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Srirangam Temple

There is one important difference between the rivers of
north India and the rivers of south India. The rivers of the
north are perennial, that is, they flow throughout the year.
They are fed not only by the monsoon rains but also by the
snows of the Himalayas. _

_ The rivers of the south have no snow to feed them. The
br --sm_; = major rivers are created and fed by the rains of two mon-
"‘”‘H!'i'lf“i*i S soons, the south-west and the north-east. Most of the
A L e T B southern rivers are full during and after the rainy season but
= _ b as the dry season approaches, they dwindle to narrow
~ e streams. In the summer, children can be seen playing in the

' 7 £ dry sandy beds of the smaller rivers of the south.

But, in all other respects, especially in the part they play
in the everyday life of the people, there is no difference at
all between the rivers of the north and those of the south.
There are as many legends about them, they are wor-
shipped, sung about and sung to in the same way; they serve
as inland waterways for taking goods from one place to
another; engineers have dammed them to store their waters
for irrigation and to produce electricity.

Most of the people of India are employed in agriculture
or in trades and industries connected with it. For agriculture
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i ’ ‘e, depends on rivers which
S : s which supply water.
from t?]jeys?liseef-; 3 fmd down the country, wh Ethés:‘ it starts
st Wy i.mdiayais or from some hilltop in the south
ol ty monsoon rain, the river is very precious to all
man has aﬁwﬂa;;c?fmnezlrglﬂm early times, all over the world
cpen + - =
iIn many ways. i ed on the river which has served him
| _ :
Even ?nﬂﬁiﬁdaygi the river protected people from invaders
i ern times, it often serves as the boundary of 2
a region. The earliest civilisations—Aryan Egyp-

tian, Babylonian, Assyrian—w
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BB y Ere established on the banks

THE KAVERI

The river Kaveri flows through the State of Karnataka and
Tamil Nadu. Its source is a spring in the Brahmagiri moun-
tains in Karnataka at a height of 1320 metres above sea
level. These mountains which are part of the Western Ghats
are in the area known as Coorg. Have you heard of Coorg?
It is a lovely, mountainous part of the present Karnataka
State. The men of Coorg are like the Rajputs—sturdy,
fearless and warrior-like. -

The birth of a river, like the birth of a baby, is a happy
ovent which calls for a celebration. So on a particular day
every year (Sankramana according to the Hindu calendar)
people go up the Brahmagiri to watch the source spring of
the Kaveri gush up in the middle of a small tank. Even in the
olden days when the road stopped five kilometres short of
the spring and wild beasts were known to wander about,
people used to walk up a footpath to see the annual birth of
the Kaveri in October. The spring, of course, is the main
attraction. But, closely competing with it. is the breath-
taking beauty of nature all along the route.

At a certain point on the ascending road there is a stone
from which you can see the top of the mountain. It is said
that Tipu Sultan, one of the rulers of Mysore in the 18th




century, returning from his

invasion of Coorg. st
the way to rest. Standing on a rock, he lﬂﬂﬁéd 3gp:td£2 spring near the top. So thrilled was he by this sight that he
mountain and was rewarded by a glimpse of the gushing instinctively bowed his head in salutation to the gracious

presence of the river. The rock has since been known as the
Salutation Stone.

western Ghats
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As the outflow of water from the spring of the Kaveri

collects in the small tank, the people who come to watch
shout with joyous excitement and rush towards a bigger tank =% .
situated nearby. They get into this tank which is fed by the &

spring water from the smaller tank and dip their heads in the
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water three times. Nobody bathes in the small tank contain- |

ing the spring. After the ceremonial bath in the big tank. the
people go to the smaller tank and, taking a little water in
their hands, sprinkle it on their heads. This is considered as
good as a quick bath. Some of them carry away small
quantities home in bamboo tubes. Like the water of the
Ganges, the water from the river Kaveri remains fresh for
many days. This is generally true of all flowing rivers in
which dirt and waste matter have no chance to settle and
contaminate the water.

