
Turkey	-	Winter	Adventure

Ancient	Anatolia,	or	modern-day	southern	Turkey,	is	home	to	a

wealth	of	historical	sites,	spanning	the	ancient	Greeks,	Alexander	the

Great,	the	Byzantine	era	and,	of	course,	the	Romans.	Explore	the	best

of	the	famous	sites	and	the	hidden	gems,	as	well	as	discovering	some	of

Turkey's	rural,	traditional	villages.	The	temperate	climate	on	the

Aegean	and	Mediterranean	coasts,	combined	with	the	possibility	of

scenic	snow	in	the	mountains,	makes	it	a	perfect	winter	destination.
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Ilminster	-	London	-	AntalyaOur	tour	was	due	to	start	on	a	Sunday,	so

we	travelled	to	Heathrow	on	the	Saturday,

using	the	local	Berry's	Coach,	and	stayed

overnight	at	the	Premier	Inn	at	Terminal	4.

Our		two	flights	were	with	Turkish	airlines

and	involved	changing	planes	at	the	new

huge	Istanbul	airport	and	we	finally	arrived

in	Antalya	where	a	driver	was	waiting	to

take	us,	and	another	member	of	our	group,

to	our	hotel.		

At	the	hotel	our	guide	for	the	trip,	Timucin

Sahin	(Tim),	was	waiting	and	greeted	us

like	old	friends	and	got	us	the	keys	for	our

room.		As	we	had	lost	3	hours	in	the

journey,	due	to	the	time	difference,	we

headed	off	to	bed.

In	the	morning	we	met	up	with	the	other	7

people	on	our	tour,	before	setting	out	on

the	first	of	our	many	visits.



Our	first	point	of	call	was	the

Eurymedon	Bridge	(Aspendos).

This	strangely	shaped	bridge	is

built	on	the	remains	of	a	Roman

one,	but	has	been	restored	/

rebuilt	many	times	over	the

centuries.

There	are	a	couple	of	opinions

for	its	strange	shape.		One	is	that

the	old	Roman	piers	had	moved

over	time	when	it	was	rebuilt	in

the	13th	century	and	another	is

that	the	Seljuk	rebuilders	added

the	curves	to	slow	down	any

attackers	crossing	over	it.



Aspendos	is	known	for	having	the	best-preserved	theatre	of	antiquity.		With	a

diameter	of	96	metres	(315	ft),	it	provided	seating	for	12,000.		It	was	built	in	155

BC	by	the	Greek	architect	Zenon,	a	native	of	the	city.		It	was	periodically	repaired

by	the	Seljuqs,	who	used	it	as	a	caravanserai,	and	in	the	13th	century	the	stage

building	was	converted	into	a	palace	by	the	Seljuqs	of	Rum.

In	order	to	keep	with	Hellenistic	traditions,	a	small	part	of	the	theatre	was	built	so

that	it	leaned	against	the	hill	where	the	Citadel	(Acropolis)	stood,	while	the

remainder	was	built	on	vaulted	arches.		The	high	stage,	whose	supporting	columns

are	still	in	place,	served	to	seemingly	isolate	the	audience	from	the	rest	of	the

world.		The	scaenae	frons,	or	backdrop,	has	remained	intact.		The	8.1	metre	(27	ft)

sloping	reflective	wooden	ceiling	over	the	stage	has	been	lost	over	time.		Post	holes

for	58	masts	are	found	in	the	upper	level	of	the	theatre.		These	masts	supported	a

velarium,	or	awning,	that	could	be	pulled	over	the	audience	to	provide	shade.

Nearby	stand	the	remains	of	a	basilica,	agora,	nymphaeum	and	15	kilometres	(9.3

miles)	of	a	Roman	aqueduct.

Aspendos





Walking	up	from	the	theatre,	in	the	pouring	rain,	we	reached	the
high	point	of	the	ancient	city	with	spectacular	views	across	the
aqueduct	ruins





Perge

Perge	was	an	ancient	Greek	city,	once	the	capital	of	Pamphylia	Secunda.		It	is	a

large	site	of	ancient	ruins	with	an	acropolis	dating	back	to	the	Bronze	Age.

