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Delhi, India – It is difficult to know where to begin when attempting to describe traffic here in India's capital city.  From 9 in the morning to 9 at night, essentially every navigable street is bumper to bumper, jammed with traffic.  The vehicles are varied - the only common denominator is the continuous honking of horns coming from each. 
On a typical street you will find a combination of busses, cars (of every variety, but mostly small sedans), tuk-tuks (3-wheeler trikes run on compressed natural gas which serve as cheap taxis), motorcycles, scooters, bicycles, bicycle rickshaws, just plain rickshaws, and a few very brave pedestrians. Our tour leader told us that there are 45 different types of vehicles in Delhi!  Oh, there are also occasional cows grazing on the small strip between traffic headed in opposite directions.  And the stray dogs...they are everywhere.  And did I mention the occasional monkey swinging along overhead electrical line and fences on the side of some of the roads in the middle of the city?!  Although some of the streets have lane markings, do not be deceived.  As one of the locals told me, "If there is any open space anywhere, that is a lane."  As a result, the only way to describe driving here is organized chaos.  There are traffic lights, and they seem to be obeyed, but there is no such thing as a lane violation.  At one intersection I counted seven vehicles abreast in a road that would hold 3 cars, at best, in America.  As a driver, you have to be wondering which part of your car will fail first:  the brakes or the horn.  
One of the locals told me that there are only three things you need to drive in India:  (1)  a good horn, (2) good brakes, and (3) good luck!   He also added that if you are an atheist, you WILL believe in a God after riding in a vehicle in Delhi for 48 hours.  Having done just that recently, I would respond that I would like to meet someone who takes 48 hours to believe.  Interestingly, I have not seen one accident or fender-bender during two full days of travel here on these streets.
During the 9 AM to 9 PM "rush hour" period, there is a continuous honking of horns.  Apparently, one of the rules of the road for Indian driving is that whichever vehicle is "in front" has the right of way.  Thus, there is continual jockeying for position by every driver.  If you can manage to get just the nose of your car in front of the other, you win!  The motorcycles and scooters seem to ignore all rules and pretty much go wherever they please, whenever they please. If their bike can fit through a space with a half inch of clearance, they WILL be there.
The CNG (compressed natural gas) 3-wheel vehicles are all painted with the bottom half green and the top half yellow.  There seems to be an infinite number of these "trikes" - all with as many passengers that can fit into a single bench seat behind the driver.  In a city with over 17 million people, most with little money, these 3-wheelers (called tuk tuks), carry much of the population not using public transportation.  The government has promoted the use of CNG vehicles in order to reduce air pollution, but the city still suffers from daily smog.  According to some estimates, Delhi's air has the third worst smog of all the cities of the world.  Neither Delhi or the Indian nation is proud of this distinction, and is working to reduced smog, but they have a long way to go. 
Although Delhi does have a Metro system (a combination of below and above ground rail), it can serve only a small percentage of the population.  There is considerable transport of goods via bicycle, particularly in the Old Delhi section where streets are very narrow and the alleys are essentially impassable by car or truck.  I saw one bicyclist weaving his way among pedestrians and other bicyclists with at least 20 plastic chairs tied to the back of his bike.
Few women are seen driving, especially in the older parts of the city.  In New Delhi, we did see a couple of female drivers, but they are still few and far between.  As more women take to the roads, I foresee even worse traffic nightmares in Delhi - not because women are worse drivers, but rather just due to the increasing numbers on the road.
Hopefully, my own good luck did hold, and I can now brag that I survived the chaos of Delhi traffic.  But, I assure you that my fingers were tightly crossed while marveling at the total chaos surrounding me
I thought that you might like to know.
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