
Why are you going to India? Why did you decide to take a gap year? Why did you pick the furthest away country? If no other Tufts fellow is going, then why are you? Aren’t you scared you’ll have stomach problems? Do you like spicy food? Are you prepared for the hot weather? 

Questions like these were electrical shocks zapping me every time I told someone about my plans to spend seven months in India before heading off to college. They made me pause each time, successfully causing me to reexamine my decision. But only for a minute. 

Then I would remember that, for the first time, there’s only one way my life needs to go and it’s thousands of kilometers to the other side of the world. 

I would remember that the only answer I know is “because India.”

										- Alexandra Dingle[image: ]







Sunrise view from my bedroom window
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