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The Fi x of the ng
Orchid.
Br H. ﬁlﬂ‘-

(From the Pall Mall Budget.)

‘The buying of orchids always has in it a cer-
tain epeculative flavour. You have before you
the brown shrivelled lump of tissue, and for
the rest you must trust your ju %, or the
auctioneer, or ﬁ good luok, as your taste
may ineline. e plnn! msy be moriband or
lud.orﬂ may be just &

THE QUEENSLANDER.

1 wonder how il feels to have

happen
to you, something really remarkable.

* That orchid collector was only 36—twent
years {:o“g" than myself—when he died.

had been married twice and

divoreed once ; he bad had malarial fever four
times, and once he broke his thigh. Ils killed
8 Malay once, and once he was wounded by &

isoned dart. Aund in the end he was killed
y jungle-leeches. It must have all been very
troublesome, but then it must have been very
lnleruunk. you know—except, perhaps, the
leeches."

“Iam sure it was not good for him," said
the lady with eonviotion.

“Perhaps not." And then Wedderburn
looked at his watch, “Tnnly-tl\rn minutes
past 8, I am going by the quarter to 12
1 0 that there p enty of think

I wear my alpaca jacket—it is quite warm
enough—and my gray felt hat and hmwn shoes.
1 suppose—""

He glanced out of the window at the serene
sky and sunlit garden, and then nervously at
his cousin’s face.

1 think you had better take an umbrella if

ou are going to London,"” she said in a voice
that admitted of no denial.

When he returned he was in a state of mild
excitement. He had made & purchase. Itwas
rare that he could make up his mind quickly
enough to buy, but this time he hsd done so.

“ There are Vandas,” he said, “and a Den-
drobe and some Pd-onophh." He surveyed
his purchases lovingly as he consumed his soup.
They were laid out on the spotless table cloth
before him, and he was telling hnaouun l"
about them as he slowly meandersd throi
his dinner. It was his custom to live all hu
visits to London over again in the evening for
her and his own entertainment.

“I knew something would happen to-day.
And I have bought all these. Bome of them—
some of them—I leel sure, do you know, that
some of them will be remarkable. I don'tknow
how it is, but I feel just as sure as if some one
had told me that some of these will tarn out
remarkable.

*That one"—he pointed to s shrivelled
rhizome—'* was not identified. It may be a
Palwonophis—or it may not. It may be a new
species, Or even & new gamu And ll was
last that poor Batten ever collected.

“I don’s like the look of it,” nldhh house-
keeper. * It's such an ugly nbnp

*To me it y seems to have a shape.”

“1 don'tlike those things that stick out,”
said his hnnnlu'er.

“1t shall be min.pﬁb‘m'"

“It looks,” -ﬂ the bousekeeper, “ like &
spider sl bm-ln. dead.”

Wedderburn smiled and sut the root
vlllahul-nlnm-hh. “* It is certainly not

ty lump of stoff. Bat you ean never
ige of these things from their dry
lmnihmon“ohl bunlulorehd
indeed. How busy I shal

and turning away. "l
know i's very nlly ‘of me—and I'm very sorr
pulmululy 86 you like the thing so mu
But I can's belp thinking of that corpse.”

‘*But it may noi that pu.uxuhr plant.
That was merely a guess of mine.

His l)ouulu?u' shrugged her shoulders,
“Anyhow I don't like it,” she said.

Wedderburn felt & listle hurt at ber dislike
to the plant. Dut that did not prevent bu
talking to her about orchids g
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and, seeing that he was troubled by the puzzle
of his position, she explained to him, * You
fainted 10 the hothouse."

* And the orchid ?""

1 will see to that," she ssid.

Wedderburn had lost a good dsal of blood,
but beyond that he bad suffered no very great
injury. They gave him bnn! mixed with
some pink extract ol meat, and oarried him
upstairs lu bod. Hu housekeeper told her

to Dr. H

this orchid in particular, whenever be lelt
inclined.

* There are such quser things about orchids,”
be saidone day ; * such possibilities of surprises.
You kuow, Darwin studied their fertilisation,
and showed that the whole structure of an
ordinary orchid flower was contrived in order
that moths might carry the pollen trom plant
to plant. Well, it seems thas there are lots of
orchids known the flower of which cannot
possibly be used for fertilisation in that way.
BSome of the Cypripediums, for instance ; there
are no insccts knowan that can possibly ler-
tilise them, and some of them have never been
found with seed.”

* But how do they form new plants?"'

“By runners and tubers, and that kind ol
outgrowth. That is emsily expl
puzzle is, what are the flowers for ?

