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over lost ti

The scenery of
Central Turkey evokes

simultaneously Lucas,
Spielberg, and Bertolucci:
fantastic, stunning, and
magically beautiful
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enua OT MACbYHM  KOHyCM: npes

u3gbnbaHuTe B TAX OTBOPM 3a BpaTtu

M Npo30puUM YOBEK pasnuyaBa MbCTpU
yepry; CTOTUUM KaMEHHU KOMWHU C TPUbBIbIIHW
NOKPMBM, HSIKOW C BUCOYMHA A0 12 M; MECTHOCTW, YMUTO MeEKU
OPMM HAMOMHSAT MOSypa3ToneHo Macno; XUMaan Marnku KsagpaTtHu
Xunuwia Ha rbnbbu, nogpeaeHn CUMETPUYHO B OTBECHWM CKanu;
noa3eMHu rpafoBe, KOUTO Ce BUST KaTto nabupuHTM cenem etaxa
HagJony n BeposiTHO ca HanpaseHW npeau 6000 roavHu; AeceTku
PaHHOXPUCTUSHCKU LIbPKBM C OCOpMeHVM B ckamata dacaaum wu
MOHAaLLECKN KANUM B CTEHWUTE Ha kaHboHuTe. He, He cTaBa Aayma 3a
NPUPOAEH TeMaTUyeH napk unu aekop Ha Twentieth Century Fox.

ToBa e Kamapgokus, panoH B LeHTtpanHa Typumsa - mexay

Kamsepu Ha n3tok, Akcapai Ha 3anag, Xamxubektaw Ha cesep
1 Hurge Ha tor, 3aemall TepuTopusi, rope-Aony KOMKOTO YeTBbPT
Bwnrapusi. Hakora ToBa e 6un LEHTbPBLT HA UMNEPUATA HA XUTUTE,
No-KbCHO CTaBa He3aBMCUMO LIapCcTBO, a crieq ToBa - ronsmMa pumMcka
NPoBMHUMS, crioMeHaTa B bubnusta. Kanagokus Moxe pa 6bae
n3crnefBaHa 4Ypes NpexoAun, katepeHe, MbIi3eHe U CrycKaHe C BbXe,
HO Han-ePEeKTHUAT N BUA € Ha WU3rpeB-CMbHLUE M3NOA LIBETHOTO
NnaTHULLE Ha HaMbIHEH C TOMBbN Bb3ayX GanoH.

TekcT AITBEHA WWKOOPOBA, doTtorpacdua AHTOHUN TEOPIMEB
by ALBENA SHKODROVA, photography by ANTHONY GEORGIEFF

illages of sand cones: through the holes

chiselled in them for doors and windows

you can see brightly-coloured rugs;

hundreds of stone chimneys, some of them up to

31ft high; areas whose soft shapes remind you of half-melted butter;

thousands of small, square pigeonholes placed symmetrically in the

sheer rock; subterranean cities which meander like labyrinths seven

floors downwards and were probably built 6,000 years ago; dozens

of Early Christian churches with their facades carved in the rock and

the monks’ cells in the canyon walls. No, this is not a nature theme
park nor a Twentieth Century Fox set.

This is Cappadocia, an area in Central Turkey between
Kayseri in the east, Aksaray in the west, Hacibektas in the north,
and Nigde in the south, about a quarter the size of Bulgaria, the
closest to Grand Canyon you can get on this side of the Atlantic.
Many centuries ago Cappadocia was the centre of the Hittite
Empire, it later became an independent kingdom, and afterwards
was turned into a large Roman province mentioned in the Bible.
Cappadocia can be explored by trekking, climbing, crawling, and
abseiling, but it is at its most impressive at sunrise, viewed from
under the multicoloured canvas of a hot air balloon.

CioppeanHusT nensax Ha Kanagokus ce e opopMun B NpoAbIKeHWe Ha MUMOHW FTOAUHN BCREACTBME AeNHOCTTa Ha Ay3nHa ByNKaHu B NnaTtoTo Ha
LleHTpaneH AHagon. MNocneaHuaT NpuMpoAEeH KaTaknMsbM, MOLLHO U3pureaHe Ha XacaH gab, ce e cnyyun npeav 9000 roguxu

Cappadocia’s surreal scenery was shaped by dozens of volcanoes being active for millions of years on the central Anatolian plateau. The last natural

disaster, a powerful eruption of Hasan Dagi, happened 9,000 years ago.

