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A letter to Ivan Lobl on the occasion of his 80™ birthday
Dopis Ivanovi Léoblovi u prilezitosti jeho 80. narozenin
Dear Ivan,

This is actually the third time I have had the pleasure and honor to join the entomological
community in celebrating the milestones of your life, this time your 80th birthday. Since all the
important biographical data were dealt with in the previous accounts, I thought that it would
be nice if we could reminisce and enjoy at least some of the many encounters that happened
to us together. You know that, unlike you, I like cars and driving them, so you have to forgive
me if I mention them here, particularly my first one, the little Renault 4CV with the engine
delivering 22 HP. What a difference from my current BMW chipped sports car with a top
engine output of 390 HP! But I liked the little Renault the same way I do the recent one. It
became an entomological car for which I had already constructed and used a “car net” in the
1950s, and which became closely linked to many short or long field trips not only with you
but also with several other Czech coleopterists, like Josef Jelinek (you certainly remember
the incredible trip to southern Hungary in 1964 that I mentioned previously) or the overnight
trip with Karel Hurka and his technician to eastern Slovakia to collect from the flood debris
of the River Latorica.

From our trips with this car, some stand out. The trip with my father to the Austrian Alps.
You were driving a Volkswagen your grandmother got you. You had some difficulty handling
it in some situations, and my little Renault that already had quite a few kilometres under its
belt had some difficulty handling the high passes in the Alps, and as a punishment decided
to almost lose its muffler, a problem I had to fix in a small shop down in the valley. Another
trip I have described elsewhere was together with my father to eastern Slovakia and the Low
Tatra mountains. We collected there for the first time Duvalius, under deeply embedded rocks,
and I pushed the little car over rough forest trails never meant to be driven on. Eventually
I paid a price for this extravagance; all four of my tyres had to be replaced shortly after that.

After we were separated by the political upheaval, you ending up in Geneva and myself in
Ottawa, Canada, we kept in touch only by correspondence. We met in 1980 in Kyoto during
the XV International Congress of Entomology and decided to go to Nepal to explore the Hima-
layan fauna of our groups. Before that, we stayed for some time after the Congress to do some
collecting. You certainly remember the fantastic, original deciduous forest around bend number
93 of the old Usui Pass road to Karuizawa, with magnificent old trees and deep layers of leaf
litter just begging to be sifted. And let us not forget the group of monkeys watching us from
the canopy, as well the astonished looks of the ever so neatly dressed Japanese when, after
finishing the field work in our dirty clothes we entered the elegant hotel in Karuizawa. And,
of course, using the Japanese communal bath was another unforgettable experience. During
our field work in Nepal, there were countless memorable happenings some of which I have
described elsewhere, but perhaps I should remind you of the exhausting, about 30 km long
trek from Manang to the stone hut at the base of Thorung La pass at 4 400 m elevation. You
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remember there was a slight, about 50 meters long upslope to the hut, we were dead tired
from the long trek and from the high elevation, and after we eventually made it to the hut,
we agreed that we neither of us would ever have made the upslope if we were alone. And,
after a few days of rest, during our ascent to the top of the pass at 5 416 m, we both reached
our personal high altitude record. Another memorable trip was in 1984 around Mansingma
and in the Induwa Khola valley. You remember that Ang Nima, our sirdar, took along one of
his female relatives as a porter. They called her “Kanchi” (or however it should be spelled).
She was a pleasant and quite clever girl; she liked you and was called you “balyio” (Nepalese
for ‘strong’). Because this was a long trek, Ang Nima took along a live goat that was to be
slaughtered for food. When it happened, they cut the meat into long strips and hung them from
a string to dry out. There was definitely some smell and we encountered numerous Nicrophorus
specimens desperately looking on the ground for the source. You also certainly remember
the restaurant in Kathmandu (I forgot who actually introduced us to it), that was serving all
kind of dishes, including those we were used to at home and where we, after finishing the
treks in the mountains, each of us easily gobbled up two big portions of pepper steak, two
large portions of apple pie and lots of beer in one session. Our last joint expedition was to Mt.
Kinabalu National Park, Sabah, Borneo, together with Dr. D. Bright, the bark beetle specialist
from Ottawa. One of the highlights was our discovery of two Rafflesia plants; we watched
them from the very beginning when they looked like two brownish cabbages to when they
were fully open spectacular blooms well over 30 cm in diameter.

