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Professor Jonkin’s Cannibal Plant.
BY HOWARD R. GARIS.

A triumph of cultivation which threatened a tragedy in mastication.

PTER Professor Jeptha Jonkin

had, by skilful grafting and care,
succeeded in raising 8 smxle tree that
produced, at difereat seasons, apples
Oranges, pincapples, figs, cocoanuts, and
peaches, it might have apposed
he mmh.l rnt from his chlmﬁm labors.
But Professor Jonkin was not that kiu
of o man.

He was continually striving to grow
omething new in the plant world. So it
wa no urprise [0 Bradley Adams, when
caling on-his friend ofessor oue

monn, 1o find that scibatist b
his large conservatory

“ What are you “p m no»
Adams. T to
produce violes, or a m.m-\,.w. vine
bring forth pump}

“*Neither.” repiied Professor Jonkin
o hnle atiffly. !ar he resented Adams”
tone. “ Not that either of those

4 be difficult. But look at

s

g

that.”
He pointed to a small plant with
bright, gloss green leaves mattled with
The ¢ thing was groving in 8

<pot
lnrse mrtlun po.
t hore three flowers, ahout the size
of mnrnmg glorics, and not unlike that
blussom i <hape, save P,
Hher wae  ort o 1d,smilar ta the fap
wersed on a jack-in-the-pulpit plant,
Lok down' ane of thoe.
weat on the
wondering
o saw
ih fine, hair
Feeaied £ Yo in, mation, An
or fabe wont down 10 the batiom-of
the morning-glory-shaped part of the
flower. At the lower estremity was &
little clear liqui
“Kind of & q\leer blossom. What is
2 asked Adan

d the professer with &

note o pride in b oice, i 0 spec

men of the Sarracenia Nep
\Thats that? French bor unflower,

or Latin for sweet pea?” asked Adams
irreverently.

1% is Latin for pitcher plant,” re-
sponded,the professor, draving himselt
o fo hia Tull height of fve foet Uhrge.
e of the most. meem;mg of the
Sopth, Ameriean flora

name G it pretty well” ol
sorved Adam 1 toe sk’ water at
The hottom, T suppoes s lea't the
pitcher that went to the well too often.”
The Sarracenia Nepenthis is a most
wonderful plant,” went on the professor
in_his lectare voice, ing
Adams’ joking remarks. 1t belongs to
what Darvin calls the carnivorous
family of flowers, and other varieties of
the same spesis aro the Dionaca s
ula, or Venus Fly-trap. the Darling-
tonia, the ng\uc\lln and ldrovandra,

as well ax——

2

old on, professor,” pleaded
Adams. “Pll take the rest on faith.
Just tell me about this pitcher plant.
1t scems interesting.”
i, intoresting,”
Tonkin, "It ents i
iants nseets
“ Certainly. Tatch
The professor opened a small wire
cage lying on a shelf and took from it
. These he liberated close to

said Professor
S

ahont a few sec-
onds, dased with their Sudden ety
Then they begun Homly to circle =

o vieiuity of the. siran
Newror and nsarer the biossorns they
came, attracted by some subtle perfume,
el sy ewcet svrup that was on
1 e etals, put there by
Tature For the very purpose of drawing
Hapless insects fnto (he trap.
he flies settled down, some on the
etals of all mm blooms. Then &
curious thing by
"The little hair-like flaments in the
tube within the petals suddenly reached
out and wound themsolves about t}




PROFESSOR JONKIN'S CANNIBAL PLANT.

insects fecding on the sweet stuff, and
which seemed to intoxicate them. In
an instant the fiies were pulled to the
top of the flawee dhaft by ontraction
e hairs, and then they went tum-
Hhiag own the tube mlo m miniature
below, where they were d
Stter a briet straggle. The
ck was prevented by spines groving
with points down, as the wires in some
rat-traps are fastened.
Meanwiile the cover of the plant
closed
“Why, 1V a regalar fy-trap, n't
it?” remarked Adame, much surprised.
“1t is,” replied the professor. * Tho
ant lives off the insects it capturos.
t absorbs them, digests them, and,
when it is hungry again, catches morc.”
“Where'd you gut sich an uncanay
3

L2
RE

thing?” asked Adami, moving away
trom the plant. as if ho Leared it might
e o serple it out of him.

