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By RANJITA BISWAS

Diego Maradona dead. Due to a heart attack at his
home in the Tigre island. All at once, even while
absorbing the shocking news, the memory of the

place floated up in mind. A couple of years back, I had
taken a day trip to Tigre from Buenos Aires when I was
there to attend a conference. Tigre Island, about 35 km
from Buenos Aires, is at the mouth of the river Plate. As
an Indian, the name Tigre, meaning tiger in Spanish,
intrigued me. I didn’t know that Argentina had tigers.
Then the mystery was solved when the guide told us the
story. It goes like this: When the Spaniards who were to
colonise the land later, arrived in the 16th century via
the river mouth and saw a jaguar, common to Argentina,
they mistook it for a tiger and exclaimed “tigre!” and the
name stuck. This is where Maradona of the magic feet
spent his last days, I thought sadly as the news broke, a
life gone too soon. During my trip there I had no idea he
had his house there.

I remember that at Maipu station in Buenos Aires we
boarded a bright, graffiti-style painted train and set off
on the ‘Tren de la costa’ line (coastal train) on the way to
Tigre. This is a historical route going back to the late
19th century when the British Railways first brought
trains to Buenos Aires. The original route lay defunct for
some time due to lack of passengers and loss of revenue.
Then the government took over and developed it into a
kind of ‘tourist destination train’. The two coaches can
carry around 200 passengers at a t ime.

The pretty train ran through an enchanting country-
side dotted with hibiscus flower plants and spacious
haciendas where some of the city’s more well-off citizens
live. Eventually we arrived at the little San Isidro station,
built in 1891, looking exactly like an old style English

railway station.
According to the legend, it was Juan de Garay,

founder of the city of Buenos Aires, who opened up
this land. At the town’s Plaza Mitre you can see a
huge neo-Gothic cathedral dedicated to Saint Isidro,
the patron saint of Buenos Aires.

As one from Bengal, I regretted that I could not
visit the Miralrio estate of Victoria Ocampo on this
trip. It is now a cultural centre and not very far
from San Isidro either.

This is where Rabindranath Tagore spent two
months recuperating from a serious illness while
visiting Argentina on a lecture trip. Ocampo, an
admirer of his work, played the perfect hostess. She
was born into a rich and cultured family and
became one of Argentina’s
foremost intellectuals. She
remained Tagore’s lifelong
friend. The Tigre, spread
over 5,405 square miles, is
one of the world’s largest
deltas. Interestingly, it does
not empty into a sea or
ocean; it flows instead into
the Río de la Plata, which
separates Argentina and
Uruguay.

The journey down the
waterway starts from the
Estación Fluvial terminal on
the Río Luján tributary of
the Parana river. As it glid-
ed on the muddy water it
reminded me of Mark
Twain’s Tom Sawyer. On
both sides of the riverbanks
pretty holiday homes and resorts came into view. It was
also where, on board, I had the best Calamari ever, fresh
from the river, lightly fried and served with sautéed veg-
etables. Back in Buenos Aires, while visiting the La
Boca (the mouth) river port site on a ‘buenosairesbus’
hop-on-hop-off bus the commentator pointed out the
huge stadium of the ‘La Bombonera’ of Boca ‘Junior’
Club for whom the legendary Diego – the God as fans
called him, practised wearing his famous jersey.

The Boca Juniors is one of the biggest soccer teams in

Argentina. Football aficionados can buy tickets to watch
a game and experience the electrifying atmosphere, or
take a special tour of Boca’s Passion Museum which also
includes a guided tour of the stadium.

It’s sure that with Maradona’s demise, the grounds
which he had dominated once would see many more visi-
tors to pay homage to one of the most scintillating
players the ‘beautiful game’ has ever seen.

(Trans World Features)
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By SOMEN SENGUPTA

As soon as the mist comes
down from abruptly rising
hills to the dark forest of oak,

pine, birch and silver fir this small
village of Darjeeling turns into a
mystic kingdom of silence and tran-
quil. Far from the din and humdrum
of city here bliss comes to stay with
you. Here the best sound that one
can hear is sound of solitude and
the best panorama that one can see
is a splendid sunrise over the most
beautiful snow peaks of the world.

Welcome to Lolegaon a small
Lepcha village in north Bengal
which is gradually becoming one of
the most coveted off-beat destination
in this part of Himalayas.

The 24-km long road leads to this
sleepy hamlet caverned behind mist
and dark shadows of pine. It does
not offer a comfortable ride but if
you are one with an interest of his-
tory and lucky to get a second world
war vintage Land Rover, a  few of
which still run in this part of
Bengal, your heart will feel a pride of
heritage travel.

