Christmas Letter - Part Ar
January 10, 2007
“Ar” is “Two” in Khasi, Rizona’s native language. Ri has really lit up the last week or so
as we traveled out into the rural areas and were immersed in Khasi culture. Watching the
faces of distant relatives and old acquaintances of her grandfather, the King of
Cherrapunji, melt from suspicious curiosity into joy, and hearing their hoots at meeting
her; identifying edible plants in the forests and remembering her parents harvesting such
staples; enjoying the endless ritual of preparing and chewing kwai; sitting by crackling
fires in thatched huts - this has all been very good for her soul.
I don’t have much time, as I’m having to cut this trip short for several reasons and am
fully occupied by events here and at home, so I will just try to give you a sense of place
for Meghalaya today, and hopefully will have time later for a Part “Lai“ (three) wrap-up.
Meghalaya is made up of the Khasi, Jaintia and Garo “Hills”, named after the three main
tribes, all of which “hills” form a plateau rising up between the Brahmaputra River on the
north and the swampy plains of Bangladesh to the south. Here are a couple shots of the
Gorges cut into the southern slopes of the Plateau.
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Travel in these gorges is mostly by foot along ancient stone steps.
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Rivers, which at this time of year are not flowing, but which rage during the monsoon
when some of the highest rainfalls in the world pour down, are crossed in a novel way.
Some sort of ficus plants are trained to entangle roots to provide a living root suspension
bridge. Quite remarkable and a big surprise to me as I had never heard of such things!

Christianity is a big
deal here. Starting
in the early 1800s,
the missionaries
were quite
successful and rates
as high as 80%
Christian exist in
many areas.
Rizona’s Khasi
language was
unwritten before the
missionaries and the
British created an
alphabet for them.
There are only 22
letters as they got rid
of some of the
unnecessary ones,
like Q.
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It is a place of Thatched roofs,

Where People carry stuff on their heads,
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And people dress a certain way.

You get the picture.
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We attended the King of Smit’s father’s cremation. Here the body leaves the royal house

And here mourners are throwing kwai into the fire.
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The roads in Meghalaya are in horrific disrepair, with ancient, overloaded vehicles
spewing black clouds of toxic fumes, and everyone demanding the right of way, except
for the poor pedestrians.

Billboards are out of control with every vertical surface covered.
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But the jungle vistas are thrilling!

And the girls are extra Lovely! And don’t mind posing for the camera! (Ri on the left.)

More later. Lots of love.
Peter and Rizona
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