds, pineapples, and cacti,
the light green of the acacia hedges, and the different green shades of the
growing crops, the delicate mauve of the feathery tufts of the tall waving
grass—sacchara sava,—and the deep purple mauve of the stems of the
castor oil plant, which flashed in the sun from the fields on either side of
the road.

Even the dress of the people reflected the general tone, and the dark
finely formed arms and shoulders of the women were well set off by
silver ornaments and red and yellow draperies, which covered the
remainder of their persons in graceful folds. Indeed the play of warm
and delicate colours, which greets the eye in South India, cannot be sur-
passed by the most extravagant conceptions of the modern art colourist.

Not only was nature full of colour but it was also alive with the
voices of birds, many kinds of which in the absence of the murderous
ardour of the sportsman, which has banished bird music from the air of
some countries, were flying around regardless of man, pouring forth
their joyful songs in the delight of an untrammelled existence.
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THROUGH TOWN AND JUNGLE

Prominent among these were the ravens, some black, others with grey
necks and breasts, which were exceedingly tame and sociably inclined.
In the towns they perch themselves on fthe sills of open windows, and
peer into the rooms with the utmost audacity, but they invariably exhibit
the caution characteristic of their kind, and never place themselves in a
position where there is any danger of capture. Like able generals they
always have an eye to their line of retreat as well as to the points of
attack. It is never safe to leave one’s breakfast on a table near a window
or on a verandah. Part of it is likely to disappear. The same is true of
articles of jewellery, eye-glasses and the like.

Then there were kites and hawks of various kinds, which were
circling around high in the air at all hours of the day uttering shrill cries,
which mingled with the hoarse notes of their darker relatives already
mentioned. The roads were alive with many smaller birds, some with
brilliant plumage, which added their songs to the general chorus. In the
fields and swamps were storks, herons, cranes, and other varieties of
waders great and small, sometimes standing on one leg with head turned
meditatively to one side, and sometimes walking leisurely around search-
ing for food. Flocks of bright green paroquets started up frequently and
flew off screeching to a further shelter.

We became much interested in the search for the author of a note
similar to that produced by a tap upon an Oriental wooden drum. This
sound we heard constantly but were not able to discover its source for
several weeks. We were puzzled in our search by the character of the
sound, which seemed to indicate, that it was made by some lizard or tree
toad, and its volume was such as to suggest, that the creature was of
considerable size. After seeking in vain on these lines, we finally dis-
covered the author of it in a tiny bird of a slate colour shot with
green with two scarlet spots on the head called the coppersmith. So
small and in colour so like the branches it rested upon was it, that it
could only be seen with difficulty. The fact that it utters its note while
sitting and without movement rendered the problem harder to solve.

Turtle-doves were seen everywhere usually in pairs, and their plaintive
cooing was heard at all hours of the day. There are two varieties, one
with a black ring around the neck and the other smaller without the
ring. Both are swift flyers particularly the smaller, which pass one like
flashes of light. Beautiful blue jays about the size of a woodcock with
brown necks and breasts and black stripes across the wings were
abundant, and the plump myna with dark brown back, orange beak and
legs, peopled the roads hopping about with all the saucy airs of the
robin. These and many others were our constant attendants, and we
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OUR FRIENDS THE BIRDS
came to regard them as friends and companions, whose presence served
to enliven many otherwise weary hours. Many of those noticed were
seen in all parts of India.

Among the great variety of birds, whose brilhant plumage added
sparks of colour to nature’s tints and whose voices resounded from
every side, there was a noticeable absence of real song birds, such as the
thrush and the nightingale, whose melodious strains are ever a delight to
the ear. The notes of some of them as the raven, jay, kite, and brain-
fever bird, were harsh and irritating, but they helped to strengthen the
impression of the exuberance of tropical bird life.

BUFFALO CAKRYING MUSSAKS FILLED WITH WAlER.

When on our return to Europe we rode from Marseille through
Southern France, there was a painful stillness in the air. Not a bird-
note was to be heard. It was sad to realise, that all the jovous throng
that had flown by our side through the heat, dust, and privations, of
three years of travel in India had been left behind, and here was nothing
to replace it. Only a few diminutive songless ravens were seen which
gave man a wide berth.

Besides the birds there was no lack of animals. Water butfaloes
were everywhere to be seen, on the roads, in the fields, disporting them-
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selves in the tanks, pools and watercourses, or lying entirely submerged
except their black muzzles and eyes. Upon the backs of many ravens
and other birds were perched, which performed the friendly office of
relieving their hides of parasites. The same intimacy exists between the
birds and domestic cattle all over India.

If Indian buffaloes were to be judged by their countenance, which
is almost as uncouth as that of the hippopotamus, they would be con-
sidered most dangerous beasts. Their wild eyes, sloping horns, and
large muzzles, give them an expression, which would stamp them as ripe
for any iniquity. We were early warned against them as dangerous and
as having a particular antipathy to Europeans, but although in the
course of our Eastern wanderings we passed many thousands of them
on the road, not one ever attacked us or made any hostile demonstra-
tion. It may be their appearance may have given them in the imagina-
tions of some a reputation for ferocity which they do not deserve, or it
may be our fearless attitude towards them may have exempted us from
unpleasant attentions, which are often paid not only by bovine animals
but also by horses and dogs towards those who exhibit fear of them. At
any rate we never had occasion to judge their disposition to be other
than mild.

Occasionally a mungoos, or a pair of them, one chasing the other
would run across the road, or a jackal would trot ahead of us, keeping a
sharp look-out over his shoulder and disappear in the jungle. Troops of
monkeys of different kinds played under the trees or among their
branches. The most common variety at this point was a large grey
monkey with red face and long tail. They never permitted us to come
very near them, but on our approach took to the trees, up which they
would climb to a safe distance before stopping to observe us.

They would spring with surprising agility from the ground and
seize a slender filament of a banyan swinging in the air eight or ten feet
above, up which they would climb hand over hand some twenty feet or
more to the branch from which it sprung. The young would cling
close to the chest of the mother, their hands clasped tightly about her
neck and their faces turned round in the most comical manner to see
what was going on. Carrying them in this manner the mother would
leap into a tree with perfect freedom.

One day we came upon a family group of five, two parents and .

three half-grown children, all sitting with perfect decorum in a circle as
if the parents were imparting instruction to the children. The monkeys
afforded us much entertainment, for there was something intensely
human about them and we never tired of watching their antics.
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CHAPTER 11

The Dravidian Race and the Style of its Temples—Seringham—Tanjore —Kumbha-
konam--The Dak Bungalow at Chidambaram—Some Beautiful Shrines—A Visit
to an Idol and a Temple Procession—Indian Methods of Irrigation—Mahabalipur
and the Manifold Attractions of its Temples, Sculptures and Scencry.

FTER leaving Dindigul the road was good for ten miles. Then it
suddenly degenerated into a track of deep sand, as is often the
case even with metalled roads in India. We pushed our loaded cycles
through the sand for a mile and a half, when we reached a railway
station. The stationmaster told us the sandy stretch continued for
fifteen miles, after which the road became good again. A train was soon
due, which would take us to the next station at the beginning of the good
road, so, as nothing was to be gained either in pleasure or glory by push-
ing cycles through the remaining sand, we took the train, and were
duly landed at the further end, whence the road continued fairly good to
Trichinopoly thirty-eight miles.

Three miles from Trichinopoly Rock are the two Dravidian temples
of Seringham. Considerable uncertainty exists as to whence the great
South Indian Dravidian race came. Of Turanian origin, Babylonia has
been suggested by some ethnologists, Central Asia by others as the land
from which they migrated to India. Nothing in their architecture, all of
which extant to-day is of late date, furnishes any clue to the solution of
the problem. The country was formerly divided into three states
governed by the Chola, Pandyan, and Chera Kings. Most of the great
temples were built during the supremacy of the Chola and Pandyan
dynasties.

Little or no commerce was carried on, and, as agriculture could not
afford occupation for more than half of the 30,000,000 inhabitants, large
numbers were employed by the kings in building these temple monu-
ments to their glory. Most of the large temples, of which thirty to
forty are standing, are in the Madras Presidency. A few of them date
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back to the thirteenth century, but the majority were built in the
fifteenth and sixteenth centuries.

The style appears to have been derived from the beautiful seventh-
century Raths at Mahabalipur, although five hundred years elapsed
before it developed into the tall towers and broad courts of the
Dravidian temples as we see them. If intermediate structures were
built during that time they have disappeared.

In Dravidian temples the chief structure or vimanah is built in two
stories of equal area, above which other stories decreasing in size rise in
pyramidal form. The idol is placed in the vimanah. Highly decorated
porches are connected with the main building, and usually a thousand-
pillared hall with a greater or less number of pillars missing is found in
the enclosure, as well as one or more tanks for bathing. The whole is
surrounded by a rectangular wall, on each side of which is an entrance
formed by the six to fourteen storied gopuras that correspond to
Egyptian pylons. Some of the gopuras are dedicated to Vishnu, others
to Siva and they are loaded with carved images of the gods and
Brahmanical emblems. '

Taken as a whole the Dravidian style appeals less to the lover of
Indian architecture than any other of purely Hindu type. It is typical
and shows no foreign influence, but it is often coarse and sometimes
offensive from its want of intellectuality. lts failure to attract cannot be
attributed to exuberance of ornamentation, for there are many Chalukyan
and Indo-Aryan temples of less than half the size of the Dravidian,
which are harmonious in form and effect, although decorated from base
to top.

. The Seringham temples were probably built in the sixteenth and
seventeenth centuries. The larger is of a heavier and coarser style
than that of Madura. The smaller and earlier built one, called Jam-
bukeshwar, has not so many corridors and courts as the larger, but the
carving on the pillars and- gopuras is of a higher order.

One may walk a quarter of a mile in the courts and corridors of
Seringham and Madura without perhaps sceing a single feature that
appeals to Western taste, and then suddenly come upon a really exquisite
pavilion or a porch or dancing-hall similar to that of the Parvati temple
at Chidambaram, where graceful nymphs figure among pillars and
brackets of original and highly decorative design.

A run of thirty-four miles on a good road, the last ten of which
are metalled and shaded by splendid arching banyans, brings one to
Tanjore. The Great Pagoda, built by a Cholan king in the fourteenth
century, rises from a plain base in thirteen diminishing stories of
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graceful outline, and culminates in a beautiful dome carved from a
single stone. It is unique among the Dravidian pyramidal towers in
that it resembles strongly in form the great Buddhist temple at Buddh
Gaya.

The small Soubramanya of two centuries earlier date is the second
attraction at Tanjore. The lower story is severe and dignified and
lined with graceful columns interspersed with niches containing statues.
The tower of four stories is profusely ornamented, but the work is well
carried out in exceptionally good taste. There is the usual nandi or

TANK AND PAVILION, KUMBHAKONAM,

bull caryed out of a single block of granite oiled so often that it
resembles bronze, but it is not of black granite as Murray informs us.

Like Madura Tanjore has its eighteenth century civil palace of
mixed Hindu and Saracen style. With the exception of some rather
good decoration it is uninteresting in comparison with the temples. It
contains a large and valuable Sanscrit library with curious illuminated
books of great age and palm-leaf manuscripts.

The road from Tanjore to Kumbhakonam, twenty-six miles, scarcely
deserves the name of a road. It is only a sandy path, two miles of
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which is entirely unridable, running through rice fields and without
shade. The temple art at Kumbhakonam has been expended mostly
on elaborate fairly well executed gopuras, to which the pavilions and
other buildings are subservient. The best work is seen on the granite
columns of the numerous pavilions surrounding the Great Tank.

From Tanjore we wired to the man in charge of the bungalow at
Chidambaram to have dinner ready that evening on our arrival. We
here learned for the first but not the last time, that it is one thing to
wire for your dinner in India but quite another to find it prepared when
you arrive. At half-past five p.m. we wheeled up to the bungalow to
find it securely locked. A search was made for the butler, who was at
last found hoeing in a field near by. He said he had not received the
despatch, and if he had it would have made no difference, as a day’s
notice would be required to procure even bread and eggs from the town
more than two miles away. ) :

He opened the bungalow and we proceeded to inspect the interior.
It was not a dak but an engineer’s bungalow, and, as engineers on duty
generally carry conveniences with them, was not any too well furnished.
It had two rooms, each provided with a table, cane-seated chaise longue
in place of a bed, and one chair. Italso boasted of one iron wash-basin,
one iron tea-kettle, and a teapot. Had the butler been able to provide
food there was nothing to serve it on.

Our servant soon drove up from the station with the luggage, when
we had the butler boil water for tea, and we dined off biscuit and tinned
meat. We then took possession of one of the two rooms with the wash-
basin, bolted the door, rolled ourselves in our blankets on the substitutes
for beds, and went to sleep.

About two o’clock in the morning we were awakened by the sound
of voices and heavy footsteps on the verandah followed by vigorous
pounding on the door. Our first thought was, that a party of desperadoes
had come to rob us, but the makers of the disturbance proved to be an
American traveller with guide and servant, who had just arrived on the
late train. Our servant removed the cycles from the other room which
the traveller took possession of. He expressed surprise to see two cycles
one of them a lady’s in such an out-of-the-way place, and did not appear
particularly pleased with such meagre scantily furnished quarters. We
certainly felt no thrill of joy at this interruption of our sleep after the
fatiguing ride of the previous day.

