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Introduction 
This was the third Greenwings trip to the see the wide range of butterflies and plants in the Kaçkar 
mountains of north-Ŝŀǎǘ ¢ǳǊƪŜȅΦ ¢ƘŜǎŜ ǊǳƎƎŜŘ Ƴƻǳƴǘŀƛƴǎ ǊƛǎŜ ǎǘŜŜǇƭȅ ŦǊƻƳ ¢ǳǊƪŜȅΩǎ .ƭŀŎƪ {Ŝŀ Ŏƻŀǎǘ ŀƴŘ ŀǊŜ 
part of the Caucasus mountains that are recognised as a global biodiversity hotspot. The Kaçkars are an 
extremely rich area for butterflies with over 200 resident species.  

The River Çoruh and its tributary, the Barhal (Altiparmak) river, lie at the heart of the Kaçkars and the 
centre of the trip explored their upper reaches at altitudes of 1,300τ2,300m. The area consists of steep-
sided valleys with dry Mediterranean vegetation, typically with dense woodland and trees in the valley 
bottoms interspersed with small hay-meadows. In the upper reaches these merge into alpine meadows 
ǿƛǘƘ ǿŜǘ ŦƭǳǎƘŜǎ ŀƴŘ ŦŜǿ ǘǊŜŜǎΦ ¢ƘŜ ƘƛƎƘŜǎǘ Ƴƻǳƴǘŀƛƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǊŀƴƎŜ ƛǎ YŀœƪŀǊ 5ŀƐƤ ǿƛth an elevation of 3,937 
metres. 

The tour was centred around the charming little villages of Barhal and Olgunlar, the latter being at the 
furthest end of the valley that you can reach by car. The area is very remote and only accessed by a narrow 
road that winds its way up the valley providing dramatic views that change with every turn.  The tour 
started and ended at the city of Erzurum, located at 1,900m and surrounded by a flat plain before the high 
mountains start. Due to last minute changes in flight times by Turkish airlines, we amended the itinerary, 
going straight into the mountains on Day 1 and visiting the Gungormez valley on the last day instead of the 
first. Twelve guests joined our three guides and we again had the excellent services of Refik as driver.   

Butterfly names are in English after Ahmet Baytas (2007) Field Guide to Butterflies of Turkey. A full checklist 
of localities sightings with scientific names is given at the end. 

 

 

 
 
 
 

The Hastaf Valley above Olgunlar, with the high peak of Kackar Dagi beyond  (Tony Hoare) 
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Day 1: 13th July 2019 
 
After a hot night in the bustling city of Erzurum, we made an early start into the mountains north of the 
city. Our first stop was a track by the road that ran alongside the Tortum River. Here, a narrow strip of 
woodland was interspersed with patches of dry grassland and a few small allotments. Almost immediately 
we saw a Southern White Admiral flit past together with a few graceful Swallowtails and Scarce 
Swallowtails. Golden Orioles piped loudly above the sound of the river. We saw several whites, which 
turned out to be mainly Southern Small White and the occasional Mountain Small White. Soon a cry went 
ǳǇ ƻŦ άhǊŀƴƎŜ IŜǊƳƛǘέ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ƎŀǘƘŜǊŜŘ ǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ǘƘƛǎ ǎǇŜŎǘŀŎǳƭŀǊ ōǳǘǘŜǊŦƭȅ ƴŜŎǘŀǊƛƴƎ ƻƴ various 
vetches and ±ƛǇŜǊΩs Bugloss. We had our first views of several Fritillaries, including Spotted, Silver-washed, 
Dark GreŜƴ ŀƴŘ bƛƻōŜΦ aƻǎǘ ǎǇŜŎǘŀŎǳƭŀǊ ƻŦ ŀƭƭ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ /ŀǊŘƛƴŀƭΣ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ 9ǳǊƻǇŜΩǎ ƭŀǊƎŜǎǘ ōǳǘǘerflies. 
Amongst the browns were Balkan Marbled White, Eastern Rock Grayling, Great Banded Grayling and 
Amasian Satyr. We spotted a few Brown Argus as well as some Agrodiaetus Blues, most of which have a 
characteristic white stripe on the under hindwing. They are notorioulsy difficult to identify, with over 30 
species found in Turkey, but we were certain of Iphigenea Blue and Poseidon Blue. 
 