Not surprisingly many girls are named after the river
both in Karnataka and in Tamil Nadu. And there are legends
about every bend in the river and every temple on its banks.
One of them is about Sage Agdstya and the birth of the river
Kaveri. - -

It is said that Kaveri was a beautiful girl given as a gift
by Brahma to a childless King named Kaveran. Later, Sage
Agastya fell in love with her and wanted to marry her.
Kaveri’s father agreed but on condition that the sage would
never leave his wife alone. Agastya gave his word, the
marriage took place and the couple settled down happily in
a hermitage. Sage Agastya kept his promise for a long time,
but one day he began teaching his disci ples a difficult lesson
in philosophy. The lesson went on and on and the sage did
not return home at the usual time. Kaver who had been
waiting anxiously for him thought that something terrible
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had happened to him. She did not wish to live without him
:‘:md wanted to kill herself, Before anyone could stop her, she
jumped into the tank in which her husband had his E]aily
bgth. But she did not die. She sank to the bottom and
disappeared underground. She became a river and slowly
flowed up the Brahmagiri mountain and near its top she
reappeared as a spring. Sage Agastya who had been search-
ing hlgh‘ and low for his wife, found himself at the top of the
mountain one day. There he recognised his wife in the
spring and begged her to return home. After much persua-
sion, Kaveri agreed to do so but only as half of herself
Fmrp now on,” she said, “half of me will live in the;
hermitage as your wife and the other half will enrich Mother
Earth as the river Kaveri ” Her promise to the people of
Coorg was that she would reappear every year at the very
spot where she had risen as a spring. That promise. the
people believe, she_faithfully fulfils every year. :

A river is more than a stretch ‘of water. It is an active,
living, moving force. It contains life—uvisible and invisible—
and it can create and destroy life. The colour of a river
changes according to the land it flows through, its size alters
from time to time, even the taste of its water varies from
place to place. Every river has a character of its own. Poets
sense the moods of a river; engineers study them before
building bridges and dams; boatmen and farmers are always
wary of them.

The Kaveri too has a special character of its own. And
it is not the same throughout its length of 765 kilometres.
At one place it is Akhanda Kaveri, the Immense River
swollen with tributaries. Just before it enters Tamil Nadu it
is Megha Tadu or Adu Thandum Kaveri, the Kaveri-a-goat-
can-jump-across. In the Brindavan Gardens in Mysore it is
a soft gurgle of water tumbling down a flight of steps, and
at Sivasamudram Falls it is a beautiful demon roaring down®
the mountain into a cluster of rainbows at the bottom. It is
the sacred river at Srirangam and the creator of a home for
birds at Srirangapatnam. It is the river which is so placid at
some times of the year that even children dare to swim in it,
and at other times, it hurls itself over its banks and runs wild
over the fields destroying everything in its way.

The Kaveri is also not one river. Like all big rivers it is
many small rivers joined in one. As it nears Kaveri-poompat-
tinam where it flows into the Bay of Bengal, it is a thin,
slender stream. This is the Kaveri grown old and tired from
its long journey and ready for its well-deserved rest in the
bosom of the father of all waters, the mighty sea. Born
within sight of the Arabian Sea which can be seen from the
top of the Brahmagiri mountain, the river flows in long,
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lovely curves towards the ocean on the eastern side of the
Indian peninsula. |

As the Kawveri, newly-born, flows down the Brahmagiri
mountain and enters the plain, two small rivers, the Kanaka
and the Gajeti, join it. At the meeting place of the three
rivers stands the town of Bahamandalam which is as famous
in the south as Prayag is in the north. But, even here, the
Kaveri is stilla small river. It is only when it leaves Coorg and
Iwo more rivers, the Hemavati and the Lakshmana
Theertham, join it that it becomes a3 large river, broad and
deep.

It is at this place that we have the Kannambadi dam, the
first of the dozen dams that have been built across the Kaveri
in Karnataka alone, to make its water available for cultivation
throughout the year.

Before man learnt to build dams across rivers, in
summer the farmer’s land became dry, crops drooped, and
seeds sown in the ground failed to grow because there was
no moisture inthe soil. But with the construction of reservoirs

1o store river water, farmers get a supply of water whenever
they want and it has become possible for two crops and even
three to be sown in one year,

But damming a river is no easy job, though we may
proudly claim that the oldest dam on the Kaveri called the
Stone Anicut, was built as long as 1600 years ago. Or was
it even 1800 years ago? Historians differ about this. There
are retaining walls on either side of the Kaveri for 2 distance
of 160 kilometres down its length which, it is definitely
known, were built by Karikala, a Chola king who ruled
towards the end of the first century A.D. Some historians
hold that it was this same Karikala who built the Stone
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Anicut also. This ancient dam was planned and built in an
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bank;; yﬁue know who built the Kannambadi dam on the

One day, more
i in Mysore? Let me tell you a story. . ‘
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But young Visvesvaran’s life was not over by thirty. He
grew up to be one of India’s greatest industrial engineers
and was awarded the Bharat Ratna, the highest honour that
can be bestowed on an Indian Citizen. And, what is more, he
lived to see his 101st birthday celebrated by the whole
nation. In India’s roll of honour Sir M. Visvesvarayya’'s name
stands very high.

