
 

 

 

We love you for your patronage... Thank You for downloading the SPITI PHOTO BOOK!!! 

Before you proceedȣ Check out these exciting new ways to make money onlineȣ its easy and you can learn the trick too: 

             

(The above advertisements are on third party  websites and myroamingspirit.weebly.com has not verified the authenticity of the products / services offered) 

SPITI ɀ 4ÈÅ ÌÁÎÄ ÏÆ ÍÏÎÁÓÔÅÒÉÅÓȟ ÍÏÕÎÔÁÉÎÓ ÁÎÄ -!')#ȣ  

Spiti is the land between India and Tibet but very few of us in India knew of it  back then in 2015. We did meet a lot of foreign nationals though, from Spain, 
Germany, Poland, Norway and even Israel. 

The rough deserted terrain, daunting snow mountains, river streams cutting through the mountain roads and the serene monasteries - everything about this 
place is just magicalȣ It stands out in front of your eyes like a fantasy world from some fictional bookȣ In the words of Ruskin Bond, it is a World within a 
World - in a true sense. The life of the locals is difficult but you never find a hint of sadness on their face. The wrinkles on the mountains have so many 
stories to tell you and they make you realise the true purpose of life - to seek happiness and peace for oneself and others around you. We even came across 
villages with population of 3 & 8..yes you read it right.. but we never felt like these people need others. 
 

Given below is a day by day brief account of our experience in Spiti with the photographs. Soak into the fresh air of Spiti and teleport yourself to the land of 
mysticism! 
 

(All photographs have been taken from a Nikon DSLR camera. No filters have been applied. ) 

http://7dff85xqt7t53s9ydhwb0t2w03.hop.clickbank.net/?tid=AFFILIATE
http://e261fj3nk8oh8m27sff43p5xdi.hop.clickbank.net/?tid=AFFILIATE


 

 

Day 1 

We covered #Tabo Monastery & #Dankar Monastery in our first day at Spiti.  

Tabo Monastery (996 AD) is also referred to as the Ajanta of the Himalayas with a complex that holds nine temples. Above the monastery, there are a 

number of caves carved into the cliff face used by monks for meditation. Dhankar monastery is situated at a height of 3894 metres. The monastery complex 

is built on a high cliff  overlooking the confluence of the Spiti and Pin Rivers ɀ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒÌÄȭÓ ÍÏÓÔ ÓÐÅÃÔÁÃÕÌÁÒ ÓÅÔÔÉÎÇÓ.. Dhankar was the traditional 

capital of the Spiti Valley Kingdom during the 17th century and has some features dating back to the 12th century. Dhang or dang means cliff, and kar or 

khar means fort. Hence, Dhankar means fort on a cliff. 

 

(Note: Mobile networks, other than the Indian government network BSNL, do no generally work across spiti. And in Dhankar, eve n BSNL is 

difficult to connect. So u can enjoy an internet free peaceful world..  however, please check the latest status with your tour operator)  

 

https://www.facebook.com/hashtag/tabo?source=feed_text&story_id=10208188347532957
https://www.facebook.com/hashtag/dankar?source=feed_text&story_id=10208188347532957


 

 

 



 

 



 

 



 

 

 



 

 

Day 2 

The Second day at Spiti. A cool sunny day. You wake up and open the window. The craggy mountain stands tall and quiet in front of you..bt its silence seems 
to greet you with a tint of shyness. The sun lights beam through the edge of the mountain as if trying to steal away something. You see different shades of 
colors all around - the brownish texture of the mountain turning a little golden with the sun rays and the absolute blue skies without even a husk of white 
clouds. No view of any human habitation or vegetation as far as your eyes can see. Surrounded by mountains on all sides, it is a wonderful feeling. And 
Amidst all this lovely settin g, you get Aloo Parathas served to you as breakfast. Bliss! Oh I wish every morning could be the same. 

 
We left for our destination at around 10 am heading towards the Keey Monastery. But wait.. Our driver / guide decided to change plans. He noticed some 
cloud formation on the mountains so we reshuffled our plan and #Lagza it was where we were finally going. Rocky mountains on both sides which suddenly 
become rocky mountains on one side and deep gorges on the other.  ;) You feel a little uneasy but having an experienced hand on the wheels gives some 
comfort.  
 

