AFTER SANGAM.....

After having enjoyed a great session at Sangam with the National Trefoil Group I decided that it was an opportunity to take advantage of the offers from Indian friends to stay with them.

My adventure was to start on the Saturday afternoon when I was due to pile into a rickshaw with all my luggage and drive to the other side of Pune, but when I walked across the road to Phulenagar to say goodbye to some friends I became even more aware of Indian hospitality.   Taking a walk along the road I saw beautiful Diwali decorations outside one of the houses and asked the owner if I could take a photograph.   Almost immediately his 19 year old daughter invited me into their home to enjoy coffee and special Diwali sweetmeats.   They had a beautiful home – including square three pin electric sockets!!   I then walked around the corner and was immediately invited into a garden by a group of young boys to admire the fort they had built as part of their Diwali celebrations.   They took time to set out the small figures (models of characters involved in the legends) and much to the amusement of the adults hanging over the balcony tried to explain the significance of each one.

After lunch I did in fact set off, squashed into my rickshaw, to the other side of Pune where Sudhakar and Meenakshi welcomed me as a member of their extended family, and I was thrilled that Ajit, their son, had driven over from Mumbai to spend the weekend with us.   While I was with them I was delighted to take part in their usual life and activities.   I went to church for a two hour service, visited their daughter and family, helped with the cooking making chapattis, although mine were somewhat misshapen!   I was lucky to be with them for Meenakshi’s birthday and we celebrated with a delicious cake from the local baker.

To get to Mumbai I hired a car and on the way dropped Meenakshi off.  On entering Mumbai we visited Ajit’s home for lunch before driving to Mahim where I was welcomed by Prochi and Keki to their flat.   We enjoyed tea on their balcony and caught up with news of family and friends.   While I was there I visited the local area including the temple and meeting the sugar cane grinders and a tailor.   

I feel extremely privileged to have experienced life in two Indian homes and to see at firsthand what life is like in another country.   I only had a short time but feel that I have a better understanding of India and her people.   The hospitality I experienced was amazing and although at times there were misunderstandings we got on very well.   The “facilities” were perhaps not “western” but the whole time was something I shall remember for a long time.

Hilary Taylor, North West England.
