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THE DAY IT SNOWED

The following story happened nine years ago. My elder brother
Nakaman (Mark Turin) and [ were walking from a place called Alampu to
a place called Chokati in order to study the Thami language. To reach
Chokati, it was necessary to cross a snow-covered ridge and so the two of
us took that path.

It was winter at that time, and halfway along the path it started
snowing as well as raining. Until that point in my life, I had never
witnessed a snowfall before. The snow was falling here and there just like
cotton-wool. We had nothing to protect ourselves from the rain and snow,
so were soon drenched to the bone. Looking around, we thought about
what to do and we saw a small cowshed. We went over to it and crept
inside, but it stank of dogs. It turned out to be a hut where people tie their
dogs up while they are grazing yaks. The backpack that elder brother was
carrying was ripped, but we had nothing to sew it up. We sat there and
thought about what to do next.

Then elder brother made holes in the backpack with a small knife
and sewed it together with rope. The snow kept falling and started to drip
through our hut, making it impossible to stay there. Because we still had a
lot further to travel, we set off although we were totally wet. As we went
up the hill, we became increasingly afraid as it was snowing even more
heavily now. Our bodies were covered in snow, it was falling off the
branches as we walked.

The snow had covered the path, it was even atop all the
rhododendrons. When we saw this, we thought how wonderful it all was,
but as the snow stiffened our hands and feet we thought that we might die
and wanted to cry. When we had walked on this path previously, the
whole jungle had been red with the brilliant rhododendron blossom, but
this time, seeing the snow covering the trees, we were reminded of the
white trumpet flowers from our village.

Now we had reached the Thinsang-La pass at the top of the ridge,
but it was impossible to see where the path went from there. We cut some
branches and made walking sticks, and used these to spear the snow as we
walked. As we walked, both of us occasionally slipped and fell. Not being
able to see the path, we became angry with the snow and alternated
between crying and laughing about our predicament.

Later, as we looked down the path from the ridge, we saw three
rough bamboo huts which we went to. All of the huts were closed up and
sealed with a coarse bamboo matting. At this point, elder brother said “we



are about to die, let’s make a hole in this bamboo and creep inside the
hut.” Using our knife we made a person-sized hole in the bamboo matting
and entered the hut.

That shelter had been used to house yaks in the summer months,
and there was a pile of wood inside which we used to make a fire. The hut
was about to collapse with all the snow that had piled up on the roof, but
we could only think about being hungry. But what to eat? We had a liftle
corn flour with us but nothing with which to cook it, and our bodies were
so soaked that we were shaking and trembling like shamans. Having built
up the fire we took off our clothes and dried them by the fire. We had
become like wild jungle men! We had a steel water bottle with us which
we filled with snow and added some of the corn flour and, whether it was
cooked or not, we drank from it together. As night fell, the snow began to
ease off. Happy that we had survived so far, we peeked outside the
bamboo hut. When we saw someone coming up towards us, we were
quite worried because we had broken into the hut and entered without
permission! But that person was not the owner of the hut. We asked him
“Brother, how far do we have to walk to get to a village?” He replied
“Once you go down just a little bit, you will reach a village.”

We got dressed again in our drenched clothes and set off downhill,
and reached the village right away. We were delighted to see the
settlement, but we didn’t know anyone there! We asked for a place to
stay, and in this manner spent the night in that place. My stomach was
complaining on account of being so hungry. “Please give us something to
eat”, we said, to which our host replied “Would you like some tongba?”’
My stomach was begging for it! We had no choice, we just had to eat, we
were so greedy. To silence our stomachs we said “we’ll drink it.” We
drank the beer, but afterwards we both had a headache. After this, later at
night, our host gave us corn paste and nettle curry which we ate with
delight. At that point | remembered something that my mother had once
said: “One’s hunger is tastier than the meal itself.” After eating, we fell
asleep, and the next day we reached the village Chokati laughing together
about our experiences of the previous day.

Oh friends, you can’t get nervous or worry about the kinds of
experiences and incidents that can happen in your life. Together with
problems come moments for contemplation and reflection, and one
should face all challenges with courage. There is a saying in our village:
“When hunting for a jackal, one should carry a weapon for a tiger”. If we
follow this good advice, we won’t ever run into trouble, my friends.
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The Format of this Pipal Pustak book, as well as the Pipal
Pustak series, originated with United Mission to Nepal (UMN)
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