
I have now been in Mongolia for just over 2 weeks and I have a few more stories and 
photos to share since my first update. 
 
I have quickly discovered what hazards to be aware of while walking through the city… 

·  Open man-hole covers (many remain open because people live down under the 
streets in the winter). 

·  Roaming dogs (if one comes after you then the best way to scare it off is throw a 
stone). 

·  Pick-pockets (especially at the Black Market where even your watch or earrings 
can be stolen). 

·  Moving vehicles (it is best to try and cross the street with a Mongolian) 
·  Stalkers (if anyone is following you, you can often scare them off by quickly 

turning around and yelling “Bah!”.  Fortunately, I haven’t had to try this tactic yet). 
 
During the week there were about 70 vets here, from two different aimags (provinces), 
for their one week of continuing education (CE) training.  On Wednesday I got to go with 
them for their field day, which includes hands-on training and demonstrations.  We were 
supposed to travel out to an area called Gachuurt.  Getting there involves either crossing 
a river or traveling over the mountain.  Our convoy of 2 buses and 2 vans stopped at the 
river first.  It was immediately apparent that crossing the river was not going to be an 
option as the ice was melting and the water was 3 feet deep in the middle.  However, it 
took the Mongolians quite a bit longer to decide this!  We waited around for ages. 
Eventually, we drove to the mountain pass.  The 2 vans of V.E.T. Net staff made it to the 
top, but the buses got stuck.  The buses made numerous attempts to surpass the final 
10 meter slope, but without success.  We ended up stopping at a random herders site 
and using his animals for teaching that day.  I enjoyed the entire experience! 
 
On the weekend I had my first real countryside experience.  I went to Hustai National  
Park with the team from the small animal clinic.  This is the home of the Przewalski 
horses in Mongolia.  There are only 1500 of these horses left in the world and there are 
about 230 of them at Hustai.  We were offered the free use of a ger for the day and a 
guided tour of the park if we were able to examine one of the Przewalski horses that was 
injured.  Bonnie (the visiting small animal vet from California) and I were designated the 
horse vets since Bonnie had owned a horse and I worked with animals larger than cats 
and dogs!  We knew the horse had injured its leg a year ago.  Then, we heard it was 
broken.  Then, the word amputation also surfaced!  We had no idea what to expect.  
This ended up being one of the most incredible and memorable events in my life.  The 
way the horse was caught and restrained by the park staff, being able to examine and 
touch this rare breed of horse, and seeing how this horse was surviving, without pain, 
with an injury that would have warranted euthanasia in North America, was totally 
amazing.  If I started telling the whole story now, which would include the events of the 
entire day, I could just write pages and pages.  So, I will just include a few pictures for 
the time being and remember to ask me to recount the story when I see you again! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Examining the river crossing. 
 

 
CE vets waiting for the bus at the top of the mountain. 
 



 
Ganzo teaching about antibiotic use. 
 

 
Sansar teaching about the model herder program. 



 
Mongolian barbecue and milk tea. 
 

 
Naraa beginning to make the rice soup.  She used fat from a sheep’s tail to 
grease the pot. 



 
Traveling in the countryside to Hustai National Park.  A herder’s ger and his 
livestock can be seen in the far distance. 
 
 

 
We had 3 babies traveling with us. 
 



 
The injured Przewalski horse. 
 
 

 
Caught and restrained (tying up the legs).  Can you see the injury? 
 



 
Przewalski horses grazing in the distance. 
 
 

 
Famous Turkish graveyard from 600 A.D. 
 



 
Graveyard 
 
 
 
 


