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A Dalmatian bitch of uncom-
mon beauty was knocked 
up by a Mumbai rat of 

indeterminate provenance and 
stunted size. One of the products 
of their affair ended up with me. 
His name is Figo (pictured above), 
and the feeling I bear him is 
complicated by his short stature, 
hysterical nature and need to eat 
on our carpets. He barks without 
cessation and reason and at a 
pitch that goes through my head 
like a knife through butter. Like 
most owners of problematic dogs, 
I need the quiet softness of his 
brown gaze and the gentle weight 
of his muzzle on my knee at the 
end of the day to remind me why I 
have him in the first place. To take 
the edge off a shared home, a 
refusal to bow to each other’s hab-
its, a history of screw-ups that are 
the signposts of a difficult love.

What a good thing, then, that 

the dogs downstairs make no 
such claim on me. Ours is a 
friendship based upon mutual 
understanding. My wife and I are 
the donors of biscuits and food 
and pats on the head. In turn, they 
obey the imperative of the street 
dog, which is to respect the house 
pet of the family that feeds them. 
They are my dog’s pack, who 
have his back on the 200 yards 
or so that he can roam utterly 
without fear. Fear is a constant in 
Nizamuddin, because it is home 
to many packs, and most of them 
owe nothing to my Figo.

There is the clan of black-ish 
beasts on the central circle, fed 
by an expat family, dire dangers 
to any other dogs who cross 
their paths. There is the pack of 
strangely non-similar canines 
around Arab Ki Sarai, whose 
barking at night must grate on the 
otherwise privileged residents 

of this charmed stretch of New 
Delhi. There are many others who 
make our evening amble with Figo 
a chore rather than a pleasure.

But there are also his friends. 
The black matron downstairs, 
whom we unimaginatively call 
Blackie, the undisputed boss of 
Figo’s turf. There is her challenged 
son whom we call Fugly, a quiet 
shrinking beast in utter thrall to 
his mother. Good thing he lives in 
a Punjabi colony. There is Belle, 
resident beauty of A-block and 
Figo’s friend for no other reason 
than that she likes us too. There 
is the dog at the end of the lane, a 
creature of such ugliness that he 
is almost beautiful, his snaggle 
teeth and bent limbs and croaky 
bark a symphony of mismatched 
parts that invites both the kicks 
of young boys and the affection of 
the guards that feed him.

The guards of Nizamuddin are 

the real parents of the dogs of 
these parts. There are other good 
Samaritans, like the Bengali cook 
who feeds them at the behest of 
his owner. There is the aforemen-
tioned expat family. Nizamuddin 
has a disproportionate number 
of cars with stickers of Friendi-
coes and other pooch-friendly 
organisations. But the guards are 
the ones who shelter the street 
dogs at night and let them hud-
dle around their fires in winter. 
They’re the ones who tell us the 
tales of the dark side, the Niza-
muddin residents who’re sick of 
these street dogs who, they claim, 
are dangers to children and adults 
alike. The municipal dog squad is 
one thing: in the time we’ve been 
in Nizamuddin, there have been 
reports of poisonings, and the 
guards have run up and told us 
not to let Figo downstairs and not 
to worry, Blackie and Fugly will be 

The petting order
Avtar Singh dissects the class dynamics of the dogs of Nizamuddin.
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The dog squad
Man’s best friends’ best friends

“Aao. Sheroo. Tiny. Whitey. 
Soldier. Aao aao.” Passers-by are 
staring but Dinesh Verma is oblivi-
ous. He’s busy conducting a pack of 
highly excited dogs. After they set-
tle down in the morning sun of 
Lodhi Gardens, he takes out a pack 
of Parle-G biscuits and feeds them 
by hand. He moves from one to the 
next, talking to them like he can 
understand their barked respon-
ses. He combs their coats and 
clucks over a cut on Tiny’s paw. 
The same routine will be repeated 
later this evening. Verma is a dog 
Samaritan, and encouragingly, 
he’s not the only one.

It really is a dog’s life for Delhi’s 
strays. Faced with an uncaring 
public that’s more interested in the 
snob value of imported breeds, 
they are shunted from place to 
place, killed and maimed in road 
accidents, and generally kept at an 
arm’s length. Still, there are several 
individuals scattered across the 
NCR who’ve devoted their lives to 
looking after these homeless dogs. 
People like Mandy Seth, who lives 
in Golf Links, and keeps a close 
watch on the street dogs of Khan 
Market, Sujan Singh Park, Bharti 
Nagar and other adjoining neigh-
bourhoods. Seth isn’t trained as a 
vet, but she’s worked with dogs 
long enough to be able to adminis-
ter basic first-aid and injections. 
She also brings strays home if they 
need extra care, and works with 
organisations like Friendicoes and 
the NDMC to bring about stricter 
laws and greater awareness about 
animal rights.