Well, T hope that you enjoyed the few reminiscences, I certainly had fun putting them to-
gether. At our age, we can now only cherish those sometimes crazy adventures of our younger
years, while walking carefully so as not to break our hip or some other important bone, or to
put too much stress on our heart. We are actually very lucky to be able to enjoy a good life,
with our families and friends, at our great age, and we must not forget that.

Enough said, I am joining with the entire entomological community to wish you all the
best in every aspect of your life into the next decade and beyond ...

Yours truly
Ales, of the 88" grade

Mily Ivane,

Toto je vlastné tieti prilezitost, kdy mam moznost a Cest ptipojit se k entomologické vefe;j-
nosti v oslavé mezniku Tvého zivota, tentokrate Tvych 80. narozenin. Dilezité biografické
udaje byly uvetejnény v diivéjsich licenich, a tak mé napadlo, ze by bylo milé, kdybychom
si mohli pfipomenout a potésit se alespon nékterymi z nasich spole¢nych dobrodruzstvi.
Znas dobre, ze ne jako Ty, ja mam rad auta a jejich fizeni, a tak mé musi$ prominout, ze se
o nich zminim, zvla§t¢ o mém prvnim, malém Renaultu 4CV s motorem o vykonu 22 HP.
Ohromny rozdil v porovnani s mym nynéj$im sportovnim vozem BMW s motorem o vy-
konu 395 HP! Nicméné toho malého Renaulta jsem miloval stejn¢ jako mého nynéjsiho
Bavoraka! Ten maly Renault se stal entomologickym autem, sestrojil jsem pro néj ,,car
net* uz v padesatych letech a pamatoval mnoh¢ kratké i dlouhé vylety nejen s Tebou, ale
s mnohymi ¢eskymi entomology, jako je Josef Jelinek (urcité si pamatujes ten neuvétitelny
vylet do jiznitho Mad’arska v roce 1964, o némz jsem se zminil jiz diive). Nebo noc¢ni tah
s Karlem Hurkou a jeho laborantkou na vychodni Slovensko, sbirat v naplavech Latorice.
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Fig. 1. Coleopterological meeting in Beutelsbach, Josef Jelinek and Ivan Lobl, October 2018. Photography
D.Vondracek.
Obr. 1. Koleopterologické setkani v Beutelsbachu, Josef Jelinek a Ivan Lobl, fijen 2018. Fotografie D. Vondracka.

Z nasich vyletu s timto autem jsou nékteré zvlasté pozoruhodné. Jako vylet s mym otcem
do rakouskych Alp. Ty jsi fidil Volkswagena, ktery Ti opatiila babicka, a za urcitych okolnosti
jsi mél problémy s jeho fizenim. Mtj Renault, ktery v t€ dobé jiz mél za sebou péknych par
kilometrd, mél potize s vysokymi alpskymi prismyky a jako potrestani se rozhodl témér
ztratit tlumic motoru, problém, ktery jsem musel fesit v malé diln¢ dole v udoli. Jiny vylet,
ktery jsem popsal na jiném misté, byl s mym otcem na vychodni Slovensko a do Nizkych
Tater. Tam jsme poprvé sbirali pod hluboko zapadlymi kameny Duvaliusy a ja jsem hnal ten
maly vz po divokych horskych stezkach, naprosto nevhodnych pro auto. Nakonec jsem ale
na tuto vystiednost doplatil, zakratko bylo tfeba vyménit v§echny ¢tyfi pneumatiky. Kdyz
jsme diky politickym nepokojim byli odlouceni, Ty jsi skonéil v Zenevé a ja v kanadské
Ottaw¢, udrzovali jsme spojeni jen v korespondenci. Nicméng, v roce 1980 jsme se opét
setkali béhem XV. mezinarodniho entomologického kongresu v Kyotu a tam jsme se dohodli
zkoumat faunu nasich skupin v Nepalské Himalaji. Po kongresu jsme po néjaky cas sbirali
v Japonsku. Jisté se pamatuje$ na ten fantasticky originalni listnaty les kolem zatacky 93
star¢ silnice do Karuizawy s obrovskymi starymi stromy a hlubokymi vrstvami spadané¢ho
listi, které ptimo prosily o proseti. A samoziejmé nesmime zapomenout na skupinu opic,
které nas pozorovali s korun stromt a na ohromené pohledy paradné oblecenych Japonct,
kdyz jsme po skonceni terénni prace ve Spinavych Satech vstoupili do toho elegantniho
hotelu v Karuizawe. A samoziejmé, pouzivani japonské spolecné koupelny byla dalsi ne-
zapomenutelna zalezitost. Béhem nasi terénni prace v Nepalu samoziejmé doslo k mnoha
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Fig. 2. Staphylinid meeting in Verona, Ale§ Smetana and Ivan Lobl, May 2019, Photography J. Rzicka.
Fig. 2. Drab¢ikarské setkani ve Verong, Ale§ Smetana a Ivan Lobl, kvéten 2019. Fotografie J. Ruzicky.