The Buddhist Village of Langza is situated at an altitude of about 4400 metres (c.14,400 ft). As you approach close to the village, the snow capped mountains 
appear to be inching closer towards you. The Buddha Statue dominates the scene - the buddha sitting tall in the back drop of snow covered mountains and 
lush green fields on the front makes for the perfect setting. 

 

As we were approaching the village two kids rushed towards our car all of a sudden - probably from the mountains as we hardly noticed them coming. They 
had these interesting stones with some art work done on them. We were told that these stones were natural formations and could be found only on these 
mountains - probably these were some fossils. We bought the stones from these kids and also offered them some chocolates. The smile which they offered in 
return was enough satisfaction for the money spent. 

 

The air in Langza is so fresh and refreshing that you hardly wish to leave that place. However we had to move at some point. We moved to another village 
nearby called #Komic situated at almost similar altitude - the village known for its 800 year old monastery and the oldest post office in the world. We spent 
some peaceful time at this quiet village and then started for our way back. 

 

The day didn't end here though. We went to the #Kaza township and there are more stories to tell but, for now I leave you with these photographs. 

 

 

 

 

 

https://www.facebook.com/hashtag/lagza?source=feed_text&story_id=10208195375108642
https://www.facebook.com/hashtag/komic?source=feed_text&story_id=10208195375108642
https://www.facebook.com/hashtag/kaza?source=feed_text&story_id=10208195375108642


 

 



 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

Day 3 

Beeppppp...The alarm clock buzzed.. very loud this time..(it might be the 7 -8th time it actually did so - we are still nt sure :p ).. Another exciting day was 
waiting to unfold..  Our third day at Spiti ..Today we planned to visit the Pin valley followed by a short mountain hike on the Demul mountain.. 

 

Pin Valley is known for its wildlife reserve and is situated about 30-40 kms away from the Spiti township at Kaza..The valley hosts a variety of flaura and 
fauna including the endangered Snow leopard, though its very rare that you spot one.. Unfortunately for us,, there was nothing to see...This was the first 
time we were starting to feel disappointed at this otherwise lovely place..Our excitement was on the verge of fading away for the day.. But thankfully a village 
boy came to our rescue.. 

 

To be more precise, we reached the last village on the route to Pin - A small village, rather an extremely small one with only two mud houses and with a total 
population of 8 people. Finding ourselves in a dead end, we knocked at one of the doors. A young chap in mid-twenties greeted us and invited us for tea in 
his house.. There were some 3-4 kids as well.. The parents had gone to a nearby village.. So these guys were alone here.. As we entered the room, the sight 
infront of us was unbelievable.. The guy was watching an English news channel and on further inquiry explained that he is a graduate and plans to complete 
his B.Ed as well..It was too surprising to see an educated village boy at such a secluded place.. The guy used to walk up 2 kms to get to the bsnl mobile 
network range.. It was an eye opener for us.. Can we ever imagine to live in such harsh conditions and still manage to be happy and be so helpful and 
generous. Today every one you meet cribs about what they don't have.. Our desires have surpassed our means and we hardly bother about others..We are so 
bogged down in our daily lives that we hardly appreciate the things we have and the people who care for us - the things which actually matter. I dont want to 
sound like a preacher; so, the boy actually explained us that this was not the right season for visiting Pin valley. The wildlife reserve was about 12-14 kms 
from that village (one has to walk down from here) and as per him the greenery dies down in this season. So there was actually no point tiring down yourself 
without a cause.. Nonetheless the interaction with this guy and the tea had already made up for the loss. 

 
Just like I said earlier, there are more stories to tell but I will keep it till here as this was something different and worth sharing. We went to the Demul 
village and climbed up the mountain top after this. This was one of the most exciting things that we did in Spiti. The view from the top was breath taking. 
You can enjoy some of them via the lovely pictures that we managed to capture :) 
 
This trip is about to end buddy. So feel it till we are still there ! 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 



 

 



 

 



 

 



 

 



 

 

 



 

 

Day 4 

We moved towards the Key monastery on our 4th day at Spiti.. Situated in the midst of barren mountains, it is the largest monastery at this awfully mystic 
cold desert. Its sits on the edge of the mid peak and can be easily seen as a mysterious structure from a far land. Inside the monastery you find nothing but 
peace and satisfaction.. a real but rare treasure in this modern world !  