Thankfully	the	rain	had	stopped	by	the	time	we	reached	Perge	and	we	were	able	to

wander	around	in	the	dry.





Antalya	Museum

Our	final	stop	of	the	first	day,	was	the	sublime

museum	in	Antalya.		

It	includes	13	exhibition	halls	and	an	open	air

gallery.		It	covers	an	area	of	7,000	m²	and	there

are	5000	works	of	art	are	exhibited.		Beautifully

displayed,	and	well	lit,	you	could	easily	spend

many	hours	just	sitting	and	taking	in	the	rich

tapestry.







Sagalassos



Sagalassos



Sagalassos	is	one	of	the	best	preserved	ancient	cities	in

Turkey.		It	is	located	around	100	kilometres	(60	miles)	north

of	Antalya.			Sagalassos	was	the	most	important	city	of

ancient	Pisidia,	located	in	the	Taurus	Mountain	chain,	with

the	Mediterranean	Sea	to	its	south	and	the	Anatolian	plateau

to	its	north.		The	city	spreads	over	south-facing	slopes

between	1450	and	1600	meters	above	sea	level	and	is

surrounded	by	a	series	of	valleys	that	were	gradually

incorporated	into	its	territory.

Sagalassos	was	conquered	by	Alexander	the	Great	in	333	BC

on	his	way	to	Persia.		After	Alexander's	death,	the	region

became	part	of	the	territories	of	Antigonus	Monophthalmus,

possibly	Lysimachus	of	Thrace,	the	Seleucids	of	Syria	and

the	Attalids	of	Pergamon.		The	archaeological	records

indicates	that	locals	rapidly	adopted	Hellenic	culture.

The	city	flourished	after	joining	the	Roman	Empire	in	25	BC

with	road	links	to	the	Anatolian	road	network	and

connections	with	the	interior,	the	ports	on	the	western	coast

of	Ionia,	and	most	importantly	with	those	on	the

Mediterranean	coast.		The	city	was	an	export	centre	for

pottery	and	agricultural	products	throughout	antiquity.

After	centuries	of	Hellenization	and	Roman	rule,	a	third

major	change	took	place	in	Sagalassos	from	the	fourth

century	onward	when	the	city	became	Christian.		Significant

administrative	developments	occurred	and	after	a	pause	in

construction	of	nearly	235	years,	with	building	activity

resuming	at	the	end	of	the	fourth	century.		From	the	fifth

century	on,	Christianization	widely	influenced	the

architecture	of	Sagalassos.



Three	events	in	the	sixth	and	early	seventh	centuries	caused	the

gradual	decline	of	Sagalassos:	an	earthquake	at	the	beginning	of

each	century	and	a	plague	epidemic	in	541-542.		Even	after

these	devastating	events	the	city	remained	inhabited	but	its

people	mainly	lived	off	agriculture;	only	in	the	thirteenth

century	did	the	last	vestiges	of	Sagalassos	disappear.

Meanwhile,	the	neighbouring	town	of	Ağlasun	developed.

The	last	stronghold	on	Alexander’s	Hill	was	possibly

destroyed	by	the	Seljuk	Turks	who	arrived	in	the	area	in	the

early	1200s.

Sagalassos	survives	today	in	Ağlasun,	whose	name	is	derived

from	the	ancient	city.		Ağlasun	was	established	in	the	13th

century	under	the	Selçuk	dynasty,	when	a	caravansaray	and

hamam	were	built	near	the	current	town	square.		It	was	a

thriving	centre	in	the	16th	century,	when	it	hosted	a	regional

market.

The	city	has	been	excavated	since	1990	by	archaeologists	from

the	University	of	Leuven	in	Belgium.		The	site	features	a	huge

Roman	bath	complex,	library,	urban	mansion	with	more	than

80	rooms,	and	theatre	with	seating	for	up	to	9000	people,	as

well	as	other	monuments	from	the	city’s	1000	year	history.







We	had	a	chilly,	but	fascinating	wander	around	some	of	the	extensive	Sagalassos	ruins,

thankfully	with	only	a	little	snow.		Tim	told	us	that	the	previous	tour,	only	a	fortnight

before	ours,	were	walking	through	thigh	high	snow	when	they	visited.	

