A CAMEL CARAVAN

HA BEPBJTIOOAX —
YEPE3 T1YCTbIHIO







on the travel agenda for adventurous people

interested in exotic destinations. As we have
seen, the rich cultural, architectural and natural
wonders of this land will only ever succeed in
satisfying this wanderlust and no tour of this land
is complete without a camel ride.

So on the outskirts of the village, Yangikazgan,
hired trucks (GAS-69 and GAS-66 — types of cross-
country vehicles, stocked with supplies of petrol
and water) wait ready to take you to the Kyzylkum
Desert. Heading out from Yangikazgan, a majestic
view unfolds as sand dunes roll ahead into the
distance, as far as the eye can see. No water springs
are found in this remote location. In early spring,
thanks to the life-giving rains, the desert is
covered with purple poppies and an emerald
carpet of grass — sadly, these colours fade
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quickly. Our first stop is the Hudoybergan
Shaltiyev camel farm. Beyond this location, travel
by car or truck is impossible as vehicles just sink
into the sea of sand. The ‘ship of the desert’, the
camel, is the only suitable form of transport.

At the farm, Hudoybergan-aka and his family
greet guests with a broad smile. After exchanging
greetings, hostesses serve large cups of kumis, a
special beverage made of fermented camels’ milk.
In the crisp air, the kumis restores your vigor after
the tiring journey.

Young camels frisking in the adjacent paddock
catch your attention; these cute, fluffy animals
are irresistible. Standing nearby, the Karakalpak
guides wearing shaggy caps and bekasam overcoats,
hold your camels by the reins. The guides’ tight
tug of the reins, signals the beast to kneel. The
camel riders, in linen suits and wearing helmets,
sit on the front saddles and the caravan-bashi will
lead the caravan along the narrow path into the
heart of the desert. A bell around the neck of the
first camel will ring sonorously. Yellow-grey sand
dunes and thorn bushes will enfold the caravan as
it journeys into timelessness.

The ambience of the legendary Silk Road of
our distant past pervades the air and leaves travellers



MOCJIE/IHNE TO/IbI BCe OOJIbIIE Ty TeIeCTBEHHN-

KOB, OTIPABJSIONUXCS B Y36€KHUCTaH, WHTe-

pecyioTcs  TPUKJIIOUEHIECKUME, 9K30THIEeCKN-
MU BU/IaMH TYPU3MA, JAPSIIUMU OCTPbIE OILYIIEHS,
HeOKUJTaHHbIE OTKPDLITH.

..Ha okpanne cenenus Jurukasran Hac oku-
J1atoT MecTHbIe “Be3zexozabl”’ — Mammabl [A3—69 u
FA3—66. C GoubliuM 3amacoM GEH3WHA U TPUKPY-
4YEeHHBIME K OopTaM GOYKaMU C BOJOW HAIM Malllu-
HBbI HAIPaBJISIOTCS 110 TPYHTOBOI JIOpOTe K CEBEPY
OT TOCesiKa, B TiyOb IyCThIHH. BcKOpe OTKpbIBa-
eTcsl BeJIMYEeCTBEHHAs! MaHOpaMa: MecyaHble [IOHBI,
Koe-T/ie ropociire BepOJIIoKbell KOJIOUKOI, TPo-
CTUPAIOTCS OT OOGOYMHBI JJOPOTU JI0 TOPU3OHTA — WU
OTCIOfIA HAUMHAETCS BEMUKas CpelHeasnarcKas Iyc-
ToIHS KbI3bIIKYyM. B aTHX CypOBBIX MecTax HeT BOJ-
HbBIX MCTOYHMKOB — TOJIbKO PaHHEel BecHOM, Korja
MIPOJIBIOTCS SKUBUTEJIbHBIE JIOK/U, TYCTbIHS HEHA-
JTOJITO TIOKPOETCST M3yMPYIHBIM KOBPOM TpaB, Pa3yK-
PAIllEHHBIM SIPKUMM KPACHBIMU MSATHAMHU I[BETYIIIX
MakoB. 3a KOPOTKOe BpeMs 9TU PACTeHUI-9HIEMU-
KU OTIBETYT, OPOCSIT B IIECOK CeMeHa.

