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GLIMPSE EYE

WE oAT UNDER THE PINE

TREES, AND WE TALKED...

As | sit down to write this pisce, a sense of euphoria takes over. In a state that is teaming with tourists curing

the ‘peak season’, it brings relief te knows that there rests, far away from the ¢

weny, a place nestled a

in between the Pine irees, where time stands still, and the world knows no chaas. Welcome ta the Seven

Pines in Kasauli.

al, litile
land is tucked away the Seven Pines. Call

: hal? from And semewhere in this mag

hand one is

n hour
Chandig
transported to the magica!
world of Kasauli. Why such
scription, like magical”

it & home stay, call it a retreat, call ita
colonizal property. Call it what you w

NG,

umes the demeancur

and the place

anornate
I's just K
in my opinion this
Lhal e
sobricty even when the rest of Tlimachal
is bursting at iU's seams with resliess

tol . In scarch of respite from the
sweltering Great Indian Summer!

Warm inleriors, ampile exleriors with
breath taking views. Dine outside while

Aiialler all. Well, hecause

s the one place

nil's charm and laking in the views ol flowers and peaks,
snuggle up in the bedroom and read a
book by Ihe lirenlace. Seven Pines will
take care of the nature secker in you,

ng the soul that

dges 1o el

while cffortlessly pleas

seeks the comfont of snug blankets,
With gracious hosts making sure that
wabsolute comtortable one,
Seven Pines is an ideal break from the
city Lite. Wi
up lhe rooms, giving generous vie
of the beauty outside and a comforting
all that

lin

huge glass window

WS

Iving roem & library, the place is
venating the soul.

ones needs for rej
liake a walk in the wilderness arcund,
cnjoy a lunch outdoors in the middle

of pristine surroundings, indulge in




a session of yoga in the flower laden
garden, Or you could walk areund in the

house and marvel at the many artefacts,

read up a book by the window as vou
occasionally Jook up o steal g glance 4l
the setting sun. Savour the piping hot,
Orsimoly

celicious home made |
sit by the fireplace and enjoy your hat
chocolale & marshmallows.

in Kasauli can

The night
be mesmerise. Clear skics with

constellations gleaming down at

you, with perhaps the same wonder
with which vou look up at them. The
silnouette of the trees standing out
against Lthe back drop ol Prussian Blue
as the skics rapidly turn a shadc of
Black. Step oul in the pristine gardens of
Seven Pines and take a walk in the crisp
mounltain air. Surrender yoursall o 1he
silence that envelopes the mountains

as evening sets in. Wrap vourself in
something warm and rub your
K
vour 'city tived' limbs.
Take a long »

good appelite belore you setlle

as the cool breeze gent

cowm for a meal which vou will
overcat! Blame it en the cold

mountain air, blame it on the walk or
Blame it on the absolute tasty food that
Seven Pines serves. Or simply give credit
to the fact that all &

Pines is prepared using [resh vegelables

od at the Se

e

from the kitchen garden and spices

sourved [rom the locsl prods
Seven Pines is ideal for family retreats

or groups ol Itiends seeking a weekend

refuge from the city, or an enthusiastic

bunch of musicians looking to create

- Or you could

SOME (el Music Loge.

be the writer in scarch of sl ¢ to

pou lor your next novel.

lelic

OR, you could just be the life traveler,
wishing 1o slop over and livirg a few
moments differently. G



