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by Amaru & Suzanne

S+ You're making me visit a WHAT temple?!?

Our road trip has finally begqun and after the hectic pace of Delhi the countryzide of Rajasthan iz well welcamead!

Our mornings didn't have the sroothest of beginnings though... The
cormmpany that we booked our trip called to advize that our car wasn't
available and they would send an ungraded car for no extra cost,

Unfortunately the car that arrived wasn't an upgrade in our eyes, it was
a fairly old Indigo that we weren't sure was going to last the entire trip.
I made a bit of a fus:z and eventually a similar car to the original one
was provided. They just had to drive us to it, clean it and we were ready

to go.... a bit later than planned but at least happy.

Our car was a so called Ammbaszzador which is 2 great car.. Sure, it
rmight not be as fast as the Indigo they were providing first but it's a lot

Our car
rnore comfortable with plenty of leg space and an armrest... plus it an Amba

feels like you're sitting on a couch =)

Our first destination was the small town of Mandawa, The distance from
Delhi is only 260km but getting out of Delhi takes quite a bit of time
and the remaining roads are very narrow with plenty of twists and turns.
Add on top of thiz the towns you go through where you need to
maneuver people, bikes, rickshaws and cows, you then realise that it

will take a bit longer than you might have expeced,

After around 5% hours we reached Mandawa which is 2 fairly normal
ride... ©n most Indian roads vou're happy if vou're averaging 40-50km
in an hour,

All sorts of obsbuctions ) :
to maneuver around along the way painted Havelis,

Mandawa is located in the Shekhawati region and is famous for its




Our hotel was located in 2 beautiful restared 19th century haveli and
our room was absolutely beautiful, The funny (quirky] thing about our
room was that when you opened the door you entered a hallway with
open roof, to the left was our room, to the right the bathroorn... this
made it almmost feel as if you were leaving your room to use the

facilities ;)

After check-in we left to have a look around town.., Mandawa is gquite

srmall and it didn't take uz long to walk up and down the main street

while finding quite a few differently painted havelis along the way.

Alzo, since we'd been in the comfort of the car prewviocusly while
travelling this was really the first time that we were able to walk by tailats that we carme a

ourselves and explore at our own pace.

This of course is also going to attract all sorkts of people to vou,,, We
had a young boy (13-14 vears old) asking usz if we wantaed a tour of the
haveliz in town for only S0 Rupees ($AUD 1.25), When we declined his
offer he of course persisted for a while and zaid that we had spent lots
of rmoney on airplane, car and hotel... why not spend a little bit on him.
Cheeky aren't thay,..?

And no... we didn't fall for that one either, While walking a few other
boys came up to us and started talking... some of them tried to sell us
saomething, others just talked for 2 while asking us where we were from,

what we did for a living etc

Our hotel in Mandawa
e et s T One of the quys tagged along for quite a while, pointing out different

places for us.

We were wondering what hiz garme was and eventually he told us that
his father had a shop and asked if we were interested in checking it
out... Well, he had been a good sport and we liked him o we vizited
the shop and ended up buying a pashmina frorm him (after some good

haggling of course].

That night we spent in the rooftop restaurant of ocur hotel, eating some
good food while being entertained by some local rhusicians with
dancing and singing., The main guy also carme around and we were both
asked to join in on the dance.... It might look easy but there are a lot
of different rnoves going on with the hands, feet and head, It was good
fun though...

The next rmorning our trip continued towards Bikaner,

Another 3% hours later and we had reached our hotel, Wijay

Guesthouse, more known as The Camelman.

Before anythimg else though we asked our driver to take us tao

Dezhnok.... home of the Karni Mata termple.

The Karna Mata Temple, or as it's best known: The Rat Termple, has to
be one of the weirder temples that we have ever vizited, To say that
Suz was a bit sceptical about visiting this place is to put it mildly, I did
suggest that she could wait outside while I investigated but she wanted

to come along as well,

The temple iz free to wvisit so we left our shoes at the entrance and

stepped inzide...




Karni Mata was a sort of 2 saint in the 14th century, one of her zons
died and was brought back by the gods as a rat... It was also said that
ayveryane fram her family would be reincarmated az rats

It didn't take us long to spot the first rat running across the floor, or
the second, third, forth etc.. There are hundreds of ratz running all
owver place [unless they're at the milk bowl eating). We had to walk
carefully though as we've heard that if you step on one and kill it yvou

have to pay itz weight in silver,

It's also supposed to be good luck if one of the rats (or kabas as

they're referred ta) run ower your feet... well I guess we're veary lucky

The cows are everywhere
people now... And they barely move for traffic

Back in Bikaner we had a bit of a relaxing tirme that afterncon/evening

and the following morning before we embarked an a camel trek,

We had elected to only do a short one as carmmels are zaid not to be the
rmost camfartable of animals to rvide, Saving that though, I found that if
you use the stirrups guite 3 bit to support yourself it's actually not bad
and I found the ride to be great. It wasz also quite a relief to be away
frorn all the hustle and bustle, it was just Suz and I, our camels and

their handlers.... no one elze,

We eventually found our way to the dinner spot where we were treated

The e st BE Mantatia to sorne Masala Chai (Mmrmimm,., ) and got talking to the owner and

Just showing what the e il some other people that were alzo travelling.

It turnz out that we were joined for dinner by about 14 athers that were on a tour, Mozt of the people in the group were
Indian-Australians fram Adelaide. We got talking to their arganizers and Mr Vijay, the owner of the hotel and camel
tours, and spent the night under the stars having same great food, drink combined with song and dance,

Mandawa was a great little town and even though Bikaner might not be the most attactive of places to wisit, Mr Vijay and
hiz hospitality rmakes up for it.... We've come across some great people an thizs trip already but Mr Vijay iz one of the
best onesz.... He iz such a charming rman and makes evervbody feel very welcome everywhere, we can warmly
recamriend him to anyone else who might be travelling thiz area, we'll gladly vizit again in the future.... far now
though, on towards Jaizalmer!

Trip Details:
Celhi to Mandawa - 260k - S hours
Mandawa to Bikaner - 200krm - 3% hours

One of i:he many shops
u'll find everywhers

People of Mandawa
ing abaout their buzine




Mandawra and its region
iz farmous for its Havelis

Our afternoon snack...
Some beers, Papadurm:

Ewening
in Mandawa
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Our entertainment for the night
Singing and dancing

-
Mandawvra Havelis
Many beautiful buildings in the area

Suz I'E-Eldi-l-'lg about our next destination
and what we can ex

il )
Dinner at our hotel
Mice rooftop restaurant

Suz was dragged up to participate
She did a better job than me...
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Ye're in Deshnok So many small details...
iting the rat tarmple on the entrance to the ternple

The holy shrine... Rats running all over the place
Mo non-indians allowed! one of the weirder termples we've visited

o -
Oh how sweet... Mot impressed...
e rilk out for the small ones Suz really isn't impr with the termple

The Camel Man
£ gquesthouze in Bikaner




One of our camels
“bout ta have a =

Suz and her camel
are quite ahead n

Suz and I
Tramping through the d

Our shadows
reflacting in the sand

opped

Riding a camel
into the sunszet

I really enjoyed my rde
And wasn't too uncomfortable

The sun is setting
over the desert in Bikanear




The setting for our prr—
aiting for the oth

The sun is setbng The sun is setting
in the desert in the das

Suz is dancing with the others BEQ out in the desert
They've taught he e new Mmaoves Zooking our chicken....
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