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Seeing Kashmir From Deck Of Houseboat

Strange Picturesque People
Crond Jhelum River Banks

As White Foreigners
Visit Strange Land

By John Richard Finch
f

LTHOUGH T hud booked through to Naplas,

I'left the Terckunt Maru at Colombo. Tarn
hetween the eall of myatle India, and the almost
conquering desiro to continue the voyage, which
I had thus far found unusually plensant, T hesl-
tatedi T had visited Indin twice before. 1 had
never possesaed quite so desirable a stateroom,
Large, cvol, comfortable, and, wonder of won-
ders, 1 had not been given a room mate—1 had
the place absolutely to myself. 1 knew that it
would be an comfortuble as sny cabin could be
for the Red Sea pusange.

Ashore in Colombo, still undecided, I mot a
Hritisher from Srinngnr, a futeful moeting at
the steamahip office, 1 told him of my cubin, und
he touched on the wonders of Knshmir. The (dR
lowing day my chance aeguaintance left on the
Terekuni Maru in my stateroom, Europe bound;
and I for—Kashmir,

I erossed from Ceylon to India snd was lueky
enough to pick up a Kashmiri boy at Cook's

This houseboat, typical of those scen on
the Jhelum river, affords a slow but com-
fortable mode of travel.

uffice in Hombay., He had come down with a
party only the day before. We left the same
night for the north,

As we approached Rawal Pindi, the rellway
terminue for Kashmir, the country, whion | was
viewing for the first time, absarbed my entire
attention. We crossed n broad river, which
geemed to amerge from the mountains, the great
Pitr Panjal range, snow-capped and stretching
up in many places to a height of 15,000 fect. On
the other side of that stupendous mountain
range was the Valley of Kashmir, Kashmir!
Dreams of romance in fragrant gardens! And
this river was the Jhelum, the Hydnspes of
clnssical literature,

ROM KOHALA, the river is paralleled by the
Jhelum Valley Rond, How interesting ix this
thin white line, which connects the Punjab with
the mountain kingdom—this mrtery which pul-
sates with life and teanamits ite daily freight of

phssengers, merchandise and varied produce.
The rowd winds in and out of the ranges, with
sheer precipless above and helow, through

changing scenery,

At the frontler of Kashmir customs dutles sre
paid, and crowds of beggars pross around for
Hakshinh.” Then the rond foliows the course of
¢ the many stremme which

the Jhelum, eros

fts waters, through towering mountaing

eolored with overy shade that nature’s hrush

ng log-strewn river
w lower, the road less tortuous,
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A belle of Knshmir. This young Indy
would scarcely win a beauty contest
in America, but in her native land
she causes the hearts of young swains
to skip more than one beat.*

The Buddhist abbot and his chelas or ;anilt in Srinagar. The abbot wields a
strong influence over the lives of his followers,

many orchards along the way were lighted up
by the snowy-white of flowering apricot irees,
I'here were the pink blossome of the pench trees,
the bright sunshine causing them to stand out
with peculiar brilliance against the azurs sky.
On the banks, and even on the earth coversd
roofs of the housen, groups of orange-red crown
(mpeein] Hlies, and clusters of Iarge scarlet tulips
introdueed another brilllant eolor \opch, Tur-
hatied peasanta slong the road und in the felds,
an colorful ms their surroundings, wera an indis
pensable part of the picture. Such was the pan-
arnmn thit groetad me that apring morning on
Kashmlr—an alive, interesting
heauty that appealed to every senpe,

the pdge of

T LASBT we reached Srinagar and ita throng-
A ing bazanr, in which eows stroll indifer-
ently and unmolested sbout (for this, too, ix a

hashmiri boy and 1
ige | wan

Hindu eountry ), and ns my

aver the asted by

de our way

n acore ar more of natives, ench eager to direct
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ainst the dishonesty of

houseboit ar warn me i

aif, By late afternoon |
on Dhal Lake, shaded
bont with five rooms,
Kaahmir carpets and eur-