[lopora, nerssist u 06xo/s1 6GapxaHbl, yruyOJisi-
eTcsl B yCTbiHIO. Uepes3 HEKOTOopoe BpeMs MOsIBJIS-
€TCsI JIOM, BBICTPOEHHBIN U3 CBIPIIOBOTO KUPIIIYA,
psioM — koiapa. Jto BepOmoxkbs (epma Xy0i-
6eprana lllantmeBa. Ecou exaTh masbime, MammHa
HaMepTBO YBSI3HET B IECKE, 3/1eCh MPONET TOJbKO
BepOJIIOT, TI0 3acjiyraM UMeHyeMblil “KopabJeM Iry-
creinn”. XynoiibepraH-aka BCTpedyaer rocteil mmpo-
KOU yJbIOKOM. PsiJoM ¢ HUM BCSI €r0 CEeMbsI: JKEHa,
netu, 6paThsi, HeBecTKU. llocie B3auMHBIX MpUBeET-
CTBUIT XJ1e60COJIbHBIE XO3STUKH MO/IAI0T TPUEXABIITHM

Yurta — the traditional dwelling of desert-pasture stock-keepers

FOpma — mpaduyuonnoe xuive 4adanos nycmoiHHulX nACMOUW,

GoJIbIIIE MTHAJBI C KyMBICOM — HAIlUTKOM U3 Iepe-
6poauMBIIEr0 BepOJIIOKbero Mosioka. llepBosmanHo
YUCTBII BO3yX, OOAPSIIUI KyMbIC BO3BPAIIAIOT
cusbl. Bekope mpuexasiiie yike JoGyroTest BepO-
JIOJKaTaMu, pesBamuMucs B 3arone. Ilymmcroie, ¢
MaJIeHbKUMU TOPOUKAMU Ha CIIMHE, OHM HATIOMUHAIOT
skenterx yTaT. lllenkaior doroammapartbl — KaKIbIi
XOYeT 3areyaTyieTb MaJIbIleil Ha TTaMsTh.

A pamoM yske SKAYT MPOBOIHIKU-KapaKaIIaK
C JUTMHHBIMU 1TOCOXaMHU, B MOXHATBIX IMAIKaX 1 Xa-
Jartax u3 Oekacama, Jlep:Ka Ha TOBOJY TPUTHAHHBIX
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awe struck by the beauty around them; the rhythms
and colours, the silence and the distances. As the
sun begins to set, the caravan reaches Usen well.
Desert life emerges from the shadows.

After bidding farewell to the hospitable
shepherds at the well, the caravan-bashi cautions
the group that Usen is the last well of drinking
water on this route to the north; the gorge where
the group would stop for the night is still several
hours away. Water is priceless in these regions. As
the caravan sets off across the sandy hills, the
camels’ heads bob between the waves of sand and
are, at times, the only visible sign of the tour group.
Conversations in English, French and Uzbek trail
through the desert air.

