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Preface

Both Sangla Valley and Kalpa are  breathtakingly 
scenic places and I was inspired into writing 
this story after visiting these places. It touches 
one’s heart to see the happy, smiling faces of the 
Kinnauris in spite of the hard lives they lead. I 
was bowled over by women who were dressed 
up daintily as if they were about to attend a party 
working to construct roads. There was no show 
of dissatisfaction or anger among the people. 
Probably this has something to do with the pure 
mountain air, the clear blue skies and glorious 
forested mountains of this abode of bliss.
The story in this book is woven around true 
facts and the characters may bear a resemblance 
to some of the Kinnauri people, but the events 
that take place are purely fictional.

- Katie bagli

17 August 2016 
Parsi New Year
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Tara’s Adventure

Afew days after their arrival in Sangla, Yontan 
decided to drive Tara and Enakshi to Roghi, 

a scenic mountain village known for its surreal 
rock formations. They drove the rickety family 
car up to a spot called ‘Suicide Point’ and then 
decided to walk from there to get the magical 
feel of the place. It was called ‘Suicide Point’ as 
the path here narrowed down greatly and on 
one side there was a sheer drop of hundreds of 
feet into the ravine below. 

“Tara, stay close to Mama or me. Do not wander 
off on your own, this place is dangerous,” 
Yontan cautioned the little girl.
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Tara’s Adventure

In many places the mountains had straight 
vertical sides as if they had been cut with a knife. 
It was fascinating to see pine trees growing out of 
these vertical rock walls and curving skywards. 
Far below in the valley, meandering among the 
bottle green Deodar trees, was the Baspa River. 
It reflected the sun’s rays and shimmered as 
though bedecked with thousands of diamonds.
Tara squealed with glee when a pika, a furry 
mouse-like animal with a very short tail, 
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              Sangla - A Valley of Strange Happenings 

scampered over her feet toward the wild flowers 
growing on the side. It pulled off a mouthful and 
hastily retreated behind some boulders. 
“The pika is hoarding food to tide over the 
winter when this place will be covered with 
snow,” explained Tara’s father. “It will lay out 
these flowers and their attached stalks and 
leaves on the rocks to dry and then store them 
in its burrow.”
“Just like Aama and Aunt Norvu were laying 
out the grass to dry today so that it can serve as 
fodder for our cows,” piped in Tara.
At that instant, Enakshi’s gaze fell upon a shadow 
crossing the adjacent mountain. Looking up to 
see what was producing this moving shadow, 
she gasped. “Look at that ginormous bird!” 
Sure enough, there was a gigantic bird soaring 
effortlessly, without flapping its wings. The bird 
gave out a shrill cry and, as if in answer, there 
appeared a second bird, even bigger than the first. 
This one was carrying a long twig in its mouth.
“Griffon vultures!” exclaimed Yontan. “The 
larger one is the female. They must be building 
a nest somewhere for their eggs.” 
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Tara’s Adventure

The vultures did not seem to be in any great 
hurry. They were enjoying themselves up in 
the sky - now wheeling, then soaring, and then 
gliding with absolute mastery. Next, the female 
did something that greatly surprised the three 
onlookers. She flew above the male and let go 
of the stick. The male vulture caught it expertly 
while in flight. It was as if they were playing 
‘passing the parcel’. After they seemed to have 
spent sufficient time in these playful aerial antics 
they remembered they had more serious work at 
hand – sentry duty at the nest. So they alighted 
at their nest site high on the mountain side.

A few moments later while the three of them 
were sauntering about, Yontan’s attention 
was drawn to a smooth fossil stone that had 
the perfect impression of a shell on it. “This 
is because many million years ago there was 
only sea here,” he explained. “India was part of 
a huge land mass called Gondwana but it got 
separated and started drifting towards Eurasia. 
The impact of the collision led to the land 
forming folds over many years, and that is how 
these glorious mountains, the Himalayas, came 
into being.” 
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              Sangla - A Valley of Strange Happenings 

Yontan suddenly looked up and realised that 
he was only talking to himself. Enakshi was 
rummaging inside the car to bring out the picnic 
basket her sister-in-law, Norvu, had lovingly 
packed for them. And Tara – where was Tara? 
“Enakshi, is Tara with you?” Yontan asked with 
a hint of panic in his voice. 

“No, she was out here with you. Oh dear, I can’t 
see her anywhere! TARA, TAARAAAA…” 
Enakshi screamed hysterically. There was no 
answer. All around, it was eerily silent. “Oh 
dear! Do you think she fell off the steep edge of 
the path? Or – or – I hate to mention it, could she 
have been carried off by a leopard?”