The guide interviewed our servant on the subject of procuring a bed
from our quarter of the bungalow, but was silenced by being told that
the supply of these was not equal to the demand, and that the solitary
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wash-basin by all the laws of courtesy belonged to the lady visitor.
After an hour of talking and bustling about by his servant the traveller
had his rugs spread on the brick floor, settled himself to sleep, and quiet
again reigned.

There is much of the picturesque and artistic at Chidambaram.
Besides the large gopuras there are numerous smaller delightfully
executed porches and halls, among which an unceasing procession of
gaily dressed natives was passing during our visit, but not a European
was encountered. '

No particular sentiment is known to attach to the building of most
of the Dravidian temples, but that at Chidambaram has a quaint legend
connected with it mentioned by Fergusson, the symbol of which is
carved on a small perfect pavilion. Vira Chola Raya, a Cholan king,
in 977 A.D., had the good fortune to see Siva one day on the seashore,
attended by Parvati dancing and beating the damaraka or drum. The
sight filled him with such joy that he built a portion of the Chidambaram
temple and dedicated it to Siva.

The pavilion symbolising this event is supported by two columns
" resting on a base decorated with dancing figures. On the sides are
horses and wheels the whole representing a temple car. It is dedicated
to Verma the god of dancing, and is one of the notable bits of South
Indian art. The porch of Parvati with its elegant compound pillars and
bracketed roof is also peculiar to Chidambaram. The thousand pillared
choultri is more perfect, both in the number and character of its
columns, than most of those seen in these temples. It is used as a
stable for the temple elephants.

In very few Hindu temples would the attendants permit a stranger
to enter the shrine containing the god, but for some reason, probably
a pecuniary one, they offered to show us the idol here, so we considered
it advisable to seize this opportunity to see his majesty. Accompanied
by a train of noisy attendants and priests we ascended the steps, entered
the inner temple and stood before the door of the holy of holies.

The priests washed their hands repeatedly in chattis of water before
approaching the door, whilst one attendant pounded lustily on a
damaraka and half a dozen others sang a dismal chant. As the door
swung back on its hinges, a man sprang towards us and threw flower
garlands over our heads. The idol, a large figure glittering with
diamonds, emeralds, and topazes, and brilliantly illuminated from within
the shrine blazed upon us for a moment, and then, before we had time
to examine it fully, the door swung back with a bang and the exhibition
was over. Limes were next presented to us, a large brass plate was
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thrust before us, and demands for bakhshish followed from all sides. We
were not again invited to inspect Dravidian gods, nor after the fleeting
glimpse of this bejewelled divinity did we care to do so.

Far more interesting is a festival procession on its way to the abode
of the divinity. This is generally headed by two or three huge temple
elephants, their faces and trunks decorated with paint, with scarlet
trappings and bells hanging by chains on either side, which are made to
ring by their movements, The idol follows in a wooden car borne by
flower-garlanded bearers singing strange melodies, and then comes a
line of scantily clad dancing men beating tom-toms and sounding other
unmusical instruments, bowing and contorting their bodies in every
direction. Next a number of sleek well-nourished Brahmins chanting.
Usually several solemn-eyed, bead-entwined sadhus, their faces and bodies
bespattered with flour, straggle along in the rear. They all pass on and
disappear within the temple.

Leaving much to be desired when examined in detail the great
gopura pyramids are of immense landscape effect, rising from wide
areas of paln-covered plain and dominating with their carved majesty
squalid towns and villages, whose only other buildings are one-story
affairs of thatch, wood, or plaster.

There is always plenty of room within the temple enclosure for
large water-tanks bordered by rows of stone steps. Around these the
people gather, their rainbow draperies producing under the span of the
blue Indian sky against the carved fagades fascinating genre pictures not
everywhere to be seen in the commonplace world of to-day.

Some of the sculptured choultris are badly defaced by whitewash,
considered decorative by the present-day worshippers, but taken as a
whole if not the best art atmosphere at least the soul of modern South
India pervades the courts and halls of these massive Dravidian land-
marks.

From Chidambaram on to Madras the country is flat and the roads
good except for occasional sandy places especially near the rivers.
Throughout this region the apparatus for irrigation is made in almost
the same manner as the well sweeps in out-of-the-way parts of New
England, thousands of miles away in the antipodes of the New
World. Samuelson mentions the use of the same arrangement in
Bulgaria.

A long horizontal beam made of a tree-trunk is pivoted so as nearly
to balance upon two upright posts. Its upper side is flattened and
provided with notches. To its forward or tapering end a slender
bamboo pole is attached, which carries a large earthen chatti or bucket
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for raising the water. The rear end is weighted so as to fall to the
ground when the apparatus is not in use.

To operate it one man manages the chatti below, whilst anywhere from
one to four others mount upon the horizontal beam and run backwards
and forwards on it to tilt it in the desired direction. The water is thus
raised to a small reservoir placed high enough above the surrounding
level to give it a head, whence it is distributed upon the land by trenches

WELL SWEEP, NEAR LITTLE CONJEVERAM.

Natives leaving off work to watch the process of photographing.

often running many hundred feet. Sometimes two chatlis are operated
by the same beam.

Water is raised for irrigation in other parts of India in several other
ways, prominent among which is the so-called Persian well, an apparatus
consisting of two large perpendicular wooden wheels attached to an
axle about ten feet apart, one of which is provided with wooden teeth
fitting into the teeth of a third horizontal wheel. The other perpen-
dicular wheel, to the periphery of which earthen chattis are fastened, is
so placed that the chattis at the lower part descend into the water of a
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tank or stream. All the wheels are made to revolve by means of a pole
attached to the axle of the horizontal wheel, which is drawn around in
a circle by bullocks or buffaloes. The chattis bring up the water and
discharge it at the highest point. The apparatus, which is roughly
constructed, works with much creaking and groaning, and its music is
one of the most familiar sounds in India.

One fine morning in January saw us en route from Madras to
Mahabalipur vid Chingleput and Sadras.r This is not the most direct
route from Madras, but it best suited our purpose on this occasion.
Our servant followed by rail and joined us at Chingleput with the
luggage. Here we procured a matting-covered cart with wheels gaudily
painted in yellow and red drawn by two active white bullocks, to take
the servant and luggage eighteen miles to Sadras. The Sadras road was
good, metalled for about half the way, and bordered on both sides by
cocoanut palms. It led through a region of paddy fields relieved by
palmyra palms, many deciduous trees, and picturesque hills. About half
way was a village with a temple flanked by four graceful gopuras.

At Sadras we sought out the postmaster, a plump Hindu with a
vermilion spot between his eyebrows. By his assistance we secured two
large covered boats to take us seven miles on the canal to Mahabalipur
and bring us back. Leaving our cycles at the Police Office we started
ahead with one boat, telling the boatman of the other to follow with the
servant, as soon as he should arrive.

} The afternoon was beautiful. The air was dry and free from dust, a
refreshing breeze was blowing, and the temperature at four o’clock was
782 Fahr. As we reclined on our blankets in the bottom of the
boat, it seemed as if we had never met with a climate so absolutely
delightful.

At half past six, as the sun was sinking in a sea of molten gold, our
craft passed a wretched village smothered in palms and, some distance
further on, stopped before a lonely bungalow. The boatman took what
little luggage we had, and we started for the bungalow about a quarter of
a mile distant, which we reached as the short tropical twilight was
deepening into darkness. It was locked, and no one could be found on
the premises.

The boatmen could not speak a word of English nor we of Tamil,
so it was useless to try to send them for the keeper. We called aloud,
but there was no response. We began to fear we should have to spend
the night on the verandah without bed, fire or water.

* A road has since been made from Chingleput to Mahabalipur cighteen miles in
length.
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As we stood in the increasing darkness in no very pleasant frame of
mind, the boatmen began to beg for money, patting their chests with one
hand and alternately putting the other to their mouths and holding it out
towards us with a most lugubrious expression of countenance, to indicate
they were hungry and wished money to buy food with; and this
although they were only three hours away from home. We felt their
application was rather ill-timed, for they should have been bestirring
themselves in our behalf instead of thus adding to our discomfort, so we

ROCK-CUT TEMPLE, MAHABALIPUR.

indicated to them by rather forcible gestures to wait till a more con-
venient season.

Later experience showed they were no worse than others of their
kind. When an Indian is engaged to transport a traveller, in the vast
majority of cases he will attempt to secure a portion of his payment at
the first halting place by asking an advance for his food, or, if he be
driving an animal, for fodder for that. He will never allow that he has
brought any food with him or has any money with which to buy it.
The custom being recognised no harm results from giving a small
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advance, with which he is usually satisfied, and which he recognises at
the final settlement.

At length our shouts attracted the attention of a passer-by, who said
hie would call the chaukidar from the village. In due time the latter
appeared and opened the bungalow. It was well furnished but no food
was to be had, The chaukidar boiled some water and said he could get
plenty of eggs on the morrow. On being commissioned to procure the
latter he brought only four after half a day. The arrival of our servant
an hour later with our luggage enabled us to make ourselves comfortable.

Mahabalipur was fust visited by W. Chambers, Esq., in 1772, who
described its picturesque charms and fascinating ruins. Since then it
has attracted the attention of a few archzeologists. It is also known
among Anglo-Indians by the name of “Seven Pagodas,” the origin of
which is not clear. Some think this name was given by mariners, who
thought they saw seven temples when passing by sea ; others that it was
taken from the temples scattered among the rocks.

We started on our tour of inspection in the solemn blue Indian
dawn, first directing our steps across the sands to the Tiger Cave, or
perhaps it should more properly be called the Lion Cave, three miles
distant on the seashore near the village of Saluvankuppam. This
consists of a large boulder of coarse-grained syenite, such as are
scattered about the region, hollowed out into a cell, the entrance to
which is blocked up. Above the entrance is a semicircular row of
colossal lion or yali heads diminishing in size from the central one.

~ Those at the two extremities have bodies. Running back from the
" foreheads over the prominent eyes are what appear to be horns, the ends
- of which curve over the ear.

The yalis or simhas of Southern India are fashioned on a somewhat
grotesque plan. Elephants and monkeys are usually skilfully carved,
but the yali does not resemble a natural animal. The reason of this,
tradition statcs, was, that the early stone-cutters not being familiar with
real lions as they were with elephants did the best they could, and drew
on their imagination for the rest. They certainly produced some
astonishing results. In this case the effect of the great boulder standing
alone in its bed of white sand with its circlet of quaint beasts guarding
the closed doorway is very striking.

From here we walked along the beach for an hour toward two
pagoda-like towers, that loomed tall and pointed in the distance from the
edge of the water, where the crest of the incoming breakers fell.  As we
approached, the turrets seemed to diminish steadily in height, until we
were about a quarter of a mile from them, when they assumed their
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proper proportions, which were retained till we reached them. This
curious phenomenon was contrary to ordinary optical law, and if not
due to mirage can only be attributed to some Indian eccentricity.

The illusory but very real temple proved to be that of Maha Bali, a
seventh-century structure erected according to the latest readings of the
Tamil inscriptions on its walls by the Pallava king Kshatriyasimha or
Jalasayana and named Jalasayana after him. It is built wholly of granite
and is probably the earliest Dravidian temple in India. One says
“probably ” advisedly, for it is never certain, that an older example may
not be discovered in this extraordinary land.

The pyramidal towers rise black and gloomy above the waters that
foam at their base. The carved decorations have been worn away, and
even the blocks of the granite walls have been hollowed out by the waves
and spray, that for centuries during storms have washed over them and
invaded the innermost courts. In a ruined recess lies a colossal sleeping
figure of the god Bali. From the battered parapet one gazes seaward
toward the rock reef where, native folklore asserts, many other sculp-
tured towers grander than those of Bali lie buried in the sea.

On a syenite ridge behind stand the pillared porches of cave temples
and the great carved rock devoted to serpent worship. To the east amid
palmyra and cocoanut palms rise the group of monolithic raths,
Mahabalipur’s pride of grim antiquity.

Southey’s “ Curse of Kehama " tells in singing rhyme of the mys-
terious and poetic charm of this miniature petrified city of olden days.
Near it no modern Athens or Rome will ever be reared to mar its beauty
with the hum of progress. The seventh-century palms wave their curled
fronds over the sculptured verandahs, the beach grass of a forgotten era
grows among the fallen statues, and the same sea has sounded upon the
powdered sands on which they stand for thirteen hundred long years.
Here nature and art combine to perpetuate a well-rounded poem of
harmonious antiquity.

The Sanscrit inscriptions on the walls of the Dharmaraja Rath state,
“the temple was founded by Narasimha a Pallava king reigning in
682 A.D. and was dedicated to Siva. The Ganesa Rath according to
inscriptions on its wall was also built in the seventh century and dedicated
to Siva.

Beyond a few such bare facts nothing is known of the circumstances
attending the building of the monuments at Mahabalipur. Neither the
inscriptions nor the little that history has to offer make it clear, who the
Pallava kings and the people they governed were or where they came
from. Probably all the work was done during the seventh century.
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The five monolithic raths, some nearly finished, others very incom-
plete in the exterior carvings, are the most important examples of their
kind in India. No other similar group is known, and it is supposed, that
these represent in stone forms of Buddhist viharas or monasteries, as they
existed in wood in the old Buddhist days. The delicate columns resting
on yalis, the horseshoe design on the roof of one rath, and the finials
and decorations, were probably borrowed from wooden models, and the
attempt to imitate these in lithic form was first made by a race passing
through here from the North.

