



BUSHY DAM TRIP -  A COMPLETE   REFERENCE
DATE 

:   11 th  JULY  2004

PLACE
:    LONAVALA 

MEMBERS     :    
Bhupendra patil    


100044




Sushant  Kadam   


100020




Krupanand  sahastrabuddhe  

100053




Nadeem Udaipurwala      

100063




Vaibhav   Patil    


109936




Ajit Kulkarni



100028

DISTANCE WALKED  :    19-20 km.

THE BEGINNING  :




I  left home at around 7AM prepared with all the clothes ,towel,wincheater and all other things. 

I met nadeem at kurla station at around 745AM and we caught a train to belapur . on the train we were talking about GRE which nadeem is giving on 25th august . we also gossiped a bit. At belapur we caught another train to panvel. 

AT PANVEL  :



We got down at the station and then went to panvel bus depot where we were supposed to meet the others.

We met them and soon got a bus for lonavala. 

THE BUS TRIP  :



The bus was a semi luxury one. We had taken a common contribution of Rs. 100 so that only 1 person can spend. We all sat the back . the bus was not crowded and we all got to sit comfortably . the seats were nice and comfy.

Then we started chatting. A lot of topics came up. We were disappointed at the turn out as the news was given well in advance.we asked as to why this person and that person  didn’t come Those employed telling about their jobs. Those not telling about placement news and where to forward resumes. Except krupa nobody was good at singing so a thought of antakshari did not come up. Also the conversation was very interesting. Bhupi enlightened us about hexaware. Also we did a lot of gossip. Also some boys who are teased in class with girls, were teased a lot more.
BHUPI’s  HEXAWARE TALES :




Bhupi told us a lot about his job. He told that they are just having class room orientation.he also told about an interesting incident.  They were told to answer a qs. That which animal they think they are like . some girl in their group said ‘RABBIT ‘ and bhupi then proceeded to pakao her a lot abt that choice . his answer was incidently ‘human’

A lot of  info was given about all the agnelites at hexaware. 

THE  GOSSIP  :



This is always a fav. Topic to talk about. We digged up a lot of news. We were talking about all the pairs in our class. We also talked about love TRIANGLES , QUADRILATERALS  and a case of also a  ‘LOVE HEXAGON ‘

Yes 5 in pursuit of 1. all 6 in our class. I also got info of an altogether new couple which SHOCKED  me as that person is 1 of my best friends. 

THE INTERESTING QUESTION  :




I was a fav bakra and was harassed a lot. I was asked a weird q. ‘ if in 1 week 3 girls in our class X,Y and Z tell u they want to marry u what will u do and who will be your choice. My ans was a bit surprising to them.

IN THE GHATS  :




We went by the khopoli route and not the expressway. It was great to climb the ghats. As the height increased the visibility started reducing. It started getting cooler. It then started raining. At the top we were not able to see 10 feet in front of us because of the dense fog. It was exciting. At lonavala we had to face a traffic jam. The beauty of nature was in all its splendour.

AT LONAVALA DEPOT  :




We reached the depot at around 11 AM. We first went to the ST canteen. We had tea and a light breakfast. 3 people had medu wada and others had missal. .then some of decided to change into shorts.myself, nadeem and bhupi went to search and finally we found the backside of the main building. I and bhupi thought of a prank of running off with nadeem’s clothes before he put on his shorts and leaving him in big trouble but then we decided against it.we asked now for how to get to bushy dam and some taxiwallas charged us exorbitantly so we decided to walk. 1 way dist 8 km.

THE WALK    :



We started walking along the way chatting about all the things under the sun. a lot of topics came and went. We also got to hear a few memorable quotes from nadeem and others had to bear a few jokes from me. We did not feel anything about the walk. It started raining and we were walking in the rain. It was great. We saw lush greenery everywhere.