“A friend sent it to e from Brasil.”
“ Bt you're not going to keep it, T

= 1 certaialy an,” rejoined Protesor

& ume you're going to train it to
come to the table aud cat like a buman

being,” suggested Adamns, with o langh
that nettled the professor.

“T wouldn’t have to train it much to
induce it to bo palite,” smapped back
the owner of the pitcher

nd then, secing that his }ﬂkr!l ‘were.
not relished, Adams nssumcd an interest
he did not fecl, and lis
B oo - yomeral ooy
carnivorous plants in particular.

o would much rathe have lueo ant
ing some of the queer hybrid fruits the
prof:ssnr raised. Ile pleaded an engage-
men he saw an opening in the
T, and went awy.

was some months ll(nr that ha(m‘u
he saw the professor again. The
5t wan sy i s eonservatory in (he
mean lime, and the gardener b hired to
do rough work noticed that his master
spent, muh time in that part of the
glass house where the pitcher plant was

wing

For Frofessor Jankin had hecome so
‘much intorested in his latest acquisition
That he seemed to think of nothing clse.
His plan for increasing strawberries to
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the size of putl\u was abandoned m .
time, as wi pet scheme of rai
nppm ithout any core.
dener ‘wondered what there

wax about the South America ossoms
to m-,...u such close al

e day e tho ugm o would find
ot and nter that part of
the tunurmtnrv where  the  pehee
plant was grawing. Professor Jonkin
alted him Before b had stepped inside
and steruly bade him never to appear
there aain.

As the gardener, crestfallen, moved
after & glipse into the forbidden
on be muttore
at plant »m cortainly gromn!
wnndu- what_the professor was
doing s close to it. Looked as if he was
feeding the thing.”

As the days went by the conduct of
came mm'e and.

curious, He scarcely left the
Sotthern end ot the comeriatory, idne
.l( night, when he ontered his house to

e was & bachelor, and had no fae i
cares to trouble him, so he could
i toe. among bis pnte "Bt
itherto he had divided his attention
among his many experiments in
floral kingdor.
Now he was alvays with bis myste-
Tious pitcher plant. He cven had his
meale sent. into (he green-house,

keepin’ hoarders? * asked
the batiher ey of e gondener oot
day, pausing on his retura to the store,

o

“Phe professor is orderin’ so_much
meat Jatels. 1 thovght ruu had con-

"o, theres anly us two. Mr. Aduma
used to comio to dinner once in a while,
but not ltely”

* Then you i’ the professor must
aye big srpetites”

“ What makes you think so?”
 Tho mamber of beefetonks vou ca

“ Number of beefsteaks? Why, miy
Tad, the professor and I are botb Tere-

nts ﬂmn .

“«We neither of us et a \m of mest.
We don’t Tehere it bealt

e what becomes of the three big
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‘porterhouse steaks I deliver to the pro-
Lesor i ihe groen-houss very day? ™

“ Porterhouse st questioned
the gardener,

“Do you feed ‘em to the dog?

“We don’t keep a dog”

But the butcher oy questioned n0
farther, for he saw a chum and hast-
cnﬂi off to join hi u'n

hree f; rterhouse steaks a day!”
suused mg ‘gardener, shaking his hmd.
“1do ma pra(enur has not e
0 he s vege ooks mgm,
Shepicons. And he's oot o The sly,
too, for there’s been no me
the houee, of hat Tm sare:

“ynd the gardener, sorely pusaled over
the mysters, went off, shaking his head
more sole efore.