 

The monastery comes under the Kibber Village and is very close to Kaza.. It is the second oldest monastery in spiti and also serves as a training centre for the 
lamas.. Chham Dance Festival is held at the monasteries of Spiti Valley in the month of July every year and is worth being part of.. 

 
You look around and see so many young kids submitting themselves to the greater purpose of life.. something mortal beings can never think of. Nonetheless 
a visit is enough for you to look around and search for the real you...You tend to contemplate.. to think beyond intellect and.to sur render to the absolute.. 
You can feel the mountains speak up their long lost desires and clouds make way for the rays of enlightenment. You seem to be so much closer to life and to 
yourself.. Running thru daily errands of our busy lives, we often forget to connect with our own inner self.. to introspect.. to be our true selves and to live the 
life we are meant to be... It is indeed a land of mountains, monasteries and mysteries.. 

The experience of a life time - in Spiti... :) 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

https://www.facebook.com/hashtag/spiti?source=feed_text&story_id=10208238992999062


 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

Day 5 

 

It was 6 on the clock when we woke up today.. Way to early by our normal schedule..Bt this was no normal day after all ! 
Time had come that we move away from the beautiful land of Spiti.. The pinch of sadness is always there when you depart (in any form) , but the excitement 
to reach the next destination helped overcome it. We were leaving for Chandratal lake - "The lake of the moon" via the serene kunzum pass.. 

Situated at an altitude of 4300 metres, this beautiful lake fully justifies its name. The more closer you get to it, the more unbelievable it appears.. A magical 
creation of mother earth.. Pristine blue waters without a tint of any adulterati on.. Absolutely untouched by the nuances of the intellectual creatures . It is the 
most soothing sight that you can ever experience.. You just don't want to go away from this place..ever ! This is the first time I am falling short of adequate 
words to describe this place.. You see water all across but this lake actually increases your thirst to explore more.. 

Infact before you even reach this place, your mood already swells up to the next level when you come across the Kunzum Pass midway.. It is the true abode 
of God. At some point you start disbelieving your own eyes.. 

 

This was also the place which gave us an opportunity to interact with a group of bikers who had come all the way from Norway.. Disbelieving our eyes was 
still on the radar when our ears also gave way.. These guys told us that they were all 50 years and above including a lady member.. A true inspiration for 
travellers like us who want to explore all the goodness that our planet has to offer but sometimes lack the passion, enthusiasm and will p ower.. Our 
motivation increased further when we came across this German guy (aged 50 years) who had come all the way from Shimla to Spiti to Chandratal on a 
bicycle.. He was accompanied by one of his friends and had plans to visit Leh from here.. We were actually awe struck when we listened to the story of these 
guys.. But we were still not able to understand what motivates these guys.. So my friend actually asked them this question to which they replied that they 
simply love biking and they love to explore new places in their own ways...Though we only had a brief interaction with these guys but it changed the entire 
perspective in the way we looked at life... There's no age, no distance and no circumstance which can stop you from reaching where you want to be and in 
doing what you love, if you have the will power and the belief that yes you can ! 

After a lovely day at Chandratal lake, we spent the cold chilly night in our cute little tents and started for our way back home the next morning.. We had to 
leave at some point; but we gathered so much in these 5 to 6 days that it is going to last for a lifetime. For the first time, we were actually not sad for this 
departure.. We had got lot more that we could have expected and there was a feeling of satisfaction within us.. We sincerely hope that we get another 
opportunity to visit this mystic land and similar wonderful places..  
 
This journey of a lifetime ends here.. Hope you visit this place soon. .The pictures can surely change your mind if you are still not su re.  :) 
 

 

 

 

 

 

https://www.facebook.com/hashtag/chandratal?source=feed_text&story_id=10208250103796825


 

 



 

 



 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 