Among the many problems 
Delhi’s street dogs face is the little-
understood issue of dislocation. 

“The cruelest thing you can do to a 
dog is to relocate it and think that 
it’ll survive outside its area,” said 
Madhu Goyal, Seth’s friend and fel-
low canine crusader. Goyal has 
been living in Sujan Singh Park 
since 1969, and focuses her efforts 
on issues of dislocation and rehous-
ing. Like most of her fellow dog-
lovers, she’s done a good amount of 
canine rehousing herself. Her cur-
rent dog Simba is a “desi breed” 
rescued from neglectful owners. 
“When I brought it in, it looked any 
old dog off the street,” she said. 
“Now when I’m out for a walk, peo-
ple ask me what breed she is, and 
whether she’s imported.”

On the far side of town, Nadir 
Khan has trained himself to rise 
early – usually at 6am. After all, the 
hundreds of dogs he’s responsible 
for aren’t going to feed themselves. 
Khan has been caring for Gur g-
aon’s strays since 1998. He and his 
wife spend a whopping ̀ 40,000 a 
month on food and medicines on 
the local kutta population. Even 
more astonishing is Khan’s utter 
dedication to the canine cause. “I 
am taking care of 1,500 to 1,800 
dogs at any given point,” he said. “I 
feed them, get them neutered, vac-
cinated, give them medicines and 
work with Friendicoes and PFA to 
sterilise strays. Street kids, press-
walas, shopkeepers, they all call me 
if they find a dog that needs help.” 
It seems perfectly natural when he 
mentions that he can pinpoint 
where you live in Sushant Lok if 
you describe the dogs outside your 
house. For Khan, and others like 
him, dogs are the reference point, 
and everything else arranges itself 
around them. Uday Bhatia

safe with them.
Sometimes, of course, their 

stewardship is remiss. There 
are semi-feral dogs who sneak 
across from Nizamuddin station, 
tough guys bred on the scraps of 
Comesum and long-distance trav-
ellers. One such beast engaged 
Figo in combat a while ago. My 
only hope is that my four-legged 
son acquitted himself as well as 
that visitor did. More recently and 
more wretchedly, Blackie found 
herself a whole ear short. She 
was dispatched to Friendicoes 
by the Nizamuddin animal-lovers 
circle – the Bengali cook was 
asked by our Bengali cook, who 
was referred to his patron, who 
called the ambulance service of 
his own accord – and the wife and 
son and I visit her in the evenings. 
Fugly has now taken to sleeping 
on our doormat while he waits for 
his mother’s return. 

I’m not sure which side of the 
equation I’m on. I’d like to see 
fewer, better-behaved street 
dogs. But I also don’t want them 
poisoned. I don’t want my Figo to 

have his backside kicked while 
doing what dogs do, which is to 
wander and sniff and generally 
mess around. I don’t want to live  
a life of constant watching; I 
already do that with my human 
son. But the dogs downstairs 
didn’t ask to be creatures of the 
street. They just are. And crea-
tures of the street contest what 
they feel they own with each other. 
It’s what they know.

What I know is that my Figo’s 
best friend is in a hospital paid for 
by the kindness of strangers. Figo 
can’t wander about as he might 
want, but that’s a lesson even 
human children should imbibe. 
The world is what it is, for dogs 
and humans alike. Fugly is still 
on my doorstep, a malodorous 
floormat with an unhealthy taste 
for biscuits that Figo feels are his 
due. And outside lies a landscape 
of contestation, of triumphs and 
defeats, patronage and com-
panionship, arrangements and 
negotiations.

It’s what, in time, my son will 
know.

Muttly crew  Dinesh 
Verma in Lodhi Gardens

Dogs are both Delhi’s most maligned 
and best-loved creatures. From 
strays who know our city’s tough 
streets better than most people, to 
pet pooches who hold their owners 
hostage to their every need, take a 
walk with some capital canines.
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Nine-year-old Tuffy has been 
Friendicoes’ unofficial mas-
cot for nearly eight years of 

his life. This Great Dane, easily 
identifiable by his light grey coat 
with black markings, has lived 
under the Jangpura flyover (where 
Friendicoes’ office is) since he 
was deposited at the NGO’s door 
as a nine-month-old pup. His 
owners hadn’t anticipated that 
he’d grow so big. “It’s a perennial 
problem,” said an exasperated 
Uma Menon, animal welfare activ-
ist and treasurer at Friendicoes. 
“Its like these dogs are status 
symbols. Except, can you get a 
Porsche and run it at 80 or 90 
kilometres – the kind of speed it’s 
designed for – on Indian roads? 
No. Similarly, you can’t buy a for-
eign breed and not know how to 
look after it.”