Before 1990s this small village
habited with 3000 people was not
even known to many and then came
the craze of off-beat home stay trav-
el in odd places. It made Lolegaon
famous overnight.

Situated at the extreme end of
Himalayan ridge at the altitude of
6068 mt from sea level Lolegaon is
an ideal place to sink in the sea of
serenity.Here mobile signal is weak
and no one complains for it. Here

accommodations are basic and that
does not matter. Here not much to
see beyond a forest and
Kanchenjungha and that really mat-
ter for any wonder lust.

Neora Valley National Park the
home of snow leopard, sloth bear,
leopard cat, red panda and innumer-
able Himalayan birds almost rubs
shoulder with Lolegaon and a part
of the forest touches this place. This
part is specifically ear marked by
West Bengal Forest Development
Authority and known as heritage
forest of Lolegaon.The forest is open
to tourist with entry fees and a good
place for birding.

Birding in Lolegaon is the most

common relaxing activities and
spotting rare Himalayan birds like
Darjeeling woodpecker, brown wood
owl, black eagle etc are common.
What you need most is patience,
attention and an ear to follow their
chirping.Rest the magic of Lolegaon
will do for you.

Once you are inside of the her-
itage forest your attention is bound
to fall on an unique hanging path
very ideally constructed to give a
thrilling feel of forest.The 180 mt
long suspended wooden structure is
expanded from one tree to another
and it goes up from bottom thus giv-
ing a throbbing feel of riding the
tree and viewing the forest from tree

top. Made from planks of wood and
fenced with swing iron wire and
rope this canopy walk is an experi-
ence to remember. It takes you clos-
er to mossy trunks of huge trees on
which butterflies and squirrel take
rest.The canopy is one way. So once
you reaches the end of it you need to
come down to take another walk
towards tree top.

None can give this a miss in
Lolegaon after entering heritage
forest.

Though Lolegaon is just 24 km
from another offbeat hill village
Lava, it's height is much lower and
it's chill is little lesser. However here
forest is more dense and population
is thinner.Above all Lolegaon is the

place from where view of
Kanchenjungh is more breathtak-
ing. Both sunrise and sunset over
the Kanchenjungha are visible from
Lolegaon.

Like many other villages of this
region it is ‘She’ the queen of all
peaks Mt Kanchenjungha who rules
the horizon on a clear day.

One needs enough luck for a clear
day that opens the door of royal
chamber of the queen over the hori-
zon. The entire massif of the range
is visible with train of peaks from
Lolegaon.Among them the amalga-
mation of 5  grand peaks come
together to offer a jaw dropping view
of Kanchenjungha.Important to
note that out of those five peaks four
are scaled greater than 8000 mt
and the highest peak known as cen-
tral Kanchenjungha is 8383 mt that
makes it world's third highest peak
and highest of India.

Here Kanchenjungha comes with
her family that includes many other
world famous peaks like Pandim,
Kumbhakarna, Kabru-1 and 2. Just
opposite of Kanchenjungha range
another great range that is Rohtang
range is also visible from here. When
both the range comes under visibili-
ty on a clear day it results a gala
treat of eyes and heart.

If morning here is ruled by birds
and Kanchenjungha then evenings
are surely ruled by darkness and
silence.

Night falls early here and once
darkness conquers the atmosphere it
is preferred to stay inside as one
should not forget it's proximity to a
national park.Wild animals like
Himalayan black bear or mountain
goats are often found walking near-
by.

Lolegaon in local language means
‘happy village’ and one who loves to
melt with nature always returns
happy from here. ■

Memories Of Tigre, Maradona’s Chosen Home

Travel Logistics:
Lolegaon is 124 km from Siliguri and 55 km from Kalimpong.
All hired vehicles are allowed upto Lava clock tower - After that one

needs to change vehicle.
Try to opt for a 2nd world war Land Rover from stand - I t will be a

lifetime experience.
Hotels and Home stays are mostly basic - T he best place to stay at

WBFDC tourist lodge that offers an excellent view of mountain and for-
est.You can book it on line - www.wbfdc.net

Kaffer, a  small Sherpa village is just 4 km away and can be visited
from here.

An old monastery at Lava is also an attraction.

Lolegaon: Serenity In Tranquil
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As the news of Maradona’s death
hit the headline and the world

mourned, the name Tigre also came
up. This is where he breathed his

last. The author remembers her trip
to the Tigre island...


