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6500 kms road trip through Scandinavia (Part-2)

Text and pics by Abbas Tyabji

A view of the North Sea from the North Cape




Mountains, mountains, mountains everywhere as viewed from our lunch spot, about 80kms from Honnesvag, our first halt in Norway




| just couldn’t stop admiring the beautiful mountainscape from our lunch spot




A fiery sunrise makes a halo on a coftage at Honnesvag
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We had entered Norway after exiting Finland on the fourth day of our travel and we were driving through
mountainous terrain, different from Finland. The mountains were higher and steeper and most of them
were covered in snow. Enjoying this changing scenery, we were also full of anticipation and excitement
about our next adventure......staying two nights in one of Europe’s northernmost towns, Honnisvag,
and driving to the northernmost point of the continent, North Cape, the next day..

Our lunch stop was at such a magnificent spot that |
left my food untouched and rushed out to capture
the delectable views of snow covered mountains
all around. As we continued our drive towards
Honnisvag, the road skirted a very expansive fjord,
which seemed like a lake but narrowed as we
reached our destination for the day.

Excitement mounted as we woke up the next morning
with hopes of an exhilarating ride to the North Cape.
And it was indeed a highlight of our tour, with snow

covered lakes surrounded by rainbow coloured moors
rising to the crests of snow laden peaks. North Cape

itself was a flat piece of land whipped by the strongest
breeze we have ever encountered.... we were being
pushed from one side to the other and almost whirled
around, making it extremely difficult to hold the
camera and click pictures.

Our convoy makes its way towards North Cape
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Two delectable views enroute North Cape




A typical Arctic landscape near North Cape
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The coloured moors, frozen lakes and snow covered peaks make a wonderful combination

After bearing the bone chilling wind and temperature hovering below -10C, and wandering the snow-laden piece of
land jutting out into the North Sea, we gratefully accepted the warmth of the Museum cum civic center. We walked
through the museum depicting life on that God forsaken territory, warmed our insides with some steaming coffee
though the price was exorbitant and then went back to Honnesvag, where we spent the evening wandering the
streets of this fishing village.

The next 2 days were probably the most scenic of this drive in North Norway, with a series of fijords and snow laden
plateaus intervening. The fjords were backed by tall mountains covered in show interspersed with picturesque
villages hugging the small strip of land between the fiords and mountains. We had numerous scenic halts along
the way where tea and coffee warmed us in this frigid atmosphere.

We passed the large town of Alta which has an airport, and reached the largest town of northern Norway, Tromso.
Here we had a scenic cruise around the fjord, during which we could see the town from all angles, besides the
mountains flowing into the sea Our next port of stay was the University town of Trondheim, most famous for the

large and beautiful Nidaros Cathedral which most of us visited to admire
the golden altar and stained glass windows.

Between Trondheim and our next stop at scenic Alesund, we passed over what is known as the Atlantic
Ocean Highway, actually a flyover over an arm of the fjord, a little hyped drive which we did twice, for reasons
| could not fathom. | did not find anything worth spending so much time over, but the organisers felt
otherwiselll After another scenic drive, we enjoyed a much needed rest at Alesund
before continuing to THE MOST SCENIC VILLAGE IN NORWAY, FLAM.
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A waterfall tumbles down the mountainside near Honnesvag and
a cottage located scenically on a fijord




A village nestles between a fjord and snow capped mountains
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Viking style houses backed by snow capped mountains can be seen at numerous spots
in Northern Norway (above) and a herd of reindeer crossing the road between Alta and Tromso




The scenic snow laden plateau between Alta and Tromso (above), Akshay Chandra at the
wheel of our lead car (bottom left) and Akshay Chandra with Prachur, both leaders of our tour







One of the most beautiful pictures that | shot during this tour




Exquisite scenes like this are part and parcel of a road trip across Norway




One of the most memorable views of a fjord




An otherworldly scene as we approched Tromso
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The Nidaros Cathedral at Trondhefm is one of the Archn‘e ctura! masterpieces of Norway. My co travellers
Mrs & Mr Manek are seen in photo on top right while Mr.Vineet Nagram is at bottom left
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A general view of Trondheim, one of the most beautiful cities of
Norway and the Nidaros Cathedral (below)




Another enchanting view near Narvik




KASHMIR OF ANDHRA PRADESH.....SILERU

Text and Pics by Abbas Tyabji

Sileru. ...Sileru......Sileru? Where is that and why are you going there? My friends and family asked me with surprise,
when | told them about my proposed trip to that quite off-the-beaten track location. "Well, it's a riverside village
right at the northernmost border of Andhra Pradesh where this south Indian state borders with Odisha. It's a
forested, hilly tribal area right in the lap of nature." They were not convinced, no one had ever heard of it and they
all scoffed at my judgement. Anyway, my wife and a friend who always accompanies us on such adventurous
expeditions, agreed to join me, my wife mainly because she thought she could be a restraining
factor in case the adventure got out of hand!!!

