LETTER FROM THE EDITORS
Hello and welcome to the second issue of Hydertales!
We’re so excited to bring you this second issue, as it features even more content from our talented group of students. We have a poem on the amazing food of Hyderabad,
soundbites from our students on various topics, a travel
post from a recent trip to Mumbai, a piece on animal
rights and beyond. And as before, we have some incredible
photos as well, including snapshots of students’ visits to
Mahabalipuram, Mumbai, and more. Read through and
enjoy our efforts to showcase the diversity of talent we
have here at CIEE Arts & Sciences, Hyderabad.
Enjoy!
Virali, Emily, & Sinika
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eatin thru the hyd
By Anthony Pizzo
everyday at 4 o'clock
walk in the CIEE office
shoutout to Kavitha
puttin in work from the desk
and Kalyan scoopin me from the airport
Madhuri always making me laugh
I’ve been sipping on that chai
you know Raju makes it the best
all my outfits be so fly
cause i copped them all from Max
yeah I rock the women's clothes
cause the men's just be too whack
I like all the poppin colors
even though I get stared at
it doesn't seem to really bother
me cause Im just such a cool cat
chillin in dog pose in that yoga class
I never be gettin mad
except when the samosa man
at the shopcom runs out of his product
and I'm on an empty stomach
I just be like damn
what am I gonna do
guess I gotta get some bread
from the other store
and spread the peanut butter
that I got from the market
in Banjara Hills
it was pretty far
you know I took a Rickshaw
I love hoppin in that yellow vehicle
always gotta bargain so you don't get ripped off

once I learn the local jargon it should be easier
I'll just ask them why, do they charge me more
is it cause you see that I'm a foreigner
so that must mean I got mad rupees
in my pocket, that's angry Ghandis
i need to save money for when I visit Hampi
or when I go out to eat with my homies
when I switch it up cause the food in Tagore
doesn't always satisfy my body
they hardly ever have any broccoli
I need that in my diet
Tagore stacks up on that cauli
flower, that's aloo goobi
I get that at home at a house called chapati
it be rockin my taste buds
but at Tagore I get the garlic naan like once a
week
it be so tasty on my tongue
i fold it like a crease
and dip it in the daal
then scoop some veg crispy
I'm never skimping on the veggies
you best not be skipping all the veggies
and don't miss out on going to Pondicherry
just take that sleeper bus and don't have a
worry
go see Auroville and the French Quarters
cop up on some tapestries
swim in the ocean or the Bay of Bengal
there's some pretty dope temples
and some pretty rose petals around
It's something profound, you'll only know if you
take a step on the ground
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Musings on Puppies
Photos and article by Sinika Martin-Gonzalez
I think many think about tons of
stray dogs when we think about
India. There’s also this misconception that outside of the West
(I’m thinking of Canada, the U.S.,
parts of Western Europe as I write
this), people keep guard dogs but
they don’t keep pets. I hate this
idea and I’m glad to have tangible
proof now that it is untrue. At
home, animals tend to fall in one
of two categories: domesticated or
pet and wild or stray. In India, I’ve
found that the spectrum is more
complex.
A couple of weeks ago, I went on an outing with Sara and Biggs
and Tanvi. The highlight of this outing was naturally our visit to
the Blue Cross of Hyderabad, an animal shelter run and staffed
by volunteers. The puppies we came to see, which were the ones
up for adoption, were tiny and cute and delighted every visitor
there. (left picture). One of the staff asked us if we were interested in adopting a puppy and on the left wall was featured a collage of Hyderabadis with their adopted dogs. We also got the opportunity to visit the kittens, which normally is not allowed. A
volunteer who told us he and his friends come every Sunday let
us in to see the cats. Some of them were absolutely tiny and Tanvi held one in her hands
(middle picture). It was great to be among animals I could cuddle and pet since I tend to
worry about petting the dogs around Tagore. But it was also wonderful to see the same kind
of care and attention given to these animals that I see at home. After all, as volunteers,
they’re choosing to be there.
On Sunday, I joined Corinne on a walk with Wichian. For those of you who don’t live in Tagore, Wichian is an international student from Thailand doing his PhD here and he is also a
Buddhist monk. He is also one of the kindest human beings I’ve ever met. Joining us on our
walk were Bae (as named by Virali) and Fraidy (as named by T.J.), Wichian's dogs who live
outside Tagore. Bae and Fraidy (bottom picture) have been with Wichian since he first arrived at HCU five years ago. They’re kind of strays but also kind of pets. He feeds them dog
treats and they love and trust him very much. In fact, I think that the two of them probably
enjoyed the walk as much if not more than we did as they ran ahead and sniffed things,
chased each other, and jumped in the lake. Wichian told us that he has dogs at his monastery back home but he likes this better because two dogs are more companionable and way
less messy. Returning back to Tagore brought us a new dog – a small, skinny white one that
Corinne and I have christened Wiggles.
There are people who love animals all across this planet and that makes me happy.

