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Leapard Camip. It was stunning. As
were (hesightings,

Recently [ was at The Sesal,
Ihnr«.narmmsmmpskimnsnw
ity af Ja

akalmer docs ot bave dreet
flight comnections. So 1 Dew o
Jodhgr, where theve wasa car tn
pick me up and Gavray Paul (of
SUJAN), who made the four-hour
drive from there to The Seral, look
likea breeze. And theroads in
Ragasthin an by Far thefinestin
the

ga. SWAPAN'S
w™ SOMETHINGS
stopped at

ahotel.cum-restaurant called
Manyar. Order their dal, aloo pobl
and Junglee Chicken. It s simply
Tantastic.

Thee first thing that strikes you
about The Serad is the sheer
e Twenty-one tenis spread
aver 100acres of Indigenous desert
seruly, The vasiness of the camp is.
mntchid by shiat of its feats, They
are huge. With a sitaat. o studg a
massive bedroom, a huge loo and

' SWAPAN SETH IS AT A LOSS FOR WORDS
AFTER EXPERIENCING THE VOCABULARY
., OF SUJAN THE SERAI IN JAISALMER

£

The first
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expanse. The vostness of the
Twenty-one camp 8 matched by
tents spread thot of ts tents. They
over 100 ars huge. With a sit-
acres of out, a study, @
| massive bedroom, &
desert scrub | huge loo and even d
| jocurzi in its
‘T thali was freckled with ky rd
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The next morning. 1 was
ime to visit The Serai’s farm. Tt
‘ha all the womdarful herte that
‘make meals at The Seral,
Teagkcal
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Breakast was poached epps
with socado on toast,
Deticious. [ falkewed that up

The naxt marning, it was time.
1o visit The Seral's farm. It had
all the wondarful herbs that
make meals at The Seral,
magical

ith e pakare.
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¥ the bar that s
the sand dungs: |

e Lounge of The Se
‘e some outstanding bonks.
At lunch. Chef Rajiv brought
endless twists 1o the table. Small
‘plartes replaced the conventional
menut, The preface was a chilled

CATTO!, ginger and cumin saup.
Astonishing.

“Then cathe the enilre ensemble:
Fish Firsgers with a teerific tartar
sanioe. Proseiiatio and pepperoni
aquiche. Mution minee filo cigars
Chicken rice paper rolls. Farmesan
and chizzi With salmon

eveen 2 Jacizzzi in its backyard.
Upon reaching, | wasted o time

ateak being the main course. 1t was
ane misterful medley
After such ameal it is important
s

thatare a few ml
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Iookal menus. 1i iakes away ie joys
af discavery. As tuck woumlmil..

Whe
exvening witha chair of Mang\mr
singers singing for us, How they
watered cur souls,

“Twa nghts at The Seral are more
than adegquae. [ gives you adequate

Haji

SULIAN, wasat The Sorai, | ashed to
meet himm and the other chefs in the
team. 1 was told that all the chefs at

its
landscape, Dci.u]s are the presiding
deities at The Serai. What elsecan
explain ashirays fllled with sand

Tlse Serii
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them to makumcwhawwrthm'fclt
like for dinmer.
Dinmser that night was nreal.
, wacag atsd moth dal,
b, guarfailiaur kanchar,

il the

venerable Gulab Singh Johrimal in
Old Delhi. Seeds of local planis and

packed for me to1ake back.
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every nook
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beave. But the thrill continved. And
tock e to & great restaurant in
- Gypay, wheve ] had ihe
thali

i the
stariling surprises that it anwsuu
andthe sophistication that it
simmers i,

AnjaliSingh, who is the creative
conscience behi e Seral, told me
that “the vocabulary of The Seral
changes with the seasons”.

Tranic that che chosea word ke
vorabulary ahaut a place that leaves

¥ouat a boss for words.
Cooywnrar author, arl colecton,
" 50, Brofher,
huebann‘. father....

fives in
Gurgann. His fiear, nanrewrlsm

T book a gt 1o SUSAN The Serai,
o o0 40 waew. sy com