We	headed	down	from	the	site	for	lunch,	on	the	way	stopping	to	look	at	a	herd	of	goats,

and	their	herds-woman	who	gave	us	a	wave	while	trying	to	extract	her	goats	from	the

shrub	land	along	the	side	of	the	road.	

For	lunch	we	visited	a	lovely	local	restaurant	which	was	very	busy	with	locals	including

the	local	mayor,	who	thanked	Tim	for	bringing	tourists	to	his	village.		The	speciality	here

was	Gozleme,	a	sort	of	stuffed	pancake,	which	arrived	in	a	huge	stack	with	your	choice	of

filling.		They	were	really	tasty	and	very	cheap.	





Insuyu	Caves



Our	next	stop	of	the	day	was	at	the	Insuyu	Caves,	an
underground	network	with	millions	of	stalagmites	and
stalactites	that	formed	thousands	of	years	ago.		It	once
also	had	many	lakes	and	“magical”	water	which	bound
couples	forever,	unfortunately	extensive	use	of	ground

waters	for	the	farms	around	the	area	has	meant	the	once

magical	lakes	are	no	more.	



Burdur	Museum





Lake	Salda



Lake	Salda



Our	fourth	day,	found	us	visiting	a
beautiful,	but	windswept,	wet	and	very
cold	Lake	Salda,	which	in	better	weather	is
known	as	the	'Turkish		Maldives'.

We	were	the	only	people	around,	so	were

greeted	by	a	number	of	large,	but	very
friendly,	dogs.
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Hierapolis	&	Pamukkale	
After	a	long	drive	from	Burdur,	with	a	few	stops	for	coffee	and	lunch

we	arrived	in	Pamukkale	and	set	off	to	explore	the	ancient	ruins	of

Hierapolis,	in	the	rain.

The	ancient	Roman	spa	town	of	Hierapolis,	dates	back	to	2nd	century

BC.		Earthquakes	have	rocked	the	area	throughout	history	and	the	site

was	finally	abandoned	in	1334	following	a	particularly	strong	quake,

but	as	recently	as	the	mid-20th	century,	hotels	were	being	constructed

on	top	of	its	priceless	ruins.

Luckily,	UNESCO	World	Heritage	status	has	saved	it	from	further

damage.		The	remains	of	the	now	demolished	hotels,	provide	a	few

gardens	and	walk	ways	around	the	site.		We	visited	the	theatre,	Temple

of	Apollo,	Frontinus	Gate	and	wandered	along	the	path	through	the

necropolis	to	see	the	sarcophagi,	and	the	Archaeology	Museum

housed	in	the	former	Roman	baths.	
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Pamukkale,	means	"cotton	castle"	in	Turkish.		Pamukkale's	terraces	are	made	of	travertine,	a

sedimentary	rock	deposited	by	mineral	water	from	the	hot	springs.		In	this	area,	there	are	17

hot	springs	with	temperatures	ranging	from	35	°C	(95	°F)	to	100	°C	(212	°F).		The	water	that

emerges	from	the	spring	is	transported	320	metres	(1,050	ft)	to	the	head	of	the	travertine

terraces	and	deposits	calcium	carbonate	on	a	section	60	to	70	metres	long	covering	an

expanse	of	24	metres	(79	ft)	to	30	metres	(98	ft).		When	the	water,	supersaturated	with

calcium	carbonate,	reaches	the	surface,	carbon	dioxide	de-gasses	from	it,	and	calcium

carbonate	is	deposited.		Calcium	carbonate	is	deposited	by	the	water	as	a	soft	gel	which

eventually	crystallizes	into	travertine.	



After	a	stop	overnight	at	a	lovely	spa

hotel,	we	stopped	briefly	in	Pamukkale	to

view	the	travertine	which	the	weather	the

previous	day	had	blocked	from	view.

It	may	well	look	spectacular	in	the

sunshine	and	filled	with	water,	but	on	a

chilly	morning	with	the	pools	empty	it

did	not	really	live	up	to	its	billing.

However	we	did	rather	like	the	large

swans	on	the	lake.