C BBITIACOB BEPXOBBIX BepOsioioB. Cyxomnapble JKu-
BOTHBIE C KPEMKUMHU JJIUHHBIMUA HOTAMU, YIPYTUMU
TIO/IOIIBAMM, € MApOi KPYThIX TOPOOB U KPACUBO TIO-
CaKeHHON Ha MYCKYJIUCTOH Ilee MatjaToi TOJOBOM
CTOSIT HATOTOBE, MOKPBIThIE BBIE3THBIMU TTOTIOHAMI 1
oce/maHHble. Tyro HaTSHYB HOBObS, ITPOBOIHUKU
3aCTaBJISIIOT BePOJIIO/IOB TIPUTHYThCS. JKUBOTHBIE He-
JIOBOJIBHO PEBYT U, Me/IJIEHHO crufasi KOJIeHH, OMyc-
KalOTCS Ha TepeHre HOTH, a MOTOM KaK-TO CPasy
TPY3HO ILTIOXaloTCs Ha 3emuito. CeloKn B MOJOTHS-
HBIX KOCTIOMaX W TPOMUYECKUX TLJIEMAaX PaCCAKIBa-
IOTCSI B Ce/ljlaX, U BOT y:Ke 10 Y3KOH TPOIMHKE Halll
KapaBaH YCTpPeMJISIeTCS B TJIyOb IyCTHIHU, B HAIIPaB-
JeHnn KoJjo/lla YceH. MOHOTOHHO IMO3BAKUBAET KO-
JIOKOJTBUUK Ha TI1ee WIYIIEro TEPBBIM KUBOTHOTO, BOK-
PYT, HACKOJbKO XBaTaeT TJia3, JKEJTO-cepble TPeGHH
6apXaHoB, KPSLKUCTBIE JEPEBbS CaKcayaa, KYCThbI KO-
goukn. KakeTcsi, ocTaHOBUJIOCH BpeMsI U IpyIIa
€BPOIECKIX TYPUCTOB MepeHecaach Ha MHOTO Be-
KOB Ha3aJl, B HUKOT/Ia He BU/IEHHDBIII MU paHee MUp.
[TyTentecTBeHHKY B BOCTOPTE OT HOBBIX BIT€YaTJIe-
HUIi, TIBITAIOTCSI CaMU IOTOHSITH BepOJIOIOB, TO U
neno dhororpadupyioT IPyT APyra, OKPY KA
ganpmadr. Ipoxoaur uvac-gapyroii. CouiHile yike
B 3eHuTe. Bce jXmBoe MOMpATAIOCh B PEIKOI TEHM.
[TopymbiBalor o npuBaJie u roctu. Hakonerr, Baaan
TTOSIBJISIOTCST IOPTBI, JIETKUEe KOIIapbl, BCe OHU TIPH-
IOTUTHCH GJIU3 JIEHCTBYIONIETO KOJIO/IA, K KOTOPO-
My MBI J€PXKUM TyTh. AX, KaK TPUATHO TLIECHYTb
B JIMIIO BO/IbI, OTXJIEOHYTDH TJIOTOK apOMaTHOTO 3e-
JIEHOTO dYasgd, TaK XOPOIIO YTOJSIONIET0 KaKIYy!
Tonpko B myCTbIHE U TIOWMEITb, KaKas 3TO Iparo-
IIEHHOCTh — BOJA.



[To6saroapuB TOCTETPUUMHBIX 4a0aHOB, TY-
PHCTBI TOPOTISITCS TPOIOJIKUTD Ty Th. KapaBan-Garm
peJIocTeperaeT: YceH — 3TO MOCJeHUH Ha MHO-
re KIJIOMETPBI 10 MyTH Ha CeBep KOJOJEI C TTUThe-
BOIT BOJIOI, Terepb MOTpeGyeTcsl HECKOJIBKO YacoB,
MOKa JIOCTUTHEM YIIeJIbsI, T/ie JKIYT HAC HA HOUJET.
N onsith nepeBasinBaeM ¢ GapxaHa Ha GapxaH, JIiO-
GyeMcst CypOBBIME BUIaM¥ TIyCThIHN. KapaBau 1BuU-
JKETCST MEXIY TecyaHbIMU JioHamMu. MHorga Haj
BBICOKMMHU GapXaHaMK BU/HBI TOJBKO TOJIOBBI BepO-
JIIOJIOB HA TOPJIO M30THYTOIA 1ITee, CJIOBHO JKUBOTHBIE
IJIBIBYT B MECYAHBIX BOJHAX. [IpeojosieBaeM KO-
MeTp 3a KIJIOMETPOM, a KUJIUCTbIE HOTH JKUBOTHBIX
BCe Tak ke 0e3 yCTagn OTMepsioT maru. B mpesBe-
YepHeil THIIMHE CJIbINTHA aHTInicKast, (hpaHITy3cKas,
y30eKCKasi peyb.

