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AN EXPEDITION IN SEARCH OF RUSSIAN
BUTTERFLIES.

By W. G. SaeLpon, F.E.S.

So far as I am aware, out of the hundreds of expeditions
British lepidopterists have made into almost every part of
Europe during the last thirty years, not a single one has had
this great country for its goal, though I believe one or two have
incidentally collected a few specimens there on their way
further east. '

Foreigners travelling in Russia at present are not very
numerous, and such as there are consist almost entirely of those
who have business in the country; and I may say that in my
journey of about two months, during which I travelled about
five thousand miles, I saw only one German, and not a single
American, Frenchman, or Englishman, until Moscow was reached
on my return to England.

The prospect of undergoing the rigid Customs examination
frightens a good many timid ones; the passport regulations
are, perhaps not without reason, the cause why a good many
more possible visitors do not reach Russia, and seriously this
question is always an anxious and it may very easily become a
disastrous one, for an individual in Russia who cannot produce
a passport is looked upon by the authorities as a very suspicious
person; he must stay in the town where he happens to be until
they are satisfied of his bona fides, which will usually take many
days, possibly some weeks, and if he is a little indiscreet he will
very probably spend the time in prison. Then, apart from the
fact that it is not very difficult to lose a document, a foreign
passport has considerable value to those subjects of the Czar
who wish to leave Holy Russia, but whom the authorities of that
country do not desire to part with; consequently there are
always people on the lookout to steal your passport, and they do
not by any means lack opportunities. On the frontier it is taken
from you, passed by an official, and then after the luggage has
been examined, which will take a considerable time, another
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official calls out the name on each passport of the whole train-
load of waiting people, and if you do not recognize your name
when it is called out, and someone else claims your precious
document, it disappears, and there you are!

Immediately you have taken a room in a hotel, the proprietor
demands your passport, for which he does not give a receipt. It
is handed over to the police by him, and you get it back before you
Jeave the town. At your last place of stay it pays an additional
visit to the police to have stamped upon it permission to leave
the country; and on your return journey it is taken from you
several hours before you get to the frontier, and only returned
at the last Russian station.

No, travelling in Russia is not likely to be popular with
foreigners so long as the present passport regulations exist ; the
Russians themselves recognize this, and there is an agitation
going on at the moment to get them done away with.

My thoughts had often been centred on Russian Lepidoptera,
but I had fancied that it was rather too tough a problem to be
tackled during a summer holiday.

There are certain parts in the west and north-west which
it is quite easy to reach, but the butterflies found there are
generally too western in type to be novel, and one can get nearly
everything with equal facility, and under much more favourable
conditions of sojourn, in eastern Germany, or in Scandinavia.

The interesting parts of the country from a lepidopterist’s
point of view are unquestionably those which are the most
remote from England; and these are by no means easy to
reach, where time is an object, and when one gets there, at the
end of about a week of travel, there are various reasons, as will
be seen hereafter, which make the average family man think
hard before he finally decides to collect Lepidoptera in remoter
Russia.

One can get very little reliable information in England
respecting Russia. The ubiquitous Cook knows it not, and
railway tickets from London are only issued to Moscow,
Qt. Petersburg, and Odessa. Bradshaw, in the Continental
edition, professes to give time-tables of all the trains in every
part. One wonders whence they were obtained, and if such
trains really ever did runm, for all I tested turned out to be
hopelessly inaccurate, and there is no reason to suppose they
were in any way exceptional.

Baedeker, until this year, had only a somewhat ancient
edition, in French or German, but within recent months a new
one, in English for the first time, was issued. I was not aware
of this edition until I called upon the British Consul-General at
Odessa. This gentleman gave me this very usefnl piece of
information, and further very kindly lent me a copy, which was
of immense assistance. -
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On mentioning my project to the companion of my Spanish
expedition of last year, Mr. A. H. Jones, I was very glad to find
that he was able and willing to come with me once more, and
we left London on the evening of April 29th, for Odessa, which
was reached after a most uninteresting journey of seventy-two
hours, during which, after erossing the Channel to Flushing, we
did not pass through a single tunnel.

I wished before the more serious entomological work dof the
journey commenced to see something of the beautiful south
coast of the Crimea. On the day following our arrival a Odessa,
we therefore got on board the Black Sea steamer, landing the
following morning at the famous fortress of Sebastopol.