The verandah of Bhima’s Rath shows where the sleeping cells of the
monks were placed between the columns, and the roof of Sahadera’s
shrine duplicates the horseshoe front of the cave temple of Bhaja. The
plantain capitals and lion bases of the cave temples also indicate
wooden origin.

Why these miniature monasteries, which were never occupied by
Buddhist monks, were built here is not known. The fact exists but the
motive is shrouded in mystery.

" Another interesting point is, that they undoubtedly served as models
for the first Dravidian structural temples. All the great South Indian
gopuras were built later, but, although on a much more colossal scale,
their correspondence in design with these raths is obvious.

Near the cave temples is a huge rock, on the face of which the
legend of Arjuna's Penance from the Mahabharata is carved. Naga
kings and serpents play an important role in this great bas-relief. The
worship of the serpent and of the tree are among the most charming
vagaries of Indian rock sculpture.

Buddhist temples are chiefly decorated with scenes from the life of
Gautama, and the Hindu with those from the Indian epics, but
intermixed with these ever recurring are the five and seven-headed
serpents and trees, quaint symbols of that mythical cult which is
supposed to have originated with the aboriginal tribes, that inhabited
the peninsula before the advent of the Aryans,

From Cape Comorin to the Doric columned temples of Kashmir
tree and serpent emblems hold sway among the carved fantasies on
portals and fagades, It is perhaps difficult to see why temples, halls, and
tanks, were dedicated to the serpent, unless because the builders bowed
before the power of that Oriental reptile to destroy, but it is easier to
understand why they adored the tree or the god they believed to
dwell within it.

When one considers the beauty of the trees, and has experienced
the protection their deep shade affords from the power of the sun and
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the refreshment supplied by their fruit, a lively sympathy with the ideas
of primitive peoples is awakened.

After passing years in India one cannot forget the gnarled and
bearded banyans, the wide-spreading tamarinds and mangoes, and the
glistening sacred pepul. Trees give the native food, fuel, cooling drinks,
and shade, in a fiery sun-baked land, and, as a source of supply to his
simple needs, it is but natural, that they should be invested with divine
attributes.

Among the curiosities at Mahabalipur are figures of men and
animals, groups of monkeys, and carved columns, cropping out
everywhere, prominent among which are the colossal lion, elephant,
and ox, which stand with the raths. The elephant is one of the largest
and finest in India. It seems as if the strange race which left these
mementoes wished to turn every rock and boulder into a story. Not
only were they a skilful but they were a busy people, for it was no light
task to make carvings such as these, many of which are admirably
executed in the hard coarse syenite of the region.

On our return to Sadras the chief of police entertained us with the
milk of green cocoanuts, a refreshing beverage in the Tropics, after which
we rode back to Chingleput where the night was passed. The bungalow
here was good and well kept, and the khansamah served an excellent
game dinner, the only one we had at a bungalow in India. From here
we rode to Conjeveram and on via Arkonam and Renigunta to Tirupati
with its three gopuras on a hill, and thence returned to Madras.

The chief object of interest at Great Conjeveram is the large
symmetrical gopura. At Little Conjeveram the hippograph columns
of the choultris are remarkably well carved each in a different design.
There are also two graceful four-columned pavilions. Chains cut out
of the hard hornblendic rock with circular links each movable on its
neighbours hang from the corners of the cornice.
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CHAPTER 111

En Route from Madras to Ootacamund—How we were made Comfortable at
Ranipat—Banyan-trees—Monkeys—The Temple at Vellore—Christianised
Indians—Railway Station Waiting-rooms—Crossing a River in a Lotus - leaf
Boat—Curious Figures on the Ro.dside—The Long Ascent to the Blue Hills—
Ootacamund, the Mountain Paradise of the South—The Aboriginal Todas, their
Habits and Customs.

N the 25th of January we left Madras at daybreak en route to

Ootacamund in the Nilgiri Hills, some three hundred and fifty
miles to the south-west. On this day we rode seventy-five miles to
Ranipat over roads that were partly lumpy and only fair at best. The
bungalow here was a spacious building with brick floor, but destitute of
furniture of any kind. One portion was occupied by a young lieutenant
on duty, who was away on our arrival.

We took possession of the other half, but without much prospect of
comlort, as the chaukidar had nothing in which to boil water, and our
servant had gone ahead with our main baggage to the place we expected
to reach on the morrow. The chaukidar advised us to apply to a
retired English officer living near by for cots to sleep on, which advice
we followed. He and his wife, on learning of the plight we were in in
the unfurnished bungalow, kindly sent over not only the cots but sheets,
pillows, a table, and washstand. The servants who brought the furniture
were followed by a bearer with afternoon tea, which was most refreshing
after the dust and heat of the day.

The lieutenant soon returned, and courteously invited us to dine
with him, and allow his servants to attend to our wants. He played the
part of host admirably, and we had a jolly meal together. All in all,
owing to the kindness of our two benefactors, we passed as comfortable
a night as we should have done in a well-appointed dak bungalow.

The lieutenant expressed surprise, that we had come from Madras in
one day, and said he had planned to cycle back there, but it had not
occurred to him to make less than three étapes, sending tents ahead to
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meet him at night. Although accustomed to what he called much
exercise, he confessed he did not feel equal to cycling in the sun for so
many hours. He further remarked that a woman, who could cycle
seventy-five miles in a day in the Madras Presidency, need fear no heat
she might meet in other parts of India. This was consoling.

The next day we rode sixty-eight miles to Jalarpet Junction, via
Vellore. The road was fair and level, except the last five miles, where it
ascended. Between Vellore and Jalarpet it ran through a valley
bounded by ranges of reddish hills, which at noon took on a beautiful
mauve colouring.

The roads of South India are as a rule much better shaded than
those of the middle and north. The trees here are chiefly banyans,
mangoes, and tamarinds, which grow to a great size and cast a dense
shade. In many cases their interlacing branches form a leafy arch over
the road, which for miles completely shuts out the sun’s rays. On roads
thus shaded one may ride in comfort in the dry season even at a
tempcrature of go® Fahr.

The banyan is a tree, which with its protean shapes and variety of
foliage one never tires of studying. Its strong lower horizontal branches
send down a cloud of rootlets, now as slender filaments, which sway
forward and backward with the slightest breeze, again as thick brushes,
and still again in great clumps of intertwining stems. When these reach
the earth, they pierce and take a firm hold in it with marvellous rapidity,
and with the additional nutriment thence derived they increase in size,
till they rival or even exceed the parent trunk in diameter, standing in
firm columns to support the ever-increasing mass above.

Still other offshoots wind themselves about the trunk, as if they
intended to strangle it, hugging it so closely, that in time the bark
between the two becomes absorbed, and the whole grows together into
one homogeneous mass. The banyan is a rapid grower, and if let alone,
not a very long time is required for a single tree to become a forest.
When once it has thrown down rootlets, the dying or cutting away of
the original trunk does not destroy the tree, which nourishes itself by
means of its new roots, and proceeds without interruption on its course
of development. The dark green of its thick glossy leaves is effectively
relieved by the abundance of red, white, and black berries about the size
of cherries, with which the twigs are covered at the season of fruitage.

Monkeys were seen continually on this route. They were extremely
shy, and never waited for us to come near them. If we stopped to look
at them, they retreated immediately to a safe distance, but, if we did not
appear to notice them, they would remain among the lower branches of
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the trees, peeking out at us from behind them. They seemed to prefer
the tamarind-trees, the fruit of which they ate with evident relish.
When we stopped under these trees, they pelted us with the pods they
were picking, grinning as if they enjoyed the sport.
On this day we sat under a spreading tamarind-tree to eat our tiffin.

MONKEYS IN BABUL TREES.

Shortly half a dozen rather small, dark brown monkeys climbed into the
branches over us, and watched us attentively. At last one, more venture-
some and perhaps more intelligent than the rest, cautiously descended,
and sat on a small branch about ten feet above us. After a few
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moments he began to open and shut his mouth rapidly, looking directly
at us, evidently intending to indicate that he wished some of our food.
As we did not appear to notice his appeal, to emphasise it and show us
he was in earnest, with an expression of great determination he seized
the branch with both hands, and shook it several times with all his
strength, much as an excited child might do. Was not the karma of
that monkey about fitted for its next transmigration into a human being ?

The temple at Vellore, while smaller than those at Madura and
Seringham, is of finer workmanship and earlier date. In front of the
graceful seven-storied gopura stand two blue granite dwarpals, which
faintly remind one of similar temple guardians in Java. The madapam
is the chef-d’ceuvre of the place with double flexioned cornice and
admirably executed compound pillars, each of different design. The
yalis and rearing horsemen on the columns of the portico are most
spirited, and far removed from the ponderous conventional creatures
seen in some Dravidiau temples. Artists, and very good ones too, seem
to have been employed here, where everything is carved, even to the
fantastic fruit ceiling with its circle of lightly poised parrots.

Coming from the south one is impressed by the fine open work
on many columns. It is the first suggestion of what the Chalukyas
employed so effectively at Hulabid and elsewhere, and is particularly
interesting from the fact, that the building dates of this and the Chalukyan
temples differ by less than a century, that of this being about 1300.
The temple stands within the eleventh-century fort. It is worth while to
ascend the bat-infested stairway to the top of the gopura for the view,
which combines a sweep of distant sunglint plain, flanked by azure hills,
with a near coup d'eeil of beige ramparts, offset by a sluggish moat.
In the distance the sun blazing with noon-day power transforms the
landscape into brilliant almost palpitating form in the heat haze, while
a soft cloud sheathing an arc of the sky overhead shrouds the near scene
in solemn half-tones.

We came upon a number of women engaged in repairing the road
under the direction of a tall, fine-looking man draped in spotless white.
The women were bringing water to wet down the road in large earthen
chattis, balanced on their heads. Their fine figures were well set off
by their bright-coloured saris, and the freedom and grace of their
movements were admirable.

We found the South Indians usually polite, and willing to render
us any assistance in their power. We were surprised to find how large
a number of them spoke English, particularly in the Madras Presidency.
We seldom passed through a village of any size, where Indians were not
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CHRISTIANISED INDIANS
to be found with a considerable knowledge of English. Undoubtedly
missionary work, which has been undertaken here to a greater extent
than in many parts of India, is partly responsible for this, but by no
means wholly, for large numbers of Hindus, who have not come under
missionary influence, speak English well, so that instruction under
Government auspices must be allowed credit also.

Those Madrasis who have nominally embraced Christianity are
usually baptized with, or have adopted Biblical names, such as Jacob,
Paul, Peter, Abraham, Methuselah, &c. The sincerity of their Christian
professions seems to be doubted not only by the native population but
also by the European. It is a significant fact, that Europeans, not only
in the Madras Presidency but in all parts of India, prefer Hindus and
Mohammedans to Christians as servants. Everywhere we heard the
statement made by those who had lived for any time in India, that they
would not have a native Christian in their houses. After having had
several of them in our service we learned to appreciate the grounds on
which this all-prevailing sentiment is based. We remember one lady
missionary, who was in a state of great depression at the conduct of
her Christianised domestics, and her position forbade her to employ
unregenerate natives.

It seems doubtful, whether it is possible to teach the lower class of
natives, from which the Christian converts mostly come, to have any
realising sense of the ethics of Christianity as bases of action, and the
province of missionaries in India for some time to come would appear
to be that of secular educators rather than of instructors of morals.
The truth of this view is conceded by some missionaries, who are
content to labour in the educational field, which affords abundant
opportunity for the exercise of all their energies, without attempting to
proselyte their pupils.

Those who best know Indian character consider that Christian
missions can have no hope of making any impression on the upper
classes. These, be they Hindu, Jain, Buddhist, or Mohammedan, are no
fools. They are essentially philosophical and reflective in their habits of
thought, and are entirely able to examine, weigh evidence, and judge for
themselves. Many of them understand ~Christian philosophy better
probably that nine-tenths of professing Christians, and see nothing in it
more advanced than, or materially different from the teachings of their
own, which was fully developed, Mohammedan philosophy of course
excepted, when Christianity was born.

They have an academic interest in Christianity, and will attend
meetings and lectures where its cause is presented, but what they hear
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leaves them cold, and is without effect. They see in the dogmas and
rites of the Christian Church only an adaptation of similar ones long
pre-existent in their own systems. .

There is one peculiarity common to Indians of every race, religion,
condition, and class—except perhaps the highest, which is too well-bred
to show it—viz., curiosity. Without any apparent motive they put a
string of questions nearly always the same to us on all occasions, the
answers to which could not possibly be of any importance to them.
These were, “ Where do you come from? When did you leave there ?
What service do you belong to? What is your business here ? How
long do you stop? Where are you going?” In some cases, not
satisfied with these, they asked us if we were bicycle agents. They
could not understand otherwise, why we should take the trouble to
travel on cycles. '

These questions were answered as prudence dictated. After some
experience we found it convenient to cut off too much impertinence
by looking wise and mysteriously hinting we were on secret service
making an examination of the district, which usually had the effect of
putting an end to further questioning. But, as in Spain, where the
customs have many points of resemblance to those of the East, we
could not get the people to do much for us, till their curiosity had been
satisfied.

