
SUNDAY TIMES OF INDIA, BENGALURU2 SUNDAY BEST DECEMBER 18, 2016

I
’ve always known about Bengaluru’s 
traffic problems, but it was always in 
an abstract sense – it wasn’t until re-
cently that I really understood what 

commuters talk about. Before, it used to be 
about suppressing those sudden urges for 
masala dosa at MTR – simply because the 
nearest outlet was too far away or reluc-
tantly (or not) deciding to attend a family 
function simply because its taking place 
at the other end of  town on a Saturday. But 
now that I’ve started working – and have 
to make a commute from Electronic City 
(home) to MG Road (work) - I’ve come to 
understand why traffic is such an abiding 
topic of  conversation to the office-going 
Bengalurean.

On a good day, my commute can take 45 
minutes. On a bad day – anything up to 
three hours. And the thing with namma 
Bengaluru, as far as traffic is concerned, 
is: there are no good days. 

I love the idea of  travelling the road less 
taken, but as far as my morning commute 
goes – there aren’t any. And on the roads I 
take, my progress seems like morse code, 
with lots of  dots and very few dashes. I’ve 
stopped so often and so long at some points 
on the ride that I might fairly be considered 
a local. In fact, the dog outside Fatima Bak-
ery near Johnson Market seems to con-
sider me one, greeting me with a bark and 
wagging tail every morning. 

Given that the average Bengalurean 
spends so much time stalled in traffic every 
day, you wonder how they keep themselves 
occupied during these long pauses in stop-
light limbo. Fights, naturally, are common, 
as are the sudden turns into side lanes, or 
two wheeler riders mounting the footpaths 
for better progress. There’s the delicate bal-
ancing act of  that a family of  five, precari-
ously perched on an antique scooter, per-
forms when the scooter grinds to a halt – or 
moves in fits and starts. It’s the kind of  thing 
that makes you wonder how centers of  grav-
ity work.  There are, of  course, the mobile 
obsessed, Facebooking and Instagramming, 
moaning about the pile up on Koramangala’s 
Intermediate Ring Road or retweeting the 
latest from the Silk Board junction parody 
Twitter account. There are the bosses on the 
go, in their chauffeur-driven vehicles, who 
have converted the back into a mobile office, 
and conduct their business on their phones, 

unperturbed by the chaos outside. There are 
the long married couples, bickering about 
everything from relatives to the choice of  
time for the drive. There are the younger 
couples, using the time spent at the red light 
for a quick kiss…or, as it happened a couple 
of  days ago, quite a bit more.    

Initially, I used to enjoy my ride. Well, 
at least for the first couple of  days. Now, 
I wish that every road was Nice Road, and 
every day was Sunday morning. Because 
whatever energy you have, whatever 
ideas you have, whatever resolutions you 
have to make your day at work produc-
tive, all of  it is lost by the time you slouch 
into the office, wondering how your co-
workers manage to make it work on a 
daily basis.

Sometimes I wish I had an e-wallet filled 
with funds, and an Uber or an Ola always 
just a couple of  minutes away. I'd ride those 
cabs to work and back, and make the most 
of  the journey sleeping. That’s probably 
the only way I’d be able to come to work 
feeling fresh and enthusiastic. Until then, 
I’ll just have to complain about the traffic, 
like every true Bengalurean.

–Vibha Chapparike 
(In this column, residents of  the city 

record their impressions of  Bengaluru) 

SILK BORED: Depending on where you are, 
you could spend a quarter of your working 
day just commuting to work

CITY FRAMES

When the lights turn 
red – over and over

Turning their trade on two–wheelers

It’s a truism that Bengalureans talk about the traffic the way the British talk about the weather.  STOI 
takes up the city’s obsession with a look at some of the firsts of transportation in the city, as well as the 

ways some enterprising citizens change their vehicles or deal with the Silk Board Junction  

FIRST AUTORICKSHAW

FIRST CAR SHOWROOM

FIRST 
AEROPLANES

FIRST BUS SERVICE

FIRST RAILWAY LINE

T he first autorickshaw 
to serve Bangalore 
commenced 

operations in December 
1950. Despite stiff 
opposition from the jatka 
(horse-drawn cart) lobby, 
N Keshava Iyengar, the 
Mayor of Bangalore (which 
for the first time included 
both civil and cantonment 
areas) approved licenses for 
a total of ten autorickshaws. 
At that time, jatkas were the 
norm, and citizens 

welcomed the new autorickshaws with enthusiasm. Designed in Poona, 
the autorickshaws were painted green and yellow and resembled a 
scooter pulling a passenger cabin attached to its rear.

