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Well I finished Part 1 of this epistle at Turpan but thought I would step back there briefly to 

show the pics of cotton being handpicked for the amazingly modern cotton mill in Turpan. 

 

 

I also wanted to include a 

pic of the Tomb of Imam 

Asim, we were not actually 

allowed to see the tomb 

which is set a long way from 

anywhere in hundreds of 

acres of sand with flags 

everywhere. 

This is a very sacred place 

but it reminded me of a 

textile installation. 

We left about half of our group 

at Turpan and 12 hardy souls 

proceeded on an overnight 

train (4 sleepers to a 

compartment) to travel to 

Dunhuang (minus 7 degrees C) 

at the edge of Gobi Desert, 

where we drove for 2 hours to 

our breakfast and then another 

120 km to Yulin Grottoes.   Yes, 

that white stuff is snow!   



In the afternoon we visited the ruins of 

an ancient mud city.  We stopped at 

an oasis on the way to the caves to 

buy lunch goodies, once again, no 

yellow sand, palm trees or camels in 

sight, just a few straggly plants and a 

village.  Not what they show in the 

picture books.  We arrived back at 

hotel at 9pm, still wearing clothes we 

dressed in yesterday morning.  I 

declined going out to dinner and had 

instant soup in my room. 

 

The next day we went to the world famous Mogao Caves, there are only 10 caves open to 

visitors but there are about 735 caves and over half of them are decorated with wonderful 

murals about 1500 years old.  One enters each cave inside a “hall” or tunnel and then it 

opens out to a space about 3 

storeys high with ceiling and 

wall completely decorated 

with murals telling of daily 

life.   Unfortunately no photos 

allowed but some can be seen on the 

internet and there were some very 

expensive ($2000) reproductions. The 

murals were painted with natural mineral 

pigments held together by animal glues.  

I could not understand how they could 

begin to see to paint these elaborate 

pictures in such low light, let alone paint 

the ceilings.  On the right is a 

reproduction for sale in the gift shop. 

 



Once again a train trip to Xian (24 hours), walk around the warriors all day, then a visit to 

famous Mosque in Xian before boarding train for overnight trip to Shanghai where I hope to 

get a shower after 3 days.  

The warriors were all I 

expected although it would 

have been a wonderful sight 

to see them when they were 

first done in all their glorious 

colours.  Every warrior is 

individual and the footwear 

helps to describe their 

station in life. 

 

I was just dying to get to Qantas lounge to 

have a shower and change but we arrived 

in the morning and lounge did not open 

until 4pm.  Long day!  I had a wonderful 

overnight flight back to Sydney where I 

had requested my meal in advance (I was 

totally over beans and broccoli deep fried 

in oil). Great trip but great to be home and 

feel CLEAN. 
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