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SPIRITED PEACE

The Pipal Tree hotel in Kolkata is like finding moksha in
the City of Joy, says Manidipa Mandal

Itused tobe traditional in
India towash a visitor's feet,
to signify thisand dohim
obeisance. A refreshingand
much-needed gesture, of course, inthe
days when hermetically sealed, vacuum-
cleaned rooms were not thenorm. The
Pipal Tree hotel, Kolksta hasamodern
equivalent—an in-room foot massager that
staffwarmly usher you to on arrival, while
offering a welcome drink and very ‘neigh-
bourhood bakery (butbetter) biscuits.

A fascinatinglitle water featureand an
assortment oflanterns and oil lampssit
before the reception ares, with acushion-
strewn bench standing by to lend the
weary traveller a pause. Just offit, thedoor
in a glass curtain wall automatically slides
open tothe cheerful café, called Ira, with
cheeryred benches that are reminiscent of
college canteens, The nostalgiais rein-
forced by retro comic strips (Bantul the
Great! Handa and Bhonda!) and black-and-
white photographs. The piped musicis
determinedly 80s-90s. Even theconfec-
tioner’s case has the bright pink pastries,
cream puffs and flaky triangles of pattice to
completethe blastfrom the past.

Onthe othersideofthelobby, the stair-
well hasafew armchairs, anewspaperrack,
and the tinjest elevator. Squeezein, though,
and you can see good usehasbeenmade of
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the hallway space freed up on each floor. We
pass, inorder; the lobby fronting thebar and
speciality restaurant Tamara, with prettily
plated modern Indian cuisine, and alounge
bér called Raye; adrawingroom with those
deliciouslyrelaxing planter’s chairs and
asmall but keenly collected library; and
finally on our floor abilliardsable,

Tthasall the Snternational hospitality’
mod cons. However, the spiritofplaceis
layered over the Auffywhitebeds, marble
and glass bathrooms and carpeted cor-
ridors. Thedark saturated accent walls are
lessjewel tone, and more Indian truckart A
bambooladder lashed with jute rope holds
towel—and a single thoughtful gamechha—in
anotherwise modernbathroom. Theup-
holstered bed has a broad strip ofembroi-
dered silk and matching cushions thrown
on—featuringintricate kantha-stitched
patterns, the urembroidery of Bengal A
bullock cart, minusthe cattle power, stands
inone Jobby: Every room has old-fashioned
toys, from the vernacular versionof
Matrushkas toswayingclay fgurines and
wooden owls for good fortune. Hurricane-
stylestreetlampsand abitofirongrilleare
welded intoachandelier in front of Tamara.

It'sallawelcome cushion romwhich
toapproach the city of contrasts outside
thehuge glasswindowson the city-view
side. Swanky mall (City Centre IT) on'the
horizon. Humble thatehed hutments and
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children washingata public handpump just
across. Squawking rickshaws, rumblinglor-
ries, overstuffed buses and yellow-topped
taxis scatter the crush of toy box carsbelow:
Above, flights roar down to the landing strip
orraceupintotheclouds, silenced bythe
doubleglazing, The TV never gotturned
on. We ate our nostalgically newspaper-
parcelled butsupersized fish fryonthe
windowsill thatevening—by the way, the
room service menu does justice to the city's
reputation for generous cheap eats, all par-
tions beingpretty much family-sized. f
Tearingyourself away from the street
theatreto dolunch downstairsisagood
ideathough. Compared tothe light-hearted
and deftly controlled kitsch everywhere
else, Tamara is high drama. Shamiana-style
fabric gathered in billows across the ceiling,
makeshift clouds from which bulb-litbrass
bowls emergelike so many suns. Red and
greensilken drapes meetand lockstep like
aMohun Bagan jersey. Stone table tops
and stoneware provide a quiet foil to white
crockery and fancifully plated beldi piccate
inlime-raisin-wine sauce, robibarer mutton
kosha, yellow methi dal, rosemary-anointed
lamb chops, Hakka noodles and Sichuan
fried rice, spicy pork ribs—all the usual sus-
pectsofamiddle-class Kolkata bhuribhoj,
onlybetter and beautifully presented.
Justlike the breakfastbuffet. A gargan-
tuan effortof surprisingly good quality,
withjuices, eggs, dosas, muffins, hummus,
labneh, sausages, mushrooms, fresh fruits,
homemade preserves, poha and porridge
and poori bhaji and cereals, and excellent
coffee and tea—worth leaving the airport
for ifyou havea long transit.
Like the Bodhi tres of legend, Pipal Tres
doesatop notch job of providing shelter,
rest and refreshment, and extraslike en-
tertainment, amusement and edification, if
not ultimate enlightenment. Lt

LOCATION AS/464, Hatiara, Major Arterial
Road, New Town; 10 minutes from airport
ACCOMMODATION 35 rooms: 23 standard,
1 deluxe, 1 suite

TARIFF ¥£4,500 (standard), 5,500 (deluxe),
#7,500 (suite); all rates on double cccupan-
cy, including breakfast and wi-fi, taxes extra

CONTACT 033-30606080, plpsltreshotel.com