Iyengar inaugurated the first auto at the corporation building and he 
also volunteered to drive the vehicle on its maiden journey with the 
owners, a Bangalore man and his Italian wife.  Iyengar’s autobiography 
records him driving them to his house in Balepet and treating them to 
refreshments. Within a few years, there were nearly 40 autos plying the 
city’s streets. Autos were not allowed to carry more than two passengers 
on a ride, a limit that would stay in force for thirty years, till 1980, when it 
was raised to three passengers.

I n November 1910, Belgian adventurer Baron 
Pierre De Caters and Jules Wyck, a pilot 
arrived in Bombay with their Aviator aircraft. 

The city of Bombay refused them permission to 
conduct an air show, so De Caters and Wyck 
went to Calcutta. After dazzling the  audience at 
the Tollygunge Club, they arrived in Bangalore, 
where they were met by the Maharaja of 
Mysore. Their show, scheduled for February 2, 
1911, received unprecedented levels of publicity. 
Newspapers, posters and flyers in Kannada and 
Urdu all made sure that the Belgians would 
show off their skills to a large and appreciative 
audience. The venue was the military parade 
grounds (Chinnaswamy stadium), and the event 
was organized by the British army.

The Mysore Star, a Kannada weekly 
newspaper, in its report described the event as 
a miracle that had taken place in Bangalore. It 
reported that  people from as far as Mysore, 
Mandya and Tumkur had arrived to witness the 
event, travelling hundreds of miles on bullock 
carts and railway trains to watch it. 

Later in 1937, the Government of Mysore 
organised the first air services from Bangalore 
to Bombay as a joyride in collaboration with the 
Indian Aviation Development Company at an 
expense of Rs 2 lakh.

In 1939, there were 103 buses in the city and 15 buses in 
the cantonment area. All of these were operated by 
private owners, members of the Bangalore Transport 

Union. Due to public demand and intense competition 
among private bus owners, the Union led by local 
businessman B.K. Garudachar, proposed a unified bus 
service for Bangalore city. On January 31, 1940, the Mysore 
Government passed an order that created the Bangalore 
Transport Company (BTC) with an investment of Rs 5 lakh. 
It brought together all bus owners in city into a limited 
liability company, subject to the road rules laid down by the 
Mysore Traffic Board. Services were operated from the 
market area (KR Market) to Majestic through 
Basavanagudi, Cantonment, Ulsoor and Malleshwaram 
from 8 am to 8 pm with fares starting from three paise to 
six paise. While the inside seats of the bus were for the 
public, the seat next to the driver’s cabin was reserved for 
public representatives of the areas the bus passed through..

BTC initially suffered because of petrol scarcities and 
several buses ran on charcoal gas. In 1956, the BTC Ltd was 
nationalized. The company became the Bangalore 
Transport Service (BTS) after 1962 and remained so until it 
was renamed the Bangalore Metropolitan Transport 
Corporation (BMTC) on August 15, 1997.

Cars came to Bangalore relatively late. The first car sighting on 
the city’s roads was reported in 1901, well after sightings in 
Calcutta (1897) and Bombay (1898). An unconfirmed sighting 

was reported in Chennai in 1894 as well. But by 1903, cars were a 
common sight in the Garden City. Naturally, cars were restricted to the 
privileged – the Royal family had them, as did a few affluent families, 
as well as some senior bureaucrats. The first car showroom (and 
workshop) was set up in the Kannan building on South Parade Road 
(MG Road) in 1911, by an Englishman called HE Ormerod. Ormerod was 
a mechanical engineer and automobile enthusiast. He became the sole 
agent for Calthorpe and Empire automobiles. Ormerod also had a few 
Ford and Studebaker models set up for display, and crowds would 
gather to marvel at these new-fangled vehicles. Ormerod was possibly 
the first person to drive from Bangalore to Bombay via Poona, a 
journey he completed over the course of four days. His showroom 
provided cars to the Maharaja of Mysore as well as the Viceroy of 
India, on the occasion of his visit to the city. 

The first attempts to put Bangalore on 
India’s rail map were made by Sir Mark 
Cubbon in 1854-55, the Commissioner of 

Mysore and Coorg. He proposed a railroad 
scheme connecting Mysore with Madras, 
through Bangalore and Calicut. Cubbon was 
forestalled by the arrival of the Madras Rail Road 
Company, which arrived in the city to lay a 
Bangalore-Bellary line on land donated by the 
then Mysore Government. Work on Bangalore 
Cantonment railway station commenced in 1862 
and was completed within two years, making it 
the first railway station in Bangalore.

On August 1, 1864, the first train, christened 
the Bangalore Mail, chugged out from Bangalore 
Cantonment station to Jolarpettai in Tamil Nadu. 
The meter gauge line, covering a distance of 149 
km, was then extended to the Bangalore City railway station after construction completed in 1882. 