He achieved so much in his long life-time that it is
difficult to choose what to say about him and where to begin.

It was Sir M. Visvesvarayya who designed the Kannam-
badi dam. This dam is built at a place just after the Kaveri is
Joined by the Hemavati and Lakshmana Theertham. The
waters of the three rivers are collected here in 2 huge lake
orreservoir by a dam 40 metres high and 2600 metres long.
The surface area of the water in the lake is 128 square
kilometres. The dam which was begun in 1911 took 12
years to be completed. The reservoir which it created was
named Krishnaraja Sagar after the then king of Mysore.

On the banks of the Krishnaraja Sagar is laid out one of
the most beautifyl gardens in Karnataka called, aptly,
Brindavan—the legendary garden and woodland in which
Krishna played as child and boy. Brindavan combines. the
skill of man with the beauty of nature. Everything here
Captivates the visitor. The waters of the Kaveri ripple down
the stone steps murmuring their song, clever lighting con-
verts the garden into a fairyland at night, fountains cool the
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breeze with their soft spray, flowers in their colourful splen-
dour, artistically sculptured bushes, and lawns which look
and feel like silken carpets, all delight the senses. Once this
region was malarial; people were afraid to come here.
Today it is an internationally famous tourist spot. Nowadays
every dam has a beautiful garden nearby. Brindavan was the
pioneer which led the way.

The Kannambadi dam s the first and largest of the dams
on the Kaveri in Karnataka. In Tamil Nadu also there are
many dams. There are the three Anicuts — the Grand
Anicut, the Upper Anicut and the Lower Anicut, the last one
being not on the Kaveri itself but on its branch, the Kolrun,
- which is almost like a separate river. And there is the Mettur
dam which connects the Seetha and Pala mountains through
the valley of which the Kaveri flows long before it comes to
the Grand Anicut. It was built 20 years before India became
independent. g

We have two big waterfalls in the course of the Kaveri,
and a number of small on&s. There is the Sivasamudram

waterfall in Karnataka which is one of the loveliest sights |

that the Kaveri has gifted to us. Here the waters of the
Kaveri drop 90 metres down the cliff face to fall into a pool
at the bottom which shimmers like molten silver, so white is
the foam forming and breaking on the water. On this silver
cloud fall the rays of the sun spilling rainbow colours all
around. The sight is so enchanting that you can gaze at the
falls by the hour and never grow tired. .
The second waterfall occurs just as the river leaves the
Kannada country (Karnataka) and enters the Tamil country
(Tamil Nadu). It is called the Hokenagal Falls, ‘hoke’ in
Kannada meaning smoke. When the waters strike the rocks
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below the spray rises to a great height u.rhich froma distanlc:_:le
looks like smoke. The Mettur dam is not far from the
alls. b

Hﬂk?l"l;'ngiafer of a river can be directly used_ for irrigation.
The water stored in the Krishnaraja Sagar is lgd off by a
network of canals into thousands of acres qf fields where
grain, vegetables and fruits are grown. There is another way
in which water can be used. The power of falling water can
be used to produce electricity. This process Df|pmduc12g
electricity is called a hydro-electric ‘pmj'ect. T_ E
Sivasamudram waterfall formed by the two rivers into whic
the Kaveri divides itself—the Parasukhi lancl the
Gaganasukhi—thunders down a clift face, and is usecl‘ to
produce electricity. In fact, the Sivasamudram is the first
hydro-electric project built in India. The electric pf::-weiri
produced here has brought light to th-:::rusanc?s of sma
villages in Karnataka. It works mills and factories 'all over
the State. It is. the electricity of Sivasamudram_whtch runs
the machinery in the Kolar Gold Fields and the Bhadravati

" Steel Plant, and a number of sugar factories and cotton and

silk mills.
The reservoir at Mettur is used in two ways. Part of the

water is channelled off for irrigation as in the case of the

' ia Sagar. Another part is used to produce electric-
:E;lzgnaatr;%?riagr’r]udram. The Hokenagal Fall:s, on the other
hand, is just a beautiful waterfall — a free gift of beauty to
e 51‘]‘32;?;3; seen how the Kaveri, as it ﬂc?ws alnn‘g, 'is
sometimes joined by other rivers, and snmetlmeg splits in
two. Down its length the Kaveri bifurcateg ?hree' times :ar_nd
each time the two branches into which it divides itself rejoin
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