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Approaching  Turkmenistan via the Caspian Sea.
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AMIR AND TAMRA HYSTER  are active

aviation travelers, flying themselves

throughout the world and writing about 

their experiences. The Vision Jet is their 

®fth Cirrus aircraft (they recently upgraded 

to their second Vision Jet), a progres-

sive move from their previous SR22N, 

SR22TN and SR22T that they previously 

¯ew on their world adventures. Visit their

website for more stories and information:

www.VisionJetTravel.com

Flying the Vision
Jet to Central Asia 
The Stans ± Part 2
by Amir and Tamra Hyster 

Baku, Azerbaijan (UBBB) to Ashgabat, 
Turkmenistan (UTAA)
We were parked on the GA side at UBBB, amongst several Gulfstr eam G650 and 

G700 aircraft owned by the government of Azerbaijan  and managed by the handling 

agents ASG, alongside the freight hub servicing the oil and gas industry. 

We were the only visiting aircraft to Azerbaijan, and we were 

just a small baby compared to these huge state-owned jets. 

The cost of handling and parking is the most expensive we 

have ever encountered and that is after ASG discounted our 

prices by over 80%. We still paid around $1,500 in handling 

and airport fees. Just before departure, they incre ased our 

costs by $500, claiming that the quote had a mistake in their 

calculations. Such is the cost of !ying in unfamiliar territ ory; 

the services were excellent, and the experience of vi siting 

this country was interesting, so it is irrelevant in the schem e 

of things.

To ensure that we did not encounter wake turbulence , ATC 

gave us priority intersection departure ahead of a huge Silkway 

West Cargo 747 freighter; the SID took us straight over the 

Caspian Sea.

We crossed into and entered the vast, colorful dese rt of 

Turkmenistan, one of the most isolated countries in the wo rld, 

similar to North Korea. 

It is very dif"cult to get accurate weather reports in this pa rt 

of the world, and most TAFs will show you the same forecast 

for weeks ahead. The only reliable weather information comes 

from the UK MET, and even they make mistakes on a regular 

basis. All other weather forecasts are not reliable and shou ld 

never be trusted.

Whilst our weather forecasts showed good weather and indi-

cated it was very safe to !y, the actual weather was marginal. 

However, we navigated with ease around huge thunder storms, 

and the radar's newest feature also identi"ed and assisted us 

in navigating around severe turbulence. The storm was very 

strong but manageable with the right equipment. South of us, 



 ! •€•‚ƒ„…„†ƒ •€•‚ƒ•„…†‡

TRAVELOGUE

in the same huge storm system that lasted 

a few days, an old, ill-equipped helicopter 

with the president of Iran and other VIPs 

crashed and all on board were killed due to 

the severe weather. 

Ashgabat is only 15 miles north of Iran, a 

no-go zone, so all approaches must be con-

ducted north of the airport. We were assigned 

ILS RWY 29L which took us over the entire 

area of Ashgabat. All Turkmenistani houses 

must have green roofs. In Ashgabat, all build-

ings must be only white and their cars must 

be spotlessly clean and white. All students 

must dress only in a green uniform. 

Unbeknownst to us, a NOTAM was issued 

just prior to our landing, closing the city for 

a week. We were advised on our landing and 

initially told to !y away# The handling agents 

were very apologetic, but we explained that 

we were not cleared to travel to any other 

country and couldn't just leave. It took two 

hours for an immigration of"cer to arrive and 

clear us to proceed to the airport terminal, 

and they even opened the airport hotel just 

for us. 

Dinner was ordered, and three hours later, 

we sat down to a beautiful feast of Borscht 

soup, meat and vegetables, stuffed peppers 

with sour cream, and special dumplings "lled 

with meat along with tea and biscuits. 

The airport staff were very happy to help 

us. They worked hard to make our stay very 

comfortable in a hotel room that was the 

most luxurious we had ever encountered in 

an airport. Just the Turkmen rug on the !oor 

alone was the most beautiful quality we have 

ever seen ± thick, soft and deeply colored. 

 Of®cial Aircraft  of the President of Tajikistan.

 Amir with our chaperone, Diddi, in the Ashgabat 

International Airport hotel lobby.

Turkmenistan's urban code in practice.
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We needed to make changes to our 

!ight schedule and bring forward our 

exit and entry points to the next destina-

tion, Dushanbe, Tajikistan (UTDD). We 

didn't know how long it would take to 

get the approval, so we used the time 

by walking around the new Ashgabat 

airport. Its terminal design is an archi-

tectural marvel, shaped like a Falcon in 

!ight, with a VIP terminal in the form of a 

smaller Falcon. It is capable of handling 

14 million passengers a year, but when 

we walked through the empty space, 

there was not a person in sight. Of"cials 

claim that it is operating at 7% capacity; 

we didn't believe that dismal number, 

as we didn't see a single passenger the 

whole time we stayed at the airport. It 

was interesting for us to wander around 

the fully stocked and staffed duty-free 

shop, which featured beautiful prod-

ucts made in Turkmenistan. The police 

presence was heavy and the restau-

rants were fully staffed but they only 

sold drinks. The kiosk offered a nice 

selection of beers, spirits, and snacks 

but with no clientele we were his only 

customers of the day. Most airbridges 

had no planes or passengers, yet we 

constantly heard announcements call-

ing for !ights at gates that had no pas-

sengers or staff. The few Turkmenistan 

Airlines planes we saw at the gates did 

have a pushback and even departed 

without passengers. 