So, one recent Monday morning we outfitted our faithful Tata Safari, picked up a driver-cum-mechanic and our
friend, and proceeded towards Vijaywada. We would be turning in a somewhat northerly direction from the town
of Suryapet, 140 kms from Hyderabad, and driving towards the well known temple town Bhadrachalam,on the
banks of the Godavari river, about 350kms from our city.

After Bhadrachachalam, the surroundings got greener and hills started to appear, which grew in size as we raced
toward our destination, Sileru. Small tribal villages with thatched huts started appearing with fields of chillies lining
both sides of the road, and chillies drying in flaming red heaps at regular intervals. At around 2:30 pm, after a drive
of about 8 hours, we reached Mothugudem, the village where the first of many dams on the Sileru river has been
built. Our homestay, Greenland River Resort, was at the end of a very narrow lane lined with tribal houses and as
we approached, we could hear the roar of the river, which was in full spate, as water had been released from
the dam upstream.

Our homestay was absolutely basic, keeping up with the atmosphere around but we were welcomed by the wife of
the Owner Velapu Ganesh Babu, who was at work at the bank at the time. While the lady spoke Telugu, we all spoke
Hindi but luckily our driver, who had not taken the wheel even for a minute, spoke a little Telugu,
so we just managed to get ourselves understood. Anyway some hot tea arrived and we enjoyed the
very natural setting of the Sileru river gushing by right next to the property.
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Waiting to fish

After a good rest the next day we had breakfast at a tea shop
down the road and started our journey of discovery of the
Sileru area. Our first halt was the Pushpa dam about 10kms
from our homestay, which we reached after driving on a

\'Qg winding, thickly forested road. And what a scene opened before

'\ our eyes as we drove along a gushing canal towards the huge
Iake formed by the dam. Fully surrounded by high mountains,
the absolutely green lake looked like a postcard picture taken
in the Kashmir valley, minus the snow mountains. We spent
quite some time snppmg tea which we had brought from
Mothugudem, while enjoying this superb landscape. Just
surprising that no tourists except locals, have taken
advantage of this soul stirring area.

We then proceeded towards the town of Sileru, passing crystal
clear streams rushing from forested hills, small villages built in
the same style with bamboo boundaries and thatched huts,
with cattle roaming around and occupying large chunks of the
road, which got steadily worse as we proceeded. | had been to
Sileru three times earlier, but about ten years ago, and
expected many changes, but the area still retained it's natural
charm, a good thing. The whole area was part of Andhra
Pradesh Genco, the company which ran a number of
generating plants along the Sileru. It reminded me of company
run towns but the houses seemed to be in need of repairs.
After a look around we turned back to visit the Polleru
waterfall quite close to where we were staying.
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A Tribal Village we passed on the way to the Pushpa Dam
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Our faithfil Tata Safari af the'canaksite near Pushpa Dam !




Kashmir and Kerala combine in this delectable scene




Different views during our trip to the Sileru region. Photo on top right shows
my wife (right) and our friend Tasneem




The sun bids goodbye to the Sileru in a glorious burst of flame







Though in a picturesque, hilly setting surrounded

by thick forests, the fall itself was not very tall and

fell in two drops over huge boulders. The km long
walk through the woods was also quite
enwgt::ratlrigl_.I Though my wife didn't think it

worthwhile, | had a plan to go back to Pushpa
dam and watch the sunset on the lake, which we
did. It is such a peaceful place, away from it all,
as if we were transported to a part of Kashmir.
After watching a fiery sunset as the sun dipped
over the mountains,we made our weary but
satisfied way back to our digs, had umpteen
cups of tea and a simple dinner at the same tea
house down the road, and bedded
down for the night.
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At 7.00 am the next morning, we bade goodbye to Ganesh Babu, his
wife and father, who stays on the property, and made our way back
to Hyderabad..... but not before my wife had her desire to look
closely at the red chillies drying along the roadside, fulfilled. She
even managed to get a handful of the fiery chillies from the lady
who was looking after this precious produce.

Our driver-cum-mechanic Razzakh who hardly
took the wheel during the whole tour
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