L etter from the

inter has given way to spring, and the Valley has woken
up from its long slumber; Spring is in the air and, at the
Tarudhan Valley Golf Resort; as far as the eye can see it is
greeted by varied colours of green; from the delicate green
of the new peepul leaves to the dark and rich hues of the
fairways on the golf course. The semul is in full bloom, and
the rich colours of the Persian Lilac, nili gulmohar, have
started peeping out of the canopy of the leaves. Peacocks
roam the fairways, and an infinite variety of birds dart
around the greens, gracefully skimming the waters of the
lakes to satiate their thirst.

: .. 17 iy
T TR e
nd the Tarudhan Val

1-.'\.1 -
R