“No Enakshi, the leopards here aren’t man-
eaters. They usually prey on other small animals 
in the wild like sheep and goats, and on mountain 
dogs sometimes.”

Both parents hunted high and low for their little 
girl, calling out to her again and again till their 
voices were hoarse. But there was no response. 
There was no other soul in sight for miles. 
Enakshi began to sob her heart out. 
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Tara’s Adventure

“Maybe she has fallen off the cliff after all. Let 
us drive down to the village and get help,” said 
Yontan in a strained voice.

The villagers willingly stopped their work 
and came forward to help. They all went off 
in different directions. Some of them climbed 
down the steep mountain slopes in case Tara 
had fallen and was lying hurt on a narrow 
ledge somewhere. But there were no signs 
of her anywhere at all. The hours slipped by  
and evening was approaching. Soon it would  
be dark. 

The oncoming darkness brought frightening 
thoughts to the minds of the search party. Could 
Tara’s strange disappearance be the doings 
of the evil spirit Dakherento whom people 
travelling through these mountains often come 
across? Perhaps he may have approached here 
in his invisible form and carried off Tara, just to 
play a prank on her parents. 

The villagers advised Yontan and Enakshi to 
go back home. In all probability Dakherento 
may have carried her back there. They may find 
their daughter back home safe and sound after 
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              Sangla - A Valley of Strange Happenings 

all. Feeling exhausted, helpless and worn out, 
they decided to follow this advice although they 
hated to leave. 
But before getting into their car Yontan shot one 
last glance up the mountain. They had searched 
for Tara up there too, but of course no one had 
gone anywhere near the Griffon Vultures’ nest. 
They had not wished to disturb the birds and 
anyhow, why would Tara be in the vicinity of 
that huge nest – OR WOULD SHE? The thought 
flashed in Yanton’s mind like a bolt of lightning. 
Like a man possessed, he scrambled all the 
way up to the vultures’ nest, climbing the steep 
rocky face that directly led to the top, his hands 
groping to get a grip on any protruding rock 
hold. Slipping and cutting his limbs every now 
and then on the sharp edges, he finally reached 
the top. And then, when he was just a few yards 
away from the enormous nest, he saw a tiny 
foot in a little red shoe jutting out of it. All his 
anxiety simply evaporated and it was replaced 
by a huge sense of relief.
It was Tara! She had been in the vultures’ nest 
all day! Looking dishevelled and grubby, she 
was sobbing softly to herself. On seeing her 
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Tara’s Adventure

father she jumped into his arms. “Abua, you 
aren’t angry with me? I could hear you calling 
out my name but I was too scared to reply as I 
had disobeyed you and gone off on my own. I 
wanted to see the vultures in their nest so that’s 
why I sneaked up here.”
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              Sangla - A Valley of Strange Happenings 

“Oh Tara, my little monkey. How did you 
manage such a difficult climb? Even I was barely 
able to reach you. What if I hadn’t found you? 
Thank goodness the vultures didn’t cause you 
any harm.”
“But Abua, the vultures were sitting beside me 
and watching over me all the time. They didn’t 
hurt me at all.”
When Yontan returned to the path carrying 
Tara on his shoulders, Enakshi’s joy knew no 
bounds. She turned her face up to the starry sky 
and thanked Lord Badrinath, the omnipotent and 
omnipresent deity for having looked after her 
little Tara and made sure that she had not been 
attacked by any wild animals. The villagers sang 
a song to welcome back Tara and insisted that 
they all eat dinner with them before returning 
home to Sangla.
Back home, the rest of the family sat stupefied, 
listening to this incredible tale of the day. When 
they finished relating their story Aama drew her 
own conclusion: “Perhaps Dakherento had been 
there after all. Perhaps he was in a good mood, 
and not one of his evil moods. He may have 
ordered the vultures to stand guard over my 
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Tara’s Adventure

precious Tara as he was concerned about her.”
“It was a terrifying adventure, but thank 
goodness, all’s well that ends well,” said Enakshi. 
“Maybe we should celebrate. By the way, doesn’t 
the Flower Festival Ukhayang, start tomorrow?”
“Yes,” said her sister-in-law Choti. “The next  
five days will be full of fun. We shall all be 
celebrating Ukhayang. So let’s get some sleep 
now as tomorrow we shall have to rise early to 
start the preparations.”
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