A Porsche would have a longer 
shelf life than a purebred dog, 
even if it fell out of favour. Animal 
welfare campaigner Madhu Goyal 
feels that “the main cruelty and 
abandonment cases are with 

breed dogs.” Indian pariahs and 
mixed-breeds on Delhi’s roads do 
suffer the consequences of our 
cruelties too; mostly in the form 
of injuries from cars and people. 
But for Goyal, “the worst kind of 
cruelty is to give an animal a home 
for a few years, and then get rid 
of it. Can you imagine the kind of 
trauma,” Goyal asked, “the fear 
and grief of being deprived of the 
only home you’ve ever known?”

It is possible that the cruelty 
behind the abandonment of for-
eign, purebred dogs on city roads 
has helped the case of the Indian 
mongrel. Delhi residents who 
wish to keep a pet are increasingly 
being made aware of the benefits 
of the Indian dog. Every NGO and 
activist we spoke to agreed: Indi-
an pariahs are low-maintenance, 
need fewer trips to the vet, and 
are highly intelligent and brave. 
“This also means that they’re the 
most sensitive breed you’ll find,” 
Menon told us. “I’ve observed 
that a foreign breed dog, when 
abandoned at our door, express-

es sorrow and confusion. On the 
other hand, an Indian breed would 
turn away food, and wail his or her 
heart out.”

Delhi’s mutts are finding addi-
tional support through relatively 
newer NGOs, like Indigree Angels 
Trust and Red Paws Rescue, 
which actively promote Indian 
breeds as the healthier, safer 
choice of pet for Delhi’s climates. 
Sadhwi Sondhi founded Red Paws 
Rescue, an NGO that facilitates 
foster homes for sick or aban-
doned dogs, in 2007. Instead of 
sending its rescues to shelters 
or hospitals, where sick dogs and 
pups are more susceptible to 
infection, Red Paws sends them 
to temporary homes with “foster-
parents”, a safe, healthy and lov-
ing environment where they wait 
until a permanent family comes 
along. Red Paws also works to 
promote the adoption of pariahs 
and mixed-breeds. “Indian dogs 
are looked down upon,” Sondhi 
explained, “because of the mal-
nourished look they wear on the 
streets. Delhi particularly looks 
down on its street dogs. We just 
hope they realise the Indian’s 
worth before it’s too late. ”

Fighting ignorance and apathy 
amongst potential dog owners is 
still a challenge. “People come 
to us saying – we want koi achha 
kutta [a good dog]. What is that 
supposed to mean?” said Menon. 
At Friendicoes, efforts to point out 
the advantages of a desi breed 

Slumdogs  
and millionaires
More strays are finding homes, but Delhi’s 
streets are still cruel to its dogs, says 
Gayathri Sreedharan.

Tuff love  Tuffy, the abandoned Great Dane under the Jangpura flyover

have resulted in “a few more 
strays – perhaps five or six more – 
being adopted every month,” said 
Menon. Red Paws are quick to 
attribute their success – in terms 
of foster as well as permanent 
homes for strays – to social media 
tools like Facebook and Twitter. 
“They have helped us spread 
awareness and find homes for 
our rescues cases,” explained 
Sondhi. “We’ve found permanent 
homes, foster homes, and even 
funding for our supporting shelter 
in Chhattarpur through these web-
sites.” Even veterans of animal 
welfare, like Menon, who’ve grown 
up watching their “grandmother’s 
generation” exhibiting extreme 
cruelty towards all animals, admit 
that there is a small advantage in 
spreading the word online, espe-
cially amongst the youth.

“Last year, we rescued a puppy 
from the BRT corridor,” Sondhi 
told us, “a stray who we named 
Rex. It took us a month to gain his 
trust; he was so frightened. We 
put him for adoption afterwards, 
but two months went by and 
nobody came forward. Finally, a 
woman in the US contacted us; 
she’d seen Rex’s photographs on 
Facebook, and wanted to adopt 
him.” It took Red Paws a month 
to arrange the paperwork and 
flights, but Rex is now settled in 
a five-acre ranch in Texas. “If we 
hadn’t rescued him that day, he 
probably wouldn’t have survived 
long,” said Sondhi.

Rex is still the exception, as is 
his adopted family (Delhi’s expa-
triates are notorious for aban-
doning their pets before leaving 
the country, according to animal 
rescue organisations). Menon 
thinks local attitudes towards 
animals won’t change any time 
soon. “For all the animal welfare 
groups active on Facebook, 
there’s an equal measure of hat-
ers’ communities, which are used 
to express extreme loathing,” she 
pointed out. For the hardened 
campaigner, it’s not enough to 
spread the word online – strays 
need stronger protection from the 
city’s laws.