Our second stop was by the old road to Uzundere where we had been tipped off that there were a good 
array of coppers. Sure enough, by a small stream we were thrilled to see the stunning Fiery Copper, with its 
brilliant orange wings quite unlike other coppers. We also had good views of Lesser Fiery Copper, Sooty 
Copper, Purple-shot Copper and Small Copper, the latter in the dark form found in Turkey. A few 
Brimstones were found nectaring, among them some Powdered Brimstones, distinguished by the whitish 
uppersides to their antennae and more ŎǊƛƴƪƭȅ ƘƛƴŘǿƛƴƎΦ ²Ŝ ŀƭǎƻ ǎŀǿ ƻǳǊ ŦƛǊǎǘ aŜƭŜŀƎŜǊΩǎ .ƭǳŜ ŀƴŘ CŀƭǎŜ 
Chalk-hill Blue, the latter looking like a more vibrant version of our own Chalk-hill. A few lucky people had 
our first sighting of Ionian Emperor, which we fortunately saw again several times on the trip.       
 
We then continued to follow the road alongside the Tortum River until it merged with the Çoruh, which 
leads into the town of Yusefeli. We were once again amazed that this town of 20,000 people is due to be 
flooded by a controversial dam and hydroelectric scheme. Our third stop was the track down from the 
village of Dereici above where a new road is being bored through the mountains to replace the road due to 
be flooded in the valley bottom. It was by now late in the day and a few clouds meant that butterflies were 
becoming less active. We saw a several Short-tailed Blues and a single Little Tiger Blue. After a short stop, 
we travelled on to the small village of Barhal where our Pension nestled on a steep hill amongst lush 
woodlands. Our cases were carried up by an electric pulley-system that proved simple but effective!  
 
Plants seen included Stop 1: Peganum harmala, Echium vulgare, Xeranthemum annuun, Consolida so. 
Colutea cilicica, Cotynus corrygia. Stop 2: Ajuga chamaepitys, Cenopodium botrys, Tribulus terrestris. Stop 3: 
Adiantus capillus-veneris, Campanula rapunculus, Dianthus orientalis 
 

    

Fiery Copper (Harry Faull) Lesser Fiery Copper (Harry Faull) Powdered Brimstone (Nigel Peace) 
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Day 2: 14th July 2019 
 
We had an excellent breakfast at the Barhal Pension and made an early start to catch the best part of the 
day for photography. In a small meadow just outside the hotel, we had our first sightings of the lovely 
Zephyr Blue, Blue Argus ŀƴŘ wŜǾŜǊŘƛƴΩǎ .ƭǳŜΣ all of which we saw on many subsequent days on the trip. We 
then walked down the narrow road towards Barhal village amongst tall woodland where many butterflies 
were nectaring at a convenient height on the Dwarf Elder. We had good views of Sloe Hairstreaks and Large 
Skippers as well numerous Silver-washed, Marbled and Heath Fritillaries, and Nine-spotted Moths, all 
getting stuck into this important nectar source. An Ionian Emperor flew past but did not stay.  
 
Our second stop was on the road to Yaylalar, a few kilometres above Barhal. Here we saw our first Apollo, 
flying effortlessly down the mountain-side and along the river. We were also pleased to see several Black-
veined Whites as well as a single High Brown Fritillary and Southern Comma. The Dwarf Elder again proved 
a magnet, with both Ilex and Sloe Hairstreak frequent amongst numerous fritillaries and Scotch Arguses. On 
one plant, we found an Osiris Blue, nectaring inconspicuously down amongst the white flowers. We 
followed several Eastern Rock Graylings along the road, where they basked by leaning over to catch the sun. 
 