¥ with geraniums

housebont ln the eookboat
awaeper and water
Shikhara, a long,
ng. 1t glides
ter with an unbelisvablie speed. There

ited number of them for hire, and

used) for

ly canopied and luxuriously filled
: many are faneifully named such

as: "Huppy Shikhara, Good Luck,” “This Shik-
harn For Laugh In "SBweet Love Shikhara"
“Happy Nighta," and one, “The Bnipe,” bears
the [nxeription, "By Eating the Ment of Snipes,
the Testhn Becamen Golden"—evidently mesnt

ad a high recommendation,

Sottled and comfortable in my houpehont, |
sat on the roof and watched the stream of traf.
fie. Here was & Shikharn full of rleh Indinns, the
women In bright Sards and the men in sober
lounge wults with brilllant turbans; here a
grimy-looking beat full of stones or enrthenware,
bound for one of the villages on the lake. They
arduoun work,
often done by the mother of the children that

are propelled by means of poles

pwarm over the hoat, while the father sits proud-
Iy holding the youngest born snd singing it to
Thewe river folk are of magnificont
e, with fair skin and fine faatures; but

iy drab in tho matter of ¢ SERring
1} for the mosgt part, the mer garhed,
and the woman in valuminous folds, with

silver ear and finger rings wnd heavy 1

CROSS the luke come grest logs, 1i
gether in aof ovne to tw
yards Am ded by & man who rushes from

and o # ile of enurm-
f all are the

ricelnin,

hed L

indred

dexterously plying a
wlones, Most numern

o whe pass up and d ake with
wharen, Pollary, carpnis papint
are dinplayed befors ane's aves, which

Cime -I'ﬂﬂl‘.-r--l
are by the Ineessan
hest wood-earver In Kashm
he displays a formidable pile of gri
inls, Thare in al least one paychnlogist among
tham, Ha says, “8ir, | am the worst wood-carver
n Kashmir: will you like o gee my rubbish 1™
Shadows fall on the hills which enelreled the
lake, bringing out colors which the strong sun.

¢ the Array, % onn's sars
Inok, Husanr. 1 am
pae my chita" and
¥ retimon

Lama actors of the land of Kashmir in one of
their religious plays. Religion Pll?’l R strong
part in the life of the natives.

A view of Srinagar City which has a
background of snowy peaks and broad
green valleys.

Hgght had disguised; forms of hills wnd the old
fort which dominates the town took on a new
slgnifieance; suddenly darkhessy swooped down,
and 1 waited for the glory of the rising moon,
which brings to birth n naw warld where the re-
flections in the barely moving waters of the Inke
are us vivid as thelr counterparta, Then, ar they
phia by, the boatmen sing queer minor melodies,
and their valees snd the splashing of paddies are
all that brenk the silence of the night,

Soon after dawn 1 went in the Shikhara
through the intricate canals to the Jhelum, to
move at o lelsuraly pace up the main thorough-
fare of the town under the Seven Hridges, It is
here that all the native life of Srinagar is lived,
and although the river Is said to be the dirtiest
in the world, the Kashmird I8 hardy. Here s &
family bathing, the father waist desp In the
watar, while one or more of the chiliren serub
hin back: the babies are resigned to total immer-
slon at the hands of thelr mather, Bver and anon
folk come down to drink, A woman is washing
the family pols of brass, a man vigorously bath.
ing hin donkey. Everywhere are purties of men
and women washing their clothes; into the
murky water goas every kind of garment, rubled
by a stone if stains are obstinate, and then,
seemingly grimier than before, they are lnid on
the dirty steps io dry.

VER the bridges pass bullock carts and

madly dashing Tongus to and from the
streels on elther slde—streets nareow and inde-
eribinhly flithy, lined with shops aml erowded
with pariah Hopn, salron-robed  Sudhus, with
thoir begging bowls, and men, women and ehil
Heen=—-all lelsuraly, nearly all begutifol, and be-
grimed with the dint of ages

The housex which line the' river lean nnd tot
tor dnall diveoti but the Kashmiel only
shrugs and sayy, “Yea, but so they did in my
father's t " The riofs of the Houses are nlaio
the gardens; in season they are clothed with Iris,
nnd at other times with u hoavy crop of grass
for fodder. Quaint-shaped Hindo temples, their
towers coversd with flattened kKerozene tine,
catch the sunlight, and here and there (& a poh

