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Those who baye read THE SECRET MASTERS and FACES IN A DUSTY
PICTURE know, of course, that Kersh is one of those ambidexterous
writers, as mach at eate with the dreaming lefs bhand of science fic-
tion a5 with the muscular right armt of war and the world. What
bappens when such a formidable combinasion goes 1o work on & plot
dedling with the sinister mental diseases of planis? Yes, the mental
diseases of plants. A newrose, after ll, by any otber name. . . .

Tho Toribly WHL Fhoaers

by GERALD KERSH

“THERE 15 NO "OFFICIAL

gardecn at Forfes in Kenk. Bot
age it was re-
garded a5 expedien to eep the
matter quiet until the situation
was well under control—which the
authorities lieve is
now the case. (Oh, ay, we live in
hopes! As to_the Government's
iewpoiat on Peychological War-
fare, as they term it-when in

a sharp slap in the face, but how
does one slsp a billion faces si-
mlaneously? And we do ive in

x:ednlnly
pending_stamped
gent observer must feel, just now,

feel when with a
;hundmm impending . . .

1 quote Dr. Angus Huish, Fel-
Tow of the Royal Colluga of Phy-
sicians, sometime of
University, as ono mlgh! gather
from his dour, pawky manner of
exprosting hiselt, 1 the serfb-
blers of so-called ‘Science’ fea-
tures had got hold of this, par-
ticularly at the time it oecun!d»'
Dr Huish continued, “a

jon nutured on fear and rumor,
dm cut its teeth on flying saucers

wossed s imagimation on
flight by rocket anywhere
of this world, might have lmt
the little dm remains to it of
Reason .

os the American cowhand must
riding

a sbout
your abstract thinkers (of the
Huish type) who do not forsee



e TERRmLY Wit Frowess
consequences. Consider, for cx-
ample, Einstein and his atom

bombs, or Nobel and his “safe”
‘nitroglycerin;

us crystals iso-
Tated from tndamed celsa e
ful of which cost a million

might be used for war, replied,
appalled, e bt that 13 ot
what they are
Whether such mon are & Blowiog
or a curse to M d.

Great as he was in his field of
medical research, there was too
much grey Edinburgh granite in
Angus Huish's makeup and, as in
Kipling$ orang utang, "too mich
ego in ‘To Huish,
Hamtn agocy was symptomatc,
merely a clue, and disease & puz-
zling problem to be grappled with
thlesly, if nocesary, but inex:
orably—reminding one of his piti-
less _predecessor, the ill-famed
anatomist

tions, and was hooted out of the
city to the sinister refrain;
Up the close and doon the
But-and-ben wi Burke and

Hare,
Burke's the butcher, Hare's the
thief.
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And Knoz the boy who buys the
beef . ..

Angus Huish's specialty was
the human

i hinking (spart from lis
mathematics,
i i it woulabe Ao
or wellnigh impossible for the
layman to eomprd:m\d) may be
understood by g upon the
Highiihes of his eanier acents
i papers. The first, in the carly
10205, innocently reported on
the reatons upon beanplaris
of human pois e which, in
fect, is Phytoy
s nown todey, Frter” Huioh
xepuﬂs on his findings recei
nfirmation from outstanding sci-
entists: D, Banerf of Caleutt,
for example, and Dr. Slameda
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Sauers, the “Mme. Curie of Neu-
rology.” To sum it up, he had no-
ticed and proved tiat young -
pines, flourishing on healthy hu-
man blood in dilution, would be
stunted and eventually killed by
the pﬂurm—ar min—m a 1/100

of
~paychotic” read the
ly deranged).
And what he proposcd to do
mong the billions of
Plarws o the \'c@enhle world for
suitable specimens 3
o induos s disease ki o human
insanity; then, to cure it; and,
to adapt this cure for Man. There.
by be would fnd an-ifalliblo
emedy for m:
All very fin e.ndhm,yaum-y
say, but try and sort all the plants
upon the earth to choose the s

s0d ik food
upon_which
Hself were, in ‘foct, Bopelessly

the end, among_ the

“intelligence” to snap at or snare
their insect prey, and secrete
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something like human digestive

found him-

ivide —a_region verging
upan the spiital. And e hated

eruﬂnslm
ot out of lnck —or m.ll it “Tuck
of

his debt to the

United Stat it the
feller Foundation, MLT.,

Hoy etcetera (whom

sians”exceptng oy Dr. Bigh of
linnesota),

consisted of wmponm\: gid
acid, one of the causes of rheu-
matism, which also happens, as
Dr. Huish originally suggested,
to stimulate the human brain to
reason, or making sense. But it
was only when Dr. Bligh synthe-
iz a powerful derivative
of uric acid, commonly known as

pounds,
basic solution, to which he added
plasma for his Purine Complex

And then that fanatical old
botanist, the Earl of Forfex, died,



THE TERMIBLY WILD FLOWERS

and his large and ancient estate

ws and, the Castle with
Py gardens being taken
over by the National Trust, Dr.
Huish sprang upon the hothouses
like a tiger .
manity.