We then drove back down through Barhal and turned up the side valley to Pisenkaya. Our journey was 
stopped short by erosion to the river bank, which had caused the road to tumble into the river. We realised 
that this must be a common occurrence in these steep sided valleys where the roads have no choice but to 
hug the sides of fast-flowing rivers. A digger was already deep down in the river, bringing up huge rocks to 
rebuild the bank. While walking down, we had fantastic views of an Ionian Emperor which posed for long 
periods on Dwarf Elder. We all enjoyed seeing the subtle colours of its hindwings as well as the dramatic 
markings on its upperside. We had our first sightings of Scarce Copper, with its conspicuous white spots on 
its hindwings, which differentiates it from other coppers. By now many butterflies were feeding on the wet 
mud, including scores of Scotch Argus and Southern Small Whites. We also had good views of Aedon Blue, 
one of the largest blues with chalky uppersides and plain unders, as well as the brighter blue of the Eros 
Blue. Tony took a photo of an orange skipper which after he got back home was identified as Levantine 
Skipper, the only one of the trip! A few of us had amazing close-up views of Red-fronted Serin. There were 
several nice dragonflies, including the sky-blue Southern Skimmer Orthetrum brunneum. After a long day a 
few of us walked a little more of the road below the Pension before going for an excellent supper.  
 
tƭŀƴǘǎ ǎŜŜƴ ƛƴŎƭǳŘŜŘΥ /ƭƛƴƻǇƻŘƛǳƳ ǾǳƭƎŀǊŜΣ /ŀƳǇŀƴǳƭŀ ǊŀǇǳƴŎǳƭǳǎΣ /ƘŜƭƛŘƻƴƛǳƳ ƳŀƧǳǎΣ {ŀƭǾƛŀ ǾŜǊǘƛŎƛƭƭŀǘŀΣ 
tǊǳƴŜƭƭŀ ǾǳƭƎŀǊƛǎΣ [ȅǎƛƳŀŎƘƛŀ ǇǳƴŎǘŀǘŀΣ {ŀƳōǳŎǳǎ ŜōǳƭǳǎΣ {ŎǊƻǇƘǳƭŀǊƛŀ ǇŜǊƎǊƛƴŀΣ /ŀƭȅǎǘŜƎƛŀ ǎǇΦ 
нƴŘ ǎǘƻǇΦ /ŀƳǇŀƴǳƭŀ ŎƘƻǊǳŜƴǎƛǎΣ hǊƛƎŀƴǳƳ ǊƻǘǳƴŘƛŦƻƭƛǳƳΣ {ŜŘǳƳ ǎǇǳǊƛǳƳΣ /ŀƳǇŀƴǳƭŀ ǊŀǇǳƴŎǳƭƻƛŘŜǎΣ 
tŀǇŀǾŜǊ ŦǳƎŀȄΣ /ŀƳǇŀƴǳƭŀ ǇŜǊǎƛŎƛŦƻƭƛŀΣ /ŜǇƘŀƭŀǊƛŀ ƎƛƎŀƴǘŜŀΣ 5ŀŎǘȅƭƻǊƘƛȊŀ ǎǇΦ !ǉǳƛƭŜƎƛŀ ƻƭȅƳǇƛŎŀΣ 5ƛƎƛǘŀƭƛǎ 
ǎŎƘƛǎŎƘƪƛƴƛƛΣ tŜƭŀǊƎƻƴƛǳƳ ŜƴŘƭƛŎƘŜǊƛŀƴǳƳΣ {ƛƭŜƴŜ ŀǊƳŜǊƛŀΣ aŜƭŀƳǇȅǊǳƳ ŀǊǾŜƴǎŜΣ 5ŀǘƛǎŎŀ Ŏŀƴƴŀōƛƴŀ 
 

    
 Ionian Emperor (Harry Faull) Eros Blue (Martin Warren) Aedon Blue (Martin Warren) 
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Day 3: 15th July 2019 
 
After a superb breakfast, Mert had a surprise for us. He had obtained the keys to the Georgian Church next 
door to the Pensyon. In former times, Barhal had been a major trading centre in the mountains and 
Muslims and Christians lived together in the village. The Church dates from the 10thC and during our last 
two visits had been undergoing extensive renovation, with no access. Inside, Mert played haunting music 
on a Ney (Turkish Flute) and told us about the church and its history. After this unique experience, we 
ventured up the nearby Bacackilar Valley where we made two stops: at 1700m and by a junction at 1500m. 
 