Let	it	snow



Let	it	snow



Overnight	it	had	snowed	heavily,	especially

on	the	high	pass	we	needed	to	cross	to	reach

Aphrodisias.		The	police	were	checking	all

vehicles	heading	up	so	there	was	a	slight

delay	as	we	worked	through	the	roadblock.	

We	had	a	spectacular	drive	across	the	forest

covered	landscape	and	our	driver,	Nail,

stopped	for	us	to	take	a	few	images	at	the

top	of	the	pass,	which	considering	the

treacherous	conditions	was	very	kind	of

him.	

Even	the	break	for	coffee	was	interesting	as

the	snow	was	very	deep	and	the	lorry	lying

on	its	side	across	from	the	garage	showed

just	how	tricky	driving	had	been	overnight.	





Aphrodisias



The	impressive	Greco-Roman	site	of	Aphrodisias,	where	apparently	the	goddess	of	love,	Aphrodite,	once	bestowed	sensual

favours	on	her	willing	devotees.		Its	tetrapylon	is	one	of	the	most	famous	images	of	the	site,	and	a	wonderfully	ornate	feature	that

would	have	once	welcomed	visitors	into		the	main	street	leading	to	the	Temple	of	Aphrodite.		The	site's	extraordinary	collection

of	reliefs	and	sculpture	are	also	notable;	thanks	to	plentiful	marble	quarries	just	a	few	kilometres	from	the	site.		Aphrodisias	was

home	to	a	school	of	sculpture	that	trained	students	to		the	highest	standards.		Graduates	of	the	school	spread	the	art	form	across

the	ancient	world	for	hundreds	of	years,	and	examples	of		Aphrodisian	statuary	have	shown	up	as	far	away	as	the	Atlantic	coast	of

Portugal.		Reliefs	are	carved	throughout	the	site,	including	on	the	Sebasteion,	with	images	depicting	Aphrodite	and	her

worshippers.











After	Aphrodisias,	we	had	some	lunch	before	driving	on	to

Camlik,	where	there	is	a	Train	museum	which	although	not	on	the

formal	itinerary	was	a	suggested	option,	so	we	all	headed	in	to

explore.		The	museum	is	a	disused	siding	where	many	of	the	old

steam	trains	from	the	Turkish	railways	were	dumped.		It	is		now

privately	owned	and	run,	and	we	even	had	a	good	wander	around

before	anyone	came	to	collect	the	entry	fee.		Even	Tim	enjoyed

himself	as	he	could	be	a	tourist	as	he	knew	nothing	about	the

museum	or	the	trains.	









Ephesus

Not	far	from	our	hotel	was	the	huge	ancient	city	of

Ephesus.		It	was	situated	south	of	the	Cayster	river

and	was	the	site	of	the	Temple	of	Artemis.

Traditionally	founded	by	the	Carians,	it	was	one	of

the	12	Ionian	Cities	and	was	involved	in	the

Persian	and	Peloponnesian	wars.	It	was	taken	by

Alexander	the	Great	c.	333	BC	and	prospered

throughout	the	Hellenistic	period.		It	passed	to

Rome	in	133	BC	and	under	the	emperor	Augustus

became	the	capital	of	the	Roman	province	of	Asia.

It	was	an	early	seat	of	Christianity,	which	was

visited	by	St.	Paul;	the	Letter	of	Paul	to	the

Ephesians	was	directed	to	the	church	there.		The

Goths	destroyed	the	city	and	temple	in	262	AD;

neither	ever	recovered.	

In	the	1st	century	BC,	the	population	was	around

250,000,	but	as	the	harbour	silted	up,	the	city

declined	until	it	was	completely	abandoned.		

Today	the	only	residents	are	the	cats	which	are

everywhere,	and	these	are	fed	and	cared	for	by	the

guardians	of	the	site.	

We	saw	cats	on	most	of	the	major	sites	we	visited,

for	the	most	part	there	were	well	fed	and	friendly.

Just	why	there	are	so	many	is	open	to	debate.

