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Preface 

WITH the war-racked world still unsettled and 
unhappy, few, if any, tourists have planned a 
visit to India for any length of time for plea­

sure, so this account of my trip may be as interesting 
as though a number of years had not passed since the 
tour was taken. -

My party of four traveled ten thousand miles through­
out India in a private railway car. This was novel in­
deed, but a success from start to finish, for we became 
acquainted with India in a way few tourists have oppor­
tunity and, at the same time, lived under sanitary con­
ditions, in comfort, in a home on wheels-which im­
pressed not only the railroad companies from whom we 
secured the cars, but many people whom it was our plea-­
sure to meet in places visited. When we sought oppor­
tunities to return courtesies, one request was, "Let us 
dine with you on your car that we may see how you live." 
Sixteen guests was the limit at any one time, and rarely 
did we dine alone, thus making our evenings delightful 
with merriment and jest. During the five months passed 
in India we were guests at only five hotels: in Bombay, 
Calcutta, Simla, Darjeeling, and Madras. 

Sincere appreciation is here expressed for the kind­
ness shown us by the many Station Masters. Often the 
car would remain several days in some stations, a week 
or more in others. These gentlemen were untiring in 
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their effort that all sanitary laws should be complied with 
and our creature comforts well looked after. Every 
window and door was screened and curtained, tanks kept 
filled, and electric light bulbs frequently renewed. From 
'eleven to three o'clock each day, the car was run into the 
station to avoid the heat, and later placed outside in the 
quiet of the train yard for the night. . 

A general letter from the railroad officials was given 
us to present to each Station Master on arrival, but this 
was unnecessary for they were always on the platform 
as the car rolled into the station, with a warm welcome 
and a desire to furtper our interests. Notice of the day 
and hour of departure must be placed in their hands 
twenty-four hours before. Only one or two trains were 
not at our disposal. Our manner of living was under 
our personal supervision, and. during the months lived 
on the car there was no illness or accident. 

My memories of India are delightful and I trust those 
who read my story may be impressed that travel in India, 
or any other country where living conditions seem im­
possible, may be free from many difficulties if gratuitous 
advice is accepted. 

When stating facts regarding India, I have quoted 
from well-known writers: Fergusson, Sarstacht, Von 01-
rich, Colonel Cunninghan, Dr. Burnell, and others. 

JANE A. TRACY. 
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