*Very likely,” he added, ** my orchid may be
something exiraordinary in that way, Ifso I
shall study it. 1 have ofien thought of mm{
researches as Darwin did. DBaut hitherto
have not found the time, or comething eise has
hlppanod to prevent it. The loaves are begin-
ning to unfold now. Ido wish you would come
and see them !”

But she said that the orchid house was so hot
it gave her the headache. Bhe had seen the
plant once again, and the aerial moll'u. whleh
were now some of them more than a foot long,
had unfortunately reminded her of teatacles
reaching out after something; and the; gt
into her dreams, growing after her wi -
credible rapidity. Bo that she had scttled to
her entire satisfaction that she would nol see
that piant again, and Wedderburn had to
admire its leaves alone. They were of the
ordinary broad form, and a deep glossy green,
with 8 es aud dots of deep red towa

He knew ol no other lzaves quite like

duu. ’!'In plant was placed on a low bench
the thermometer, and close by was a

le arrangement by which a tap dripped on

ot water phir.u and kept the air steamy.

And he spent “:)l with some
flowering of this lhnp
And st last the pl L ing hsppeucd.

M&: entered

kae ike had bum out, although

his Lowii hid the ocorner

stood. There was a new
intensely sweet scent

ery other in that crowded,

must see to-night just ""“I vhn to do with
these things, and to-morrow I shall set to work
"Thuy found poor Batten lying dead,
lyi angrove swamp—I forget whlah %
he began again presently, -nh one of thess
vc orehids mM up under his body. He
been unwell for some days with some
kmd of ulln lunr. nnd I suppose he fainted.

or perhaps—Ior the
ppened ln and agnin—there

nfy -nloldl before lho delighted eyes of the
bappy purchaser, day alter day, some new
wariety, some novel richness, a strange twist of
the labellum, or some subtler colouration or
unexpecoted mimiery. Pride, beauty, and profit
blossom together on ome delicate green spike,
and, it may be, even immortality. For the new
miracle of Nature may stand in need of & new
filo name, and what so convenient as that

ita i t a 1" There

nmmrmm

are very unwhole-
some. Ev ol lood, they say,
taken out ;ilm by the jungle leeches. t may
Nb.:‘hn very plant that cost him his lile to

“I think none the better of it for that.”

“ Men must work though women may weep,”
said Wedderburn with nd gravity.

“ Fanoy dying away every comfort in a
nasty swamp! Fanoy being ill of fever with
nothing to take but chlorodyne and quinine—if
loll‘ lhm-ln- \h. 'oul live on

have been worse names.

It was, aps, the hope of rome such
r,m made Winter-Wedderburn sul
uent attendant at these sales—that h:
h. nn!ut lhnhom nothi

to do in the world.

uthl ineflectual man,
th income to keep off
nervous

and ol
else of the s!
He was uh‘ looqu.

spur of nnndly,

not
energy to make him seek any exacting employ-
ments. He -um have collected stam 'l ’
eoins, or tran:

thhot

but horrible nldn-l The; -y ﬂn Anlm-n
ders are most 'ntchu—n

an; h \hq make good n
iny
n':'{h::v‘. e "‘mﬂnu Anl just

"l M't -l"ul it was mhﬁtbl
}ay that kind of th.."
nﬂ Wuldnhm “"Anyhow, the ullv- nl
his .r.ﬂy ‘were suffioien nﬂud
of all his colleotion until l-nll-au vhu

slowly.

-'oh. don’t say that!" eaid his housekeeper
~=who was also his remotecousin. For ** some-

ng'’ was a euphemism that meant

oaly one thing to her.

*You misunderstand me. I mean nothing
unpleasant. . . . though what Ido meanI
soarcely ki

bhe continued after & pause,
m‘duh.ﬂhhhhd lnlllrom
the Andamans and thlndiu. all go lhcﬂ
and see what they bave. 'l!h‘
-mnnl. may be
He passed his cup for his seeond cupful of
*Are these the things collected

by that poor
you ldlv' ulddnoollhothrdly'l"
m-nu-hml«lh is eup.
" !-"hould and became meditative over

""“;uhnu ever does happen to me,”

marked “d‘y’, Iqlnh| ning to thhlll‘lk lloud
y ogs enoogh bap

other There is Harvey. r“u:.
rh&d up nxp'nu.

bad the staggers,
on Friday his cousin came home from Australia,
and y he broke his ankle. Whul
whrl of excitement !|—compared to me.”
"llhnklw‘:‘u‘u rather be without so mueh

“ It can't

be good for you.”
o mmi ivs tm:bluonc. su“ﬁh. i
ng ever 8 to me. en
x-ma-u Imnr?&“ ts. I never
inlove as I grew up. Never married. . . o

them just as well th
The next few lqllu was indeed

Dmally ho noticed this he hurried down to
the strange orchid. And, behold! the trailing
green spikes bore now three great splashes
of blossom, from which this overpowering
sweelness proceeded. stopped before them
in an ecstasy of sdmiration.