Srer mosgus

It Ix hera that most of the Hoxwallahas con
] meom ¥ i
wny and ¢limb a pre
welling stalrway (o a veritahbl
lovely articles, old and new, la
about floors snd tables, Freque
are preaped upon the visibors, s

W evil
e of
slrmwn

pected that they may bay somn of !
value, they may bhe' regaled with Devoiirse
luneheon, which [ indesid & very worthy affair,
Course awWN courss on the same plate, now
sweet, now savary, now hothi muttor

ntie Lalle with arcmatl R

wed te recelve hard boiled spps, which in

turn are stufled with spi ' { mpplen
seeved In gravy, It all n night
mare, but so dellcatal fl hlended
that ench digh [a only more del 14 than the

. and (i1l ba hard for anyone o ple and

rt from ons of thess famous luncheons
hout ordering st leant & suite of furnitors

turies agn on the shores of the Kashmir
tha Mogul Emparars built thelr gardens,
r ng the famous Shallmar, and thither today
flack all Srinagar's population ta enjoy the for-

Shalimar  Bagh. On  festive occasions

sparkling water cascades over the rows of

niches which are filled with bright flowers,

A charming effect is added by the grace-

ful sprays of the fountains seen in the
foreground.

mil beauty of the gardens with their aplashing
fountainn and riot of eolor. Half an hour by
boat acrors the blue waters of the lake, going
eastward, one enters an ancient canal, bordered
by chenar trees anil londing straight Lo the en-
trunee of the Shalimar Bagh, “The Abode or
Hall of Love,” Taid out by the Emperor in 1610,
Thin garden owes much of its charm to ita situ-
atlon, In the hackground rises ML Mahndeo,
with snow-capped ponk nd pinecind sopes

HE maln design of the garden is Persian.—a

succension of terraces with n broad eentral
watercourse  prexing  under  graceful  pillared
pavilions, the water falling in cascdes into
Sijunry p lined with ornate stonework and
dotted with fountaine. The lurgest pavilion in on
the Kigheat terrace. This spaciops building han
walls and pillars of black marhle, highly pal-
fahied, ns are also the olegant hrackets which
support the moof. Asx | watched the groups of
Kashmiri Hindu woman, brillinntly elad in tur-
quolse blus, in orango, searlet, violet, deep pur-
ple or pale grean, sometimes in clistars, some.
Himes hreaking up and seattering over the vel
vely lawne, it seemed Lo mo thnt they imparted
just that touch of color smd oriental interest
which in neadind to give the maximum effect of
exquinite beauty, T could almost imagine |I1',l':“"”I
haek In the sisentesnth century and looking. on
nn the Iwilien of Jahangie's or Shah Jahan's
eourt windersd about lovely Shalimne in the
conl shnde,

An Tndlan erowd ds curiounly decorots, wrld an
they pansed quietly up and down the terraces

they hlended with the atmosphere of the famous
ir 1 gurden, where ghonts of long dood am-
perars and their quesnn surely must still walk
No need to walt for nlphtfall for the fairies; ane
dould easlly ImAgine that the groups of 1iLtle
folks in i Lirigehit ft wilkes, playing under tho
Leoes Lo Lhe dedonm sy b of dnliiat tinkiing
tangles and ankle chaing, have slippad In from
faleyland. Torrnee aftdr termace uy ip' the
hitlpide and hovering In the distarn 1 o
wolle snow-cuppied mount which tewer ovar
kanhmir guar her henuty

Sl waiks 1 Hngene my e (]

the tranqull astopishing banut
Ihen a day
the railway st
ver the road b
¢

tay an Torever

AL 1 " 1 that
1 wan ir o Yasu Mary, &
alnter ahip Couled | g 1S
roon fentienl with the ane J hn 1 ild
I did

The nieht wi pped out of the
Colomba, 1 leaned on the rall garing shorew
st the Jang conerete hreakwater, It seomod only
yostarday that | Had sailed inte the Harbor past

that very spot. My trip to Kashmir could have
heen & dream—in many ways (t was like a
fream. Perhape it was, | thotight—a very won.
deeful tne

(Capyright, 1036)
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