1864 also saw the initiation of a survey on the feasibility of connecting Bangalore to Tumkur.  Another line 
between Bangalore and Channapatna commenced operation in 1881. Construction of the Bangalore-Mysore line 
started in 1877, and was completed in 1882, at a cost of Rs 38.32 lakh. 

The first autorickshaw in Bangalore was launched in 1950, and the first person 
to take passengers on an auto ride was the city’s mayor

HE Ormerod’s beauties – Ford and Studebaker models on display  – were 
guaranteed crowd-pullers in old Bangalore

The first bus services operated from KR Market to Majestic, 
with stops at Basavanagudi, Cantonment, Ulsoor and 

Malleshwaram. Fares were less than 10 paise

Sir Mark Cubbon dreamed of a railway line linking Mysore to 
Madras, through Bangalore and Calicut

Belgian adventurer Baror Pierre De Caters (right) put 
on a magnificent display of aviation with his partner 

Jules Wyck, for Bangalore residents
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There are so many business 
books that extol the virtues 

of mobility. When your busi-
ness doesn’t move, you move 
the business. Now, some en-
terprising Bengalureans have 
taken this advice to heart, in 
unexpected ways. Take a look 
at some of the entrepreneurs 
who have converted their two-
wheelers into shops and busi-
ness establishments – or even 
mobile barbecue stations, just 
to be where they’re needed, 
when they are 

THIS TAILOR IS ON FOUR WHEELS

Sridhar Jayaram began his 
career in 1993 from his tailor 

shop on Oil Mill Road but business 
turned bleak by 2000 and he was 
forced to down shutters in 2003. 
“For some time I was confused 
about what I was going to do. 
Then I remembered my brother’s 
words of reaching out to the client 
rather than waiting for them to 
come to me,” says the 
Kammanahalli resident. He then 
started a clothes alteration 
business from a tricycle in 2007.

But deteriorating health forced 
the mobile tailor to look for 
another option. On a September 

day in 2008, Jayaram sold his 
tricycle and purchased a second-
hand TVS moped with financial 
help from relatives. Soon he was 
at a welding unit in Kammanahalli 
overseeing his moped being fitted 
with a workstation along with a 
sewing machine and facility to 
hang clothes and work tools. “I 
added three-wheels to the rear 
and the machine was fitted with a 
facility to put a chair and start 
work, “says the 44-year-old. 
Jayaram also added a tiny folding 
chair to his mobile shop for his 
young daughter for the occasions 
she accompanies him.

SELLING HOT CAKES ON A JERRY-RIGGED BIKE

A BIKER BARBECUES FOR YOU

Mostly on weekdays, Nellore-native 
Narasimha Rao can be spotted riding 

around on his mobile bakery in parts of east 
Bengaluru. For some, he is their favourite 
provider of snacks and the sound of his TVS 
moped brings out his clients from their homes. 
“I came to Bengaluru in 1999 when my rice 
selling business back home flopped. Here I 
began selling snacks on my bicycle by hanging 
the bakery items from both sides of the pillion 
seat,” says the 53-year-old whose trade 
gradually grew..

A resident of Subbannapalya, initially Rao 

found it hard to pedal his cart around. “One 
night in 2010, from nowhere, the image of 
tricycle crossed my mind. But then again I 
have to pedal all the weight. Why not 
substitute the pedals with a motor, I thought” 
says Rao. The very next day he approached a 
local mechanic and asked him to remove the 
front wheel and handle of his two-wheeler and 
attach a cart with a provision to display bakery 
items. He spent Rs 5,500 on the alteration and 
it worked wonders, he says. Rao, who is the 
sole breadwinner for his family, is gradually 
making progress with his bike bakery.

Perhaps the most innovative food cart in town is the bike 
and barbecue, introduced in October by two brothers Arun 

Varma (22) and Krishna Varma (21). Named the BBQ Ride 
India, the two, both management students in a city college, 
purchased two Royal Enfield Classic motorcycles and added 
sidecars to them. “It was in September when we modified the 
sidecars and fitted a barbecue pit, grill pan, gas cylinder area 
and a storage bay. It took us ten days and we were ready to 
hit the road with our delicacies,” says the elder Varma, whose 
firm now has one motorcycle stationed at Kammanahalli and 
the other circling Bengaluru city serving out hot mouth-
watering barbecued delicacies to hungry customers.

BIKE BAKES: Narasimha Rao customized his two-wheeler to save him 
the trouble of pedalling around the city sellling his wares

GRILL THRILL : The Varma brothers provide grills on their customized Royal Enfield bikes

STITCH TIME: Sridhar Jayaram’s tailoring services help him go 
to his customers, instead of waiting for them to come to him

Compiled by Petlee Peter 
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