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It is. nearly four months now 

since I returned from India but har-
ly ·· a day pasSes: witHotifjriy:tlrink~-· 
ing of the beauty of New Delhi. 
During the Winter months· the · 
. gardens are in full bloom, There 
were · three hotels within walking· 

· di~tance of Il}Y pla~e of residence . · 
and each had a lovely cool garden 
wh6re I often spent an· afternoon.· 
studying, reading or writlng letters. 

It was a long walk to the Delhi ,. ' 

Rose Garden but one Saturday mor,., 
ning I made the effort and was well 
rewarded. Each ph1nt was labelled 
and well cared for. Whole families 
happily strolled along the mowed 
pathways. 

' 

i . ·· .. : .: ._ ·. · · · · tures or writiog .nam~:t.heegg-s -=something, ·I discovered a lovely 
., ------~::-:.:~-- --::: ,:._-::·.· . ::::;(;; t:=1t:;:~~::,Jt,•:· .. i-::,;~:_:-: ·::-:: ~: ..... .. : · ·.:;. ··-·:·,. '·~wiflf-crayon·theri dipping ttiem in- . bouquet of flowers put th,~re by the 

· ·-• ·-y·. · ... : .. .-· ·-··-.- ::::::~=-~·-··-- -·· ____________ ·-•·--·- ·· i[/Ji="i· ·,. · ·=~===, · __ to the dye to watch the picture take young . servant girl who spoke no 
shape. Easter Sunday morning, I English but-called me "Joan 'Aun-
called all the neighbors with their ty''. Such beautiful c~ri~g people, 
children for an Easter Egg and can::- no wonder I enjoyed O)Y stay so 
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\ lndo eanadian 
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Joan Mayo . ' 

dy hunt in the small garden w~_ere much. 
I lived, .· ~- · · Another day Kanchy tti11e servant 

. .I 
! \ 

Everyone la,ughed,and took part girl was calling Joan Aunty! Joan 
including the two young servants Aunty! So I quickly, ran; ~own the 

· - from our household, Later in the stairs tQ find her excitedl~,V pointing . 
day when I went up to my room for the way from our house, ·r:rhere was 

a huge . elephant with a · howdah 
~hair on top, standing outside, a 
home. It was for a little four year 
old girls birthday party and .· her 
parents had rented ·the elephant t9 
give each of the children a ride. As 
I showed up with a camera in my 1 

hand the mother· invited · me in to 
take pic~ures of the children riding 
the elephant. . . 
· Where but in India do children 
ride elephants at a birthday par · ? 

_____________ _,__-'----6._ 

woie so cut had done A larse male ·_ 
.-~ somehow sot into her kitchen 
and while we were studying he was 

. 111ethodically peeling and eating her 
whole bag of fresh green peas. For 
tunately .for me, when ·1 laughed she -· 
too . saw the humor of it. 

Most of the Indian people I en~ 
co110tered knew little if anything of 
Weltern Canada. Fortunately I had 
tak1n along a good supply of Cana .. · 
diat and B.C. lapel pins and calen~ 
dari which they eagerly accepted. 
Ther' . w_ere p~~ased _to be given 

. -
suµnps and coins from Ganada, and 
the women were eager to learn new 

' . recipes. . 
As it drew close to Easter I en., 

joyed sharing the Easter Story and 
customs with my host family and 
their neighbors. I purchased -hot 
cross buns for 75 c: each at a nearby 
hotel and in the market bought eggs 
· to color and candies, peanuts and· 
balloons to hide in the garden. The 
Easter egg dyes I could locate were 
yellow and orange but my host 
family had great fun drawing pie-

Once a year the formal gardens 
of the President's Palace are open .. 
ed to the ·public, during the month 
of February when the flowers are 
at their best. This palace was once 
the home of Mogul Emperors and 
later the British Viceroy. The_ ter-
raced gardens and waterways are . 
laid out as only the Moguls could 
do. I guess I was a little surprised . 
to find that most of the flowers were . .-----------------~------~-----
the ones common to our . B.C. 
gardens .. in summer. 

Th~ people of India admire and 
respect their parks and make use of . 
them daily. Close to where I ·lived 
a piece of land has been kept in it's 
natural jungle state and is full of 

· gorgeous peacocks and monkeys. I 
could hear the rtfonkeys scteai1fing-:=-·-~ 
during the. night . and enjoyed the 
fantasy of lying in a comfortable 
bed imagining I was in . a . far off · 
jungle: · . 

One day in the middle of my 
language lesson my tutor scream-
ed and ran off to the back of her 
house. She then called me to see 
what those monkeys I thought · 