3a Hac BCWMYKO 3amoyBa B [eHs npeau nomneTta, koraTto
OKOINO MNeT CyTpuHTa nuMeM kade B ABopa Ha xoTena. [JokaTto
B MPOCbHMLA Ce onuWTBaMe da NPOyMeeM 3allo CMe cTaHanu
TONKOBa YyAOBMWLHO PaHO, HeLOo OrpoMHO BHe3anHo W3nnysa
n3sap 6enus 3ua Ha rpaguHata. CbBCEM TUXO M HEOYaKBAHO TO
3akpusa HebeTo Haj Hac. b

For us it all begins on the day before the flight, when at about
5 in the morning we are drinking coffee in the hotel yard. While,
half-awake, we are trying to grasp the reason for getting up so
absurdly early, something huge suddenly emerges from behind
the white garden wall. Quietly and unexpectedly, it covers up the
sky above us. »
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AHapgonckuTe Hpasm (rope) Ca CMNHO NOBMUSHWN OT YBMCHANUsi BbB BPEMeTO nemnsax (gony)

The Anatolian way of doing things (above) has been strongly influenced by the natural tableau vivant (below)

MoHexe CbM OTBMKHaNa HUCKO HaA MeH Aa npenutat 6anoHu,
ce 3anuBam ¢ kade. B nbnHaTta, Hanpaso abcypaHa TUWMHA Ha
NVMNCBALLOTO OLLe YTPO € CTPSACKALLO SPKUTE LiBETOBE M3BEAHBX
[a v3KkpewsaT Hag Teb.

Lisna cyTpuH HabniogaBamMe XMMHOTM3UPAHU Kak MbCTpuTe
kbnba npenutat HUCKO Hag rpagyeto [bopeme u ce w3purat
BCe no-Harope, 3a Aa o6ukonaT Hap aHTacTUYHMS nensax Ha
Kanagokus.

B »xenaHueto cn ga ce NOTOMNMM KOMKOTO MOXeM No-Abnboko
B MpuKaskata CMe Ce HaCTaHWnu B XOTen, BKOMaH B €4uH OT
CTOTUUNTE KaMeHHU KOHYCWU, C KOUTO € Uu3BeCTHa Kanap,oxmn
— MHOrO OT TSIX HsIKkora ca Gunu xunuuwa u paHHOXPUCTUAHCKN
xpamosBe. “lNpeaun Typuctnyeckus bym rnegaxme Tyk oBue”, ka3Ba
MOMYETO Ha peuenuuaTa, kaTto npecywasa n 6e3 ToBa MankoTo
poMaHTuKa y MeH. Mpolwasam My 4ak Ha gpyrarta CyTpuH, KoraTo
ro BUXAam Aa M1 NpuroTesi COGCTBEHOPBYHO CONMAHA 3aKycka.

Hawara newepa e npocTopHa, ¢ nykco3Ha baHs “a na cpaxra”,
KOeTO O3HayaBa CbC Cepslla ToaneTHa, U MMa AOoNblHUTENHa
3ana, KoATo narnexpaa crnocobHa Aa noHece n NUPLLECTBO Ha Ann
Baba n yeTnpugecette My pasboHuun. EAUHCTBEHNAT Nnpobnem
e, Yye MMa camMO efHO, CTPallHO TACHO NpPo3opye, B KOETO Ha
cnepsalwata CyTpuH 6nbcBam rnasa, NpUTECHEHa, Ye Moxe Aa
CbM Cce ycnana.

fBABamMe ce HaBpeme Ha nnowagkara 3a u3nuTaHe, HO
TaMm OTHOBO HW Yaka W3HeHaja - BMECTO Becena Tbina no Kbcu
naHTanoHn u ¢ oToanapaTy, 3aBapBaMe OMOTaHW BbB BbIIHEHN
lwanoBse, LWankKu M pbKaBuuM Typuctu c kucenm nuua. Ckopo
pasbupame 3alio. Bbrnpeku 4Ye e aBryct, BMCOKOTO NNato Ha
Kanapokusa B neT cyTpuHTa e pexeLyo xnagHo, a Ha 50-60 metpa
Haj 3emMaTa gyxa u oCTbp BATHP.

BanoHute — curypHo noHe 10 — u3nuTat eguH cneg apyr
oT Tpn MecTa B [bopeme oue B TbMHOTO. OTHOBO HM nopassBsa
n3ymutenHata TUWMHA, B KOATO Ce 4yBa camo OyyeHeTo H:

Because | am unused to balloons flying low over me, | splash
myself with coffee. In the absolute, bizarre quietude of the still
missing dawn it is startling to see such bright colours suddenly
crash on you from above.

All morning we have been watching, entranced, the colourful
balls with baskets fly low over the small town of Géreme, and
rise higher and higher to fly around the fantastic scenery of
Cappadocia.

