We arrived to a rain shower in Cochin. It was
the second monsoon season in Kerala, one of
India’s southern states, when each afternoon
brings a few hours of rain. We drove south,
first along busy roads of Cochin’s suburbs,
lined with flashy roadside ads and car
dealerships. As we veered off the main strip
and info the back roads, the surroundings
became more lush and scenic, offering
%Iimpses of the waterways through dense
oliage. We were, quite clearly, in the
tropics.

But just days before we had baked in
the desert of Rajasthan, touring forts
and mausoleums of Agra and Jaipur
in sweltering sun. Micato Safaris, our

thoughtful and India-savvy host for the trip, had
India’s contrasts in mind. We had to travel far
to get to the subcontinent, so why not show
us the north and the south in one %Iell swoop?
It was a pairing at once intense and yet so
seamless. Looking back, | wouldn't do it any
other way.

After a couple of hours’ drive, a great welcome
awaited us at the Vembanad LoEe jetty — fresh
towels, a signature bindi painted on our
foreheads, a ﬁower garland and fresh coconut
water. Here, we were to board the Vrinda, the
backwater cruiser by the luxury Oberoi Hotels
and Resorts, which takes guests on a unique
meander through Kerala’s waterways. Vrinda
would be our home for the next three nights.
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