We saw waterfalls with white milk like water in the mountains. cars were crossing us all the time and we had to be carefull . there was a lot of rush , it being a Sunday. There were periodic traffic jams. We passed people dancing on the roads and enjoying themselves in the rain. We finally reached at around 1.30PM.

AT THE SITE  :



We kept our baggage in a shop. There was a lot of rush . we were walking in ankle deep water.we changed into our clothes in which we were going to get wet. finally limbering through the crowd we reached the main point.

THE ACTUAL BUSHY DAM  :





It is actually big dam and thus u have a big artificial lake . most of the otherside is closed .the place where they let the water out has  a long series of steps. The water goes over the steps and that is where people sit and enjoy.we finally got a place to sit.it was VERY VERY COLD. We sat in the water , slept in it and threw it on each other. Kadam’s style was the best . he used to hold water in his hands and say ‘DEKH AISA UDANEKA ‘ and before u could react the water was in your face. We shouted at the top of our voices. We started singing.the 1st song was ‘SAAWAN MEIN LAG GAYI AAG’ and the 2nd song was the famous one from MURDER ‘BHEEGE HOTE TERE’. 
Vaibhav patil was shivering a lot and he was the 1st one to surrender to the water’s temperature. As time passed the flow started increasing and getting stronger. We were there for 1 whole hour and we left at around 2.

DEFINITION OF HEAVEN   :




This is 1 of the definitions of heaven I have recently added.

1> sitting in the cold water flow of bushy dam

2> shivering like anything

3> a hot vada pav in your left hand

4> a hot cup of tea in the other

5> singing and shouting a beautiful song.

6> (optional but preferable)  surrounded by beautiful girls drenched in water ,fully soaked , in a waterfall or dam  like urmila in rangeela.

KRUPA ‘S WEIRD BEHAVIOR  :

Right through out the trip krupa was telling us that he had joined a gym and was showing the muscles all over his body.he then pointed me to a bare chested man who was very muscular and a stud and he said ‘ DEKH KYA BODY HAI. AAISA BODY HONA CHAHIYE’ . I then began to worry a bit about someone ( my schoolmate and now sister).
THE HILL TREK   :

After the dam we trekked up a small hill. By now the sun had come out and this helped in drying our clothes. There was a nice cool breeze on the hill top and this made us refreshed again. We did some timepass there and proceeded to our next target.

THE WATERFALL   :

We decide do walk up to a waterfall. We walked right through the path of the stream. We were walking right through the water shrewdly walking over slippery rocks and deep water. We had to walk carefully there as the soil was very loose and 1 false and hasty move would mean something very  very bad. I had put on a jersey with Goa written on it. A man crossed me and shouted  ‘UNNO WHAT GOA MEANS ,GREATEST OF ALL NATIONS ‘. I guess he was drunk.

we went to the top of the waterfall and sat there for some time. Then we started our descent .we then came back to the dam. We got wet some more and then came to the shop where we had kept our baggage

THE PHOTO  :

While in the water in the dam we took a Polaroid snap from a photowalla for Rs. 50. none of us had taken a camera.. we have scanned it and will post it on the group.
THE BET   :

While we were walking bhupi had proposed a unique bet for kadam.all of us are aware of kadam’s eating habits and prowess. Bhupi challenged him to eat 1 full parle g pack in 1 min. if kadam wins he wins Rs. 500 and if bhupi wins he gets Rs.100. we were looking forward to it. I had a lot of confidence in kadam. But it turned out to be an anticlimax . kadam ka to 4 biscuits mein hi HAWA NIKAL GAYA.next Mumbai tried .challenge just 8 in a minute. Mumbai tried eating 1 at a time and went upto 6. however no money was exchanged.
THE RETURN JOURNEY  ;

We had to walk another  8 km. to get back. We started and the distance did not seem like anything while we were talking. While returning kadam and I were walking together and we discussed about the only 2 things we talk about when we are alone (its not engg or sports but girls). It was nice to openly talk about some things. Both for sushant and me.