pozoruhodnym udalostem, nékteré z nich jsem popsal jinde, nicméné rad bych pfipomenul
nas vycerpavajici 30km dlouhy pochod z Manangu k té kamenné boud¢ u base prismyku
Thorung La ve vysi 4 400 m. Jist¢ se pamatujes, ze ke vstupu do boudy ved! asi 50 m dlou-
hy, mirny svah. Oba jsme byli k smrti vycerpani dlouhym pochodem a vysokou polohou
a kdyz jsme nakonec dorazili do boudy, spolecné jsme se dohodli, Ze bychom ten mirny
svah nezdolali, kdybychom byli kazdy saim. Po nekolikadennim oddechu, béhem naseho
vystupu k vrcholu prismyku ve vysi 5 416 m, jsme oba dosahli vySkového rekordu. Jiny
nezapomenutelny pochod byl okolo Mansingma a idolim feky Induwa Khola. Jak se jisté
pamatujes, Ang Nima, nas$ sirdar, najmul jako nosice jednu z jeho Zenskych piibuznych.
Rikali ji “Kanchi”. Byla to piijemna a svym zptisobem chytra divka; velice ses ji libil a po-
jmenovala T¢ “balyio” (silny v nepalstin¢). Toto byl dlouhy pochod, a proto Ang Nima vzal
s sebou zivého kozla, ktery byl po uré¢ité dobé porazen na jidlo. Kdyz k tomu doslo, jeho
maso bylo nakrajeno na dlouhé pruhy, které byly povéseny na dlouhy provaz pro ususeni.
Bylo z toho trochu zapachu a méli jsme moznost pozorovat mnoho jedinct Nicrophorus,
zoufale hledajicich na zemi jeho zdroj. Oba mame v dobré paméti restauraci v Kathmandu
(zapomnél jsem, kdo nam ji doporucil), ktera nabizela mnoho jidel, na ktera jsme byli zvykli
z domova a kde jsme kazdy po ukonceni prace v horach snadno zdolali dvé velké porce
pepper stejku, dveé velké porce jable¢ného kolace a mnoho piva v jednom zasedani. Nase
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posledni spole¢na expedice byla do narodniho parku Mt. Kinabalu, Sabah, Borneo, spole¢né
s Dr. D. Brightem, specialistou na ktirovce z Ottawy. Jednim z nasich velikych zazitku bylo
nalezeni dvou rostlin Rafflesia a jejich pozorovani od samého pocatku, kdy vypadaly jako
dveé hnédavé hlavky zeli, do jejich pIného vyvinu s télem pies 30 cm v priméru.

Tak tedy doufam, ze T¢ téch par vzpominek potésilo, ja sam jsem mél zabavu dat je
dohromady. V nasem véku nyni miizeme jen opatrovati naSe nékdy blazniva dobrodruzstvi
naseho mladi, zatimco opatrné chodime, abychom si nezlomili nasi ky¢li nebo néjakou jinou
dilezitou kost anebo podrobili nase srdce pfilisSnému tlaku. Ve skute¢nosti mame velkeé stésti,
ze se muzeme t&8it z dobrého zivota, naSich rodin a nasich pratel, na to nesmime zapomenout.

Dost o tom v§em, piipojuji se k celé entomologické vefejnosti s pfanim vSeho nejlepsiho
ve vSech strankach Tvého zivota do pfistiho desetileti a dale ...

Uptimné
Ales, 88 let

Ale$ Smetana
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