Photographing The
Souls of Xinjiang
| A Photography Collection by Li Xueliang |

B X 3\ ER

T E WIS - KE
5 A R H AR 4 Xinjiang People’s Publisher













A Lonely Desert Chivalrous

Up to the present time, few people have realized the fact that wars are
no longer the stage on which heroes are born, on the contrary, it is culture
in which heroes are playing an outstanding role.

This is the time of discovering cultural heroes.

He is an eagle, always hovering in the sky, his sharp eyes watching
every single grass of the vast desert. He is a lonely explorer in the Gobi —
desert, wearing his brown — black cloak, being stranded there for 18 days
and nights. And when his jeep had broken down in a wasteland, he had to
walk far to a village for help, where he met a tractor driver and offered him
all he had: 800 Yuan(RMB), hoping the driver could help him to pull his
jeep out of the wasteland. The man did and found Li penniless, then re-
turned him half of the money:.....

He used to be a soldier, and then a trumpet player. Since 1998, he
has taken photographing as his bounden duty. He has driven his Suzuki land
cruiser to many places in Xinjiang to take photos. And three years since
then finds this man, 90 kilograms in weight, with a long hair, driving over
the vast land of Xinjiang despite of hardships, covering 400, 000 kilometres
in distance. The mysterious land compensates his labour and devotion
richly: thousands of remarkable photos.

This man is Li Xueliang, a tireless man and an outstanding photog-
rapher.

“Glory and fame are always attributed to the outstanding people. ~ This
is my understanding why an art is thriving and successful.

Zhou Tao
March 28, 2001, Urumgqi
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The Bogda Peaks

The Bogda are not peaks but great heads of
group men, standing there, with icesnow hel-
mets, long and waving white beard, and sunken

eves and high noses Zhou Tao

Linhef 4 x5 Diaphra
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The Bogda Peaks

The Peaks look eternally solemn and tol-
erant as if they were statues of the warrants of
an ancient empire of the grassland.  Zhou Tao

MISK 4 x5 TTAEN KB F 22 BE1 4B
Linhef 4 x5 Diaphragm: F/22 Speed:1/4 sec.
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The Heavenly Lake (Tianchi Lake)

The Lake dumfounds me who seems to be fa-
miliar with it but who does not understand it .
Zao Linzi

ARESK 4 x5 BHARYL KB F 22 BE1 /158
Linhef 4 x 5. Diaphragm: F/22 - Speed:1/15 sec.
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Pastures in the Tianshan Mountains
The suddenly rising sun sheds its light as a

fence, a weak voice comes to me, saying- Get up

and go down the mountain, or it may be too

- . -
late. Zao Linzi

FREGR 4 x5 F~THAHL KB F 22 BE 1 /158
Linhef 4 x5 Diaphragm: F/22 Speed:1/15 sec.










