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I opened my eyes and the grass and the blue sky came to my eyes vaguely. Wet fur
adhered to my body, making me a bit uneasy. Before long, I felt soft licks on my cheek.
It was my mother, staring at me in love and murmuring, “Nanca, my kid!" Nanca is my
name.I' m a Przewalski's gazelle, born on a sunny morning in July at Qinghai Lake.
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Mom dried my fur and milked me. I felt better now, though weak in my legs. I was going
to look for my family with my mother. Mom said she gave birth to me alone in the
splendens and her sisters went to labor elsewhere. Now we were going to find and live

with them.






AP E EEEHT A INR | SRENRBEAER]. RIFREREEEEE  RMIBER
BRIk | B0 RmEE — MR —EE VIR,

Six heads appeared on the dune in the distance, staring at me with shiny eyes. Bashful, I

followed Mom there and found my aunts, each bringing a thin lamb like me. One of the
kids winked at me.
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I often lay on the ground with other lambs, ruminating, talking and watching Mom and
aunts walking around. "How I wish I could grow up like Mom!" I always said. Mom had
smooth sandy fur with white hair inside her limbs and on her belly. She ran like an arrow,
drawing a curve in the sky.

"How's daddy look?" I asked Mom.

Mom said, "Your father is the bravest gazelle on the plateau. He's different from me. He
has antlers on his head, the best weapon. My kid, you'll have antlers in the future."
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"Where is Daddy?"

Mom fell into silence, melancholy growing on her face. "Soon after our marriage, your
father came across two humans with guns. Bang! One of them pressed the trigger
and your father fell in blood. Humans care about nothing but money, let alone your






**ﬁizzﬁa‘ﬁ FrEpbEln , FRAYEE(]RE MMM A R REMN | JIRZ EHEHER)
FNBRIEIE | FATRIRAR TR T, INFIIREE CRIBEFIEXR i FEFRIR
Be. HAIFEERSHEY , MIInE |, FHBER.
IBIEARRBUIEERGIBER ©: "AXASER. HERNME=CEZBREE , RIEERAY
F¥lz, MRRBIZAVERA , EEIRMEER(] , FAIMAEABEIEN]. WRMEAES | £7E
Eli=L , MietIRz R E R T I,

New life came from time to time. Young mothers always hid into Splendens surreptitiously
and brought their lambs days later.

Our tribe got together in September. Little lambs like me gathered around the mothers
to learn skills for survival. We learned to forage and played games, running and leaping
around. Playing games wasn’ t a waste of time, but to practice skills for survival.

Mom always asked me to practice jumping, "Humans encircle the grassland with fences
and keep it for their livestock. We'll have to jump over the fences if we run short of food.
If we cannot jump high enough, we'll be hung on the fence and be eaten by wolves or
bleed to death.
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Often, we lambs gathered around awesome Granny Yangzom and listened to her stories
about our past.

"Our family used to be large, spread in Inner Mongolia, Ningxia, Gansu, Xinjiang and
Qinghai. We had lived in these places long, without being recognized by humans. In 1875,
a Russian officer named Nikolai Przhevalsky made specimens of our race and humans
named us after his name, Przhevalsky's gazelle."

"In 1960s, our race suffered a disaster. Many humans came to Ganzihe and Ha'ergai and
built farms. Since natural disasters were spreading, humans were starving and hunting us
for food. After a barrage, many of our forefathers fell before their guns.”
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"In 1980s, more people resided around Qinghai Lake and built houses and farms on our
land. Their livestock robbed us of our food and made our survival even harder. Now,
there’ re only several hundred of us left. What's more, our race only live around the
Qinghai Lake, instead of the expansive land now. “

"Besides, we're forced to be separated. We marry our relatives and give birth to weak
lambs, hardly able to live on. We thus met greater trouble. My kids, look for tribes far
away when you grow up and revive our race! I' m so missing the grassland without
fences!”

I don’ tunderstand, humans and we were both children of the ground, but why on earth
would human only consider their only benefits and make us suffer?

I followed my family ahead. Everyone watched the surroundings in caution. Wherever
there were humans, we would go around.”
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It was getting cold. Grass turned yellow. It was my first winter but Mom's frown had given
everything away. We were spending more time looking for food but we still had less to
eat. Human's livestock returned to the lakeside and we were driven to the border zone
between grassland and desert. The land was barren and little food could be found. Once, I
were so hungry that we fought against other lambs for wolfsbane, poisonous grass which
we never dared to touch before.

Mom always left the best grass for me. For a while, she didn't eat anything and is
becoming thinner and weaker. One dawn, Mom fell before me. My poor mother ate
human's rubbish and became ill.
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I asked Granny Yangzom for help but she could not help. We stayed beside Mom,
watching her eye getting dimmer. Her body was getting cold. The sun is half set, staining
the horizon like blood. I suddenly felt cold and lonely, wondering who on earth I could
rely on.

"Survival is difficult. But my kid, you must live on brave. Forefathers' blood runs through
our veins. You must grow up and look for other gazelles far away." Granny Yangzom
murmured behind me.

"Look at the sky." Yangzom looked up. Stars enlightened the dim sky. "Every passed soul
will become a star in the sky. Your parents have become stars now and I'll be a star. When
you think of us, just look at the stars. We'll always be with you.” I also looked up. The
stars were cold, without Mom's warmth. I didn't care whether Mom's soul had become a
star, but I only wanted my mom alive. Humans deprived me of my father and mother. How
could their hearts be so cold?
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After Mom passed away, Yangzom always took care of me. The snow was heavy and it
was really harsh. We were having less and less to eat, even without those poisonous grass.
One day, two figures appeared on the horizon. "Wolves!" I cried, running like crazy. All
followed me, but I went the wrong way. Fences were right ahead. Wolves were drawing
near. We could clearly see their evil eyes. We jumped over the fences one by one, which
was our last chance.