                     
 
 

At the first stop, we saw several False Heath Fritillaries, distinguished by their dark hindwings, as well as our 
first Marsh Fritillary. Several Apollos floated by but did not stop. We were lucky to spot a pair of mating 
Large Blues which posed conveniently for photos. Numerous blues were nectaring on the colourful 
roadside plants, including Zephyr, ¢ǳǊǉǳƻƛǎŜΣ aŜƭŜŀƎŜǊΩǎΣ !ƳŀƴŘŀΩǎΣ !ŜŘƻƴΣ 9ǊƻǎΣ Short-tailed, Common, 
False-Chalk-hill, Iphigenea, and Damon. Fritillaries were also abundant including Heath, Spotted, Caucasian 
Spotted, Silver-washed, Dark Green, Queen of Spain, Marbled, Lesser Marbled and Twin-spot. We had our 
ƻƴƭȅ ǎƛƎƘǘƛƴƎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ōŜŀǳǘƛŦǳƭƭȅ ƳŀǊƪŜŘ DŜȅŜǊΩǎ ¢ŀǿƴȅ wƻŎƪōǊƻǿƴ ŀǎ ǿŜƭƭ ŀǎ ƴǳƳŜǊƻǳǎ {cotch Argus and a 
few Eastern Rock Grayling.  
 

     
 
 

 

By the time of our lunch-stop lower down the valley, the temperature had soared to above 35C and we 
were glad of a little shade. We saw a single Adonis Blue to add to our list but there were noticeably fewer 
butterflies in the heat of the day. Several bright yellow Ascalaphids, Libelloides macaronius, hovered 
around undaunted as well as a few dragonflies over the river, including Common Darter.  
  
In the afternoon, we travelled up the Barhal valley above the Pension and walked back down amidst the 
welcome shade. There were the usual fantastic array of fritillaries, hairstreaks, blues and coppers, many 
nectaring on Dwarf Elder or mint that lined the road. We saw several day-flying moths including Cream-
spot Tiger, Jersey Tiger and Nine-spotted. We also saw a large dragonfly with the marvellous name of the 
Eastern Spectre Caliaeschna microstigma. In the late afternoon, Ben, Martin and Mert walked up the steep 
narrow path to the ruined church that stands high on the opposite hillside. On the way they saw a Long-
nosed Viper Vipera ammodytes, in a recently cut hay-meadow, fortunately at a safe distance.  
 

Plants seen included: Isatis glauca, Carlina biebersteinii, Helichrysum plicatum, Tanacetum macrophyllum, 
Heracleum platytaeniucm, Dianthus calocephalus, Epilobium stevenii, Teucrium pruinosum, Asplenium 
septentrionale. Euonymus latifolius, Lathyrus pratensis. 

DŜȅŜǊΩǎ ¢ŀǿƴȅ wƻŎƪōǊƻǿƴ (Tony Hoare)  Zephyr Blue (Martin Warren) False Heath Fritillary (Tony Hoare)  

Georgian Church at Barhal where Mert played the Ney (Turkish Flute)   (Martin Warren) 



 