There is no international roaming 

available in Turkmenistan, and the 

only extremely limited Wi-Fi was in the 

hotel lobby. The only available search 

engine was Google, and no applications 

worked for us; very few websites were 

accessible. We were able to get Windy 

for weather but Fore!ight was blocked. 

Our !ight support in Georgia worked to bring forwar d our departure to UTDD, amend-

ing the early clearances we had and lodged new !ight plans. We could only move 

about the airport with a chaperone; his name was Birdie, and h e stayed with us the 

entire time. He opened the hotel for us, stayed the night with u s and organized our 

meals and tour of the grand airport. He was fantast ic, and everyone we encountered 

was a humble, family-oriented, and genuine person; it was a pleasure to meet them. 

We had a wonderful experience.

We !ew on the next morning to Dushanbe, Tajikistan. 

Ashgabat International Airport ± its 

terminal is shaped like a soaring falcon, 

echoing the emblem of Turkmenistan 

Airlines.

A terminal  at rest.

A quiet kiosk at the departure terminal.

TO ADVERTISE IN 

COPA
  Pilot

CONTACT
JENNA REID,
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816-699-8634
Jenna.Reid@vpdcs.com

The Himalayas  are home to the 

world's highest peaks.
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Flying on ªThe Roof Of The Worldº 

on the edge of the Himalayas.

Amir in the markets at Dushanbe.

Our handlers  at Dushanbe, Tajikistan.

Ashgabat, 
Turkmenistan 
(UTAA) to Dushanbe, 
Tajikistan (UTDD)
Ashgabat is 14 nautical miles (NM) from 

the border of Iran. Our departure from 

UTAA was SID. Avoiding Iran, we headed 

east along the northern border, then con-

tinued east along the northern border of 

Afghanistan, crossing over the eastern 

point of Uzbekistan to enter into Tajikistan. 

Dushanbe is situated at the edge of the 

Himalayan Qinghai-Tibet Plateau. The 

lowest safe altitude (LSA) arriving from 

the west is 18,400 feet (FL184). The STAR 

arrival procedure into UTDD takes us 

between high mountains along a val -

ley. We were in IMC but could see the 

surrounding mountains on the moving 

map. It was surreal with mountain tops 

over 19,000 feet around us and much 

higher mountains to the east. Dushanbe 

radar provided us with vectors to inter-

cept the arc for the ILS X RWY09. We 

noted that in Eurasia the wind strength 

is given in meters per second (MPS). 

The expected 4 MPS, about 8 knots 

down the runway, is well within our limit. 

We continued and after landing, all the 

VIPs from the airport came to see the 

Vision Jet. It was the "rst time they had 

seen one, and they were very excited. 

We took a driver for the day to go up 

the spectacular Varzov Gorge, driving 

through the mountains to see the glacial 

lake of Iskanderkul; however, a massive 

rockslide closed the road. The river we 

followed alongside was raging with the 

huge amount of water from the rainstorms 

of the previous days, roaring so strongly 

down the mountain, taking everything 

in its path. We visited the ancient city of 
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Hisor, located in the Hissar Valley with its mighty fort towe r-

ing over the Silk Road. We were very fortunate to witness a 

photography session of a traditional Tajik bride and groom. 

The "rst thing you notice in this country is the ab undance 

of rose bushes planted everywhere, even along the roads. 

Rudaki Park and Independence Park are among the best 

places to visit and enjoy the masses of !owers, wit h the 

perfume "lling the air.

Tajikistan, like all the Stans, is a secular country with an 

observed Muslim culture. It is wonderful to watch t he bustling 

city, full of the most beautifully dressed women we  have seen, 

adhering to modest Muslim cultural traditions, with sparkl ing 

fabrics and !owing, long overcoats in many colors. The streets 

are spotlessly clean, with very few restaurants or coffee shops. 

Notably, there are no advertising signs anywhere and we got 

the feeling that you need to be a local to "nd all the good 

places to eat and shop. 

A notable tourist attraction is the Dushanbe Teahou se ± a 

12-room complex that has evolved into a palace of opulent, 

functional rooms. One room is for the public and th e rest 

are for government use only. The palace is not open to the 

public, but with a bit of cash exchanged, we were a ble to 

arrange a royal tour of this amazing tea house, now known 

as Kohi Navruz (Kori Nowruz or Nowruz Palace). The complex 

showcases the work of local craftsmanship, which includes 

carving semi-precious Pamir and local stone, gilded  and 

painted plaster, Florentine mosaics, wood-carved wa ll panel-

ing, and decorative elements such as mirrors, chandeliers, 

and parquetry !ooring made from local wood. 

We discovered a much smaller replica of the teahouse, built 

by hand in Dushanbe and sent to the sister city of Boulder, 

Colorado.  

The story continues in Part 3, where we ̄ y to Kyrgy zstan, Kazakhstan 

and Uzbekistan. 

 Kohi Navruz complex - originally 

designed as a teahouse but 

transformed during construction into 

a grand cultural palace.

 A local baker  in the Dushanbe 

markets.

 International Conference Room  in the Kohi Navruz complex.
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