Wishing to plunge into the fairy tale as deep as possible, he
have put up in a hotel scooped in one of the hundreds of stone
cones which Cappadocia is famous for: in the past many of them
were dwellings or Early Christian temples. “We used to keep
sheep here before the tourist boom of the 1980s,” the boy at
the reception desk says unsuspecting the dismay this revelation
plunges me into. | forgive him on the next morning when | see him
prepare the substantial breakfast.

Our cave is spacious, with a deluxe a la franga bathroom,
which means with a sitting toilet, and there is an additional hal
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MN3pbnbaHaTa BbB BUCOK NACHYEH MacuB kpenocTt Kouxucap, Ynsto
BbTPELUHOCT Mpuvya Ha paspsidaHa nuTa LUBeLapcko cupeHe, ce npobyxaa
C MbPBUTE NMbYN HA CITBLHLETO

Uchisar, whose inside looks like a cake of Swiss cheese, wakes up to the first
rays of the rising sun
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rasoBuTe UM ropenku. CUHbO-4YepBEeHUTE MM MnaMbLu ca
€OQVHCTBEHUTE LUBETHU MeTHa B MOYTU Mpo3payvyHus CBAT
Haokono.

Cneg manko CrnbHUETO 3anoyBa fAda w3rpsiea, Ho
NMAHUHCKUST MacWUB Ha W3TOK My Mpeyu [a OCBeTU
nonvHata. banoHuTe 6e3wymMHO ce n3guraTt BCe No-Harope
W eguH cnep Apyr nonagat B obcera Ha NbynuTe My, KOUTO
KaTo Ye M3BEOHBX MM 3anueat c spku Gou.

Mpenntame Hucko Hag bopeme. [locne nog Hac
ce pasctuna MegeHata gonuHa. CTpaHuMyHaTta cBeTNvMHa
npaBu NPUKa3HUTE 1 KOMUHYETA U KbLUUYKM OLLE NO-BUCOKM
1 TalHCTBEHMW.

MpupogHuaT cdeHomeH Ha Kanagokus e cnegcrteue
Ha npouec, KOWTO YyYeHUTe HapuyaT MNpOCTUYKO
andepeHumnanHa eposus. XunsaoneTns Hapeq AbXaoBeTe
ca OTMMBanu 4acTuLUM OT MeKUTe BYNKaHNYHN obpasyBaHus
N npoabinkaBaviku NbTS cu npes BAnbOHaTMHUTE, ca
odopManu  KaHboHW. [lopobeH e npou3xoabT Ha
Benorpaguuwkute ckanu B bBbnrapus n MmecTHocTTa
MeTteopa B Mbpums. “lMpukasHnTe KOMUHK® — CMMBom;T

which seems capable of housing a feast for Ali Baba and
his 40 thieves. The only problem is that there is only one
terribly narrow window, on which | bump my head the next
morning, worried that | might have overslept.

We appear at the takeoff site on time but there is a new
surprise in store: instead of a jovial crowd dressed in shorts and
carrying cameras, we face sulky tourists apparelled in woollen
scarves, hats, and gloves. We soon realize why. Although it is
August, the high plateau of Cappadocia is bitingly cold at 5 in
the morning, and at 160-200ft above the ground there is a sharp
wind blowing to go around for everyone.

The balloons, probably no fewer than 10, take off in

succession from three sites in Géreme while it is still dark. We
>

MynTukynTypanusbm npes BekoBeTe
B Kanagokusi nocnefoBaTenHo ca XuBenv ApeBHV aHafomncku nnemMeHa, acupu, Xuti, ppurv, TIOPKCKU nnemeHa ot LieHTpanHa A3usi, MOHronu, nepcu,
cupu, apabu, Kopav, apMeHUU, CnaBsHU, MbpLUKX, PUMISHA 1 3anafHoeBponenum

Multiculturalism over the centuries
Cappadocia was consecutively inhabited by ancient Anatolian tribes, Assyrians, Hittites, Phrygians, Turkic tribes from Central Asia, Mongols, Persians,
Syrians, Arabs, Kurds, Armenians, Slavs, Greeks, Romans, and Western Europeans







EQHO oT Han-paHHUTE M3BECTHM Ha apxeonoruaTa cenuvwia B Kanagokus.
MpenlwecTBeHNUM HAa CbBPEMEHHUTE Xopa ca obutaBanv Tesu newepu npeamn
Hag 10 000 roguHu

One of the earliest settlements in Cappadocia known to archaeologists.
The ancestors of modern people lived in these caves over 10,000 years ago
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are again astonished by the incredible quietness in which the only
sound we can hear is the whishing of their gas burners. Their bluish
red flames are the only patches of colour in what appears to be a
nearly diaphanous world around us.