Some	people	say	that	cats	where	necessary	to	rid

city	dwellers	of	rat	plagues	and	others	attribute	the

cat	population	to	Muslim	beliefs	in	the	importance

of	tolerance	of	all	creatures	and	to	Islamic	tales	that

tell	of	Prophet	Muhammad’s	love	of	cats.

There	is	even	a	popular	saying	in	Turkey,		“If

you’ve	killed	a	cat,	you	need	to	build	a	mosque	to

be	forgiven	by	God.”







Temple	of
Hadrian

https://cdn.britannica.com/85/179085-050-7571C729/Detail-Temple-of-Hadrian-Ephesus-Selcuk-Turkey.jpg
https://cdn.britannica.com/85/179085-050-7571C729/Detail-Temple-of-Hadrian-Ephesus-Selcuk-Turkey.jpg


Library	of	Celsus







The	Ephesian	Artemis,	the	"great	mother

goddess",	also	mentioned	in	the	New

Testament,	(Acts	19),	was	extremely	popular

in	the	ancient	world,	as	we	might	deduce

from	the	fact	that	copies	of	her	cult	statue

have	been	excavated	in	many	parts	of	the

Roman	Empire.

This	statue,	displayed	in	the	museum,	was

extracted	from	the	wall	of	one	of	the

Christian	churches	in	Ephesus.



Temple	of	ArtemisThe	temple	of	Artemis,	also

called	Artemesium,	was	one

of	the	Seven	Wonders	of	the

ancient	World.		The	great

temple	was	built	by

Croesus,	king	of	Lydia,

about	550	BC	and	was

rebuilt	after	being	burned

by	a	madman	named

Herostratus	in	356	BC.	

The	Artemesium	was

famous	not	only	for	its	great

size,	about	110	by	55	metres

(350	by	180	feet),	but	also

for	the	magnificent	works

of	art	that	adorned	it.		The

temple	was	destroyed	by

invading	Goths	in	262	AD

and	was	never	rebuilt.		Little

remains	of	the	temple

(though	there	are	many

fragments,	especially	of

sculptured	columns,	in	the

British	Museum).

Excavation	has	revealed

traces	of	both	Croesus’s	and

the	4th-century	temple	and

of	three	earlier	smaller	ones.



After	lunch	in	the	hilltop	village	of	Sirince,	we	took	a	group	walk	down	through	olive	groves	and

farms	of	the	Turkish	countryside,	before	meeting	up	with	our	transport	again	and	heading	to	the

hotel.	





The	next	day	started	with	a	visit	to	Priene	in	the

pouring	rain.		Priene	originally	lay	along	the

Maeander	river’s	mouth,	but	about	350	BC	the

citizens	built	a	new	city	farther	inland,	on	the	present

site.		The	new	city’s	main	temple,	of	Athena	Polias,

was	dedicated	by	Alexander	the	Great	in	334	BC.

The	little	city	grew	slowly	over	the	next	two

centuries	and	led	a	quiet	existence;	it	prospered	under

the	Romans	and	Byzantines	but	gradually	declined,

and	after	passing	into	Turkish	hands	in	the	13th

century	AD,	it	was	abandoned.	

Modern	excavations	have	revealed	one	of	the	most

beautiful	examples	of	Greek	town	planning.		The

city’s	remains	lie	on	successive	terraces	that	rise	from

a	plain	to	a	steep	hill	upon	which	stands	the	Temple

of	Athena	Polias.		Built	by	Pythius,	(probable

architect	of	the	Mausoleum	of	Halicarnassus),	Priene

is	laid	out	on	a	grid	plan,	with	6	main	streets	running

east-west	and	15	streets	crossing	at	right	angles,	all

being	evenly	spaced.		The	city	was	thereby	divided

into	about	80	blocks,	or	insulae,	each	averaging	46	by

34	meters	(150	by	110	feet).		About	50	insulae	are

devoted	to	private	houses;	the	better-class	insulae

had	four	houses	apiece,	but	most	were	far	more

subdivided.		In	the	centre	of	the	town	stands	not

only	the	Temple	of	Athena	but	an	agora,	a	stoa,	an

assembly	hall,	and	a	theatre	with	well	preserved	stage

buildings.		A	gymnasium	and	stadium	are	in	the

lowest	section.		The	private	houses	typically

consisted	of	a	rectangular	courtyard	enclosed	by

living	quarters	and	storerooms	and	opening	to	the

south	onto	the	street	by	way	of	a	small	vestibule.