in the name of Hu-

Nobody was more pleased than
the current Lord Forfex when he
s put aut f tho cold, gloamy
into the snu
luis]

drudge to tully and cafele and
be adored by —although he ir-
ritated Huish with his persistent,
‘monotonous voice and an aggra-
vating coolness of manner. More-
over, he dressed like a_knicker-
bockered profossor out of a comic
strip, and sucked at a pipe which
had st soveral pounds once upon
a time but which he had neglect-
fully knocked and scraped into
something more becoming to a

tramp.
Besides the Earl of Forfex, who

was a botanist liko his father and
a Master of Science,.and the men

him which plants appeared to un-
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derstand. So, in London’s north-

from the equatorial jungle to the
subaretic tundka, that boget ca-
nivorous pl

Even the countrymen around
Fortor had to, ndmn that_the
“townee” —as Jack

Hoplins—had “the toueh” He
‘was the only man with whom Dr.
Angus Huish chose not to argue.
o when Jack Hopkins growled.
“IIl weeds always thrive,”
nodded and said, “Jack puts fine
nutshell .

But somebody plcked on that
phrase, “ill weeds” — referring to
the human variety because Huish
was a_brain specialist—and in
one of the lesser Medical Jour.

nalsthere was a paper on the pre-
tematural strength of madmen in
relation to the terible power of
survival of savage herbs. To
which, Jack Hopkinsindifesently

"Snvmge “erbsP Why, Gaved savo
, sir, would you call a
lamb savage bocauss t took 8

nack off of a bit o' clover? Or
Your mother suvage becanss she
took ‘er dinner off of a lamb chop?
Well, then -



is we been feeding ‘em? A
little tubeful a_day, you know?
1t's not for the likes of me to ask
the ks of you what you're a-

"Bluldy y right its not. Mind your
usiness.
ol wul, sir, but s funny,

o ssd . Huish, with a
kind of unny
again, is it? Out with itl”

ive way,
“Mr. Hopkins, the solution is &
secret. But let us have your ob-
servstions, f you please”

for_talking
civl, AndI11 &y th axplain, ¥ 1
can. You know, your lordship, the
sundew is 2 slow-moving plant
and eats meat. But so do

ner, and very nice too, Meat is
go0d for plants. There's
richer than graveyard soil, Im

£x

ners
paused to light a
o hag whih i ased 1o Y
migate greenhouses, the ~stuff
Jnown in the 18th Century as
“mundungus.”

“The point, come to the point”

¥ANTASY AND sciENCE FCTION
shouted Dr. Huish hoarsely.
o B Jack Hopkios was ot o be
aid, “Well, the sun-

S ke caton, s, Bt 3o
ladies and gentlemen tum up

you're getting a bit
impatient, sir,” Jack Hopkins con-
tinved. “But I'm getting to my

of them there sundews
M’lmyNeme_
Hopkis, i you carey on lke
this, 11l have

you
me if I don'tl® Dr. Huish oared.

“Hold hard, Huish, if you
please!” said Lord Forfex. “Mr.
Hopkins, Nellie is your dog, T
believe; and the sundew bit her,

speaking,
‘ere sundew, your

lmumu What don' ke fresh
meat and moves slower than the
hour-hands of a clock, suddenly
reaches out, quick as a snake,
and fastens itself to Nellie's nose.
Drew bl lie

p
twelve years, will pin a rat or a
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o't go near a flower. M)
is, sir, that this ‘ere sundew has
took to !ecretmg summat attrac-
tive to

Dr.. Hush called upon tho
Devil, whose existence he
doubted, to take him if he could
make béad or tail of Hopkine
cockney Jazgom; whereupos, the
gardener touched his forelock,
having respect for the mysteries
of life, and retorted, “Best not in-
vite Old Nick too soon!”

‘Then he tumed to Lord For-
fex. Wiats more, this Veauss
fiytrap ‘ere generally got no per-
fume a human can appreciate.
Bt lost night, mlond, one of ours
give out a pretty smell and I bend
down to sniff, Went for me, and
wellnigh got mo too with them

o hers. No,
mlord, i e ot At
now my Nellies acting up queer,
a0d roaning o over,... Ys,

say ‘Oho,’ and all

et bt our” undov has- pol.
soned my Nellioand i oot pop-
help liking

pycockl A
hul.mleMlolndog 2
‘when was it you sald the

youd be hard put to it to
gta mhui. through the skin
o my hand, let alone a ten
Nellie got bit two days ago.”
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Hom. Wel, Hopkis, wo want
n'hlood«yedmen out of this dog
o
S said Hopkios, “saybody
puts a needle in my Nellie wil,
Fn sorry to 14y, 95 so scrost &

Dr. Huish shouted, “Strike me
blind, but if 1 don't get a blood
sample, I'l have the cur chloro-
formed for rabies!”