Trip to Mumbai
By Jesse Okwu
This past weekend, Brady and I took a trip to Mumbai and it was, wait for it, legendary.
First of all, the weather there was so much cooler than it normally is in Hyderabad. I actually felt like putting on a sweater, but I did not because it felt so good to be cold. Aside
from that, Mumbai was v lit. I’ll start with some of the delicious street food. The first dish
that we tasted was a dosa, circular fried dough. Oh my god, the street vendor gave us
some hummus, or something that closely resembled hummus in texture and taste, that
was flame. Then, we tried a sandwich that had potatoes, vegetables and other spices. I
think that 10/10 would highly recommend the street food in Mumbai. Some of the things
that we did included going to The Gateway of India, meeting some v cool people, and
watching Deadpool. Overall, aside from the long af bus ride, I enjoyed my time in Mumbai.
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Animal Rights
By Alena Gormally
In 2013, India banned testing cosmetics on animals as well as stopping dolphins from being used in captivity as entertainment. Many believe this puts India before several developed nations, especially the United States. Europe is seen as leading animal rights movement when the European Union made similar regulations. India is quickly catching up
fast while the United States continues torturous practices in meat, dairy, and entertainment issues.

India’s main religions including Hinduism, Buddhism and Jainism are commonly known
as compassionate towards animals. Jainism believes that the soul is the same in all beings, whether human, cat or cactus. Buddhism is seen as conscious toward animal rights
and while this is often miscalculated, it can encourage followers to care about the environment and anti-violence. Hinduism has each God or Goddess represented in animal form.
Animals are often loose around India and there are temples all over that are dedicated to
different animals from elephants to rats. Foreigners often have racist perceptions of India
as either part of a land that eats dogs or full of religious vegetarians. But India is a multilayered society that is full of different beliefs and peoples. Therefore it is hard to judge how
they treat animals in any place. Animals used to be integrated into the home, job and all
aspects of life. But with globalization, animals are exploited all over the world including
India. However, it’s hard to focus on animals eating from the trash, when people are doing
the same. Treatment towards animals has gotten worse as India has lost connection with
traditional values. While this has expanded rights for many groups, animal rights should
not be an area influenced by the West.

Sound Bites
Edited by Emily Crnkovich
What is the best thing you have eaten in India?
One of the best dishes that I have had in India was the naan and paneer combination.
The paneer was cheese in the shape of a square, and I have been having some v intense
cravings. The naan just made the experience more memorable. — Jesse Okwu
The best thing I've eaten in India this time around is the Bombay street food. Pav bhaji,
pani puri, dahi puri, falooda, malai goal -- I love it all. —Virali Dave
What is the most interesting word or phrase you have learned in your language class?
One phrase that I really like in Telugu is "artham ayindi", which means "I understand".
It literally translates to "meaning happened." — Sara Feldman
Mukku lo tokku- pickle in your nose. That is my favorite Telugu phrase, it's a phrase to
express anger, but in a friendly way. Like you would only ever use that in a family setting. If you're angry but in a poking fun/teasing kind of way. —Enrique Robles
Chaupal- it means "a public meeting space." — Corrine Collard
Where is your favorite place in Hyderabad?
The roof of Tagore (our dormitory) is a special place of zen for me. Whether I'm reading
a book, hanging my laundry, or just soaking up the sounds of campus from afar, the
Tagore roof is the chill spot. The student graffiti on the roof is also nothing to sleep on.
—Brady Becker
My favorite place in Hyderabad is the CIEE office with my main girl Madhuri. —Alena
Gormally
What is your ‘wow, study abroad!” moment?
My favorite part of a new place is the car ride from the airport to where I'm staying. It's
my first impression of the place which will soon be my home. Everything seemed so
strange and wonderful, and I could not imagine what this next semester had in store.
Little did I know the sitar music, jam packed autos, entire families on motorcycles, and
three languages on each sign would soon be commonplace for me. It's amazing to look
back at that first car ride, only a few months ago, and see
how much I have changed since that day. India has begun
to feel like home. —Cali Winslow
On the four hour train ride back from Warangal (a city in
Telangana) three of us shared a compartment with a half a
dozen strangers. In that time we discussed culture, food,
politics, and religion, switching between four different languages the entire time. —Emily Crnkovich
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Traveling With Family
By Virali Dave
While I’ve been here in India, I’ve visited Mumbai (twice), Mysore, and Bangalore. Other
than the Mysore trip—which was organized by our program—my trips have all been to visit
family. This upcoming weekend, I’ll be going on my first trip without any family and while
I’m definitely looking forward to visiting Kolkata, planning this trip has made me think
about the many benefits of traveling with family.
For one, traveling with family allows you many comforts. You get to stay and spend time
with people you love, which saves you the hassle of finding a hotel or Airbnb. This allows
for a more stress-free trip, in which you are able to just go with the flow rather than feel
like you have to plan everything. The focus of my trips to Mumbai and Bangalore might
not have been as touristy, but I definitely feel like I got more out of them than I would have
if I had gone to those cities with friends or alone. And of course, the best part about traveling to visit family is being able to reconnect with people who mean a lot to you. During my
trip to Bangalore, I was able to spend quality time with a cousin who I hadn’t seen in
years. She showed me around her neighborhood and took me to her favorite restaurants,
but we focused our time together on catching up and getting to know each other a little
better. As for my visits to Mumbai, I was able to spend time with my grandparents, aunts,
uncles, and cousins and even got to introduce some friends to these family members.
These visits have allowed me to reconnect not only with other people, but also with aspects
of myself. After all, one of the major reasons I decided to study abroad in India was to explore what my life could have been like had my family and I never moved away from India.
In that sense, these visits to different parts of my family have allowed me to achieve a certain closeness I’ve often felt that my parents and I have sacrificed by living so far away.
One of my favorite quotes about travel is, “Travel not to find yourself but to remember who
you’ve been all along.” And traveling with family allows you to do just that.
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