Priene







In	the	ancient	times,	Didyma	was	famous	as	the	place	where	a

colossal	Temple	of	Apollo	stood,	and	the	oracle	revealed	the

future.		In	its	heyday,	Didyma	was	not	a	city,	but	a	place	of

worship,	connected	with	Miletus	by	the	so-called	Sacred	Way.

This	road	was	used	by	the	pilgrims	who	arrived	at	Didyma,

seeking	answers	to	nagging	questions.	

Didyma







Lake	Bafa



Lake	Bafa,	a	salty	lake	cut	off	from	the	sea	by

sedimentation	is	no	doubt	spectacular.

However	arriving	in	the	pouring	rain	did	not

really	show	it	off	at	it's	best.		We	did	walk	up	to

the	top	of	the	temple	crowned	hill	for	a	distant

view	across	the	lake.			Apparently	there	are

sometimes	flamingos	here,	but	other	than	some

distant	pelicans,	there	was	little	to	see

unfortunately.



Euromos

Temple	of

Zeus	

Evidence	suggests	this	temple	site	had	its

origins	back	at	least	to	the	6th	century	BC.

The	temple	is	one	of	the	best	preserved

classical	temples	in	Turkey:	sixteen	columns

remain	standing	and	most	of	the	columns	are

inscribed	in	honour	of	the	citizen	who

commissioned	their	construction.	



The	next	morning	was	dry	and	we	had	a

two	hour	drive	ahead	of	us.		Along	the

way,		we	stopped	to	look	at	the	view

down	to	the	sea.		There	was	a	tiny	shop

selling	local	honeys	and	also	orange

juice.		So	Stephen	and	Tim	went

shopping.		The	orange	juice,	freshly

squeezed	in	a	manual	press,	was

completely	delicious.



After	a	stop	at	a	local	bakery	to	get	lunch	supplies	for	a	planned

picnic,	it	was	on	to	Lake	Koycegiz.		There	was	a	quick	stop	at	the

thermal	spa	that	smelt	very	strongly	of	sulphur	and	was	busy

with	locals.		

Finally	a	drive	up	into	the	mountains	took	us	to	the	start	of	our

hike	up	to	Kaunos.

Lake

Koycegiz







Having	had	a	picnic	lunch	at	the	top	of	our	walk,		around	200m	above	where	we	started,	we	dropped	down	into

Kaunos,	to	explore	the	ruins.		The	ancient	city	of	Kaunos	stands	midway	along	the	channel	facing	Dalyan.		Settlement

here	is	believed	to	date	from	1000	BC	by	Kaunos,	the	son	of	Miletos	and	it	later	grew	into	a	major	port	on	the	border

between	Lycia	and	Caria.		Overlooking	the	sea	and	the	delta,	the	principal	monuments	to	be	seen	in	Kaunos	are	the

Acropolis	surrounded	by	city	walls,	a	theatre,	four	temples,	an	agora,	stoa,	nymphain,	baths,	palestra,	churches	and	a

cistern.	

After	exploring	the	ruins	we	headed	down	to	Dalyan,	stopping	to	admire	the	Tombs	of	the	Kings,	before	catching	a

small	rowing	boat	over	the	river	to	our	hotel.





Along	our	walk	we	met	a	man

tending	his	bee	hives,	no	suit

and	I	am	not	sure	the	smoker

hanging	from	his	lips	is	quite

what	is	used	in	the	UK.

We	also	saw	some	quite

eccentric	boats	parked	through

the	village.





Dalyan

After	a	very	busy	day,	we	had	a	quiet	night	in	our	lovely	Dalyan	hotel,	before	setting	off	on	our	travels

again.		Our	first	stop	was	to	enjoy	the	view	across	the	Dalyan	bay.	

