We arrived at the horse farm about 9:20 AM on Friday June 3rd.  It was a lovely morning and promised to be a day with weather perfect for a visit to a ranch.  The ranch is about 35 km north of Aktau, on the road that continues to the airport.

On the way there, we entertained ourselves with a round of “Twenty Questions”.  We had to pause in the middle of Soyeon’s turn, and later she disclosed that it was potatoes she had been thinking of for her “vegetable” secret item.  All the students did well asking their questions to narrow down the possibilities. 
We were welcomed in through the gate and led to the house where we could leave our bags and find out where the bathroom facilities were.  We were first given a tour of the poultry pen where we were announced by a large turkey gobbler.  Many hens were scratching about out in the sunshine.  A few were sitting in the nest boxes.  We may have startled them and as they scampered out, we saw three warm eggs left behind.  We did not disturb the hen turkey because she was on a nest they hoped would increase their turkey population.  Lars had his picture taken with some of the chicks in the background. The boys explored the reactions of the gobbler to their approach, but the girls preferred to leave the area for fresher-smelling air.  
They did not really find that at the goat house, though, where one of the nannies was large with kid.  Some goat droppings seemed to discourage any bold interest in the goats.

We looked onward, over to the horse barn which was in the middle of having a stone veneer applied by masons who reside there on the ranch during the long job.  After hearing a little bit about the use of goat milk, and the goats themselves, we proceeded to the horse barn.  
We listened to hear information about each of several horses in the barn.  A few were racers, scheduled to travel to Almaty for races later this month.  They had been successful in many previous races around the region.  The sulky was there for us to see, but it was not demonstrated.  Two of the horses, a white one, and a bay, were saddled with English style gear.  Mike was brave and experienced, so he was ready to ride.  Lars also decided to mount up.  We had left our goody bags back at the house so we did not have our apples and sugar cubes to treat the horses at that time.  Alyan, Soyeon and Tim gathered their courage and rode also.  I had demonstrated to show that there was nothing to fear, but Alina still hesitated.
We went back to the house and had a brief snack. We then returned with our treats to the horse barn.  Alina was more interested in riding in the wagon, but Sasha had been having difficulty rounding up the mare trained to pull it.  
We got lessons in how to feed the horses apples and sugar cubes without risking accidental bites to the ends of our fingers.  Everyone enjoyed the activity (eventually), even though the ‘horse spit’ on our hands was not exactly comfortable for some,  ; )
The saddles were still on the two horses, and Mrs. Amy tried to convince Alina and Mrs. Marina not to miss this opportunity while the others took additional turns.
The rest of us were taken over in back of the goat pen to see four dogs that lived there.  One was an 8-month old Turkmenistan Shepard, two were hounds, and one was a Russian Wolfhound.  

The mare which was trained to pull the wagon had a young colt.  Sasha managed to get her harnessed, so we were ready for some wagon riding.  The colt followed along side to the delight of all of us.
Mrs. Marina enjoyed the wagon ride, but she still did not care to ride in the saddle.  Alina, however, finally worked up her courage and decided she was going to ride the white horse.  She almost changed her mind; but, we were able to encourage her to continue.  She really did enjoy it, we think.  Each of the students had a small model horse figure in their treat bags, and Alina’s was the white one, so maybe she will remember riding the white horse for a long time.  
Those who had not seen the dogs earlier went over to take a look.  The rest of us went along for another visit with them.

After lunch we went for a walk.  Alyan was the first to spot a lizard.  Altogether I think we saw 4 or 5 of them.  We learned a little bit about a few of the plants that brave the dry ground on the ranch.  We were warned about the snake-arrow reptiles, but did not actually see any.  Nor did we see a scorpion.  We saw a small praying mantis, a few kinds of beetles, and some interesting birds.  
Tim, Lars, and Mike all enjoyed a short soccer game with the boys who live on the ranch.  The smallest one was named Nakita, and he ran barefooted all day.  Clearly he enjoyed living and exploring on the ranch.  He also loved the Oreo cookie and peanut M&M’s we shared with him.  
We thanked all our hosts as they posed for us to take a farewell picture.  
We finished our Twenty Questions game on the way back to school.  We arrived there about 1:30 PM.  Tim won both of the arrival predictions of time.  We unwound and enjoyed some play in the school yard for Soyeon’s final hour with her classmates.