 ©  Greenwings 2019 6 

Day 4: 16th July 2019 
 

We left our lovely sylvan home in Barhal bright and early, and headed up the valley towards the small town 
ƻŦ ¸ŀȅƭŀƭŀǊΦ ¢ƘŜ ǿƻǊŘ Ψ¸ŀȅƭŀΩ ƳŜŀƴǎ ǎǳƳƳŜǊ ǇŀǎǘǳǊŜ ƛƴ ¢ǳǊƪƛǎƘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǿƴ ǎŜǊǾŜǎ ŀ ƳƻōƛƭŜ ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛǘȅ 
that heads up to the high pastures after the snow has melted (which can be as late as May). On the way, we 
stopped briefly at some modern white houses, where we saw both Sloe and Ilex Hairstreaks but sadly no 
Brown or White-letter Hairstreaks as last year. Several coppers shot around, stopping to nectar on mint, 
including Small, Scarce, Sooty and Purple-shot. Our second stop at some small hay-meadows was not very 
productive, so we moveŘ ƻƴ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ ǾŀƭƭŜȅ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ άōǳǘǘŜǊŦƭȅ ƭŀȅ-ōȅέ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ǾŜǊȅ ƎƻƻŘ ƛƴ ǇǊŜǾƛƻǳǎ 
years. By then, the weather had turned cloudy but still a few butterflies were seen puddling on the mud. 
They included a nice group of Marsh Fritillaries as well as numerous blues and Small and Essex Skippers. 
Several other nice species were seen in the grassland, including Large Blue, Long-tailed Blue and a good 
range of fritillaries, including a very worn Glanville. An Eastern Bath White roosted right by us as we had 
our lunch and we had our first view of a Dusky Steppe Brown (like a small Meadow Brown). 
 

     
 
 

After a good lunch, we continued up the Barhal valley, through Yaylalar and up to Olgunlar, which stands at 
2200m. The weather had brightened so we headed straight up through the rustic village where people live 
cheek by jowl with their animals. The village paths are strewn with cow dung, but this provided good 
opportunities to see puddling butterflies. Once through the village, the valley widens considerably, giving 
splendid views of the alpine pasture. Cattle are taken here to graze during the day and are taken back into 
the village at night. Sadly, many areas are now abandoned and we only saw a herd of c20 cattle up the 
main Hastaf Valley. The butterflies were excellent, with large numbers seen puddling along the path and on 
cow-pats. There were hundreds of blues includingΣ ½ŜǇƘȅǊΣ !ƳŀƴŘŀΩǎΣ wŜǾŜǊŘƛƴΩǎΣ aŜƭŜŀƎŜǊΩǎΣ !ŜŘƻƴΣ .ƭǳŜ 
Argus to name but a few. The star of the show was a perfectly fresh Balkan Copper, which positively shone 
in the late afternoon light. We also saw several of the endemic crickets that live here including ǘƘŜ ōƭŀŎƪ 
ŜƴŘŜƳƛŎ ǎǇŜŎƛŜǎ tƘƻƴƻŎƘƻǊƛƻƴ ŎŦΦ !ǊǘǾƛƴŜƴǎƛǎΣ ǘƘŜ ƭƻǾŜƭȅ ƎǊŜȅ ŎƻƭƻǳǊŜŘ tƻŜŎƛƭƛƳƻƴ ŎŦΦ ǾŀǊƛƛŎŜǊŎƛǎ ŀƴŘ ƎǊŜŜƴ 
LǎƻǇƘȅŀ ŎŦΦ ȊŜǊƴƻǾƛΦ tƭŀƴǘǎ ƘŜǊŜ ƛƴŎƭǳŘŜŘΥ Geranium pyrenaicum, Geranium ibericum, Polygonum bistorta, 
Stachys macrastachya, Rhynchocorys stricta, Dactylorhiza osmanica, Arnebia pulchra.  
 

 

     
 

  
Balkan Copper (Nigel Peace) 

Blue Argus (Nigel Peace) False Chalk-hill Blue (Nigel Peace) Caucasian Spotted Fritillary (Tony Hoare) 

Damon Blue (L) and Iphigenea Blue (R) (Nigel Peace) 



 