At Jalarpet Junction there was no bungalow, so we were obliged to
pass the night in the waiting-room at the railway station, which was
comfortable as such places go. At the larger railway stations the men’s
and women’s waiting-rooms are provided with two or three cane
couches each, and a dressing-room containing a washstand, pitcher,
hand-basin, commode, and sometimes an iron bath-tub. If one is so
fortunate as to be the sole occupant of the room, one can pass a fairly
comfortable night; but usually one’s rest is disturbed by the snores of
other occupants, the screeching of locomotive whistles, the rumble of
trains, the harsh and discordant shouting of natives on the platform, and
the incoming of passengers. On several occasions parties of natives
invaded the waiting-room and camped on the floor, making so much
noise that sleep was impossible.

The waiting-rooms of the small stations possess only a table,
straight-backed chairs, and wooden settees, and in these comfort is out
of the question. One learns to doze on the wooden settees and even
sitting upright on the chairs, but refreshing sleep cannot be obtained.

The next day we ran eighty-one miles to Salem Junction. This run
was rather trying on account of thirst, for there was no town nor other
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place in the whole distance, where we could get soda-water or refill our
water-flasks. The road was partly good and partly bad. It ascended for
sixty miles over a high plateau, and then descended gently to Salem.
Much of the way it was well shaded. We had to ford three rivers, the
water in which was from ankle to knee-deep. The country became
greener as we ascended, and the Shevaroy Hills appeared on the right
clothed in a beautiful blue and picturesque in outline. On the horizon
over them was a thin veil of cloud, which showed pinkish shades like
sunset tints for several hours during the day. These hills serve as a
summer resort to those who cannot go to the Nilgiris. Their highest
point is 6,347 feet.

Spending this night at the railway station at Salem we pushed on
in the morning to Erode Junction forty miles to the south. Two miles
before Erode we came to the Cauvery river, which here has a wide
rocky bed, in which considerable water was flowing with an eddying
current. - There was no bridge, and when we reached the river no one
was in sight, and no means of crossing was apparent.

After we had waited for some time, a native came up, and said there
was a boatman a quarter of a mile above, whom he would call. In due
time the boatman appeared with his boat, which was modelled after a
lotus-leaf, or possibly, a frying-pan. It was circular, about six and a
half feet in diameter, with a rim fifteen inches high turning up a right
angle with the bottom. It was made of bamboo basketwork covered
with buffalo hide.

As it danced about upon the water, it looked so frail, that we
hesitated to trust ourselves to it, and suggested to the boatman, it would
be advisable to take only one at a time over. He said the boat would
hold all three, and we need have no fear. When the cycles and baggage
had been placed in it, and we had stowed ourselves in the space which
remained, the boat was completely filled. Only room enough was left
for one leg of the boatman, by which he clung to the craft as only an
Indian can cling, and wielded a spade-shaped paddle and a bamboo pole
with great dexterity.

To our surprise the boat was cxceedingly staunch and steady, and
even when whirling round and round in the eddies in mid-stream did
not tilt perceptibly. We at first felt ourselves in the position of the three
wise men of Gotham who went to sea in a bowl, but we did not suffer
the fate, which is supposed to have overtaken those adventurers, for our
bowl proved strong, and we landed in safety on the other side.

For the third consecutive night we were obliged to put up at a
railway station at Erode, where the waiting-rooms are well arranged.
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The couches were even provided with mosquito nettings, but alas ! these
were full of holes, and the host of mosquitos which took advantage of
this defect made sleep a mockery.

The next day we rode sixty-two miles to Mettupalaiyam at the foot
of the Nilgiri Hills. The road, which ascended moderately for about
thirty miles, although without shade, was the smoothest we had seen
since leaving Madras.

We passed two of the collections of figures of horses, horsemen,
elephants, dogs and men, which are scattered about this part of the
country. These figures, which are grotesque, of rude workmanship, and
often of colossal size, are grouped together in semicircles under trees by
the roadside, or in front of lonely country shrines, or arranged around
walled enclosures with faces turned toward the centre of the enclosure.
They are hollow, made of clay or chunam, and are painted in various
colours.

The only explanation we were able to get as to their purpose came
from an English official, who said the figures of animals were intended
as mounts for the village gods, when they made their rounds in the
region, and those of men to serve them as servants.

From their appearance, position, and arrangement, it might also
be supposed, that they are intended as habitations for the spirits of the
departed, when they revisit the scenes of their earthly activities, or
as memorial or votive offerings, like the small animal figures of baked
clay placed on and around tombs in Bengal. We did not see them
farther north than the state of Mysore.

The approach to the Nilgiris on a cycle is like nearing an enchanted
land on wings. As you bear down upon them they rise like an ethereal
barrier blotting out the world beyond. They are well called the blue
hills as the name implies. Whilst their vast wooded spurs are perfectly
distinct in outline, the whole mass seems to soar above the plain in a
film of azure blue. In the early morning a pink mist bathes them, at
noon and evening a blue ether. At no hour do they like most hills
appear real and commonplace. The Nilgiris are theatrical, resembling
well-painted stage peaks yet possessing the one thing, that the at best
but tawdry work of the artist cannot reproduce, the soul of nature.

At Mettupalaiyam we put up at Brown’s bungalow, an establish-
ment with four guest-rooms. The main building stands in a large
enclosure bounded on three sides by sheds for the ponies employed in
the tonga service to Ootacamund, which exhaled an odour none too
agreeable to persons of delicate olfactory sense. The walls of the
dining-room were well sprinkled with cheap prints, among which were
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numerous illuminated placards bearing such mottoes as ‘“ Dawson'’s
Whiskies,” “ Dry Champagne, Geo. Goulet Rheims,” “ May Lee Cross
cut,” “The Lord will provide,” “ Faith, Hope and Charity,” the last two
evidently placed there by missionaries, doubtless as an antidote to the
baleful effect of the others or with a view to create variety in the mural
decorations, which might thus appeal to the taste of every one.

From Mettupalaiyam the road runs level for six miles to Kolar at the
foot of the ghat leading to the Nilgiris. From Kolar to Coonoor sixteen
miles it winds steeply upward, and thence on twelve miles with a some-
what easier gradient to Ootacamund. Although on this day the distance
travelled wasless than on any other of the six from Madras, the work was
more fatiguing as we had to push our loaded cycles up the steep ascent
twenty-two miles. The height climbed during the day must have been
about 6,000 feet. The hills seen and passed were abrupt, of good
shapes, and heavily wooded. Their bases were clothed with a jungle of
bamboo, which was bare and brown having shed most of its foliage,
then came dense forests of tropical trees largely deciduous, and higher
these were replaced by evergreens.

The Nilgiri Hills consist of an isolated mountain massif adjoining
the southern boundary of Mysore, extending fifty-one miles east and
west, and twenty-one north and south, the sides of which rise every-
where sharply from the plain. The top is a rolling plateau of an average
height of 6,500 feet above the sea, covered alternately with grass and
forest. Its surface is intersected in all directions by narrow valleys. At
several points it rises into peaks, the highest of which, Dodabetta, is
said to be 8,728 feet.

The slopes of these peaks are scored here and there by ravines,
which are lined quite up to their heads by a growth of forest trees.
These are called sholas. At the time of our visit the sholas were trans-
formed by the new foliage into a patchwork of red and green of various
shades, presenting a pleasing contrast to the brown dry grass, which
covered the rounded hills. Australian wattles and blue gum-trees have
been extensively planted, which flourish and add variety to the land-
scape, as well as supply an abundance of wood for fuel.

The Nilgiris are a great blessing to South India affording a refuge
from the heat in the warm season, which both the Madras Government
and the people avail themselves of. The temperature is mild and
equable being said to average 58 Fahr. When we were there the
temperature was lower than usual even at that season, for on the 21st
of January at Ootacamund the mercury stood at 7 a.m. at 26° Fahr., at
1 p.m. 569, and at 7 p.m. 479, again falling during the night to 28c.

54



‘INVHEAHINOD FTLLIT ‘IHLIIOHD




THROUGH TOWN AND JUNGLE

Ootacamund or Ooty, as the Anglo-Indian residents call it, the
chief town on the plateau, lies at a height of 7,000 to 7,500 feet above
the sea. With its delightful climate and attractive surroundings of
wooded peaks, wild ravines, and grand forest, it is a by no means
unpleasant place to live in. It is called by many the fairest hill-station
in India, and it may indeed lay claim to certain attractions not possessed
by the northern stations, prominent among which is the large amount
of level area around it.

There are many miles of well-made roads extending in every
direction over the hills and through the valleys, on which one may ride
and cycle to his heart's content. There is plenty of room for polo, or
golf, or any other game. It also offers attractions to the sportsman both
in the surrounding district and in the mountains of the Kundas, on the
wild slopes and crests of Murkurty and Avalanche peaks, as well as on the
heavily wooded ones running down to the plains. Among the large
game are the elephant, tiger, leopard, cheetah, bear, deer, wild boar, and
muntjak, or mountain sheep. Tigers exist at all altitudes though more
plentiful on the lower slopes.

A fine one was killed on Dodabetta a short time before our visit to
it. There are also many varieties of birds and smaller animals. Dar-
jeeling, Simla, and Murree, have their views of the “ Snows” which may
well be written with a capital. They also have their social life; but as
one cannot live on views alone, so the interest in the social life of a
hill-station, however agreeable, wanes after a time. At Ooty, if one
becomes tired of gymkhanas and badminton, one can flee to the hills
and forests without descending six or eight thousand feet to the plains
or climbing to snowy heights. To escape from Darjeeling one must
descend to the Teesta, or the Terai, or attack a slope of Kanchenjanga.

Ooty is also pleasant socially, for besides its summer colony from
Madras, Mysore, and other states, and the usual sprinkling of English
and American missionaries, it has an agreeable permanent colony of
retired British officials with their families, who, unlike the majority of
Britons in India, go there to spend the remainder of their days instead
of taking the first boat for home, when their time of service has
expired.

The supreme grandeur of sunrise on Mounts Everest, Kabru, and
Kanchenjanga, as seen from Sandakphu, cannot be seen in the Nilgiris,
but sunrise moments may be enjoyed on the summit of Dodabetta,
when the wide-spreading plains below are carpeted with fluffy mists,
and the hills rise like sentinels of the morning in a garb of mystic blue
toward the rose-tinted sky. Nor can one ever forget the evening hours,
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when the blood-red disk of the sun sinks in a dark mauve haze, which
soon changes into the grey of twilight.

Besides three small aboriginal tribes the native inhabitants of the
Nilgiris are the Badagas, a Hindu race said to have come from Mysore
after the downfall of the kingdom of Vijayanagar about 350 years ago.
They are tillers of the soil, hold their land under the Government, and
pay a tribute in grain to the Todas.

The aboriginal tribe of the Todas, now reduced in number to less than
seven hundred, is the most interesting of the native races. They regard
themselves still as the real owners of the hills, and look with little favour
on the more numerous and industrious people from the plains. They
are tall, well built, with copper-coloured skin, elongated heads, and
narrow foreheads. The men wear their hair in a frowzy shock, which,
hanging over the temples and eyes gives them a wild appearance.

Some of the women are very good-looking. Their hair, which is
long and black, is parted on the crown, combed back, and allowed to fall
in long curls or waves. Their dress when clean makes an effective
setting to the dark curls falling over it. It consists of coarse white cloth,
which is draped gracefully over the shoulders like a toga leaving the
right arm bare.

The Todas live in hamlets of four to six huts called mands. The
huts are made of bamboo woven into a framework and covered with
thatch, which is waterproof even during the monsoon. They are tent-
shaped, about eighteen feet long, ten feet high, and nine wide. The
ends are closed with stout planks. One end has a doorway, the sole
opening to the hut, which is closed by a wooden door thirty-two inches
high, eighteen wide, and four to six thick, so arranged as to slide
forward and back. There is no chimney, and the smoke of the fire has
to find its way out by the door if at all. The whole interior is black
with soot.

On one side of the interior there is a raised clay platform covered
with skins for sleeping purposes, and opposite a fireplace with a stand
for cooking utensils, which are few and primitive. Among these is the
usual pestle for pounding rice, whilst a hole in the ground beaten hard
serves for a mortar. The huts are surrounded by walls of loose stones.
A mand is usually occupied by one family, which also owns one or
more others in different places, to which they move to graze their
buffaloes.

The Todas are good-natured, lazy, and independent. They are
wholly pastoral in their habits, depending for support on their herds of
buffaloes, the tribute paid by the Badagas, and a small gratuity granted
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by Government in consideration of their claim to the land. Each
householder has his own cattle, which are not interfered with by others.
The buffaloes of different owners graze together in common under the
supervision of the priest, who attends to the milking, and distributes
each householder the milk due to him from his animals. The milk and

TODA WOMEN, NILGIRI HILLS,

butter are kept in one part of a separate hut entered by no one except
the priest, the other part of which serves as a temple.

