
In ONE HUNDRED BUTTERFLIES, photographer 
Harold Feinstein showcases butterfly varieties from 
around the world, turning exquisite details into mes-
merizing works of art. Feinstein’s breathtaking photo-
graphs capture the color, vibrancy, and infinite variety 
of patterns that occur on the wings of these ornate 
insects. One hundred impeccably reproduced, oversized 
photographs allow viewers to appreciate the Blue 
Morpho of Central America, the African Birdwing, and 
the Asian Swallowtail at a scale and depth impossible to 
experience in nature. An elegantly printed deluxe gift 
book, it is a treasure for butterfly enthusiasts and art 
lovers alike.

 Feinstein’s One Hundred Flowers (978-0-821-22665-0, 
Bulfinch, 2000) has sold over 45,000 copies worldwide.
 Feinstein is the author of One Hundred Flowers, One 
Hundred Seashells (978-0-821-26206-1, Bulfinch, 2005), 
Foliage (978-0-821-22739-8, Bulfinch, 2001), The Infinite 
Rose (978-0-821-22875-3, Bulfinch, 2004), The Infinite 
Tulip (978-0-821-22874-6, Bulfinch, 2004), and 
Orchidelirium (978-0-821-26205-4, Bulfinch, 2007).
 Includes an introduction by the author; a foreword by 
lepidopterist Fred Gagnon, curator of butterflies at 
Magic Wings Butterfly Conservatory and Gardens in 
South Deerfield, Massachusetts; and butterfly-related 
literary quotations throughout. 

Praise for One Hundred Flowers:

“ Feinstein’s photographs are almost pornographic in their 
luscious detail.” HOUSE & GARDEN

Harold Feisntein is a distinguished photog-
rapher whose career has spanned over 50 years. 
He lives in Massachusetts.
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a u t h o r ’ s  n o t e 

In  my  c h i l d h o o d  I drew and painted all the time. Then along came 
photography. Gazing into the ground-glass of a Rollieflex, the journey 

continued until I looked closely at butterflies and the myriad designs on 
their wings. Who among us has not at one time or another gazed at a but-
terfly with a sense of awe? In the journey of completing the photographs 
for this book, it was not unusual for me to cry out in astonishment while 
looking at these creatures. I had been transported. The earth laughs with 
flowers, but it dances with butterflies.

It has been my good fortune to photograph seashells, flowers, foliage, 
and many other wonders of nature. What is left for me to see? Of course, 
seeing is my occupation and preoccupation. But does it ever end? 

 

The Wing of a Butterfly

The wing of a butterfly,
The petal of a rose;
What a joy!
I celebrate every flower.
And yet, what a piker I am.

This glorious planet of ours,
Mother earth,
Festooned with multiples
Of glory surrounded by glory.
O but I aspire,

From the depths of my soul
To pay tribute
To the array of wonder
We so often take for granted;
Wake up! Wake up!

Look around you!
It is here!
Heaven on earth,
Our endless gift,
Give thanks.

                  Harold Feinstein
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g r e at m or m on  • Papilio memnon, Phillipines



15W h i t e  M or pho  •  Morpho polyphemus, South America
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U lys s e s  S wa l low ta i l  • Papilio ulysses, Asia

 Underside



18 W e l l i ng ’ s  Gau dy C h e c k e r s p ot • Chlosyne gaudialis, South America
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I do not know whether I was 
then a man dreaming I was 
a butterfly, or whether I am 
now a butterfly dreaming 

I am a man.

Ch ua n g  Tzu