After a while the sun begins to rise, but the mountain range
on the east keeps it rays from reaching the valley. The balloons
noiselessly ascend higher and higher and one after the other
get into the light, which, as if all at once, cover them with vivid
colours.

We fly low over Géreme. Below us spreads Honey Valley. The
oblique light makes its fairy chimneys and houses even taller and
more mysterious.

Cappadocia’s natural phenomenon is the result of a process
which scientists straightforwardly call differential erosion. For
thousands of years the rains have washed away the soft volcanic
formation particles and continuing their way through the hollows
have carved canyons. Of similar origin are Belogradchishkite
Skali, or the Belogradchik Rocks, in Bulgaria and Meteora in
Greece. The “fairy chimneys”, Cappadocia’s symbol, were formed
where a more resistant rock protected the sandstone below from
erosion.

The most impressive ones are in Devrent Valley. There the
chimneys have grown up as if in tufts, and the bigger “houses”
have as many as five of them. Some are used as towers of the
dwellings scooped inside. Slightly hyperbolized, they are the
most widely reproduced souvenir kitsch in the area: small clay
agglomerations, something between an eight-fingered hand
and Grandad’s Glove, mind your knowledge of Bulgarian folk

CaMOyKVIﬂT reHuin Ha CpeaHOBEKOBHUTE CTeHonucuu Bapupa ot

CHOpPeanHoTo (rope) 10 HaUBMCTUYHOTO (Aony) fairy tales.
The self-taught genius of medieval muralists ranges from the surreal Our balloon takes a wide turn around the tall mountain east of
(above) to the naivist (below) Goreme and we find ourselves over Zelve. Below we can see the

houses of the sand city, some of them collapsed, whose inhabitants
were moved out as late as the 1950s over safety concerns. At the
»

Ha Kanapokusi, ca ce nony4unu Ha
MecTara, KbAEeTO N0-yCTONYMB KaMbK
Ha MOBbPXHOCTTa € npegnaswun oT
epo3us NicbYyHUKa nog cede cu.
Han-ecdektHa e pgonuHaTta
[espeHT. Tam KkomuHWTE ca
m3pacHanu kato Ha Tydu, ocobeHo
ronemuTe “KbLUUYKKM” MMaT Mo neT.
Hskon ca n3nonssaHu kaTto Kynu B
n3gbnbaHuTe BbB BbTPELLUHOCTTA UM
xunuwa. Jleko xunepbonuanpanm,
Te Ca Han-Bb3NPOW3BEXAAHUAT B
panoHa CyBEHMPEH KWY — Marku
FMWHEHWN CTPYNBaHWS, HELLO CPEAHO
Mexay pbka c oceM NpbCTa U MMUHEH
Mogen Ha [lsgoBata pbkaBuuka.
BanoHbT HM npaBu nnaBeH
3aBOW OKOMO BMCOKaTa NiaHuHa Ha
n3Tok oT MbopeMe M ce oka3Bame
Han 3ense. Buxpame noag cebe
CU nponagHanuTe Ha MecTa Kbluu
OT MSACBYHUA Tpag, XUTenute Ha
KOWTO ca wu3ceneHn enBa npes
50-Te rogMHM Ha MUHaNUs Bek
3apagu OnacHoCT OT cpyTBaHus. B
NOAHOXWMETO Ha Bb3BULIEHWETO MY
ce To4yar Oes3kpahHW HUCKM 1103s
n 6ocTaHM — BbMNPEKU Ye npununya

Ha nenen, BYNKaHW4YHaTa noYBa Ha
>
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nnaTtoTo € W3KNIYUTENHO nnogopodHa u Kanagokus e Ham-
ronemMusT NPOM3BOAUTEN Ha rpo3ae U nnogose B Typuus.

Mocne Habupame BUCOYMHA U crie Manko NpaBo Npef Hac ce
nokassa HOuxucap - BHyLUMTENHA KPEnocT, OT KOSATO Ce paskpvBa
HaWi-KpacuBaTa rrnegka KbM fonuHaTa Ha bopeme. Hait-go6poTo

BpemMe 3a KU3KayBaHEeTO M € Ha 3ales3-ClibHuUue, Korato usanarta

OONMMHa M OTCcpellHaTa ruraHTcka, MOKpUTa CbC CHSIr MnaHuHa
Eppxue cBeTaT B xxbnTo-4yepBeHo. CamaTa kpenocT obaye e Haii-
edeKkTHa Ha M3rpeB, KoraTo u3gbnbaHuTe B Hes TyHenu Harope
KbM Bbpxa M NpO30puM OCTaBaT €AMHCTBEHWUTE TbMHU MeTHa no
Bb3BULLEHNETO.