 ©  Greenwings 2019 7 

Day 5: 17th July 2019 
 

Today was bright and clear and the butterflies were already beginning to gather on the mud outside the 
hotel at 7.30am. Straight after breakfast, we headed through the village of Olgunlar and walked slowly up 
the main Hastaf Valley as far as a waterfall at around 2400m. The number of butterflies gathering on the 
mud was truly spectacular, with many hundreds jostling for position. We noticŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ΨƎǊƻǳǇǎΩ ƻŦ ǎƛƳƛƭŀǊƭȅ 
ŎƻƭƻǳǊŜŘ ƻǊ ŦŀƳƛƭƛŜǎ ƻŦ ǎǇŜŎƛŜǎ ƎŀǘƘŜǊŜŘ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊΣ Ǉƻǎǎƛōƭȅ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŎƻƭƻǳǊǎ ƛƴŘƛŎŀǘŜŘ ŀ ΨƎƻƻŘΩ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǘƻ 
settle. Or maybe there is safety in numbers as many groups were persistently attacked by a family of White 
Wagtails. Either way, the blues huddled together, with a supporting cast of orange skippers to one end, 
grizzled type skippers somewhere else, and fritillaries in another corner.  It was a mesmerising sight and 
quite difficult to pick out all the species present. We saw over 60 species in this one day! 
 

      
 
 

As we walked onto the open grassland, we spotted a few heaths which turned out to be the rather drab 
όōǳǘ ǊŀǊŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘǊŜŀǘŜƴŜŘύ [ŜŘŜǊŜǊΩǎ IŜŀǘƘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǊŜ ōǊƛƎƘǘƭȅ ŎƻƭƻǳǊŜŘ wǳǎǎƛŀƴ IŜŀǘƘΦ ²Ŝ ǿŜǊŜ ƎǊŀŎŜŘ 
by many Apollos, including a few that settled in front of us. A few people walked higher up to around 
2800m and saw a wonderful array of plants including: hƴƻǎƳŀ ǎǇΦΣ  IŜƭƛŎƘǊȅǎǳƳ ǇƭǘƛŎŀǘǳƳΣ Lƴǳƭŀ ƻǊƛŜƴǘŀƭƛǎΣ 
tǊƛƳǳƭŀ ŀǳǊƛŎǳƭŀǘŀΣ !ǎȅƴŜǳƳŀ ǎǇΦΣ/ƛŎŜǊōƛǘŀ ōƻǳǊƎŀŜƛΣ !ƴǘƘŜƳƛǎ ƳŀǊǎŎƘŀƭƭƛŀƴŀ ǎǎǇΦ ǇŜŎǘƛƴŀǘŀΣ 9ǊƛƎŜǊƻƴ 
ŎŀǳŎŀǎƛŎǳƳΣ !ǎǘŜǊ ŀƭǇƛƴǳǎΣ /ŜƴǘŀǳǊŜŀ ǇǳƭŎƘŜǊƛƳƳŀΣ  5ƛŀƴǘƘǳǎ ƳǳƭǘƛŎŀǳƭƛǎΣ /ŀƳǇŀƴǳƭŀ ǎǘŜǾŜƴƛƛΣ tƻƭȅƎŀƭŀ 
ƻǊƛŜƴǘŀƭƛǎΣ !ǎǘǊŀƴǘƛŀ ƳŀȄƛƳŀΣ {ŜŘǳƳ ǘŜƴŜƭǳƳΣ {ŜƳǇŜǊǾƛǾǳƳ ƳƛƴǳǎΣ ¢ǊŀǳƴǎǘŜƛƴŜǊŀ ǎǇƘŀŜǊƛŎŀΣ !ƴǘŜƴŀǊƛŀ 
ŘƛƻƛŎŀΦ Ben walked higher up the mountain and was stunned to see a Brown Bear, right out in the open in 
broad daylight! He beat a hasty retreat but caught a memorable photo from a safe distance!  
 

After lunch at the Pensyon, we walked down the road as far as a small meadow and hut. Vast numbers of 
butterflies were puddling all along the road so we made slow progress as we inspected and tried to 
photograph all the different species. Amid the throng, we were thrilled to see a Bosnian Blue, looking much 
smaller and paler than the others. This is now thought to be a separate species from the Gavarnie Blue. We 
also saw a few Alpine Ringlets, looking remarkably like Scotch Argus but with far less red on the hindwings. 
 

     
 Brown Bear  (Ben Greenaway) 

Apollo (Tony Hoare) Russian Heath (Nigel Peace) [ŜŘŜǊŜǊΩǎ IŜŀǘƘ (Martin Warren) 

Bosnian Blue (Tony Hoare) Scotch Argus (Martin Warren) 