I leapt with all my strength over the fence. The fence was so high that my belly was hurt
by its thorns. After all, I escaped from the wolves. What about Yangzom? I looked back for
her, but she was too weak to jump over the fence. She was hung on the fence. The wolves
bit her throat and blood was running through. I did not dare to see more and left like in a
trance.
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When I came to myself, all my family had gone. I was hungry and the dash just now
drained my last strength. I roamed around, feeling dizzy. Fences extended to the distance,
grass growing inside. However, I was just too tired to jump over. Would I see my parents
in heaven soon? I kneeled down, staring into the distance. Just then, I found the fences
around a farm were low without thorns. Could I graze there? Two humans were there.
Could this be their trap? Would they kill me? I was simply too hungry to consider so
much. I jumped over the fence and enjoyed my dinner. Humans didn't hurt me, nor did
they expel me. They even gave me clean water and green grass. Later I knew that they
were gazelle keepers of the reserve. I stayed several days in the farm and recovered.
Humans can be kind after all.
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Last night on the farm, I looked into the starry night and thought of Yangzom's words,
"My kid, you must live on brave. Forefathers' blood runs through our veins. You must
grow up and look for other gazelles far away." I must grow up strong. I'll lead my family to
look for my race far away.

Before long, I found my family. At the sight of me, my aunts' eyes were filled with tears.
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Time flew. We survived winter and famine and enjoyed spring and food. I spent one more
year with my tribe and grew up. Growing up meant farewell. We males with newly-grown
antlers must leave. I reluctantly said goodbye to my aunts and left with my siblings.

In the group of male gazelles, fights were common and victory determined status. I often
remembered my promise when I was separated from my family. I must become the head
of all the males, leading my siblings to look for our race far away.

At the beginning, I was often defeated. But I never gave up, keep practicing and growing
stronger. Soon I was one of the strongest male gazelle.
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My last rival was Dojal, a robust gazelle almost of my age.

I headed down, pressing the earth with my antlers and taking some grass on them. I
shook my head with disdain. We stood face to face, motionlessly, staring at each other.
Time seemed to freeze at this moment, as a battle was to begin at any time. He lowered
his head, pointed his antlers at me and dashed at me. I also lowered my head and dashed
towards him. My antlers pressed against his chest and he shunned. Before I turned
around, he presently pressed his antlers against me. I dodged and pressed my antlers
against his. His ear was hurt, moaned in pain. I let him go. Undoubtedly, I won.

This male group showed due respect and belief in me. I was their head and they were my
siblings. We would find my race in the distance and revive our race!
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But reality was cruel. The fences used to be short. Unless pursued by wolves, we males
could jump over easily. However, the fences were over 1.7m now and it was almost
impossible that we would jump over. The distance was even further.

One morning, we walked along the green fence. Suddenly, an opening appeared. I
gestured for others to pause and scrutinized it. The ground in the opening was covered
with a fence-like board. I looked around for predators, but nothing but wind could be
sensed. I carefully stepped on but nothing happened. I led everyone to pass.

“Distance! To the distance!”
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Another winter came. I led my siblings racing on an unfamiliar land covered with snow
when a female herd came into sight. We immediately followed. The female gazelle at the
front was extraordinarily agile and attractive. We observed the routines of female gazelles
and occupied our own regions for wooing to the female. I followed the gazelle in the front
and found her foraging. She smiled at me, mild and pretty. Ancestors' blood ran through
our veins and we would pass it along.
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What can we do to protect Przhevalsky's gazelles?

Przhevalsky's gazelles like Nanca are rare and lovely. They used to be decimated by human activities, struggling at the brink of
extinction. But we can all do something to protect their living environment.

1. When your farm suffers grassland degradation, cooperate with staff at the ‘reserve to enclose your farm. This will help
grassland recover and feed Przhevalsky's gazelles better. The reserve will give subsidies to these families so there’ s no
economical risk.

2. Lower your fence below 1.2m and remove the thorns so that the gazelles can jump over easily.

Set up water trough and passageway for the gazelles in your farm. This will prevent inbreeding and invigorate the gazelle
population.

3. Don't litter. Many gazelles died from eating rubbish.

4. Help gazelles that are lost. Try to give them food and drink and inform staff at the reserve when necessary.

5. Never hurt Przhevalsky's gazelle. Inform the reserve if anyone susceptive of illegal hunting appears.

6. Sign up for the Gazelle-Keeper. Help gazelles in trouble.
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BLEERE - 0971-6365077

HB#E : houyuanseng@163.com

If you'd like to be a keeper for Procapra
przewalskii, please fill in the form, cut along
the dotted line and send it to us.The lovely
angels are waiting for your help!

Tel: 0971-6365077

Email: houyuanseng@163.com
)

HENAME: HBISEX:

FIBAGE: FANFOCCUPATION :

BtZE ST ,.CONTACT INFORMATION

ZHEE{FHEADDRESS:

HE&SPOSTAL CODE:

EEiETEL:

R4S ( OJ4~1 ) Email(Optional):

B FEENFER
Why do you want to be a keeper for Procapra przewalskii?

HTFERFRR RS ARNEEN ?

Your advice for protection of Procapra przewalskii?