On the death of the head of a family the eldest son succeeds to the
largest share of the buffaloes, and the youngest becomes owner of the
house and has to support the women. Polyandry was formerly much
practised but has fallen into disuse, and it is now the exception for a
woman to have more than one husband. The marriage ceremony like
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most of those of the Todas is simple, consisting only of an exchange of
buffaloes on the part of the husband and his father-in-law. The women
cook, carry water, and, as a pastime, make a coarse sort of embroidery.
Their position is low. When the men come home after an absence, the
women greet them by falling on their knees and raising first one foot
and then the other to their foreheads.

The language is a mixture of Dravidian dialects, and most strongly
resembles Tamil, which some of the Todas speak. Now and then one
of them is induced to attend the missionary schools at Ootacamund, but
no converts are made. The religion has a pastoral tinge showing traces
of ancestor and element worship.

There are higher and lower priests. The chief priest lives in a hut
by himself apart from every one. No woman can approach his abode
and no man speak with him without permission. He has great influ-
ence over the people, who believe God dwells in him and makes known
His wishes through him as a medium. As to rites, happy mortals, they
practise almost none. Some old men salaam to the rising sun or moon,
others fast at the time of eclipses, but none except the priests do more
than this.

Their only form of prayer is, “ May all be well,” or “ May all be
well with the buffaloes.” The younger ones do not trouble themselves
about even this form. The only really religious ceremony is said to be
the sacrifice once a year of a male buffalo calf. Women are not per-
mitted to be present at this.

It does not fall to the lot of most persons to have two funerals, but
in this respect the Toda has the advantage of his fellow Indians. The
first or green funeral takes place soon after death, when the corpse is
placed in the open, and three handfuls of earth are thrown upon it. Two
buffaloes of the deceased are then brought up fo touch the corpse, after
which they are immediately killed and placed beside it. The family and
friends surround the three corpses and mourn, which ceremony is
followed by the burning of the body. The ashes are left to be scattered
by the winds.

The second or dry funeral takes place at the end of the year in com-
memoration of all who have died during it, at a funeral hut devoted to
this purpose. The ceremony lasts two days and is evidently not a very
sad affair. The first day is occupied with the assembling of the partici-
pators, buying, selling, and soothsaying, in fact with the semblance of
a country fair. The crowning event is the arrival of selected buffaloes,
which the next day are excited to a high pitch and then killed as an
offering, which act closes the ceremony.
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We heard a good deal in Ootacamund as in other parts of India of
three bugaboos, of which the Europeans there appear to live in con-
tinual fear, “a touch of the sun,” “fever,” and “catching a chill,”
especially after a wetting even with the temperature at 85° and over.
Without discussing these here we may say briefly that, in spite of
constant exposure to heat, sun, cold, wet, and malarial emanations,in the
course of many thousand miles of travel in all parts of India, we escaped
all of these evils.

Fever enteric and malarial does constitute a real danger in India,
and, not a great while after we were in Ootacamund, that place was
ravaged by an epidemic of enteric fever. Before we cycled down into
the jungles of Mysore some friendly missionaries presented us, together
with much good counsel, with an ample supply of an orange-coloured
powder, which they were using as more efficacious against fever than
quinine, and which they advised us to take freely, if only as a prophylactic
against this ailment. They added the powder was extremely unpleasant
in taste. This powder appeared to be picric acid. We concluded to
brave the terrors of jungle fever rather than martyr ourselves by taking
so nauseous a remedy, however efficacious it might have proved to be in
the hands of the missionaries. '
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CHAPTER 1V

From the Rhododendron-clad Hills to the Jungle of Mysore—Our Madrasi Bearer—
The Dak-tree —Indian Hotels and Cookery — The Chamundi Bull — The
Chalukyan Temple at Somnathpur — The Babu in Government Employ —
Relation of the Chicken to the Bungalow Dietary — Sravana Belgola and the
Gomatasvara.,

HE road to Mysore passes over the undulating plateau to
Neddivattam near its northern edge. When we travelled over
it the rounded hills were covered with dry grass, which in the fine
lighting assumed a rich brown colour and a silky lustre, in strong con-
trast to which were the sholas with their clinging forests of fresh vivid
green and red, out of which jutted great masses of white and coloured
rhododendrons, the whole forming one of the pictures so delightful to
the eye in India, where at the same moment winter, spring, and summer,
seem to join hands.

As we wheeled down the Gudalore ghat, a wilder country than that
on the Mettupalaiyam side unfolded itself to view. Several thousand
feet below in the foreground lay the foot-hills of Mysore clothed with
dense jungle, beyond which the pomegranate-toned plains vibrated
under the brilliant sky, a unique vista even in this land of varied jungle
scenery.

After reaching the foot-hills the road for the next twenty-six miles
ran up and down, and finally ascended over a pass. It was not a
metalled road, and it was in a most disgusting condition, being badly cut
up by heavy carts and covered with dust to a depth of three to four
inches. In many places it was impossible to ride over it. It ran through
heavy jungle, which lay cool and green on either side, but it itself had
no trees of any kind to temper the vertical rays of the midday sun, under
which we toiled through the thick dust.

The jungle of this region conforms to one’s preconceived ideas of
tropical jungle derived from tales of the East, of areas covered with rank
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vegetation, where vast masses of bamboo form an impenetrable barrier ;
where giant trees rise thick, smothered with snaky creepers, which
hang in interlacing festoons from their lofty tops ; where here and there
openings occur through which the sunlight falls aslant prostrate decaying
trunks, and tall grass borders a pool of sluggish water, into which a
moss-covered bough falls with a splash, that makes one shiver even ata
temperature of 85°; where the air is heavy and silent, the breeze never
blows, and the birds never sing, a fitting place for the lairs of fierce wild
beasts ; where, with nerves ajar, one is ever expecting that something
uncanny may happen to break the spell cast upon the jungle world.

About two o’clock p.m. at a cross road by a stream, where there was
a serai patronised by natives, we found our bearer with the luggage. He
had been despatched the morning before from Ootacamund with a
bullock cart by a shorter route with orders to meet us at Gundlupet at
ten o’'clock a.m. on this day. Here he was some four hours behind
time and still fifteen miles from Gundlupet.

The cart with the luggage was standing under a tree, the bullocks
were grazing near by, and the bearer and driver were enjoying a siesta
in the shade in the most nonchalant manner. We speedily interrupted
their repose, and demanded an explanation of the failure to be at the
appointed rendezvous, which it was easily in their power to reach. The
bearer, with rolling eyes and excited manner, said they had met three
wild elephants on the road a short distance ahead, on account of which
they feared to venture further. We ordered them to yoke the bullocks at
once and follow us, as we proposed to go on, elephants or no elephants.
There are plenty of wild elephants in the region, but we had our own
opinions as to the truth of the bearer’s statement.

Our bearer was a Madrasi, who came with us from Ceylon. He
rejoiced in the name of Jacob, by which it will be understood, that he
was nominally a Christian, and had been under the influence of the
missionaries. We engaged him, before we had heard of the general
opinion regarding Christian. Indians. He was by no means a fool. He
could read, write, and speak, English as well as Tamil, and usually
appeared well.

He had not been long in our employ, when we noticed certain
things about him that seemed somewhat out of the ordinary course. He
was not always on hand when wanted, and he was very unfortunate.
On the afternoon when we visited the Great Temple at Madura, he
accompanied us so handsomely dressed in a clean white ruffled tunic,
purple turban, and scarlet kummer-band, that we felt rather proud
to have such a trim-looking servant with us. After we had finished
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with the gopura, we told him he could have the remainder of the after-
noon to himself, but must be on hand to serve us at dinner.

Dinner-time came but no bearer. Two hours more passed and
he did not appear. About ten o’clock in the evening he came in looking
rather wild but with his clothing intact. As a reason for his failure
to return sooner he said, that, after our departure, the temple parasites,
who had been so importunate with us, had set upon him in a body,
and during his struggles to free himself had robbed him of ten
rupees.

Two weeks later at Mahabalipur he came to us and said, his shirt,
which he had left hanging on the bungalow wall, had been relieved of
three ruby studs. A few days after this at Madras, some hours after
receiving his box delivered by the railway agent with ours, he brought
it to us, and showed us that the lock had been forced, and said that two
shirts, a pair of gold sleeve buttons, and some money, had been stolen
from it. An appeal to the railway agent resulted in a denial that the
box had suffered while in his charge. At Ootacamund he suddenly
became lame, and could not do his work, and now an apparition of wild
elephants prevented him from carrying out his orders.

~ Soon after this point the jungle was cut away from the road, so that
more view could be obtained of the immediate region on both sides.
Here our attention was first attracted to irregular patches of flaming
scarlet, which flashed among the trees and bushes in strong contrast to
their green and brown foliage. These patches were formed by the
flowering of a small scrubby tree of tortuous outline without especial
shape, that grew in abundance in the jungle, the branches of which were
thickly covered with lanceolated brilliant blossoms. Curiously the
trees which were in bloom were destitute of leaves, while others of the
same kind were well clothed with dark green leaves, but had not the
vestige of a blossom.

We saw many of these trees, of which one lateral half was covered
with leaves and the other half with flowers, but both leaves and flowers
were seldom if ever seen on the same branches. This tree is widely
distributed over the Indian plain, being plentiful in the Punjab up to the
Himalayan foot-hills. It has an individuality of its own and a pleasing
way of springing into view in different kinds of jungle, here near a date
palm, there near a creeper-covered tree, or, in the north, beside a dusty
babul or denuded crackling bush ; but, wherever it appears, it gives a
touch of life and brightness illuminating the landscape often otherwise
sombre and forbidding. Its flowers are succeeded by an abundant crop
of long green pods. The native name for this tree is the dak-tree. Its
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THE FIERY TORCH OF THE JUNGLE

botanical name is butea frondosa. We remember it as the fiery torch
of the jungle.

Late in the afternoon we arrived at the Gundlupet bungalow covered
with dust after a run, which, though of only forty-one miles, had proved
a fatiguing one. Some of our necessary baggage was behind with the
bearer. The khansamah was slow, inefficient, and did nothing for our
personal comfort. It took him two hours to boil water and three to get
dinner, which consisted solely of the toughest chops that mortal was
ever called upon to masticate. About midnight after we had fallen

NANDI AT SINGASARI, JAVA.

asleep, we were awakened by the arrival of the bearer, who with the two
drivers after making much noise took up their quarters on the porch
outside our room.

The next day we reached the city of Mysore at noon. On the way
we saw a large tusker elephant in the jungle a short distance from the
road, but he took no notice of us. Besides a dak bungalow Mysore
boasts of two hotels, at one of which we spent several days. This hotel
was typical of a large number to be found in India.

Much has been said and with truth of the unclean and neglected
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condition of country hotels in Italy and Spain. A person disposed to
cavil at these should pay a visit to those of South India, in comparison
with which he would find the hostelries of the Latin countries patterns
of neatness,

The bamboo mattings on the floors are seldom if ever cleansed.
The dust collects under them and in their meshes, and, as one walks
over them, flies up in a cloud at every step. The hand-basins, often of
metal, and other toilet pieces are of motley patterns and thickly begrimed
from long use and neglect. Various kinds of bath-tubs are to be seen
in the same hotel from galvanized iron ones to those made by sawing
wooden casks into halves. One towel is furnished, which is not
replaced by a fresh one in two weeks, unless complaint is made.

The furniture like the toilet articles is evidently collected from
different quarters ; no two pieces match, and most of it is rickety. The
beds are usually destitute of springs, and the wooden slats are uncom-
fortably felt through the thin mattresses of cotton or some similar
substance, which in one place balls up and in another is wanting,
permitting the two sides of the cover to meet.

Mosquito nettings, when there happen to be any, are so full of holes
as to be useless. The scanty linen, often only a single sheet and pillow
case, usually has the appearance of having seen much service since it was
last washed. Dust covers everything. '

Sleeping-rooms have one or more rooms leading out of them used
for bathing and toilet purposes. The floors of these are roughly
cemented with a porous cement, often much broken, which readily
absorbs liquids coming in contact with it. All waste water is poured
freely on the floor, and allowed to find its way out through a hole in the
wall, or through an open pipe if the rooms be raised above the ground
outside.

As a result of this insanitary arrangement the organic substances
lying on the surface of the cement or absorbed by it decompose,
and give rise to sickening drain odours, which freely invade the
sleeping-rooms.

We recall a large hotel in one of the chief ports of entry of India,
built in a very open manner, so that air could circulate freely through all
its parts, that was filled from one end to the other with a strong drain
odour. How much this had to do with the illness that prevailed there
we will not say, but the bathroom floors and untrapped drain-pipes
would certainly furnish an abundant nidus for the development of the
germs of enteric, cholera, dysentery, and plague, all of which diseases are
prevalent in India.
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INDIAN CUISINE

The person, who expects to find palatable food in Indian hotels,
will be doomed to disappointment. The French cuisine, which passes
everywhere among people of cultivated gastronomic taste, is unknown.
Heat is applied, food is cooked, which is about all that can be said.
But little attention is paid to the manner of the cookery. As a result
the general impression produced on the palate is one of insipidity.

The chief spice used for seasoning is red pepper, which is used with
such an unsparing hand that food is often uneatable. When one
travelling in a temperature of 95 to 105° Fahr., stops at a railway
refreshment-room for dinner, and is called upon to hurriedly swallow a
soup and two or three other courses of food, that burn his mouth, throat,
and stomach, like molten lead, one feels that one is being fed in
accordance with the homceopathic law of similars, and, whatever may be
the attitude of the victim towards that school of medicine, he finds, that
the application of its principles in this direction does not conduce to the
comfort of his internal economy.