VIKRAM AND COWS   :

When we were on the hill a  red cow started following vikram. Then later near the shop it was a black cow. On our return journey he was followed at different places by different coloured cows. We told him to be carefull as he had a red shirt on. Yes I know cows are colour blind but it was a lot of fun. We wondered what was in him that attracted them to him. 
BACK AT LONAVALA  :



We were back at around 5-530 PM. We did some shopping for chikkis. we then went to a restaurant . we had not had any lunch but we settled for snacks. There they all pestered me for a party and so I sponsored their tea. We then left for the depot.

THE RETURN JOURNEY   :

We got a bus for panvel after a lot of time and there was no place to sit. In the return journey too we had a lot of fun and this time all the teasing was focused on me . they went from 1 side of the spectrum to the other. Those of u who know me well will guess what topics we must have talked about. The teasing was later replaced by some serious advice. I welcome that and thank them  for it.We went by expressway this time and reached panvel by about 815.
Krupa and vaibhav went home and the others came to drop us at the railway station. Bhupi then left us for his bus. 

AT THE STATION   :

There was a long queue and we thought it will take a long time to get a ticket. But nadeem gave me another example of his practical approach and rescoucefullness. He went in directly to the counter , told others he was buying coupons and got our tickets fooling all the others. Hats off to him.

IN THE TRAIN  :

After bidding adieu to kadam and Mumbai nadeem and I got settled in a nice empty train. But later a bhaiyya carpenter sat in front of us with his equipment and so we could not sit comfortably. We wanted to complain but he had a hacksaw.  (
Starting at 830 the train came to kurla at 915. 

NADEEM”s  DIALOGUES  :



He said some pretty memorable dialogues.



1> looking at the cars parked at the dam ‘ 90% CARS YAHA KA WHITE HAI  ‘

2>cigarette is not good for health. So how to smoke ‘ USKO JALANEKA LEKIN ANDAR NAHI LENEKA ‘

AJIT JOKES :

1> when bhupi said ‘ paani pass kar ‘ in the restaurant  I replied

‘  AAJKAL  GENERALLY PAANI KO FAIL NAHI KARTE  ‘

2> Q:  HOW TO SMOKE ?

   MY ans  :  ‘ ‘EK GLASS PE CIGARETTE LIKHNEKA USME PAANI BHARNEKA AUR PEENEKA 

INDIRECTLY CIGARETTE HI PI RAHA HAI’

3> in the bus at night the lights suddenly were put on so I said  

‘ AAJKAL MSEB KA KUCH PROBLEM HAI ISLIYE LIGHTS BARABAR NAHI HAI’

THE ONLY LOW POINT  :




We saw many people had come in cars and most of them were drunk. They were drinking in their cars and were dancing in that state on the road. Some where fully tun and were under the waterfall in that state which is dangerous. 1 man nearly drowned in front of us as he was drunk and even after being taken away he wanted to go down a small stream again by himself.we even saw a quarrel between 2 drunk people.  Why do people need the influence of alcohol to enjoy. Is the natural beauty, white waterfalls, rain, greenery ,the cold not enough . if u want to get drunk do it alone at home ,why do u want to do it in public and do dangas and lafdas later.

MY PERSONAL HIGHLIGHT   :

Bhupi was a good friend of mine but I did not know him as well as others do. We had a great time together and became better friends. He really is a very nice guy.

THE SIDE EFFECTS    :

     A strained left hip , a very irritating stretched right calf muscle, bad case of shoebite , sleep trying to get me , and a very sore throat and hoarse voice by shouting all day.  But   IT IS ALL WORTH IT.

FINALLY AT HOME  : 

I finally reached home at around 10. I was limping because of the side effects described before. the day was gone and was very well spent. Now worry about 1 thing. How am I supposed to get myself to office tomorrow in a OK condition being like this right now.




THE END 











- AJIT KULKARNI 100028