So far, the issue of stray dogs 
has remained a peripheral one to 
the Delhi Municipal Corporation. 
Since 1992, when the Delhi High 
Court ordered a stop to culling 
strays, official policy has dict-
ated that the MCD outsource its 
sterilisation efforts to nine rescue 
organisations across the city, 
including Friendicoes and People 
For Animals. For each dog that 
is sterilised and rehabilitated 
afterwards, the rescuer is sup-
posed to be paid ̀ 445 (according 
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to Friendicoes, the amount isn’t 
enough to cover costs, even when 
the payment is made). In 2009, 
the MCD sponsored a survey of 
the city’s street dogs, conducted 
by Wildlife SOS, another NGO. 
The data suggested that there 
were at least 2.6 lakh strays in 
the city, including abandoned 
pets. It was also estimated that 
this population would increase 
20 per cent or more each year, if 
unchecked. In preparation for the 
Commonwealth Games, the MCD 
was tasked with sterilising these 
strays, but only around 30 per 
cent of that population was steri
lised (the target was 70 per cent).

Delhi’s Resident Welfare 
Associations, which are the top 
complainants against stray dogs, 
aren’t usually involved in efforts 
to rehabilitate or sterilise them. 
And, in the absence of any MCD 
action, “most often it’s an RWA 
member who gets a security 
guard to drown newborn puppies,” 
Menon told us. (This, despite 
a 2008 Supreme Court ban on 
killing street dogs.) “We get per
fectly healthy pups and dogs, who 
need no care, because they’re 
unwanted in some particular 
neighbourhood. If I were to admit 
every stray that’s been deposited 
at our door, I’d have 600 pups at 
the very least, as opposed to the 
500 I already have.”

For now, the best hope for 
Delhi’s street dogs is that their 
trendiness as pets continues to 
rise. “The best kept Indian breeds 
are the ones you’ll find in the hou
ses of the oldmoney families, 
like those who live in New Delhi,” 
Menon claimed. “There, it’s 
almost fashionable to own  
an Indian breed.”
Dog rescue and adoption
Animal India Trust Jal Vihar, 
Lajpat Nagar-I (5566-9924;  
www.animalindiatrust.com).
Circle of Animal Lovers E-67 
DDA Flats, Saket(2653-1419;  
www.circleofanimallovers.org). 
mMalviya Nagar.
Friendicoes 271-273 Defence 
Colony Flyover Market (2431-
4787; www.friendicoes.org).  
m Jangpura.
Indigree Angels Trust B-15 Saf-
darjung Enclave (99583-77803; 
www.indigreeangels.com).
Jeevashram See “Farewell song” .
People for Animals 14 Ashoka 
Road (2335-7088; www.people  
foranimalsindia.org).
Red Paws Rescue B-149 
Greater Kailash-I, Ground Floor 
(99588-66067; www.redpaws  
rescue.com).
Sanjay Gandhi Animal Care  
Centre See “Farewell song”.

Inside Ghiyasuddin Tughlaq’s 
tomb complex in Tughlaqabad, 
there is a small, unmarked grave. 
According to local legend, the 
grave belongs to one of the ruler’s 
pet dogs. Setting aside the fact that 
a grave is unusual for a Muslim 
tomb, most dogs in Delhi are far 
from this fortunate. None of their 
owners are sultans and only a few 
have even a garden of their own.

In Delhi, there are so few options 
for dogs (or any other animal) to be 
given their last rites, that people 
sometimes throw their dead pets in 
garbage dumps, into sewage 
canals, or even into the Yamuna.

Some people do bury their dogs, 
though. Jeevashram, a veterinary 
hospital in Rajokri, has grounds 
used for burial. The stone walls 
bordering the hallowed ground 
have plaques, with the names of the 
animals and epitaphs inscribed in 
them. However, pet cemeteries 
may soon become a thing of the 
past. “There is very little space 
left,” said Vinod Sharma, chief 
officer-in-charge at Jeevashram. 
“That is why we will have to 

increase our rates soon.” Pets can 
be also buried at the Sanjay Gandhi 
Animal Care Centre, near Rajouri 
Garden, though the facilities here 
are more rudimentary.

Those who want their beloved 
companions to have a better send-
off than the dump can turn to 
veterinarian RT Sharma, who 
started the PAWS to Heaven 
crematorium in August 2010. 
Sharma had previously estab-
lished the Pet Animal Welfare 
Society, which provides medical 
facilities and a shelter for stray 
animals. This crema torium, near 
Chattarpur, is the only one for pets 
in the NCR. There used to be 
another in Moti Bagh, run by the 
NDMC, but it closed some years 
ago. “Most cemeteries are almost 
full and cremation is a necessary 
option,” Sharma said. “Carcasses 

are often dug up by other animals 
and infections can spread.” 
Cremation is also more environ-
mentally friendly than burial.