Probably the hotel proprietors supply in the main what the public
demands. In one respect they have our sympathy. They are expected
to furnish chota haziri of tea, toast, butter, eggs, and jam, at six o’clock
a.m., a four-course meat breakfast at nine, an equally ponderous tiffin at
one or i{wo, tea, bread-and-butter at tour to five, and a dinner of six
courses at eight to nine, all for the sum of five rupees in the smaller and
seven to eight rupees in the larger cities. What European hotel-keeper
would thus deplete his own pocket and ruin the digestion of his guests ?
It is no wonder that quality is often sacrificed to quantity, that tiffin is
clad in the cast-off garments of the previous day’s dinner, and that the
effects of the food provided are often disastrous to the well-being of
the guest.

In South and Middle India there are many places, that offer an ideal
winter climate to those who for various reasons are obliged to fly from
the cold of Northern Europe. As regards the end in view the climate of
the Riviera is a mere makeshift, that of Algiers only a shade better,
whilst that of Egypt, though balmier, is spoiled by many disagreeable
days. In the parts of India mentioned can be found a mild, equable
climate during the winter months, with only a moderate variation in the
temperature of day and night and without wind, where one can live
constantly in the open air in light clothing. But the absence of com-
fortable hotels with a wholesome cuisine makes it almost impossible for
an invalid or person of fastidious taste to pass the winter there.

South of Mysore is the sacred hill of Chamundi, which rises boldly
from out the plain to a height of 3,489 feet. A path about five miles
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long leads to the top, upon which a temple stands, where formerly, it is
said, human sacrifices were made. The view from this point at sunrise
and sunset over the lurid, oasis-streaked plain is striking. Some distance
below the top of the hill is a finely carved colossal nandi, or sacred bull
of Siva, cut out of a single block, resting on a stone platform. Although
somewhat inferior in workmanship, it resembles closely a nandi we saw
under the pahns near a ruined temple at Singasari in East Java.

If any one were inclined to doubt the Hindu origin of the remark-
able sculptures existing in that island, a comparison of these two sacred

NANDI ON CHAMUNDI HILL, MYSORE.

bulls would be sufficient to establish the fact. Their pose is almost
identical, their faces exactly alike, and though differing a little in design,
both have four ornamented chains around the neck and carved bands
around the body. The bulls of Siva in all parts of India are similar in
design and posture, but we saw no two so nearly alike as the guardian of
the Chamundi hill and the lonely watcher at the Singasari ruin.

* We understand that the Singasari nandi has lately been removed to the Museum
at Batavia.
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In the state of Mysore there is a set of three temples more artistic
and beautiful than the Dravidian but less frequently visited, because they
are rather inaccessible. These are the Chalukyan temples at Som-
nathpur, Belur, and Hulabid.

The Chalukyan kings became known in the sixth century in the
state of Hyderabad, and, as their dominions grew in importance,
extended their power east and west, and south well into Mysore. They
are supposed to have been originally Jains, and their chief shrines while
dedicated to Vishnu and Siva show a certain Jain influence. During the
dark age of Indian art from 750 to 1000 A.D., their record is obscure, and
no temples built during that time have been discovered. In the twelfth
century they appeared again on the stage of History, and began the
construction of the temples which are classified under their name.

The most complete and symmetrical, although the smallest of the
three temples in Mysore, is at the village of Somnathpur, twenty-two miles
east of Mysore city, which is connected with the latter by a road running
over the sparsely peopled tropical plain. After riding fifteen miles on this
road our progress was barred by the Cauvery river, which here is about
two furlongs wide with a stream two to three feet deep and unbridged.
Two Indians were found to carry the cycles, and a man who came up
with a bullock cart offered to take us over.

We entered the water attended by five other natives, whose united
powers were required to aid the animals, which were unequal to the
task of drawing the cart against the swift current through the soft sand
beneath, into which the wheels sank deeply. After frequent stops,
much floundering, and shouting, we were landed on the further bank
in fifty minutes. Here we had to push our cycles through a quarter
of a mile of soft dry sand before the hard road was reached again.

Another difficulty now presented itself. The road branched, and
there was no sign-board to show on which branch Somnathpur lay.
On appealing to two natives, one said it was on one branch and the
other said it was on the other. This difference of opinion left us as
hopelessly in the dark as the absence of a sign-board did, so we decided
to trust to luck and follow one of them. After waylaying four more
stray Hindus we concluded luck had favoured us, and we were on the
right road. The temple was at length reached in the blazing heat of
the South Indian noon.

The dilapidated mud huts near it scarcely deserved the name of
village, and the whole scene including the people looked as parched as
our throats felt, the filtered water brought with us being nearly
exhausted.
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But what a gem of art greeted us at this desolate spot. Thirst and
heat were forgotten. The fiery glare of the sun only threw into stronger
relief the double curvature cornices, the exquisitely graded towers, and
the remarkable perfectly preserved sculpture, that from plinth to domes
adorns the building.

The temple stands in a paved court surrounded by a cloistered
wall. It was the habit of the Chalukyas to place their shrines in such
enclosures, an excellent one, as they were thus protected from the
encroachments of native buildings and other nuisances. We could not
get satisfactory photographs of certain temples in India on account of
the nearness to them of village shanties.

The temple is of stellate form, and consists of three beautiful
vimanahs or towers attached to a hall, from the front end of which a
porch projects, enclosed by graceful stone windows, the openings in
which are skilfully carved in many designs. The whole stands on a
plinth three feet high, also a characteristic feature of the style.

The entire building is low as compared with many in India, and
yet the master architect who designed it was able to produce a distinct
effect of grandeur. If any parts can be called finer than others, the palm
must be given to the three stellate towers. Their height from the plinth
is about thirty-two feet, and not a square inch of their surface is without
decoration.

The tall Dravidian gopuras rising to two hundred or more feet
weary the eye with a superabundance of embellishment, but these low
towers absolutely captivate the mind by their profusion of detail and
perfection of outline; and there is no suggestion of superfluity in the
endless concourse of figures and designs.

By the disposition of these and a subtle combination of vertical
and horizontal lines, effects of light and shade are produced, which,
Fergusson tells us, Gothic architects aimed at but never succeeded in
obtaining. To construct a building of less than thirty-five feet in height,
load it from bottom to top with carving, and produce the effect not only
of beauty and perfect symmetry but also of impressiveness, shows supreme
talent on the part of the architects.

As may be seen in the detail photographs there is a remarkable
string course frieze, which follows the sinuous outline completely around
the temple. This is used on many Hindu temples, but we have no-
where seen it so perfectly preserved as here. First come the elephants
typical of Indian temple life and art ; then horsemen ; above them a fine
scroll interspersed with shardala heads, grotesque lions the emblem of
the Bellala kings, in whose dynasty this temple was built; fourth a
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complicated scene from the Mahabharata, which epic is said to be
illustrated in its entirety on this frieze; fifth strange celestial beasts;
and above all the sacred geese.

Then come the panelled rows of gods, Vishnu in his different
avatars and others. One of the most admirably carried out features is
a broad cornice running around the porch and towers, beautifully
carved inside and out, overshadowing the windows and decorations in
a most artistic manner. It is Eastern, barbaric if you will and perhaps
foreign to Western ideas, but no one, who has studied temples in various
parts of the world, will deny the architectural refinement and fantastic
beauty of this temple at Somnathpur. An inscription near one of the
entrances says it was completed in 1270 A.D.

After Somnathpur the garish and second rate Mohammedan archi-
tecture at Seringapatam failed to interest us, and it was a relief to start
out over roads but little travelled to seek the other two of the trio of
remarkable Chalukyan temples in Mysore. After a ride of fifty-three
miles through a rolling country rather bare of trees and covered with dry
brown grass, we reached the village of Chanraypatna where there was
a scantily furnished, badly kept bungalow. The khansamah was said to
be away on a visit, and, as he had locked up the china and taken the
key with him, we were deprived of the little that probably remained of
it. The furniture consisted of one cane bedstead, one made of boards,
a couple of chairs,and a table The chaukidar succeeded in finding also
two cups and saucers, a cracked teapot, and an iron candle-stick.

Whilst we were wrestling with the chaukidar trying to make him
understand that we wished some food, a native “in the Government
employ” who spoke babu English came in, and volunteered to help us.
He as usual had many questions to ask, using learned and high-sounding
language, which was not always pertinent to the matter in hand, and
soon exhausted our patience. Several others from the village joined
him, and they wrote a list of food including chicken cutlets, curry, and
vegetables, which they said they could provide.

After an hour’s discussion they completed the list. We gave them
money to pay for the different articles, and all departed except the babu,
of whom by this time we were heartily weary. He was not easily shaken
off. He hung around repeating what he had already many times said,
dilated with much circumnlocution on his services to the Government
of India thus consuming another hour, and finally asked us to give him
a written certificate of character. We had not then learned to make
short work of such fellows, as was later our custom.

Meanwhile the others returned, and said they could not find any one
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to cook the food on their list, so it was finally arranged that the

chaukidar should provide some rice and eggs, which were served late
~ in the evening execrably prepared. Sleep that night was made impos-
sible by a combination of noises, among which were the constant
braying of donkeys which made the bungalow compound their sporting
ground, the whinnying of a mare tethered to a tree near by, and the
banging by the natives upon tin pans and pieces of sheet-iron through
the small hours.

The variety of food to be obtained in a dak bungalow outside the
large towns, even when it has a khansamabh, is limited. Beef, mutton,
bread, and butter, except the unpleasant stuff called ghee which is used
for cooking, are unknown quantities. Garlic is usually the only vege-
table in evidence. The viand, that forms the pi¢ce de résistance and in
many cases the sum total of the bungalow menu, is the flesh of the
murghi or domestic fowl, which commonly passes under the name of
chicken.

Fortunately for the traveller this feathered biped is well distributed
over all parts of India, for without it he would often be reduced to the
verge of starvation. Soon after his arrival at a bungalow he hears a
great outcry among the fowls, and, looking out to discover the cause,
sees one or more chickens running open-mouthed at full speed, circling
around in the compound uttering cries of fear pursued by the children
of the khansamah or bungalow attendants. After dodging into and out
of corners and under carts and doubling repeatedly on their tracks to
escape their pursuers, the victims are finally secured and borne away in
triumph to the cook-house, where a few more smothered cries attest the
fact, that their lives have been forfeited for the benefit of the guest.

An hour or two later dinner is served, consisting under the most
favoured conditions of four courses. (1) A thin smoky soup made from
some desiccated soup stock kept on hand. (2) Chicken cutlets, pieces
of fried chicken with a small bone stuck into each. (3) Chicken curry
with rice, or roast chicken ; and lastly a milk pudding or a custard made
with eggs laid by some female relative of the deceased chickens, which
served to provide the preceding courses. .

This meal has two invariable attributes. It is tasteless, and the meat
in whatever form it appears is tough and stringy, as it must be when
transferred so quickly from its own feet to the table. It makes no
difference, whether the chicken is still in its youth or has lived to a good
old age when sacrificed, its flesh under these conditions is equally tough,
as the period of keeping it after death necessary to soften the tissues is
wanting. From the circumstances attending the preparation of such
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meals Anglo-Indians facetiously speak of having dined off sudden
death.

Eight miles south of Chanraypatna is the village of Sravana Belgola
lying between two granite hills, which stand up boldly from the plain,
and are covered with huge granite boulders. In the whole beautiful
state of Mysore it would be hard to find a spot, where the historic and
the picturesque clasp hands so firmly as here. The westerly hill called
Indra Gari rises about 500 feet above the plain and 3,300 above the
sea. It is ovoid in shape, its long diameter being perhaps a quarter
of a mile.

The other hill, Chandra Gari, is 200 feet lower. Scattered over it
are polished surfaces and steles covered with old Canarese inscriptions,
which tell a curious and authentic tale. They relate that in 290 B.C.
Bhadrabahu, a celebrated Jain muni and prophet, who was heading a Jain
migration of 12,000 disciples to the South, finding that his end was near,
stopped on the hill to die. He put his disciples in charge of another
muni and ordered them to continue their journey, while with one
disciple, the famous Chandra Gupta the Maurya Emperor, as attendant
he awaited death on the hill.

How the great king left his dominions and distant Patna on the
Ganges and followed Bhadrabahu is thus told. Chandra Gupta, having
passed an uneasy night, during which his sleep was disturbed by sixteen
dreams, on rising the next morning heard that the noted muni had
arrived in Patna on his southern pilgrimage accompanied by many
followers. He thereupon consulted the muni, who interpreted the
dreams to mean, that the land was threatened with a twelve years’
famine, which would bring death and destruction in its train even as far
south as the Nilgiris.

He advised all devout Jains to join the migration as those remaining
behind would sce their faith corrupted. Convinced of the truth of the
prophet’s words Chandra Gupta abdicated his throne in favour of his
son, and joined the muni. The inscriptions further say, that Chandra
Gupta attended the muni till his end, and performed the funeral rites in
a cave on Chandra Gari, after which he remained on the hill as a recluse,
and finally died there. It is also related, that one of his grandsons,
coming to pay honour to him as Guru, founded the city of Belgola
between the hills.