Our	next	stop	was	Kaya	Koy,	a	place	familiar	to	us	as	we	spent	a	week	near	the	village	in	2007,	on	a

photography	trip.		Unfortunately	although	a	protected	site	you	could	see	it	had	deteriorated	greatly

over	the	intervening	years.		The	beautiful	church	was	chained	off	and	locked	and	the	torrential	rain	did

nothing	to	improve	things.	
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Kaya	Koy



Xanthos





Xanthos	was	the	capital	of	ancient	Lycia	and	at	one	time	was	the	largest

centre	of	commerce	and	religion	in	the	region.		The		town	has	had	a

turbulent	past,	falling	to	both	the	Persians	and	the	Romans.	Today	it	is	a

UNESCO	World	Heritage	Site.

It	also	offers	spectacular	views	across	what	was	once	it's	harbour	and	is

now	hundreds	of	acres	of	greenhouses,	growing	mostly	tomatoes	for	the

UK	and	northern	Europe.



Patara	was	the	major	naval	and	trading	port	of	Lycia,	located	at	the	mouth	of	the	Xanthos	River,	until	it	silted	up	and

turned	into	a	malaria-plagued	marsh.		Patara	was	a	very	wealthy	city	due	to	trade	and	was	one	of	the	six	principal	cities

of	Lycia.		Patara’s	oracle	at	the	renowned	temple	of	Apollo	was	said	to	rival	that	at	Delphi	and	the	temple	equalled	the

reputation	of	the	famous	temple	on	the	island	of	Delos.		It	was	believed	that	Apollo	lived	at	Delos	during	the	summer

but	spent	his	winters	at	Patara.		Omens	were	interpreted	in	these	two	towns	during	the	respective	seasons.		A	large	bust

of	Apollo,	discovered	on	the	hill	beyond	the	City	Gate,	indicates	the	existence	of	an	Apollo	Temple	which	has	not

been	yet	found.			

When	we	arrived	the	sun	was	shining	but	as	we	got	to	the	far	end	of	the	site	the	rain	started	to	pour	down	so	we	all	had

to	shelter	until	it	went	off	a	little.

Patara	



The	12	km	long	Patara	Beach,	voted	one	of	the	top

beaches	in	the	world	by	Times	On-line,	but	not	so

good	in	dark	and	cloudy	weather.





We	arrived	into	Kas,	in	the	late	afternoon	and	checked	in	to	our	hotel.		We	were

just	unpacking	when	the	hotel	owner	knocked	on	the	door	with	a	bottle	of

wine,	singing	his	own	unique	version	of	Happy	Birthday	to	You,	as	it	was	Jane's

birthday.		We	managed	to	convince	him	not	to	open	it	there	and	then	as	we

knew	we	were	going	to	dinner	with	the	group.

From	the	top	of	the	hotel	we	were	able	to	watch	the	sun	go	down	over	the

Roman	theatre,	while	chatting	to	Tim,	who	was	making	the	most	of	the
serve	yourself	honesty	bar	to	enjoy	a	glass	of	wine.

At	dinner,	we	both	had	really	delicious	lamb	shanks.		For	dessert,	The	restaurant

presented	Jane	with	a	beautiful	chocolate	and	cherry	cake	with	candles	and

sparklers	and	they	also	set	off	a	couple	of	Roman	Candle	fireworks	over	the

table.	



Kas



Kas



Tuesday	was	Tim's	day	off,	so	we	all	had	a	"nothing	planned"	day	in	Kas,	which	I	think	most	people	were	ready	for.		We

certainly	were.		After	breakfast	we	wandered	up	to	the	theatre	and	watched	some	keen	people	do	yoga	on	the	stage.		There

was	also	an	elderly	lady	who	was	watching	her	goats	which	were	wandering	behind	the	theatre.		Her	herding	trick	was

good,	as	she	picked	up	small	pebbles	to	throw	at	them	if	they	went	to	the	wrong	place.		We	spent	the	rest	of	the	day

wandering	around	the	town	and	down	to	small	pebble	beach	which	was	certainly	small,	probably	around	10m	across.





Dinner	venue	for	Jane's	birthday.



The	blue	glass	beads	on	the	left	can	be	seen	everywhere

throughout	the	area	we	visited,	and	are	often	built	into	steps

or	doorways.		They	are	thought	to	ward	off	evil	spirits.				