At PAWS to Heaven, after the 
electric cremation is complete, 
owners are given the ashes in an 
urn. The crematorium also has a 
modest prayer room with religious 
images from many faiths. There is 
also a Wall of Memories, where 
grieving owners have put up 
photos of and testimonials about 
their departed pets. Some of them, 
like the one for Bruno, are quite 
touching: “You wandered into our 
home baby, and subsequently into 
our hearts. There you will forever 
stay.” Kingshuk Niyogy
Jeevashram Rajokri, near Air 
Force Station (2506-3696; www.
jeevashram.org). Burial  ̀ 3,000-
`4,000. 
PAWS to Heaven Bandh Road, 
off Avenue 8, Gadaipur Village, 
Chattarpur (2689-5737).  
m Chattarpur. Cremation 
`3,000-`5,000. 
Sanjay Gandhi Animal Care 
Centre Raja Garden, near Shivaji 
College (2544-8062; www.sanjay 
gandhianimalcarecentre.org). 
Burial  ̀ 3,000.

Snap yappy
Over a decade ago, photographer Ranjit Oberoi noticed that stray dogs always found their way into his 
shots and decided to zoom in on this ubiquitous aspect of street life in India. The resulting series was 
exhibited at the India International Centre in 2009. The Delhi photos, shot in railways stations (like the 
one above, at New Delhi station), markets – Chandni Chowk is one of his favourite haunts – and other 
public spaces, are always tinged with an earthy humour. In one, a ladies waiting hall in Sabzi Mandi railway 
station is occupied by a slumbering party of men with a dog at their feet. In another, a pup sprawls majesti
cally in front of India Gate, and in a third, humans and canines sleep together on a pavement in Connaught 
Place. Oberoi has moved on to other aspects of street life – Coca Cola hoardings, images of Hanuman, 
and tea drinking – but he still finds the mongrel inevitably cropping up in his viewfinder. Sonam Joshi

Farewell song
Pet resting places
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When Prema Patel decided 
to buy herself a puppy for 
her wedding anniversary 

this February, she hadn’t the faint-
est idea of the ordeal she and her 
husband were in for. Patel bought 
a chocolate Labrador, which she 
named Simba (a nod to the fam-
ily’s antecedents in Nairobi), from  
a supposedly reputed breeder 
they found online. Out of the 12 
days that Simba lived with the 
Patels, close to ten were spent 
rushing him to the hospital on 
account of severe diarrhoea, 
constant vomiting and stomach 
cramps. By the time Simba was 
diagnosed with chronic distem-
per, the vets had given up. The 
only humane option left was to 
have the puppy put to sleep.

For everyone who has ever 
wanted to see a Labrador wild 
with joy over nothing in particu-
lar, the Patels’ experience is a 
cautionary tale. “We thought 
we’d covered everything,” Patel 
told Time Out, “right from a back-
ground check on the breeder 
to insisting on seeing Simba’s 
parents.” The Patels were ada-
mant upon a Kennel Club of 
India certification, and had even 
withheld a part of the price they 
paid for Simba. And when he got 
really sick, they called the breeder 
repeatedly, only to be brushed 
off with excuses, and then com-
pletely ignored. “We were unable 
to confront him,” said Patel, “but 
the vets told us that Simba must 
have been brought up in extremely 
unhygienic conditions.”

The story is also a grim remind-
er of the price a dog pays for the 
popularity of its breed. Constant 
demand ensures that the puppies 
are often in-bred. According to  
Dr Chiro Mitra, a vet who prac-
tices in Gurgaon, female dogs 
are forced to give birth more than 
once a year, resulting in puppies 
with congenitally weak immune  
systems and skin and breathing 
problems. The lifespan of the 
mother dogs is also halved. And  
to make matters worse for our 
canine companions, there are  
no checks and balances to rein  
in unethical breeders.

Sachin Joshi, who runs Sara Pet 
Studios in Defence Colony, points 

out that the only certificate that a 
breeder requires is an MCD docu-
ment certifying that every dog has 
had an anti-rabies shot once a 
year. “There is a very nominal fee 
for the vaccine,” said Joshi, “but 
the MCD is almost always out of 
tokens for these.” Apart from that, 
even though most reputed breed-
ers are members of the Kennel 
Club of India, registration to the 
club is entirely voluntary. These 
flaccid rules ensure that anyone 
who owns a dog can start a cot-
tage breeding industry.

Paramjit Singh, who runs Sen-
ario Kennel in Tilak Nagar, started 
out that way when he acquired a 
Labrador puppy in 2000. Merci-

Haute dogs
The jury’s out on Delhi’s most popular breed. 
But there are a few things you should know 
before you give your money and your heart  
to a pedigreed pup, says Karanjeet Kaur.

fully, he backed up his part-time 
business with lots of reading. “It 
is very easy to lapse, but most 
breeders don’t even think twice 
before mating two dogs from 
the same litter,” said Singh, who 
works as the accounts manager 
of an Indian denim brand in Noida. 
In the last ten years, Singh’s busi-
ness has grown to include other 
breeds such as beagles, dachs-
hunds and pugs.