He sesclved to have, & look
place the profssecy ganiod 6o carefally,
He tried the door when he was sure

the gardener hed would unfasten
month after the gurdener bad
heard of the porterhouse steaks, Adams
happened to drop in 10 see his riend the
professor agai
“He's in

thh the Sar: epen-
this,” said the gardener in answer o the
virifor's inquiry. * But 1 doubt if he

will let you enter.”
“Why won't he?”
“ Because he’s become mighty close-
mouthed of late over that pitcher
Pian

“Oh, I guess be'l e me,” remarked
Adams’confidently, and he knocked on
the foor that shat off the locked sestion

of the grecn-house from the main por-

on,
“Who's there?” called the professor.
“ Adams.”

“Oh.” in a more conciliatory tone, 1
was just wishing yow'd come along, I
have something 10 show you”

Profecor Tonkin opeasd. the door,
and the sight that met Adam’ g
tartl

"The only plant in_ that part of the

cuormons _proportions
that nt first Adsins thought he must be
dreaming.

“What do you think of that for an
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achievement in science?” asked the
professor proudly.
u_mean to say that is the
amall,” By cntening plant your fricna
sent fou from Trasil?
me.”

P iy
“ But how it's grown, th
want to say, isn’t it?

“It is. How did you do it?”
& By dicting the blomsome.”

's what you

e Listen.

reisoted bt xt

s0 nm the strength of the plln'. would
nourish that alone. 'mu- m-ae aut
& bill of fare. I began
Ehoppea beet- The piant took b it ike
u puppy. It seemed to beg for more.
From chopped meat L went to small
picces, cut up. I conld fairly see the
blossom increase in size. From that 1
went to choice mutton chops, and, after
a week of them, with the plant Lecon-
ing more gigantic all e,
creased its meals to a anmm stosk
@ day. And o —
s profescor puused to contemplate
his botanical w
"Wl now? qun.mo\ud Adams.
“Now,” went rofessor
roudly,  my pitcher pl:nt ot tabes theee
ig beefsteaks every day—one for
eeaktatoneifor dibser und one for
. And seo the rsult”
Haars gased ¢ the
From s gronih abeut ae big a6 an Easter
lily it had increased until the top was
ear the roof of the green-house,
twenty-five feet above.
About fifteen feet up, or ten feet
from the top, there brnnchnd out s geat
ower, about e
fest, aeross the '.r\eﬂ mouth,
which, except for the cap of cover, was
ot whlike the openiog of g it
morning glory.
“The. foer was heavy, and the stalk
on which it grow was nof strong coosgh
to support it upright. So &
folding had bern constructed of wood
oards, and on a frame t} lower
oo held vprights
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asce
the bell-shaped mouth of the bio
1t is tim to give my pt its ‘meal,”
he announced, as if he were speaking of
some favorite horse.  Want to come up
d watch it eat?

, thank you”

*1t's too uncanny.
The professor took a large steak, one
of the three which the butcher boy had
left that day. Holding it in his hand,
dder and was soon

responded Adams.

Adams watched him curiously. The

‘professor leaned over to toss the lmk

into the yawning mouth of the flows
Suddenly Adams saw him

un Ly somo overpovering
force, he fell forward, lost his balan

22d toppled into the maw of the Siteher
Pl

Frere vas o Jar to the stalk and blos-
som as the professor fell within. He
went head first into the tube, or cating
ratus of the strange plant, his legs
instant, kicking

peared entircly.

or be alarme
He mounted the ladder, and stond fn
amazement before the resul
professor’s work as ek doma
into the depth of the gigantic flower,
incressed o undred imes in i,
re of a_strange, sickish-
ewest odor that scemed to steal over his
senses. It was lulling him to slcep, and
be fought againt It Then he lnoked
wn and saw that the huge hairs or
flaments with which the tube was lined
were in violent motio
He conld just discorn the professors
feet about. three fect below the rim of
the flower. ‘They were kickiog. but with
a force growing less cvery second. The
Blaments scamed to be winding about
ihe profesor’s legs, holdig him in a
deadly embrace.
o et op
plast, closed down sudlenly.
Tessor was a prisoner
“The ‘plant had tarnod canaibal and
eaten the man who had grown it!

