Mehrangarh Forr,
lodhpus. Rajasthan

couple of smaller heritage properties like the romantic Bal Samand!

Travel

ou enter through a knackered old
Moghul gatehouse in the heart of the
medieval walled city, reached by & maze
of twasting, rutted mud lanes. And there
suddenly it 15: the just-finished oasis of
Raas Haveli, Jodhpur's newest hatel
ancl, for the moment, the most-discussed
hotel project in [ndia, After the bedlam,
the ambling cows and honking

auto-rickshaws ol the lanes, vou are first
struck by the absolute peace and quiet
inside the compaound. then by a eluster of restored palace buildings,
the swimming-poaol and the high-spec minimalist architectiune. When
you glance up. there, towering above you is the rocky escarpment and
walls of Mehrangarh Fort, filling the whole view
No contest - this the most spectacular view from any hotel in India,
maybe actually the world. You stare and gasp. Guests lounging on
sunbeds by the pool, in the restaurant, drinking on the terrace, soon
develop cricked necks from gawping at it.
jodhpur has iong been ane of my favourite dties in Rajasthan, but
there has always been a problem with where to stay. The roster of
hotels is lirnited and polarised: you choose between the moniumental
[hirties Umaid Bhawan Palace, home of the Maharaja of Jodhpar, or a
long string of Lonely Planet dives in the old city, Umaid I’rhm\;.m_ with
its magnificent gardens, peacocks and air of eerie silence inside,
aper wtod by the Taj group to high, expensive standards. Elsew 1wr| are a

meal grdndeur with a dash of LA languer;Raas Haveli is sure to be
:ﬂf the raj. Indiaphile Nicholas Coleridgé has always held a tosgh.for

Jodhpur, and at last he’s found ahotel thar feels like hame
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= Ancestral cenotaphs
for Jodhpur kings,

Right, one of the

ho'tel's anro-rickshaws

here driven by

Alexander Coleridge.

Below, the gate

of Raas Faveli,

Bortom, monkeys ara

fodhpurtemple

<] Lake PPalace, five kilometres outside
the contre, but nowhere decent inside the
walled town where the action 18

e gap his been plugged by two dashing
Rajput brothers, Dhananjaya and Nikhilendra
Sineh, cousins to the Maharaja, who open
Raas this season. Dhananfava, the elder
is a distinguished Cambnrdge historian and
consarvationist, plaving a lead role in the

preservation of Jodhpur his younger brother,

Nikhil.is a rathish polo-plaving retormed

plavbov who organised Elizabeth Hurley

and Arun Navars wedding thiee years

ago, and who strides around the campus
supervisitig everything wilh Bloody Man

in one hand and a cigarette dangling from his
lower lip. Much of the investment for the
project comes from two British hedgehinders
l\'i‘.i]ll'; Bower |’.'1L| "\.'l-']u '|._::~.“\]'1.|.‘1 "-.i'iw
operate super-successful investment funds
across Asia Pacific. At this point | must deciare

i interest. Nick Allan has been a close friend

of mine for 35 years, with whom ['ve been
on countless holidays, including several in
India. Naturally, | was hugely curious t
see what he'd been up Lo in Jodhpur making
his first foray into the hotel biz. [ was alse
rather envious, since buying an old palace
ity Rajasthan and rendgvating it was the
sort of thing thal I was supposed to do in
lite, not hum

"We'd been looking for investors, Nikhilendra
savs, and a mend of ours, Roddy Sale [the Ofd
Etonian Bombay social legend who pravides
open-house to pretty English backpackers|
took us to meet Nick and Johnny in London
We oty hidd timie for a half~hour meeting

because Roddy was going to Ascot in a

helicopter and couldn't miss it. He wasi
mearming dress, so ware Nick and Johnm
I'm no good at fancy number-crunching
presentations. All 1 can remember was a ven,
attractive assistant pouring cottee. It was all a

great rush, but alter 15 minutes Nick and

lohnny said, “Why not? We'd like to become
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private investars.” So that's how we
DECAe partners

It 1s impossible to overstate the ambition
f Raas, inserting a state-of-the-arnt
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been trundled by bullock cart through tho
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hired trom all over India to service the
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are flown In each day from Caleutta, Every s e RIS 3 . g i ;e
e O s = 0 7 ltisimpossible to overstate the ambition

of hours of local craftsmen. ‘T'd be veny o B =.of inserting a state-of-thé-art boutauc
happy if people who stay here don't T 4 - F b (2. R ; 3
ercdie iy fometa lgbed ot || »+hotel into the labyrinth of old Jodhpur
a big bathtub, but the luxury of th et L g g = _—
handeratted work don t"-}‘-‘;;':':"\ for this . = 3
place, sayvs Nikillhendra!

e result is threesparts Rajasthani to
one-part Los Aneeles, with a twist of
Aman in the vibe and something Brutalist
too in the hard-nosed sandstone tacades,
Neem trees, ingeniously preserved during

niovalions, shade the courtvards: kites
d trudt bats Hitand hovet far overhead.
\fter an unlucky pigeon flew into th
breakfast pavilion one moming and was

b o shireds by an overhead fan. ong
f the hotel's first guests, William Astor
David Cameron's stepfather-in-law
nt two large plastic owls to sit above
the bar to scare them off. The writer Willie
Dalsymiple and his artist wife, Olivia,
were other early guests tucking into the
breaktast speciality, Raas |'.;i:‘,'--. Benadict
Rans is acquinne a fleet of customised
chicly painted and cushioned hotel
uto-rickshaws to ferry guests around

town to the best markets in Rajasthan

[eeps are on standby to take vou up o the

tort, the tombs and desert cenotaphs that l'op, Mehrangarh Fort

sunround Jodhpur. Alternatively, vou can from the hotel. Abar,

chill by the pool at this. Rajasthan's hippest the view trom a Raas
new haneout. All day, Nikhilendra Singh Haveli bedroom

wd Nick Allan's iPexd playlists echo balcony. Bads, a small
paolside, competing with the muezzin ¢all suite at the hotel
from an adjacent mosque. Joan Baez, Lou
Reed, Elvis Costello and Pavaroltii |"i'“'i'-i
constantly while | was there, drifting
upwards towards the impregnable fort
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