That last breed made a sud-
den and unexpected entry on 
the country’s pet map in 2003 
with the Vodafone (then Hutch) 
campaign. Until then, most Delhi 
house dogs that were not Labra-
dors tended to be Pomeranians  
or Indian spitzen. Those breeds 
got a shot in the arm in the ea rly 
’90s with films such as Hum 
Aapke Hain Kaun, where the pet 
spitz Tuffy serves as the narra-
tive’s deus ex machina. Now, 
however, they seem to be in the 
doghouse, according to the vets 
we spoke with.

Meanwhile Cheeka, who 
starred in the telecom provider’s 

print and television commercials, 
endeared himself to viewers by 
tailing an equally cute eight-year-
old. Over the years, Vodafone has 
experimented with other symbols, 
only to return to the beloved, 
wrinkly-faced canine – as have 
pet owners across the country. 
Pawan Garg, who owns Bittoo Pet 
Shop (which recently shifted to 
Safdarjung Enclave from its Khan 
Market premises), reminded 
us, “A few years ago, no one was 
willing to pay even ̀ 5,000 for a 
pug puppy. Now rates start at 
`20,000.” The pug has undoubt-
edly come to occupy the status 
pet position, unsettled (but not 
unseated) every once in a while by 
breeds such as shih-tzus, St Ber-
nards, Yorkshire terriers and even 
the chihuahua, which owes much 
of its popularity to the Legally 
Blonde series of films. As if on 
cue, a recent Times of India article 
corroborated the life-imitates-art 
impulses of local doggie lovers. 
According to the article, after the 
November 2011 release of Ste-
ven Spielberg’s The Adventures 

On the catwalk
Ever seen a dog walk the ramp? You might woof at the thought, but spectators at a Valaya Magic 
Foundation fund raiser in 2008 witnessed JJ Valaya put together an impressive line-up of pampered 
mongrels to trot the runway for “The Magic Collar – Haute Carnival Dog Show”. Proud owners, including 
Manish Arora, Rohit Bal, Rajesh Pratap Singh and Anju Modi, and their T-shirt and couture-clad pets 
strutted their stuff to compete for a sterling silver trophy. Held at a Chattarpur farmhouse, the dog  
show was the designer’s attempt to raise funds for the education of the girls his charity supports.  
Akshita Nahar

Strike a paws Rohit Bal and JJ 
Valaya with their model pets
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From expensive spas to gourmet 
food, there’s nothing Delhi’s most 
pampered pooches don’t have. One 
of the most interesting services for 
pets we found was alternate 
healing. Vikram Mehta is a reiki 
and vastu expert who puts his 
healing hands on dogs, cats, cows 
and even rabbits. When asked 
what made him go from treating 
two-legged to four-legged animals, 
Mehta explained, “Many dogs 

suffer from emotional 
trauma, internal and exter-
nal injuries and various 
kinds of diseases. They 
usually can’t describe their 
problems and need proper 
attention from us.” He 
believes that through reiki, 
dogs can be healed “and 
their agony reduced”. 

Not all dogs take kindly 
to this noble act, however. A 
particularly frisky dog once bit 
Mehta during a healing, causing 
him to rush to the vet for a rabies 

shot. Mehta said this 
can happen because 
“pets don’t react 
positively if they 
have been mis-
treated by others 
earlier.” Such inci-
dents don’t dampen 
his enth usiasm, 
however; Mehta 
claims to have cured 

over 100 dogs of various ailments 
in the last 15 years. Akshita Nahar
Visit www.vikrammehta.page.tl or 
call Vikram Mehta (98103-69743).  

Of Tintin, the demand for wire fox 
terriers – Tintin’s loyal sidekick 
Snowy – shot up, even if the price 
started at a prohibitive ̀ 17,000.

That’s a trend Mitra finds 
immensely disturbing. “People 
follow whatever’s on TV, and still 
buy dogs like a piece of furniture,” 
he told Time Out. “I saw someone 
who bought a Rhodesian Ridge-
back [native to South Africa] here 
for ̀ 1.5 lakhs.” Mitra argues that 
despite the best environment  
that owners attempt to provide 
their pets, exotic breeds such  
as St Bernards find it extremely  
difficult to adapt themselves to 
Indian weather conditions. “Yet,  
I see almost three every day,”  
he sighed.

