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Remembering the Tianshan Mountains
(By way of introduction)

Ai Qing

Of the many famous mountains and rivers in the world, the Tianshan Mountains is of the
greatest significance to me. On my way back home from a recent trip to Europe, after crossing
central Asia, I asked the stewardess, “When shall we be over Xinjiang?”’ I was anxious to have a
look at Tianshan. As we crossed the border in early morning, I looked down from 10,000 metres and
saw the first lights on the rolling mountains which passed underneath like the waves of a surging sea.

The mighty Tianshan! The magnificent Tianshan!
I had lived in the foothills of Tianshan for 16 years. I was very happy to see it again.

I came to Xinjiang in the winter of 1959. In the following years, I passed the Yumen Pass
several times. I started from the Star Gorge and reached Turpan through Hami. I saw Flaming
Mountain on my way. From afar, it looked like a blazing fire burning away for ever. No wonder it
was the background of an ancient fairy tale — Monkey King borrowed the fan from Princess Iron
Fan to put out the fire. '

The first time I was in Urumgqi, I was told to write a story about an outstanding truck
driver who worked around Tianshan. I went several times to the Rear Canyon. I first lived in tents,
then in a tall building. An iron and steel mill had recently been built. I made many friends there.
Ihad been to the 4,000-metre-high Aqueduct, the dividing line of northern and southern Xinjiang.
It was situated in a newly-opened mountain pass and was windy. Once I was caught in a snowstorm
while the sun shone brightly on the foothills.

Around the Aqueduct there was a huge sheet of ice. No one knew how thick it was.

We were following a highway built after liberation. Traffic was difficult in Tianshan. Some
sections of the highway were narrow with sharp turns and would allow for only one car. Our
driver kept using the horn to warn the on-coming car to stop at a more spacious place to wait for us
to pass. On both sides of the road were sheer cliffs. Deep ravines were under cover of shrubs. The
gurgling of mountain streams often reached us. This was a place frequented by otters.

The road builders had to work under difficult conditions. When the highway passed some open
space we saw tablets in memory of the builders. Let us lay a wreath of wild flowers and pay our
tribute.

Sometimes we met on our way herdsmen moving from one pasture to another. Two camels car-
ried a whole family, plus the yurt and belongings. They travelled on the mountain path with great
ease as if on flat land. Some one said the highway had been broadened.

I often went into Tianshan with builders of this border area. I visited coal mines, iron mines,
limekilns, cement plants, ceramic works and glass factories. There were quite a number of settle-
ments, some had expanded into towns.



The northern slope of Tianshan was covered with fir trees. This type was full of vitality. Their
seed germinated with the slightest amount of snow melt. Their roots reached deep into the crevices
to support the long, straight trunks. The dense fir forests looked like a surging sea extending dozens
of kilometres.

On my way to a coal mine, I saw layers of gigantic red rocks, looking like magnificent ancient
castles. They were sure to enlighten our artists and architects.

The Purple Soil Fountain Stud Farm in Tianshan bred fine-wool sheep. A forest of hundred-
year-old elm trees added beauty to the scenery. In the woods there were mushrooms. The region
had rich soil and was also known for its potatoes, some weighing over a kilogramme and was sweet
to the taste. Our hospitable host treated us to a good supper.

Not far from the limekiln were some hot springs. A divisional commissar of the army farm told
me that he was planning to set up a sanatorium there for the farm workers. However, before his plan
worked, he was transferred to some other province.

At Korla beside the Peacock River on the southern side of Tianshan we came across the best pear
in the world. It was not big but was juicy, fragrant, sweet and crisp, with tiny stones.

I left Urumgqi for Qitai. The highway skirted along the northern side of Tianshan towards the
east. Tianshan straddled the south like a gigantic barrier. Above the straight snow line were tower-
ing peaks. Mount Bogda, over 5,000 metres high, glistened like an ancient castle. The magnificent
scene was like a painting from a magic brush.

Tianshan is the mother of all the rivers in central Xinjiang.

Snow melt flows through ravines into reservoirs and channels several hundred kilometres. long
to nourish the fields. Hundreds of grain-producing centres have been formed, as well as cotton and
industrial crops fields and orchards.

The Hami melon of Xinjiang is known far and wide. However, the Xinjiang watermelon with
small seeds is also a fine variety. :

Later, I went to work on an army farm in the summer of 1968. I was far away from Tianshan.
However, on fine days I would often gaze towards the south, hoping to see the shadow of the moun-
tain range. Sometimes it was enshrouded in white clouds and I was hardly able to distinguish the
snow-covered peaks from the clouds. On a cloudless day, it looked as if floating in the air and smil-
ing at me.

To my great regret, I haven’t been to the Turpan Basin in the east. It is the native place of
the seedless grape and long-staple cotton. In the west, I haven’t been to the Ili region. I was told
that the road passed through a ravine which was 35 kilometres long and was covered with forests
of wild fruit trees. I also haven’t been to Sky Lake.

I am grateful to the Xinjiang People’s Publishing House for this pictorial album which gives
unique presentation of the Tianshan Mountains in 200 pictures and sings the praise of the beauty of
our motherland. It will be a good guide to tourists. I hope that our artists would do credit to these
splendid scenes to enrich China’s treasure-house of arts.

July 20, 1979 Beijing
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Cheng Zhishan

Lou Wanghao

Translated by Deng Xin and Zhang Zongzhi
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Xu Kechang Xu Weichun Liang Feng Liang Changsheng
Gao Xu Gao Langing Gao Mingyi Yao Zuocheng



Rz % Spring in the Tianshan Mountains.




FIRE R Clouds over the mountain.
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Mountain clothed in green.







x 1l A road winding up the Tianshan.
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