3a ovepe/IHOIl IPSION BIPYT OTKPBIBAETCS KpPa-
CUBOE OOYKHUTOE YITETbE C HECKOTBKIME KapaKaak-
ckuMu foptamu. [louyBcTBOBaB KuJIbe, BepOJIIOIbI
YCKOPSTIOT XO/I, ¥ BOT MbI BHJIUM y KOCTPA XO3sSMHA
skubst bazapbGeka Typemyparosa. Kunut Bojia B KyB-
MIMHAX K BEYEPHEMY Yal0, TMOJTHBI YMbIBATbHIKN. Kak
JKe TIPUSITHO COPOCUTD OJIEK]TY, OTOJOCHYTHCS, MTPH-
Jieuyb Ha MSTKHUX OJlesJIaX-Kypravyax y Oras. B BbI-
COKOoe HeGO YJIeTaloT UCKPDbI KOCTPA M HETIOHSTHDIE,
HO YJMBUTEJIBHO BOJTHYIOIIAE CJIOBA CTAPUHHOM Ka-
PAKaJMaKCKOl MeCHU, KOTOPYIO HUCIOJHSIET IO/
3BYKH JOMOPBI MECTHBIH aKbIH.

HeoO6b14HO BKyCHBIME KasKeTcs sKapeHoe MSICO,
Iy pIia, JIETeIKy, 3e1eHb. [10/1al0T 1 MecTHOe BUHO,
BOJIKY. 3alBaeM UX 10 COBETY XO3SIMHA TPOXJIA/I-
HBIM KYMBICOM — W TOJIOBA JieTKas, cBeskas. Jlomos-
JTHA CUJIUM Yy KOCTpa, CJYIIaeM TIeCHU aKbIHA, ero

PaccKasbl O JKM3HU B MYCTBIHE, JIETEH/IbI O 3/IeITHIX
Mecrtax. Kajkercs, HaJ caMbIMHI HAIIIMH TOJOBAMI
noBuCH sipkue 3Be3/bl. Houb Bosiiie6Hast, He3alObl-
BaeMasi!

A paHHUM YTPOM TYyPUCTOB GyJST roJoca Kapa-
KYJIbCKUX OBEll, BBITOHsIEMBbIX Ha Tactouiie. [loexu-
BaeMcsl OT yTPEHHEH CBEXKeCTH, HO BCKOPE TIOHUMA-
€TCsl COJIHIIE, U Mbl BU/UM MOJISIHKY Y/IUBUTEJIbHO
ApKux 1BeToB. Kaxkpiii cobupaer cebe GyKeTHK Ha
namsatb. CpbIBaeM M BETOUKHU Cakcay.Jia.

A Buepean elnje MHOTO MHTEPECHOTO: HAII
MapIIpyT JEKUT K 03epy AapKyJib.
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A beautiful gorge covered with Karakalpak
yurtas, unfolds beyond the next ridge. The camels
quicken their pace knowing there is a settlement
nearby. Iskander Sarimov, one of the residents,
welcomes the caravan with fresh brewed tea and
an offer of rest beside a crackling campfire.

With the exotic flavours of fried meat, shurpa
(vegetable soup), flat cakes and vegetables,
followed by local wines and the host’s further
insistence to consume more kumis, heads become
lighter and lighter. Legends are shared and songs
sung late into the night; stars hang low overhead,
completing a magical, unforgettable night! Each
one in the caravan nestles into their soft blanket,
mesmerized by the fire, and enchanted by Sarimov’s
Karakalpak songs — incomprehensible yet familiar;
heartening yet awesome tones. With the canopy of
the starlit Asian sky, minds waft to worlds and
times long passed.

Early morning arrives with the bleat of
Karakul sheep in nearby pastures. Sunrise spills
over a glade of splendid desert flowers. After
picking a floral keepsake from this treasure trove,
each person climbs his or her beast and the caravan
begins its second day of travel. The desert road
ahead to Aydarkul Lake beckons with promises of
great splendour.