The inscriptions have been translated and published by Lewis
Rice, Esq., C.L.LE., Director of Archzological Research in Mysore, who
states, that comparison with other historical data leaves little doubt, that
the v.cll-known Bhadrabahu did migrate south and die on this hill, and
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INDRA GARI AND THE GOMATASVARA

that he was attended by the Maurya Emperor. Mr. Rice discovered
Maurya inscriptions in the district of Chitaldung in 1892, which appear
to show that the Maurya Empire included the northern part of Mysore.
In a country like India, where authentic historic evidence is difficult to
obtain, the story told by the ancient rocks of Chandra Gari adds the
interest of actual history to the poetic charm of a place now held sacred
and often visited by Jains from all parts of the Peninsula.

There are several Jain bastis on the hill dating from 1100 A.D., built
in Dravidian style, rising in receding stories, and decorated with
pilasters surmounted by rows of carved cells. In one of these bastis

HEAD OF GOMATASVARA, SRAVANA BELGOLA.

there are elaborately carved screens illustrating scenes from the lives of
the muni and Chandra Gupta.

Five hundred steps cut in the granite rock lead up to the summit
of Indra Gari, upon which stands one of the structures built by the
Southern Jains called bettus, consisting of an open court surrounded by
a battlemented corridor containing cells, each with an image of some
sage or saint. This corridor is again surrounded at some distance by a
heavy wall, a good part of which is picturesquely formed by boulders in
their natural position.

In the centre of the court stands a colossal statue called Goma-
tasvara. This is not a Tirthanker nor is it precisely a Buddha, although
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the serene and contemplative absorption of the face suggests the latter,
nor is it known whom it represents or why it is worshipped. This giant
figure surrounded by inferior ones in the cells conforms to the Buddhist
idea of a large Buddha attended by smaller ones. Also as Buddhas
were supposed from their exalted mental point of view to calmly survey
the struggles of combative humanity, so this divinity is fittingly placed
where it can overlook all that transpires beneath.

It is probable that the Gomata was cut out of a boulder which

WATER CARRIER, SRAVANA BELGOLA.

rested on the spot, as it would have been a work of great difficulty to
transport a granite mass of this size up the oval hillside. This is the
largest of three similar statues in India, being, according to the latest
measurements, fifty-seven feet high, whilst the other two are thirty-five
and forty-one feet respectively, and it is larger than any of the statues
of Rameses in Egypt. It was formerly believed to be 2,000 years old,
but is now thought by archzologists to have been made by command
of Chamundi Raja in 980 A.D. It is the oldest of the three colossi.
82

—




‘ATdIREL 40138




THROUGH TOWN AND JUNGLE

This figure like the other two is standing with shoulders squared
and arms hanging straight. Its upper half projects above the surround-
ing ramparts. The ears are large and long, and the head is covered with
short tightly rolled curls. It is carved in a fine-grained light-grey
granite, has not been injured by weather or violence, and looks as bright
and clean as if just from the chisel of the artist.

The face is its strong point. Considering the size of the head, which
fiom the crown to the bottom of the ear measures six feet six inches,
the artist was skilful indezd to draw from the blank rock the wondrous
contemplative expression touched with a faint smile, with which Gomata
gazes out upon the struggling world. Reaching to the thighs on each
side are stone ant-hills resembling those seen everywhere to-day in
Mysore. From these large serpents are emerging, and above beautifully
carved creepers rise, twining themselves about the thighs and arms and
ending in clusters of fruit. These vines are not, as suggested by
Fergusson, branches of the bo-tree, but a creeper well known to the
Jains by the name of Madhavi, which in the hot weather bears fragrant
white flowers.

Attractive as the idea is, that these symbols suggest tree and serpent
worship, it is not compatible with a purely Jain conception, and to those,
who know the habit of the cobra of concealing itself in an ant-hill, it is
more plausible if more commonplace to suppose, that a thousand years
ago the fondness of this serpent for the ant-hill was as well known to the
artist, as it is to-day to the native of the South. It has been aptly and
popularly said, so great was the abstraction of the saint and so
oblivious was he to the flight of time, that the ant-hills grew up
unobserved about his feet.

The pedestal is designed to represent an open lotus, and upon this
the artist worked a scale corresponding to three feet three and a half
inches, which was probably used in laying ‘out the work.

Gomatasvara has watched over India for only 1,000 years, whilst
the statues of Rameses have gazed upon the Nile for more than 4,000.
The monolithic Indian saint is thousands of years younger than the
prostrate Rameses or the guardians of Abu Simbal, but he is more
impressive, both on account of his commanding position on the brow
of the hill overlooking the wide stretch of plain and of his size.

As we rode away from this interesting spot, from a point eighteen
miles north on the road to Hassan we could still see the Jain deity
towering above the temple keeping his silent watch over the plain.
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CHAPTER V

The Belur and Hulabid Temples—Disappearance of Temples—Trees and Vegetation
as Temple Destroyers—Narrow Ideas of Europeans Regarding Indian Architecture
—Temples at Nagalpur, Harranhalli and Koravangula—More about our Christian
Servant—Features of the Mysore Plateau—Bangalore—The Beautiful Gopuras at
Tadpatri—An Experience with and Observations on Thirst.

N our arrival at the Belur temple we were kept waiting two hours

before we were permitted to enter the court, as a religious cere-

mony was in progress of too sacred a character to admit of the presence

of strangers. After our entrance bands of priests and attendants chant-
ing and banging damarakas continued to circle about the pavilions.

The Belur temple, which is unfinished, was built by a Bellala king
in the twelfth century as an offering to the Hindu faith on his conversion
from Jainism. It stands in a court which is entered through a profusely
decorated gopura. Unlike that at Somnathpur this temple is in the
centre of a town, and is still used as a place of worship. As a result
many fine carvings are splashed with whitewash and cocoanut oil, the
disfiguring use of which modern Hindu taste sanctions.

It has several pavilions, but the chief attraction is the large and
elegant porch with twenty-eight stone windows cut like those at
Somnathpur in many patterns but more elaborate, while sculptures of
mythological subjects cover the more solid portions. These windows
are extremely ornamental and perfectly adapted to this style of architec-
ture. The temple is larger than that at Somnathpur, the length of the
vimanah and porch being one hundred and fifteen feet.

Murray’s “ Indian Handbook ” is compiled with considerable literary
taste, but sufficient attention has not been given to practical details to
make it conform to the standard of accuracy required by travellers in a
guide-book. We were a number of times led astray and put to con-
siderable inconvenience by inaccuracies in the second edition of 1894,
which remain uncorrected in the fourth edition of 1gox. The chapter
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on Hulabid presents two examples of this. The Ketareswara temple,
which fell in ruins years ago, is fully described as still standing, and
columns of the Jain bastis near the village are placed in the Great
Temple half a mile away.

The bungalow at Hulabid, like most of those we stopped at in
Mysore, was not overburdened with furniture. The inventory is short,
one good cane couch, one cane chair, two galvanised iron bath-tubs,
several tables, and one china bowl, not a list to suggest a luxurious
lodging. Nothing could be obtained to eat, so we were compelled to
rely on the scanty remains of the food brought with us. The maty or
caretaker boiled some water in an earthen chatti.

The Great Temple was built by the Chalukyas after they removed
their capital from Belur to Hulabid. They put up here an important
part of what would have been the largest and most elaborate of this
series of temples, had not the Mohammedan conquest in 1310 put an
end to all work on it, so that it was never finished. The whole rich
base or body of the temple with its portals is standing as well as two
nandi pavilions. These last, which are open on all sides, have roofs
supported by beautifully turned Jain pillars, which cover two colossal
bulls elaborately carved in a soft dark green stone, the base of which is,
apparently, serpentine. The Hindus usually built fine houses for their
sacred nandis, which, decorated with carefully chiseled stone garlands,
sit placidly in their pillared halls watching the incoming and outgoing of
the centuries.

The main part of the temple is made of a fine-grained potstone,
the surface of which has acquired a bright polish with years. The
whole covers an area about two hundred feet square. The friezes are
remarkable both in design and extent. That of the elephants, which
winds around the complex contour of the exterior, is over seven
hundred feet long and contains two thousand figures, some with riders,
others caparisoned only. The sculptured frieze from the Ramayana is
also of the same length, one hundred and fifty feet longer than that on
the Parthenon.

There are other friezes of gods and apsarasas, and panels repre-
senting Siva sitting with his wife Parvati on his knee, and groups in
which Vishnu figures in his nine avatars. Vishnu and Siva seem to vie
with each other for supremacy in the ornamentation of this temple.
Krishna and Narsing are also well represented.

If to follow the windings of the building, as it now is, and note even
superficially its complicated decoration and the effects of light and shade,
as the sun changes its position, takes the better part of a day, how long
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would it have taken to study carefully the great double porches, the six
or more vimanahs, and various attendant pavilions, had the full design
been carried out ?

In looking at it to-day one does not feel the same thrill of satisfied
aesthetic delight as with the gem of Somnathpur. Combined with
admiration for the noble structure, on which eighty years of work were
spent, is a feeling of disappointment that it was not finished, as well as
a stronger one of bitterness against that destroyer of Hindu art and
annihilator of temples, the Mohammedan conqueror.

. Owing to the efforts of the mediaval Moslem and the want of effort
on the part of the indifferent native and Christian rulers of modern
times, numberless priceless gems of ancient building art have dis-
appeared from India. This disappearance has been taking place even
in recent years. Of some temples, that thirty-five years ago existed in
entirety, we did not find so much as a piece of wall standing.

A case in point was that of the temple of Ketareswara at Hulabid,
a former jewel of Chalukyan skill, built earlier than the Great Temple
and reputed to have been even finer in detail. Fergusson figures it, as it
appeared years ago, with a good-sized banyan-tree, also a destroyer of
Eastern temples, growing from the top of the tower, which it was doing
its best to break apart. At that time he said a small sum spent by the
Government would suffice to preserve it. At a later date he states it was
almost hidden from view by the foliage. Interest in the subject appears
to have failed. No measures were taken, and the banyan and tropical
rains continued their ravages.

We shall not soon forget the hours spent in the broiling sun
wandering about the jungle in search of this temple. A native finally
led us to a place, where shrubs, creepers, and trees, were growing over
heaps of stone and mutilated carvings. Here, he said, a vimanah had
stood some years beforc. The banyan had done its work thoroughly.

The power of rapidly growing tropical vegetation to destroy heavy
structures is marvellous. The encroachment of forests on areas, that
formerly were the sites of populous and civilised communities, is respon-
sible for the demolition of many monuments of greatest architectural
and artistic importance. Where once massive buildings stood, proud
tributes to the constructive skill of man, buildings that seemingly might
hurl defiance at the despoiling hand of time, now only shapeless heaps
of stone are seen covered by the gnarled roots of giant trees, which
spread their branches to the sky high above the ruin they have wrought.
Man in his generation has passed, and Nature has overthrown the work
of his hands.
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This destruction has taken place on a far larger scale in countries
like Cambodia with a moist steamy climate and plenty of water inlthe
soil, where whole cities and vast temples, like that of Angkor Tom, have
been blotted out by the rapidly developing jungle and forest, than in the
drier plain of India; but here also instances of a similar effect of tree
growth are not wanting.

DETAIL HULABID TEMPLE,

Seeds are deposited upon a building. They sprout, develop into
bushes and later into trees. Slender rootlets are sent out, which insert
themselves into the crevices between the stones. Here, in spite of
pressure and the narrow space, they grow and flourish, and, as they
increase in size, force the blocks gradually apart, until these become
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loosened from their places, and fall to the ground. Often large masses of
masonry are thus separated from the building.

As vegetation increases the process affects an ever-widening area,
until at last the whole structure falls in ruins, carrying down, as in the
case of the vimanah at Hulabid, the trees which cause the mischief.

TOWER IN PROCESS OF DESTRUCTION BY TREES, BHUVANESWARA,

When a fringe of tropical vegetation has established itself on a building,
be the latter ever so solid, if the growth be allowed to continue, the days
of that building are numbered.

The process presents some interesting features. The rootlets do not
by any means always increase in size along the line of least resistance,
1.e. in the direction of the crevices, which would cause them to assume
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TREES AS TEMPLE DESTROYERS
a flattened shape, but in many cases, notwithstanding the resistance
offered by the stone, they preserve a cylindrical shape, which must
greatly increase their power as wedges.

The fibre of many of these trees is soft, and would not appear to be
sufficiently dense to exert any appreciable wedging effect against the
great weight opposed to it. If these same roots were to be used
mechanically as wedges to drive between the stones or as levers to draw
or pry the parts asunder, they would in the one case be crushed into

BANYAN ROOTLETS DESTROYING BUILDING, MAHOBA.

shreds and in the other broken, without any effect in separating the
masses of masonry.

Their surprisingly destructive mechanical action must therefore be
ascribed to the mysterious power of the principle of life and growth,
which exerts a force which mere matter alone would be incapable of,
and gives to matter an energy seemingly incompatible with mechanical
laws. Here is an example of the power of life over matter producing
results analogous to those due to the action of heat and cold.