Anchal Nijhara, a senior con-
sultant at Gurgaon headhunting 
firm Positive Moves, also had a  
St Bernard growing up – a present 
to her father from an expat  
businessman. “I wanted to 
name her Humpty Dumpty,” said 
Nijhara, who eventually settled  
for the name Sherry. In Septem-
ber 1996, Sherry contracted a 
mild virus and had to be driven 
to the hospital every day for 
treatment. One extremely hot 
day, when a car was unavailable, 
Sherry walked to the hospital and 
never quite came back. “She had 
a stroke,” said Nijhara. “Her feet 
burst open.” Despite this sad 
end, Nijhara said that her fam-
ily had made provisions to keep 
Sherry comfortable at all times: 
she was always in a room with an 
air conditioner, and had a kennel 
with sand in it.

Some, like Joshi, argue that 
such cases can be avoided if  
owners know what breed can 
adapt to their living space and 
temperament. “It is not advisable 
to buy the flavour-of-the-month 
breed,” he said. He cited the 
example of beagles, which were 
once incredibly popular with  
people living in apartments.  
“People assumed that since it 
was a medium-sized dog, it could  
easily be accommodated in a 
small house,” he said. “What  
they didn’t realise was that it 
is a hunting dog, and it can get 
extremely destructive inside 
the house if its energy is not 
expended.”

However, if Facebook photo 
albums are a dipstick indicator  
of popularity, beagles continue  
to sell, alongside guard dogs such 
as Rottweilers, German Shep-
herds (or Alsatians) and bulldogs. 
It’s worth remembering, though, 
that the race to own Delhi’s top 
dog leaves many casualties in  
its wake.

Dilliwalas love their dogs almost  
as much as they love their status 
symbols. Just imagine the scene 
when you combine the two at one  
of the city’s several dog shows. The 
country’s oldest kennel club is the 
Kennel Club of India, which was 
founded around 1896 (no exact 
year is recorded) by British dog 
lovers, and began with annual dog 
shows in Lahore. The club still 
exists, with several national 
branches, each of which holds 
annual shows for bred dogs only.

There are less formal and 
stringent kennel clubs in Delhi as 
well, such as the Royal Kennel Club 
of Delhi. Despite its aristocratic 
title, the RKC holds a popular dog 
show once a year (between Nove-
mber and February) that anyone 
can enter. “It’s an all-breed champ-
ionship dog show,” Rajeev Seth, 
Secretary-General of the club, told 
us. “It’s open to breeders, but also 
the general public.” Dogs are 
judged based on appearance, obe-
dience and skills. This year, third 
place for Best in Show went to a 
Doberman named Kaizer. The dog 
belo ngs to Rahul Herbert, who 

trained Kaizer by giving him “stan-
ding practice” and taking him for  
daily runs.  Herbert entered the  
dog under the name of Sara, his 
three-year-old daughter. “She likes 
to sit on him, like a horse,” he lau-
ghed. “Our dog is one of the best 
Dober mans in North India. We  
got him from a family friend in 
Luck now. We’re into dog shows,  
so we enter him in both KCI and 
non-KCI competitions.”

The rest of the year, the RKC 
attempts to educate dog owners 
and help them raise their pets well. 
“We run health camps for the dogs 
outside our clinic twice a year. 
People bring their pets, and we 
answer questions about owning 

pets. We give the dogs check-ups 
as well,” said Seth, who himself is  
a veterinarian.

For serious breeders and fana-
tics, there are specialty shows;  
last week, the Rottweiler Club of 
India hosted the third National 
Rott weiler Specialty Show in  
Chat tar  pur. There are also German 
Shep herd and Great Dane clubs  
in India. It doesn’t matter how  
rare or common the dog’s breed is – 
with this much variety in show 
options, every dog can have its day.  
Simran Bhalla
Royal Kennel Club of Delhi events 
are listed on www.dogspot.in. Visit 
the Kennel Club of India at www.
kennelclubofindia.org

Best in show
Kennel clubs and competitions

Each of the 70 dogs on the 
Delhi Police’s dog squad 
underwent  six months to one 
year of training before making 
it to the team. The dog squad 
permits only Labradors, 
spaniels, German Shepherds 
and Dobermans – the first two 
for tracking and narcotics, the 
latter two for security. Fourteen 
of the squad’s stars performed 
last year at this demonstration 
and parage at Select Citywalk 
mall in Saket. 

Heal, boy
Reiki for Rover

Top dog  At the Royal 
Kennel Club of Delhi show

Vikram Mehta
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Show your canines
A few of Delhi’s dog lovers introduced us to their darlings. 
Clockwise from top left: Dancer Shallu Jindal with Chester; singer Sonam Kalra with 
Sir Gadbad Singh and Lady Chutney Mary; wildlife conservationist Belinda Wright with 
spaniels Lara and Leah, and Chrissy; Sharat Chandra Srivastava, violinist of fusion band 
Mrigya, with Pudding.