From	Kas	we	headed	up	into	the

stunning	Taurus	mountains.

Driving	along	a	winding	and	quiet

road	which	snakes	through	the

mountains	from	Kas	to	Emali.

Stopping	along	the	way	at	the	top	of

the	1560m	Kuruova	beli	pass	for	a

walk	through	the	untouched	snow	to

admire	the	views.	

Despite	the	snow	as	the	sun	was	out

the	walk	was	wonderful.





We	stopped	at	a	small	café	for	lunch	in

Gömbe	before	travelling	on	to	Elmali.

In	Elmali	we	visited	the	Mosque	and

the	museum	and	had	a	wander	around

the	town.

The	strange	construction,	(top	left	on

the	opposite	page),	is	apparently	a

bear	proof	beehive.





Termessos	



Termessos	



Yet	another	mountain-top	city,	Termessos	was	labelled	'the	Eagles

Nest'	by	Alexander	the	Great	himself,	who	was	never	able	to	conquer

the	site,	and	from	its	1000	metre	perch	the	site	enjoys	quite	spectacular

panoramic	views	of	the	Taurus	Mountains.		Due	to	its	lofty	position,

visiting	the	ruins	requires	some	hiking	-	the	walk	up	from	the	car	park

can	take	around	20	minutes	to	reach	the	first	site	of	interest,	and

continuing	to	many	of	the	key	sites	requires	some	short	yet	steep	hikes.

It's	well	worth	the	effort	though.		On	approach	to	the	ancient	city,	we

saw	the	enormous		defence	walls	rising	up	out	of	the	undergrowth,

giving	the	impression	that	the	city	hasn't	been	seen	in	many	thousands

of	years.

As	with		many	Hellenistic	and	Roman	sites,	the	amphitheatre	is	the

most	spectacular	piece	of	architecture	here,	with	breathtaking	views

over	the	Taurus	Mountains.	





Antalya





From	Termessos	we	headed	back	to	Antalya	for	our	final	afternoon	in	Turkey.		The	weather

was	stormy,	but	we	managed	to	wander	around	the	old	town,	the	harbour	and	a	walk	along

the	sea	front,	without	getting	too	wet.		Then	it	was	time	for	our	last	meal	with	the	group.

In	the	morning,	we	headed	home.		Snow	had	been	disrupting	the	flights,	which	meant	our

change	over	in	Istanbul	was	very	rushed,	even	though	they	had	moved	us	to	a	delayed	earlier

flight.			We	made	it	back	OK	and	stayed	overnight	in	Heathrow	again,	before	spending	the

morning	walking	along	the	Thames.		In	the	afternoon	we	caught	the	Berry's	Coach	home.

Trip	Details

Flights:	Turkish	Airlines	

Tour	Operator:	Explore!

Hotels

Best	Western	Plus	Khan	Hotel

Antalya

www.khanhotel.com/en/

Grand	Ozeren	Hotel

Burdur

www.grandozerenotel.com

Lycus	River	Hotel

Pamukkale

lycusriver.com/

Vinifera	Hotel

Selcuk

www.viniferahotel.com/

Milashan	Hotel

Milas

www.milashanotel.com

Nish	Caria	Hotel

Dalyan

www.dalyanhotelnish.com/

Hideaway	Hotel

Kas

https://hotelhideaway.com/en/

Tu	Ba	Hotel

Elmali

www.tubaotel.com/index.html

Exchange	Rate:		18tl	=	£1





Turkey	-	Winter	Adventure

Ancient	Anatolia,	or	modern-day	southern	Turkey,	is	home	to	a

wealth	of	historical	sites,	spanning	the	ancient	Greeks,	Alexander	the

Great,	the	Byzantine	era	and,	of	course,	the	Romans.	Explore	the	best

of	the	famous	sites	and	the	hidden	gems,	as	well	as	discovering	some	of

Turkey's	rural,	traditional	villages.	The	temperate	climate	on	the

Aegean	and	Mediterranean	coasts,	combined	with	the	possibility	of

scenic	snow	in	the	mountains,	makes	it	a	perfect	winter	destination.

26th	February	-	12th	March	2022Turkey	-	Winter	Adventure	2022