We spent a couple of days at Sebastopol, which were
occupied in visiting scenes of the principal events of the siege of
Bixty years ago, not doing any actual collecting, but we saw a
good number of butterflies, and the district impressed us as
better ground for Lepidoptera than any we afterwards saw in
the Crimea. The valley leading from Sebastopol to the English
Cemetery appeared particularly promising.

On May Tth we hired a carriage and drove to beautiful Ialta,
a drive that will always remain vividly impressed upon my
memory for the loveliness of the scenery en route. Apart from
the interest of the journey, we were much impressed with the
manner in which the three little Tartar horses dragged the four-
wheeled carriage, ourselves, our luggage, and the driver, the
whole distance of sixty-one miles, without turning a hair,
galloping uphill and downhill equally as on the level. The
route is for the first half of the distance inland. Balaclava is
passed on the way, and then one gradually mounts upwards,
between woods—full of wild peonies at the time of our visit—
until a col named the *“ Porte de Baidar 18 surmounted, then
all at once the beautiful south coast bursts into view from a
height of almost 2000 ft. The day was perfect, and the sea
almost as blue as the Mediterranean can be ; the view itself is
superb, and the conditions we saw it under were the best
possible. Beyond Baidar the road is entirely alongside the sea,
which is never lost sight of, and vistas of surpassing loveliness
continually burst into view. Just before Ialta 1s reached, the
Imperial Palace and Park of Livadia are passed. The Czar was
in residence, and the road, and in fact the whole district, was
pbatrolled by picked Cossacks, magnificently mounted and armed,
It was an impressive scene !

Ialta is in situation and surroundings very similar to
Mentone, but it is even more beautiful. The vegetation is, how-
ever, not so southern; one sees plenty of cypress trees and
occagsional palms, and in the main street I saw several fine
Specimens of Jacaranda mimosaefolia, which just then were a
gorgeous mass of purple tubular flowers ; but with few exceptions
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the flowers and trees of the Crimean southern coast are those
commonly met with in mid-Europe.

We spent five days at lalta, during which the weather was
favourable, and we were able to explore every day for Lepi-
doptera. I must say I was much surprised and disappointed to
find how western they all were. Scarcely a species was Seen
that cannot be found in the Alps. The only butterfly we noticed
that was at all eastern in its distribution was Pyrgus orbifer,
which was not uncommon. Colias erate, Zegris cupheme, and
Plebeius zephyrus, amongst other species, are said to occur, but
we did not see any of them. A plant that is very like Astragalus
exscapus, the food-plant of P. zephyrus, was, however, abundant
locally by the roadside near Aloupka, some ten miles from Ialta.
Most of the ground that seemed promising 18 enclosed, and a
considerable part is vineyards, and there is very little space to
collect in. DButterflies were by no means common either as
individuals or species, except in one or two instances. Hiber-
nated examples of Libythea celtis were pretty frequent, although
we did not see any trees of Celtis australis.

On the evening of May 12th we once 1nore boarded the
steamer, landing the following day at Novorossisk, on the east
coast of the Black Sea.

Novorossisk is a seaport of considerable size, and trades in
corn, timber, and other commodities. It is situated at the base
of what I suppose one might call the foothills of the Caucasus
Mountains, which have an altitude here of from 1500 ft. to.
2000 ft.

We stayed five days, and during that time explored the
surrounding mountains and valleys as much as possible.

I was again much surprised at the western character of both
vegetation and Lepidoptera. Many of the little dingles seemed
very like those one meets with at home; the sides were clothed
with elm and ash and oak, and many of the common English
flowers grew beneath.

The only eastern butterfly we came across was Erebia afer,
which was not uncommon some distance up the mountains.
Unfortunately, we were a month t0o late for it, and nearly all the
specimens captured were more or less passé.

We found some good ground amongst the hills to the north
of the town, but the best was undoubtedly the valleys and
mountains south of the harbour.

In planning an expedition which had for one of its objects the
making acquaintance with as many eastern butterflies as pos-
sible, 1t seemed to me that there were three districts which
were worthy of consideration.

First, there is the great range of the Caucasus Mountains,
magnificent in scenery, historic in the past ages, and peopled
with some of the most fascinating races in the world. All of



















