CS6-3-Dogs Issue final.indd   34 4/19/2012   8:03:12 PM



April 27 – May 10 2012 www.timeoutdelhi.net 35   

ad
it

i t
ai

la
n

g 
(2

)

m
an

it
 b

al
m

ik
i (

2)

CS6-3-Dogs Issue final.indd   35 4/19/2012   8:03:42 PM



36 www.timeoutdelhi.net April 27 – May 10 2012

A swayamvara for dogs may  
seem like a ridiculous proposition. 
But it’s all true. Unsurprisingly, it 
was Delhi that played host to 
India’s “first mass dog wedding”, 
in 2008 at Ansal Plaza. Over 400 
pet owners regis tered their dogs to 
find mates at the ceremony, which 
included wed ding musicians, a 
mandap and flower arrangements. 
There was also a “fashion show”, 
and many of the dogs were dressed 
in flashy outfits.

Local dog lover Rana Atheya, 
who owns the website Dogspot 
considered the Ansal Plaza event 
to be a little too showy. “Dog marr
iages are great, but they might  
not be in sync with the mindset of 
people from smaller cities,” he told 
us. Still, Atheya acknowledged the 
need for a forum for dog owners to 
meet in order to find prospective 
mates. According to him, Delhi dog 
owners are interested in getting 
their pets mated for two main 
reasons. “The first is sentimental, 
where the dog is aged and the 
owner wants him to experience 
mating before its demise”, he said 
“and the second is practical, where 
the aggressive behaviour of the 
dog needs to be dealt with.”

Atheya started the Gurgaon
based Dogspot in 2009 as an  
online community for dog lovers  
as well as an ecommerce portal. 
The online pet shop has everything 
from treats to potty training pads 
on sale. However, the most popular 

section of the website is the 
dog gallery, where people 
looking for matches for  

their dogs can post photos  
of their pets.

Besides Dogspot, other  
web portals that help pet 
owners find suitable dogs 

include Pet Club India and 
DogShaadi.com. Both 
allow owners to upload 
photos of their dogs and 
also have tips for raising 
puppies. Puppy love may 
not play a huge part in these 
arranged matings, but the 
marriage between two of 
Delhi’s favourite things – 
weddings and pets – is 
clearly a match made in 
heaven. Vritti Bansal
Visit www.dogspot.in, www.
petclubindia.com and www.
dogshaadi.com

Bow vows
Puppy love

Hillbilly hounds 
Veterinarian Dr Rajen Nursingh and his wife Zoya’s farmhouse in Faridabad is a wonderful little 
ecosystem, where snakes and squirrels, monkeys and monitor lizards exist in perfect harmony. But the 
main attractions at the sprawling grounds are the Nursinghs’ 11 gorgeous bhutia dogs, which have earned 
it the moniker “kutte wala ghar”. The Nursinghs, who used to live in Lajpat Nagar (and had two full-grown, 
adopted strays) before shifting to Faridabad in 1999, didn’t aim to raise 11 dogs. They used to routinely 
request their domestic helpers, most of whom came from Garhwal, to get them a bhutia or two from trips 
back home. Nothing ever came of these requests until the year they shifted, when every single person 
they’d ever asked decided to make good on the promise. Suddenly, the Nursinghs and their daughter 
Karishma found themselves in charge of 20 young wards. Some of them were in a terrible condition by the 
time they had finished the three-day bus journey – squished into a plastic bag and surviving on dhaba tea. 
The Nursinghs lost two puppies within the first few days of their arrival. Now, Mufasa, Bijali, Gullak and the 
other survivors are pushing 13 – though one can hardly tell their age given the energy with which they still 
gad about the premises. The puppies, and the Nursinghs’ experience with them, are the subjects of the 
lively book It’s a Dog’s Life, which Zoya wrote for the family in 2002. Karanjeet Kaur

Taste off
Manjula Narayan tries out a few packaged snacks 
on her discerning Labrador Kuro.
From chew sticks to chunks of packaged 
chicken, liver sticks to faux bones that promise 
to satisfy your pet’s insatiable urge to 
masticate, bacon strips to crunchy biscuits 
shaped like, what else, bones – there are 
plenty of doggy treats available at your local 
pet supplies store. While all of them are well 
packaged and feature pictures of magnificent 
dogs, usually blond Labradors flashing their 
photogenic canines, not all of them will be 
appreciated by your pet. While individual 
preference may trump other considerations, 
this writer’s dog found clear preference for 
certain items. Here are Kuro’s top five picks. 
Chomp Dry chicken jerky, ̀ 130
Dentastix Chew stick, ̀ 80
Glenand Premium chicken treats, ̀ 130
Hotdog-bar Chicken and vegetable sausage, 
`120
Superdog High protein chewy, ̀ 160
Available at most pet supplies stores.

m
an

it
 b

al
m

ik
i

ad
it

i t
ai

la
n

g

CS6-3-Dogs Issue final.indd   36 4/19/2012   8:04:07 PM


	24
	25
	26
	28
	30
	32
	34
	35
	36