cover, or flap of the
The pro-
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For an instant, fear deprived Adama
of reason. He did not know what to do,
n the awful plight of his fri
brought: back s senses. i
 Professor! ” he shouted.

alive? Can you hear me?
“Yes” came back in faint and
mnmud tones. “ This beast has me, all
i
Th en followed a series of violent
zmggles that shook the plant.
t you out! Where's an ax?
r nhop the cursed plant to pieces
crie
Dnn" nnni' came in almost
pmdmg tones from the imprisoned pro-

]
8

“ Are you

“Dowt what»

“Don’t hurt my pet!”

“ Your pet! ” snorted Adams angrily.
“ Nice kind of a pet you have! Onc
that fries o eat You alive! But Ive got
to do something if [ want to save You.
Where's the ax?

“No! No!” begged the professor,

his voice becoming more and more
moffed, * T chloroform.”
e whats?
“ Cl\lomfurm' You'll find some in
the el

ea-Adums suwe what the professor’s
nlu e The pxm could b made in.
e imprisoned man re-
lmﬂd mm o e ot bossorn:

ced down the ladder. ran to &
closst whece e had s he professor’s
stock of drags and chemicals stowed
away on the occasion o r visits,
and grabbed a big bottle of chloroform.
He caught up a fowel and ran back up
the Ja

ot 1 sign of the professor could be
seen. The plant had swallowe
but by the motion and swaving of the
Sower Adams kmew his friend was yet
alive.

Te s in some doubt u (0 the s
eess o hod, and would rather
o ke o andl shopped & hole in
the side of the blossom, thus releasing
the captive. Bt he decided (o obey the

rofesso

qnurl g the towel well with the
chloroform, 3ad holding his nose away
trom it, ho preseed the wet cloth arer

2"top of the blossom where the lid
fonched the edge of the bioom.




There was a slight opening at one
point, and Adems poured some of th

Por several minutes he waited anx-
fously, Would the plan suceeed? Would
the plant be e before it had
Lilled the prro!e«or msule?
ms was_in a fever of terror.

Again and again he saturated the towel
with the powerful drug. Then he had
the satisfaction of seeing the lid of the

md fcll over to one
od-sized opening.

Adams thought, were no
motion. They had re-
on the pmlmor‘: legs

pines which had pointed down-
wards biiieg the plnm~ et aow
became limber.

Adams leaned over. 1He reached
down, grasped the professor by the fect,
and, ‘being a strong man, while I

s small_and lighl, he pulled
him from the tube of the flower, a little
dazed from the fumes of the chloroform
the plant had breathed in, but otherwise
not much the worse for his adventure.

e bad not reached the water at the

THE ARGOSY.

bottom o the tube, which fact saved

y had 8 narrow

he helped

squeak,” s as
ratessor down the ladder.

the e

did,” admitted the botanist, “If
you had not been on hanc lon’t know
yhat wonld havo happened. 1 suppose
Iw eaten alive.”

ol o o vaes e gttt
gut, o the dids of the Hower with your
km[e ot Adams.

“Whatl And idlled_the plant I
raised with such pains?” ejaculated the
“Spoil the largest Serracenia
Nepenthis ia the world? 1 guess not. 1
would rather have let it eat me.”
ou ought o call it the
cavabal plast fostead of the pitcher
plant” suggested Adums.
Tesponded the professor
dvunul 7, examining the flomes from
istance Lo ity harm had come to
it. @ will not give it
any supper o broakfsst, Thats what it
gets for being naughty,” he added s if
The plant were a chil

“And T suggest that when you fecd it
hereafter,” said Adams, * you
becfsteaks in on a_pitch-fork,
wom’t run so much danger then,

“That's a good idea. Tl do e ane
swered the professor heartil

And he has followed that plan ever
since.

the
You