Temples have also been demolished by engineers to get materials
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for building bridges, houses, and roads. Altogether, except for now and
then an individual or a few archaologists, interest among the native
rulers and Government officials in the matter of temple preservation
seems to have been slight.
A person, who spends some time in the examination of such monu-
ments as the Chalukyans left, can scarcely fail to perceive the widened

DETAIL HULABID TEMPLE,

range of view which Indian architecture opens to him, who is willing to
study it in the right spirit. Whilst some archologists, who have investi-
gated it personally, have done full justice to its importance and beauty,
others, who have written volumes on Egyptian and Assyrian archi-
tecture, have without the least personal knowledge spoken slightingly of
that of India. The same is true of Indian art. With characteristic
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Western narrowness these writers, because themselves ignorant of the
Eastern religions, condemn the art of the Buddhist and Brahmanic
races.

They refer to the “unreliable sources of information,” and then
remark, “ There is no temptation to dwell at length upon the sculpture of
Hindustan.” If such persons could have the advantage of a few months’
study at various temple centres in India, possibly their eyes might be
somewhat opened, and, like the man who goes to India to look into
Oriental religions, they might learn to see, that, in architecture and art
as in religion, there is much in that other great half of the world fit to
command most thoughtful attention and admiration.

It is not through a wholesale attack on the Buddhist and Brah-
manical religions, that we shall become convinced of the merits or
demerits of Indian art. Although the temple art of India, like that of
. other nations, is largely the expression and perpetuation in stone of
religious myths and dogmas, and a knowledge of the epics and
mythology help one to understand it, it must be studied from a wider
and non-religious standpoint to be fully appreciated. Also, instead of
criticising the medizval temples of India as too modern, as some are
inclined to do, one should rather consider with admiration the important
and many-sided building art, that flourished in that peninsula from four
to nine hundred years ago.

On revisiting Mysore in 1904 we learned of the existence of four
other seldom visited, undescribed temples, smaller and simpler than
those already mentioned, but well preserved and excellent examples of
Chalukyan art. One of these is at Nagalpur twenty-three miles from
Tumkur. The others are in the Hassan district. At Harranhalli, for-
merly a large and important walled town, the walls of which are still
standing, five miles from Arsikere on the road from that place to Hassan,
is the temple of Somesvara, which stands in an open field a short
distance from the road.

This temple is built in the form of a Maltese cross with one star-
shaped sikra at its western end similar to those at Somnathpur. Three
smaller replica stars project from the base of the sikra on three sides,
which add to rather than disturb the harmony of its outline. The porch
is square, closed, and has three projecting entrances flanked by the usual
Chalukyan pavilions. It also has pierced stone windows much simpler
and less varied than those at Somnathpur, Belur, and Hulabid. On the
top of the south entrance is a damaged carved stone bull. The interior
is adorned with Jain pillars of the disc pattern with several highly
sculptured ones like some at Belur and Hulabid.
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TEMPLE OF BUKESVARA

The building stands on a plinth exactly like that at Somnathpur,
and the string courses around the base would probably have had the
same sequence, had they been carried out. Above the elephants, horse-
men, and scrolls, the bands are uncut, except here and there a line of
unfinished chakwas. The whole from base to top is decorated in the
usual manner, the canopied gods being well executed though not quite
so finely cut as those at Somnathpur. The temple is built of potstone,
is about fifty feet long and forty wide, the height of the sikra being
twenty-eight to thirty feet. It is a graceful harmonious structure.

In the village of Harranhalli is another temple called Charnakesvara,
almost a counterpart of Somesvara. Harranhalli is referred to in the
Epigraphia Carnatica Vol. V. by Mr. Rice, but no account of the two
temples is given. So far as we can ascertain our photographs are the
first to be taken of them.

On leaving the same road at the twentieth milestone towards
Hassan and crossing the open country to the left for a mile and a half
one comes to the small, palm-embowered village of Koravangula, where
there are two temples. Of the older little remains except a fine open
choultri with a beautiful rail.

In the village, marred by the propinquity of dirty huts, stands the
well-preserved and finely ornamented temple of Bukesvara. This is a
more complex building than Somesvara, consisting of the usual sikra
with an astylar porch containing an image of the god, connected with a
beautiful, small, open, pillared choultri with two opposite entrances,
beyond which is a closed continuation with another idol.

The temple is seventy feet long, twenty-five wide, and the sikra is
about twenty-eight feet high. At one of the entrances of the choultri
are two well-carved elephants. Above the richly ornamented projection
from the sikra towards the porch, usual in Chalukyan and Indo-Aryan
temples, stands in this place a graphic sculpture in granite of Sala
slaying the tiger, representing the Hoysala crest. The temple is
decorated with canopied gods and a variety of serpent motifs, which we
have not seen on other Chalukyan temples.

One particularly effective scene is Vishnu lying asleep on a coiled
serpent. Above the god the cobra rises gracefully, supporting on its
hood another smaller god. There are also Naga kings with serpent
bodies. The temple built of granite and potstone is one of the most
complete and interesting specimens of Chalukyan architecture existing.
The date is given as 1160 A.D., and it is mentioned by Mr. Rice as an
important building but is not described. A few photographs have been
taken by missionaries, but we believe ours are the first ones published.
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Inscribed steles are found at both the Koravangula temples, but we saw
none at Harranhalli, though inscriptions have been found on rocks in
the vicinity.

We reached Tiptur, a town on the railway, on the afternoon of the
fourth day after leaving Mysore. Our bearer had been ordered to go to
that place, which was only a day’s ride by rail from Mysore, and await us
at the bungalow. On our arrival at the bungalow the khansamah said
he had seen nothing of the bearer or our luggage. We were in
consternation at this information, for we needed the services of the
bearer and still more our luggage after four days of hard riding in the
heat and dust. We did not know what to do, but as something must be
done, we decided to do the first thing that suggested itself, viz. to make
inquiries at the railway station.

On going to the station we found our Inggage piled up in a corner
in the rear and the bearer lying beside it in a most bedraggled condition
helplessly intoxicated. When aroused he looked at us with the dazed
expression we had previously noted, and could give no coherent account
of where he had been during the three preceding days.

Here we had at last the solution of the problem of his many
misfortunes and his sins of omission. He was possessed of the devil of
intemperance too strongly to warrant any hope of its being cast out. It
was evident he would no longer suit our purpose, which required that a
servant should at least be able to exercise such faculties as he might
possess. Accordingly, thankful that the matter was no worse, we paid
him his wages on the spot and gave him a return ticket to Colombo.
Thus ended our first lesson with a Christian servant.

Over the greater part of the state of Mysore and to the north over
the districts of Anantipur, Kurnool, Bellary, and well into Hyderabad, the
rolling surface of the country is dotted with bare granite hills much
broken and covered with great rounded boulders, many of which are
balanced one upon another. Similar boulders are also scattered every-
where between the hills. Their size, rounded outlines, and distribution,
suggest that this portion of India was once subjected to powerful glacial
action. There were many date-palms with clusters of yellow fruit.
These mostly grew singly each at some distance from it neighbours,
but in places they were bunched together in picturesque oases.

The people here were the darkest in colour of any we saw in India,
and were as black as any African could possibly be, but they did not
have the coarse features and woolly hair of the negro.

As we ascended the Mysore plateau towards Bangalore the scene
was very picturesque. In all directions rose the wild boulder-covered
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THE GOPURAS OF TADPATRI

hills in chaotic confusion. Quaint temples crowned the tops of many
of them, and tanks surrounded by rows of stone steps and little
pavilions, though filled with filthy water, added to the landscape effect.
The plain was bejewelled with myriad bright green oases of date-palms
and creeper-covered trees illuminated by flaming dak-trees. These
glowing spots of verdure characteristic of Mysore add life and variety
to a nature otherwise bronzed and colourless.

Bangalore lies on a moderately high plateau. It has upwards of
180,000 inhabitants and the European quarter is clean, well laid out, and
well kept. On account of its mild agreeable climate it has become of
late a favourite dwelling-place for retired officers and their families. It
is mentioned in our note-books as possessing one of the most
comfortable hotels that we found in India.

At Tadpatri, about a hundred and thirty miles north of Bangalore,
two remarkable, unfinished gopuras stand on the shelving bank of what
in the dry season is a wide sand river. These and the mandapams
connected with them were built by the Vijayanagar kings, who also built
the important group of temples at Vijayanagar or Humpy in the first
part of the sixteenth century.

Although a hundred miles from that capital Fergusson calls these
two gopuras the chefs d’ceuvre of that dynasty. The first one, which
forms the entrance of the temple, is fast going to pieces, and if nothing
is done to prevent it, a few years will see this beautiful structure laid low
like that of Ketareswara. The ground is already strewn with carved
remnants. Indian artists did not usually lavish their best skill on
gopuras, but an exception was made in this case.

Unlike others, which usually have a plain base up to the line where
the chunam work begins, the base of the chief one is elegantly carved
from the ground throughout its perpendicular. The scroll-work is
varied and executed in the best manner, and the animal figures,
particularly those of the elephants and monkeys, are admirable. The
sides have highly decorated niches supported by graceful plantain
columns.

One of the gopuras is disfigured by red paint to a height of eight
feet from the ground. The temples are said to be no longer used for
religious ceremonies, but this is, apparently, not the case, for, while we
were there, a band of natives came down from the village bearing a
silk-swathed god to the music of a dismal chant. After they had
disappeared within the inner shrine and closed the doors, nauseous
odours including that of incense issued through the crevices.

Leaving the gopuras, the finest in India from an artistic point of
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view, to further disappearance in the sands of the river and of oblivion,
we returned through the heavy sand that burned our feet to the village
temple, which, though not equal to those by the river, has a fair gopura
and an excellent pillared hall.

Lines of monkeys, some sitting on the laps of others, are beautifully
carved on its base, and, as we were studying them, a large family of the
real animals took their position on the wall above chattering and eyeing
us. When we ate an orange to quench the thirst which proved almost
unbearable on that day, they scrambled down from their perch and
begged for some too. They were doubtless as thirsty as we.

But who can tell of the “ Tarputry” of archaeologists in the heydey
of its splendour? Only a few centuries have elapsed and yet but scant
traces remain, here and there on the sunglint sands a fast-decaying
shrine, to tell an imperfect story of the work of the Vijayanagar kings.

Before we finished the inspection of the temples the heat had
become oppressive. No water could be obtained, so we attempted to
allay our thirst with a melon before heading our cycles towards Gooty
forty miles distant. We had already ridden thirty-three miles that
forenoon, and the prospect of forty miles more in the great heat through
a desert and waterless country with only one quart of water left in our
flasks—a mere aggravation—was anything but pleasant, still we braced
ourselves for the effort.

Shortly we were confronted by a river of sand a mile wide, along
the middle of which a slender thread of water ran. The Indian roads
are often interrupted by rivers of this description. These are bad
enough to cross in the cool of early morning, but at noon, when the sun
is blazing in the zenith, when the burning sand, into which both feet and
cycle-wheels sink deep making the labour of traversing it most difficult,
sifts in over the tops of one’s boots and scorches the feet, when the
reflected heat is so great as to produce a feeling akin to suffocation, these
river-beds become almost unendurable. The slight breeze that may
blow is not refreshing, but is a sirocco blast from the sand sweep
burning lips and skin. The heat-haze tears madly over the steely surface
of the sand, till it appears to halt and vibrate in white tongues over the
distant dry grass. It seemed to be our fortune to reach river-beds of this
description at or near noon.

The remainder of the road to Gooty was bad with hard grades, and
crossed several sandy river-beds, but none so wide as the one described.
By three o’clock the last drop of water was exhausted, and from that
time on we suffered tortures from thirst. Darkness had fallen, when at
seven o’clock we finished the ride of seventy-three miles, one of the
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most trying of those made in India. So exhausted were we from thirst
and so parched were our tongues and throats, that, when we tried to ask
a native the way to the bungalow, always a difficult place to find after
dark, we could not utter an articulate sound.

The native seeing we were in distress took us to a missionary who
lived near by. He and his wife received us kindly and ministered to our
needs at once supplying us freely with tea and water. [t was fully an
hour before our interest in the teapot and water-pitchers began to wane.
After dining with the hospitable missionaries we started off with a
servant to find the bungalow.

No one, who has not experienced it, can have any idea of the thirst
which prolonged exertion in the tropics induces. The thirst which one
feels in hot weather under ordinary conditions is not a circumstance to
it. Itisa painful, torturing thirst, which no amount of liquid seems to
quench till some hours have elapsed. We found that, after riding the
greater part of the day in a temperature of 160° Fahr. or upwards in the
sun, the insatiable craving for water did not cease, drink as much as we
would, till far into the night. On one occasion after a ride of sixty miles
in the heat we reached a railway station about six p.m. Inthe course of
the next two hours we drank three quarts of tea and thirteen bottles of
soda without causing any marked diminution in the feeling of thirst.

The cause of this intense thirst is obvious. A certain amount of
water is essential to the proper performance of the physiological
functions of the body and to a feeling of well-being. Under ordinary
conditions disturbances in the amount of water in the tissues are slight
and easily corrected. When for any reason the amount of water falls
below the normal, the tissues communicate the fact to the nerve centres
through the nerves by what we recognise as the sensation of thirst. A
glass or two of water replaces the deficiency, and the thirst dis-
appears.

Physical exertion increases the temperature of the body, and this, in
case of prolonged exertion, together with the hig