This trip was an adventure!  First of all getting to the Samana Peninsula is always a long and tiring ride.  After leaving for the airport at 3:00am, we did finally land, rent our car and head to the other part of the Dominican by 6:00pm.  What was meant to be an uneventful ride turned out to be the opposite!  First, the drivers have very few laws to abide by.  The roads are very winding, rough and filled with people, pets and motorcycles.  At one point, a bull came charging across the road and we almost hit it!  The most difficult part of the journey was when we hit Sanchez, the poorer part of the country.  They were having political problems and preparing for a strike having to do with electricity (a luxury there).  The people were angry and set up road blocks.  These blocks consisted of burning tires, broken glass, rocks and branches covering the only roadway through with people rioting.  Although scary, we had no choice but to charge through.  We escaped with only a dented car.  You can imagine how happy we were to collapse at our final destination at 10:00pm after a 19 hour journey.
We set up small animal surgery in the government building in downtown Samana.

That consisted of a prep table, four surgery tables and a recovery area of newspapers on a dirty floor.  We are under an overhang but otherwise outside in the heat with a lot of flies.

This was our base for 3 and ½ days of small animal work.


 Due to the size of our group (15 wonderful people), it was a treat to be able to experience the large animal calls.  Along side a beautiful beach, we set up our 5 horse castrations.  I was able to deworm, inject in the jugular and assist in castrating for the first time in my career.  We also all pulled together to get a tumor off of a mule that had previously been hacked off twice with a machete.  It was a tough surgery but the mule looks much better- although highly likely to return.  The only downfall to this day is dealing with screw worms (large maggots that feed off live tissue) and chiggers ( a mite that we can get from the grasses on these farms).

Of course, it wasn’t all work.  We did have time to take a horseback ride through El Limon to a beautiful waterfall.  Not having much riding experience, it was scary to have my horse slip repeatedly on the steep and rocky path; but the swim under the falls made it all worth it.

We also gave out 6 suitcases full of donated baseball supplies to some children who were taken out of school for this special occasion.  We even snuck in a game!  They definitely took it easy on us as a way of saying thanks.

Our last night was spent in the resort town of Caberete.  We unwound with some good food (finally), shopping and fun in the sun and turf.

All in all, it was another successful trip.  We spayed/neutered 116 small animal and performed approximately 30 large animal castrations.  In addition, we dewormed, vaccinated, performed sick calls and removed the nasty tumor from the mule.  Mostly though, it was a pleasure to share this trip with my son that I home school.  I feel he not only saw the social and economical difference of a third world country but got a new appreciation for what we take for granted.  Hopefully, it has ingrained a sense of ‘giving of oneself’ in him that all of us who volunteered live by.
