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Nitya walked down the stone passageway to the
roomy bathroom at the far end of the bungalow.
The old family home was surrounded by lush
greenery and spread out in the way only old city
bungalows did. The bathroom, as was
customary, was located at the far end of the
house, away from the residential rooms.
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She unlatched the door and pushed it open, only
to freeze.
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There, on the cold tile floor, lay coiled a metre-
long snake. Brown gleaming scales caught the
faint light streaming in from the open window.
Nitya gasped. Her heart began to thump in her
chest as the snake slithered away from the door.
The girl saw two beady black eyes as the snake
darted out its forked tongue once, twice. It was
huge; long with a sinuous body that took up a
large portion of the bathroom.

Nitya couldn’t help herself. She slammed the
bathroom door shut and took off down the
corridor, shouting for her father. He appeared,
looking worried. “Nitya? What’s the matter?
Why are you shouting?”

“There’s a huge snake in the bathroom, Appa!”
she gasped, her face all flushed. “It looked at me
and I thought it was going to attack me!”
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“A snake?” Her father quickly made his way to
the bathroom and slowly slid the door open. He
was greeted by a low warning hiss; the snake
was agitated from the ruckus and none too
pleased at being disturbed once more. Nitya’s
father picked up the clothes washing stick and
advanced into the bathroom, keeping the door
open behind him. Nitya lingered at a distance,
watching fearfully.
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Her father poked the snake in its midsection,
trying to persuade it to slither towards the open
window. The snake, predictably, did not react
well to this. It raised its head and, quick as
thought, struck at the man. He leapt back,
startled, and Nitya screamed.

“Nitya! There is no need to scream; Appa is
fine.” Her father joined her. “The snake was
scared, that’s why it tried to bite me. But see, I
didn’t get bitten.”
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“I hate it; it tried to kill you!” Nitya wailed. “Just
kill it, Appa. Throw rocks at it.”

Her father shook his head. “No, putta. That
snake is scared. I’m much bigger than it is, and I
had a stick. I should not have poked it. Perhaps,
that’s why it tried to bite.”

“But you could have died.”

“No, no, putta. That isn’t a venomous snake. It’s
a rat snake; we have had them around here
often when I was a boy. Now that the rains are
back, the snakes are back too.” He closed the
door once more. “I’m going to call Mahesh anna
(who was a snake rescuer known in the area) .
We must get it outside. Snakes don’t live in
bathrooms, after all!”
 
Nitya hung back as he walked off quickly
towards the living room, where the telephone
hung on its receiver. She inhaled deeply, and
opened the bathroom door once more.
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Perhaps the snake was tired of reacting, or
perhaps it thought the little girl seemed
harmless, but it ignored the creaking door this
time. It slithered in a small circle, its coils curling
and stretching like an accordion. Nitya gazed at
its shining scales, which were actually a mingled
mix of shades of brown, not just a dull uniform
colour. The snake’s eyes were like obsidian, and
Nitya realised that they did not blink. The tongue
forked out every few seconds as the snake tried
to find its bearings. The large window from
which it had arrived was clearly too high for it to
reach. It must have fallen in, realised Nitya,
feeling a sudden burst of pity for the agitated
reptile.

The snake coiled itself and then slowly stretched
up, up, up towards the window, but could not
reach it. It swayed there, trying to find a route to
the cool soil and thick bushes that lay beyond.
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Nitya’s father reached out to Mahesh anna who
was in the neighbourhood, and the snake
rescuer reached their house within ten minutes.
Her father led him to the bathroom. Nitya
followed them but stopped at a distance from
the bathroom, suddenly realising that Mahesh
anna was about to pick up the snake. 

9/13



Mahesh anna produced a metal rod with a U-
shaped hook attached at a right angle at the end
and an opaque sack with a PVC pipe attached to
it, which he held in his left hand. Advancing into
the bathroom, he carefully maneuvered the rod
towards the snake, and held its body still using
the hook as the reptile thrashed and hissed. He
picked the snake by its tail and then used the
rod to handle its head, taking care to keep the
snake away from his body.
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He let the snake enter the sack and tied it
decisively.

“What are you going to do with it? Are you going
to kill it?” Nitya asked, feeling a mix of curiosity
and worry.

Mahesh anna smiled reassuringly. “No, no, I am
not going to kill it. I will release it outside your
house in an abandoned plot or a field.”
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Nitya was surprised by his response. “But won’t
it come back? What if it bites other people?”
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“It may or may not come back,” replied Mahesh
anna. “But you don’t have to worry. Just leave it
where it is and wait until it moves away, or call a
snake rescuer. Rat snakes are harmless. They
even control pests, like mice. If they did not live
near our homes, the mice would have eaten all
our rice. See how important snakes are? Also if
you remove harmless rat snakes from here, this
place could be occupied by local venomous
snakes, such as cobras or vipers.”

Our little Nitya was astonished to hear this. She
felt a new respect for snakes. She shuddered at
the thought of mice eating all the rice. How
could she eat curd rice then? She decided to
hope that the rat snake found a nice home soon,
where it would eat the mice but stay out of her
home. The little girl and her father thanked
Mahesh anna as he took the snake away. Nitya
sighed in relief once the snake was outside. She
couldn’t wait to rush to the snake-free
bathroom!
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A Snake in My
Bathroom Little Nitya walks into the bathroom of her old bungalow and

gets the shock of her life! But she learns some interesting new
things from the experience too. Find out what happens in this
engaging book geared towards young readers.
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