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G%n‘s was a land of magnificence. Temples stood in

silent solemnity, surrounded by the myriad colours of flowers,

spices, bazaars and traders that made this a truly spectacular

civilization. And many stories were born, rich in character and plot.

Stories that were shaped by local life, that have spawned many a
tradition... Stories that remain, gathering colour, waiting to be

retold. What better way to discover a city than through its stories?

%me, join us on our walks, as we take you through the
by-lanes of this city. Take in the sights and hear the stories. You'll
leave with much more than just beautiful pictures; we hope to leave

you with a slice of the local life...
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%i)er wondered why there are so many Gods in
India? Or what the stars have to do with your future? Didn't
think the ubiquitous banana leaf had anything to do with the
caste system in India?

Think again...

@%ere are many such stories hidden away in the
mundane rituals of daily life. And as you walk through
Moylapore, you’ll discover that each sight you behold has a

story to tell.

@///ylapore, an ancient town in the heart of modern
Chennai, pre-dates the city by at least 2000 years. Widely
considered the nub from where the rest of the city grew, it has
kept alive many traditions and arts that Chennai is so well

known for.
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u%(:h the Brahmin priests, the interpreters of

ancient Hindu texts, as they go about their duties at the
400-year-old Kapaleeshwara Temple. The temple itself is a

thousand stories carved in stone.

Ou;urn your gaze around, and read the symbolism
behind some everyday activities on the streets and in
households, and you’ll realise that spirituality here doesn’t

just start and end in holy places.

Q.i%d while the names of a million Hindu gods
are still swirling in your head, we’ll tell you how Christianity
was brought to India by Doubting Thomas, the Apostle
himself, whose tomb you can see in the beautiful San Thome

Basilica.

@%m Ptolemy to Marco Polo, sea-farers from
afar have visited Mylapore and written accounts of it, observ-
ing how the locals wouldn’t take up any work during some
‘inauspicious’ hours of the day. These are living stories,

practices that are still alive in most households in India.

d%haue a story in everything — from why we
decorate our doorsteps with colourful kolams to why
women here wear a bindi on
their foreheads. We'll show
you how you should drink
degree kaapi, and just which of
our many gods you should
please to get good fortune or

just a good husband.