Cnep yac 1 NonoBuMHa BbB Bb3[yXa CHULLIABAHETO 3a NOPeAeH
nbT Me kapa Aa npexuBest WOoK ¢ Mauwabute — obbpkBaMm ce,
nogobHo Ha egHa Anuca, KOATO HenpekbCcHaTO oTxanBa Ty OT
efHata, Ty OT Apyrata cTpaHa Ha rbbaTa. MNoHexe npegmeTuTe
ca TonkoBa Heobu4aliHW, Te He AaBaT uaes 3a rofiemumHarta cu
N BapupaT npu BCAKa NPOMsHa B AMCTaHUuATa — NOpPedHOTO
NprKasHO KayeCcTBO Ha MECTHOCTTA, YCETeHO AocTa YCMELIHO
OT cepusi Xopa Ha W3KyCTBOTO, CPeA KOWUTO HaW-recHo u3nnysa
umeto Cansagop Janu.

A cpaBHeHueto c [xopgx Jlykac, CtuBbH Cnunbbpr u
BepHapao Beptonyun He e camouenHo. Crnopen MecTeH cnyx eaunH
OT cKkanHuTe MaHactTupu B Kanagokus e 6un npsikoto BAbXHOBEHWE
3a CUeHNYHUs an3aitH Ha “MexayssesaHu BoHn'. =&

Practicalities
Makap fa npousBexzaa Moxe 61 Haii-0o6pOTO BUHO
B Typuus, OCHOBHaTa MHAYCTpUs Ha Kanagokus e
TYpU3MbT. B CbOTBETCTBME C TOBA LiEHUTE Tam ca
CPaBHMTENHO BUCOKM 11 BapupaT HE3HAYNTENHO OT
paiioH Ha paiioH. MoneT ¢ 6anoH, TpaeLy okomo vac
1 nonosuHa, ctpyea $150-250. B Kanagokus uma
[eceTuHa onepaTopy Ha 6anoHu ¢ Tombn Bb3ayX, HO
MeXgy TSX Teye NOCTOsIHHA BOWHA OTHOCHO TOBA KO
€ no-gobbp, KOl e NO-OMUTEH, YMs 3acTpaxoBka e
Hai-06XBaTHa W Ynil NULIEH3 e U3TekbI. JleTeHeTo ¢
6anoH Moxe Aa Gbe onacHo W e Balla OTrOBOPHOCT Aa
NpOBepUTE MakCUManHO N34epnaTesnHo JOCTOBEPHOCTTA
Ha npegnaraHuTe ycnyru.

Despite making Turkey’s probably best wines,
Cappadocia’s major industry is tourism. For this reason
the prices there are relatively high and vary only
insignificantly from region to region. A flight in a hot air
balloon lasting about one and a half hours costs $150-
250. In Cappadocia there are about a dozen balloon
operators, but they are constantly at war with each other
over who is better, who is more experienced, whose
insurance is more extensive, and whose licence has
expired. Balloon flights can be dangerous and it is your
responsibility to check thoroughly the reliability of the
services being offered.

foot of its hill starts an endless succession of low
vineyards and melon fields. Despite its ashen look,
the plateau’s volcanic soil is exceptionally fertile and
Cappadocia is the largest grapes and fruit producing
region in Turkey.

Then we pick up height and after a while right
in front of us Ughisar emerges: an imposing castle
which affords the most beautiful view over Géreme
Valley. The best time to climb it is at sunset when
the whole valley and the huge, snow-covered Erciyes Mountain
opposite it glow
in yellow and red.
The castle itself,
however, is more
impressive at
sunrise when the
tunnels dug in it to
lead uphill as well
as its windows
remain the only
dark spots on the
heights.

After one and a half hours in the air, the descent again makes
us experience a scale-related shock: we feel like an Alice grown tall,
constantly taking a bite at the one and then at the other side of the
mushroom. Because the objects are so unusual, they do not give an
idea of their real size and they vary with every change of distance: yet
another fairy feature of the area felt quite successfully by a number of
artists, among whom Salvador Dali springs to mind most readily.

And the comparison with George Lucas, Steven Spielberg,
and Bernardo Bertolucci is not self-conscious at all. According to
a local rumour, one of Cappadocia’s rock monasteries was the
immediate inspiration for the stage design of Star Wars. =&
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