China 14

Our last day of activity here along the silk road.  We’re in Khotan and going to visit a couple of attractions this morning, eat lunch, and then head to the airport for our flight to Urumqi.  We spend the night in Urumqi and leave at 7:20 a.m. for the airport to fly to Beijing and home.  We get home Friday evening.

We had breakfast at the hotel, the Zhe Jiang Hotel – you guessed it, the best in town -  but they obviously don’t cater to foreigners because there’s really nothing here in English and the staff doesn’t speak English.  
Breakfast was interesting.  Usually there’s something that Americans can readily recognize at a breakfast buffet.  The buffet was small and there were no western dishes at all.  Only chopsticks and no forks or knives.  We couldn’t communicate, so one of the women working the breakfast buffet found a guest who spoke English as well as Chinese.  We asked for orange juice and tea.  We got tea – served in a glass – barely brewed.  It was more like water with a few leaves floating in it.  The orange juice came later and it was poured from a kettle and served hot!  
Cold seems to be a foreign concept here, as do napkins – anything larger than a tissue – diapers, diet sodas, adequate lighting, and, of course, my all time favorite, western style toilets.  
I would say that this part of the silk road is NOT ready for prime time tourism, at least from Westerners.  It would take some effort to bring this up to a point where it would be tolerable.  However, the real question becomes, is there enough interest among the locals here to make this area a tourist attraction?  We saw what we thought would be great places to go, and for the most part, we were delighted with the sights.  But, there are places we would omit on any future itineraries for those planning a trip similar to ours along this part of the silk road.
We met our guide and driver later this morning after we packed, but left our bags in our hotel room.  Check out here is around noon local time (2 p.m. Beijing time) and we’re taking full advantage of having some place to rest and refresh before hitting the Khotan airport.  


We first went to the Khotan (Hetian) museum which, much to our surprise, was wonderful.  Around Khotan in the Tamaklikan desert, there were many mummies that were found. Two of them are resting in the Khotan museum and as an added bonus, the coffin of one of the them, a regal lady who practiced Buddhism, was also in the museum.  The museum contained a number of artifacts from tombs found in the desert.  
Jeff bought a book at the museum with pictures of all the treasures of Xinjiang, which we’re bringing home.  It was the last copy the museum had and it contains wonderful photos of the artifacts in Khotan as well as many from the museum in Urumqi. But it weighs four pounds.  Cost was $55 USD, not cheap, but hopefully we can scan in some of the pictures of mummies and other artifacts we couldn’t photograph and post them.
Next, the guide took us to the home of a man who makes paper from bark of the mulberry tree.  He wasn’t there, but his daughter demonstrated the techniques for us and showed us the finished product.  We bought a few sheets to bring back.  It’s similar to handmade Japanese paper.
It was now time for lunch and we went back to the Uighur-Chinese restaurant we ate at yesterday.  Had the same lamb stew dish as yesterday, plus a soup with lots of little dumplings filled with lamb.  Then back to the hotel to rest a bit, check that we’ve packed everything and went to the airport. 

The airport in Khotan is a very small affair.  It seems like the only flights go to Urumqi.  And, only one flight can check in at a time.

There is a table where people bring boxes they are either checking or carrying on – apparently there’s no limit for either – and the items will be strapped, for a small fee.  People had all sorts of boxes and items.  One man even brought a whole lamb – dead and cleaned of course - which was strapped and then put in a box. 
There was an Air China flight which left at 4 pm to go to Urumqi and it was packed.  The airport was a veritable zoo.  Not only were people there who were leaving, but those who were saying good bye came as well.  At the other end of the airport was a crowd waiting to greet those coming from Urumqi to Khotan.  It’s the end of Ramadan, as I’ve mentioned before, and tomorrow is a festival to celebrate the end, so everyone wants to be settled at that time.  We waited patiently until they posted our flight on Shanghai Airlines, and then went to the counter to get boarding passes and seat assignments.  
We went through security and, just like the flight from Urumqi to Kashgar, when they said it was time to board, everyone raced to the gate.  The plane was out in the middle of the field and we walked up the ramp and onto the Boeing 737.  To our delight, the flight was only ½ full and so Jeff and I had an entire row of three seats to ourselves for the 1 and ½ hour flight.  I guess everyone was there on time because the flight left about 20 minutes early and arrived in Urumqi early as well.  

We had another pleasant surprise.  The same guide we had in Urumqi before was there at the airport to greet us.  She will take us to the airport tomorrow – at 7:20 a.m. – and see us off on our return trip to the USA. 
No dinner tonite.  We spent our time repacking for tomorrow’s return. 