The flowers were white, with streaks of
golden orange upon the petals; the heavy
Isbellum waa coiled into an intricate proj zmn.
snd & wonderful bluish purple mingl
with the gold. He could see at once thal
genus was altogether & new one. And \ho
insuffersble scent! How hot the place was!
The blossoms swam before his eyes.

He would see if the temperature was right.
Ho m-ﬂn » step towards thc thumameur

everything T
bricks on the floor were dancing up and down.
Then the white blossoms, the green leaves
behind them, the whole greenhouse, seemed to
sweep sidoways, and then in a curve upward.

Mhllputlhilaouh nwh |h- tn.
oustom.

between the hot.water pipes.
For a minate, she stood motionless.
was lpnrd.uhhou(th

hhubﬁwnmdhﬁl}mhm,him

orowded ther, & le of gray ropes, and
stretched tight with ends closely applied
10 his chin and neck sud bands.

busy in his steamy litle hothouse, fussing
about with oharcoal, lamps of teak, moss, and
all the other lny-miu of the orchid cultivator.
He considered he was having a wonderfull;
eventful time. In the evening he would hl{
about these new mhkhh his friends, and over
:;:d over udn reveried to his ex)

lnwrll o’ the qn‘n and the Dendrobium

took right away
jnn mnllnp to see it at once, directly he
made the discove!
“and presently
be & lot of leaves there, and those
ge coming out hers are aérial

"’nn look to me like little white fingers
poking oul of the brown. I don’t like them,”
said his housekeeper,

“Why not?"

“1 don't know. They look like fingers lr;mx
togotllyon I can't help my likes and
dinlik

“1 duﬂ know for certain, but I don't think
there are any orchids I know that have serial
rootlets quite like that. It may be my faney,
of course. You see they are s little flaitened at

soent to make her head reel. ow the,
clung to him! Bhe left him and bnlﬂyopous
3 , after she panted

lnm“nmfn::.ll'r‘. lhnosn:nitb.

and opened tugged

now with renewed sirength ‘edderbura's

body, an the sirange

orchid erashing to the floor. she 11

of tearing & the sucker rootiets one b
one, and in minale she

“Bring some waler!” she cried, and her
voice dispelled his fancies. When, with un-
natural alserity, be returned with the water, he
found her weeping with excitement, and with
Wedderburn's head upon her koee, wiping the
blood from his face.

* What's the malter?” said Wedderburn,
opening his eyes leebly, and closing them at

onee.

" Go and tell Annie to come out here to me,
and then go for Doctor Haddon at once,” she
said to the odd-job man 80 s0on as he brought
the water; and added, seeing he hesitated, ** I
will tell you ail about it when you come back."”

the ends.”
“1 don't like 'em,” said his housek

Presently W opened his eyes again,

lory on.
me to the orehid house nul see,"" she said.

The cold outer air was blowing in through
the open door, and the sickly lume was
almost dispelled. The torn aerial rootlets ln{
siready withered amidst s number of dar
stains upon the bricks. The stem of the
infloresoence was broken by Ahu fall of the
plant, and the flowers were growing hmp and
brown at the edges of the pelals, “I know
that orchids are parasites,” ssid the dootor,
“‘and I have heard of tlesh-eating plants, but a
vampire plant, with decoy flowers, w to
You must take great care of this

“1 mean to,” housekeeper.
shan’t go blood-suckir y more people.”

But when Haddon called next day to show
the curiosity to the viear he was pained to hear
that she Lad burnt it.

* I did not mean you to do that,” said the
dootor.

“No,” said the housekeeper, I meant to
do thet mysell.” Bhe was not a person to
argue with,

That is why these occurrences are given to
the world in the guise of fiction. The habitual
soeplicisin  of the scientific person would
demand the prndnohnn of the pl.nt, and just at
prusent no plant can bs prodi For up to
she present no further specimens of this unqnln
orohid have come to hand, and one as least of
those who cultivate root stocks in & speculative
spirit has desisted from this amusement, and
b:il. bis orchids in flower from the ncoxmud

ors.

“It




