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In April 2009, I discovered two new dogs, whose job was to herd sheeps and cattle. They were really good! They have 

lead the animals as they should do it and they could very well separate cattle and sheeps. I can see it out of the window 

and found it fascinating. I think these dogs have a good life, because they are a great help to the people. You can 

discover the two dogs between all the sheeps?  

   

This is "Charlie", the first dog I've met on my first 

visit to Armenia in April 2009. I was very irritated, 

because his fur was matted in some places ... I 

didn`t know the true dog's life in Armenia. He was 

well nourished and lived on the premises of a motel 

in Artashat, where I spent my first two vacations in 

Armenia. To feeding I did not worry me, his figure 

was in order. Only sometimes I gave him treats. He 

has spent a lot of time with me, when I was outside. 

Unfortunately, he was not allowed to go into the 

house, he had a protected place to sleep outside. 

And he knew that he was not allowed to enter. But 

sometimes I have taken him inside when the 

weather was too bad. It has seen no one. :-) Charlie 

is the "friend" of the people there…. BUT… 

 

 

 

 

 

 

… then there are still two kennel dogs, which have not 

good. They live in a kennel, get leftovers to eat and 

must deter burglars by barking. But there is a lot of 

traffic day and night, they were jaded and have never 

barked. They just have a sad life and are not kindly to 

people. The dogs get almost only bones. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



During a trip to a cable car operation I met 2 young Kangals on the area. They run free and were not thin. They looked 
good! Their ears and tails were not trimmed. 

    

In winter of 2009 I started to cook for the street dogs. I have bought chicken daily, cooked and fed it together with 

pasta and bread. 

    

In summer 2009, I experienced the real misery of dogs. Two Kangals held on short chains, were fed with waste. Rest of 

Vegetables, which they didn`t ate, start quickly to stink in the sun. They were not put away. The water was mostly old 

and green. Often there was no water there. In one day, a Kangal had the honor to run free. But unfortunately only for 

one day or few hours. After that he was just back on the chain. The reason was supposedly that he would not 

understand with the other Kangal. I daily brought meat, bones and bread and of course taken care of fresh water. 

    

    

Free for a few minutes/hours… 

And then ... one year later ... I wanted to see my friend ... I was shocked. He was very skinny, looked very bad. I 

thought it was from scant feed. A man who works there, has said that the dog had run away and they were looking for 

him. They have worked with many bite wounds found him and nursed with veterinary help again. He had alleged to 

have had diarrhea for a long time afterwards. I'm not sure if I can believe the story. He recognized me definitely be 

back. I brought a deworming and some days dry food and water. I contacted Karen Menczer with AKI, who happened 

to be in Yerevan at the time! She was arranging with Save the Animals to take the dogs, and then, the organization 

"Dingo Animal Lovers" in Yerevan said they would take both dogs! But unfortunately the owner did not give them 

away… 



   

   

The owner looked very skeptical, when I make fotos… 

In 2009, I saw Rex. A dog in a kennel. He lives on a large lot, but most of the time he was only locked of. If I was there 

to visit, I let him out and play with him. Even the owner and my husband also had great respect for this dog and were 

relieved when he was in the kennel again. I have not seen Rex later, I just know that he no lives there anymore. 

   

The most time I could take care the stray dogs that have been in the vicinity of my apartment. For these dogs I cooked 

every day, several years later I saw that I could buy dry food. From then on, I'd rather have bought dry food.  

   

Some dogs will quickly tame, but most are scared and keep their distance. Also, an Armenian friend I could bring the 

dogs closer. 

   



   

The poor dog on the picture to the right had a few years later a severe leg injury. The leg was hanging loosely on the 

body. But he could go good with three legs. I suspect there was a break after a car accident. Some time later "my dogs" 

was no longer there. I hope they have found another place to live and are not dead. 

   

   

  

This sweet little dog I've seen in May 2013 in Yerevan near the bazaar. I could see no owner nearby, but I think he 

belongs to someone or someone cares about him. He looks well-fed and satisfied. 

   

It was magical. I sat down on this small wall, about 10 meters away from this sleeping dog. He opened his eyes and 

immediately came to me. There were so many people ... but he saw me and came straight to me. 

 

 



This dog was in front of the butcher shop, waiting for his portion of bone at the end of the day. 

  

I never saw that people were bad to the dogs. Most were indifferent, but they were not bad to them. But my husband 

heard a shot one evening and then heard the whining of a dog. It should probably be so that there are some people 

who shoot a dog. 

   

This dog I noticed in Sevan. He has resided in the vicinity of a restaurant. The only reason I noticed, because he was a 

very long time motionless on a wall ... it has been raining heavily and long. I thought he was dead! I went there and had 

to see that he had very severe pain all over his body. He certainly had a car accident. I have supplied with food and 

water because he has licked the asphalt. I can not remember exactly, but I think it was a bit better again, he could walk 

again, not good, but it went fairly. 

A year later, he was gone. 

And at the end... my husband's dog. He lives by his parents. He lives in the garden and the large porch of the house. He 

is in actual fact a stray dog, but he always comes back home. For a long time he also get leftovers. He still gets. People 

can not just think like "us". But I have made sure that they always have dry food there and taught them how much they 

should feed him. The dog is often on the way when I see him and have fun in life. He has no medical care, which is not 

good, but I organize wormers and medications for ticks and fleas. 

    

In this photo he had a fight with street dogs in the night. He did not come home in the evening. In the night was 

suddenly noise, so that my husband's father is gone see what is going on. He opened the gate and drag the dog (his 

name is also Rex) inside. He was more dead than alive. The next day it was a little bit better and he has also eaten again. 

But he looked bad. The whole head was swollen from the bites of other dogs. When this happens, unfortunately, 

nothing is done. The dog must go it alone to recover. My husband then bought at least painkillers and antibiotics. We 

have given to the dog. Not a perfect idea, but we could take away the pain a little. A few days later, he was doing quite 

well again. He was then again on the way .... 

 



  

Here ends my story about the dogs of Armenia. I've seen a lot more dogs, but these, of which I have reported, I had 

close contact. Unfortunately, I have repeatedly seen a lot of dead dogs lying in the street. They were run over by cars. 

They leave there on the road. But I do not take photos of these terrible situation. 