“Calm, Dr. Hush, cae” said
Lord Forfe, "Are there oo guio-

o My dear

h wants of

is to take a few
away, not to
put bad blood in. And further-
more, your Nellic may become
quite a heroine, with statues
erected to her. Consider Bant-

“Ay, would you rather have a
dog, or diabetes?” Dr. Huish
growled.
2Ob, do be quict” riod Lord
kain'\nn!yNalllalmmwu-
ried about” “its

Well,
Nelle i thatl do good, cnly le
me ‘old the old girl down with
leather gloves e she
snapped at mo this morning. ...

Jack " Nellie was one
of M}m call “lurchers,”
which survive, where your thor-

oughbreds whose brains have
boen wished away for the sako
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of shape camnot, by blatant sun-
ning, sly, soft-mouthed, ingratiat-
crossbreeds curiously close to
the mightiest mongrel of them all,

leather gloves did not dstrb 4
in the least
o whea Jack Hopkins put out

'?
z

that sideways look in a dogs cyes.
She's got to be dead, Im afraid

and a_couple of number§ car-
tridges?”

Dr. Huish said, “First of all,
Mr. Hopkins, let us have the dog’s
blood-sample. And rather than a
dog spoilt with a barrel or two of

tura
sugared m:.lk and then a whiff of
chlorof

“Her blood what T ised,”
said Hopkins, “I stand by. As for
the rest, sir, Nellie was my dog,

ANTASY AND sCIENCE FICTION
:mdlwonkluveh:x it slepy
as they say.” Uninteationally,

Kb e e s something (=
a witticism, “She to be

Hopkin, Il giveyou  Bve-pousd
note O, blast my soul, I
ove e dog

Dbt tonge w41 1 noas

D" Huish weat out,  quite

Lord Forfex Hagerad for s

con
“Thank you, mlord, 1 appre-
ciate it

Outside the gardenar’s cortuge

Lord Forfex said in the rumin;

tive way of his that displossed

Dr. Huish, “I take it we have

been feeding those

ths the sundew and the fy-
and

Complex 48, plus e Viith
all respect, Dr. Huish, I don't
it. Hopkins' litle terrier was -
well trained to nose into a flower,



each one
KOk Seocking taday, st 1

morrow, a wee lead pipe the day
after; and later ic heater

an electric
in a gil's bathtub, etcotera. Non
ompos Forfex. The me-

it T believe
Matthew Tnyhr was in his rl;,hl
mind only while

crimes! His normal  snte, :lnce e
was born mad, is

your Matthew Taylor s & reoatie
and even ing only while
devising or commit some
atrocity. It is whenever any civ-
flized nstioes come to his con-
scious at at the
ot Faish, you took b blood
samples when he was calm enough
to hold, of course. That means to
say, when Taylor was at his most
homicidal. And we fed the 1/100
solution of his blood to the sun-

e

dew and those other plants?”
Dr. Hush said

‘permis-
siom, and dispensed . saluion of
/100.”

“Then I submit, Dr. mnsh that
you were too daring. These
bouses snd hmhouu have becn
draughty,
lenky bnldly pat-:hed ~for yeart
my father died.
Gonerally 505 ou, o some
o o
some uin with Consider myx-
started

amytosis, 5o innocently
hyalzmlnc-l in France, and the
to hares

and

rabbits of several ...
pkins tells me the rats have
been at the mushrooms ou

by Huish's
tone, Lord Forfex replied in his
arly metronomic voice, “Be-

cause I maintain that any experi-
ment so and_delicate
in

mental disease in plants and then
cure them, and so discover &
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therapy for human beings, T fear
you have not counted on one ter-

Tible factor, and.this i, that whila

ono blithely assumes that a_dis-

ease may be communicat

man to a plant, one carelessly

forgets that a disease may simi-

Iarly be communicated by a plant
man ~"

nerves.
But L tllyou, Hish, that e

may have set in motion a
1y epideaic] Oh plem it
consider how spirocheta pallida,
once mildly endemic among the
Caribs, when given fresh rwm

raged apocalyptically over

world for five hundred years! Peet
gh an _intermediate

tacking a dog, and —"

that every child ey bt

PANTASY AND SCIENCE FICTION

And mark my words; as smallpox
was the scourge of the 18th Cen-
tury but scarccly exists now, so
shall it be with insanity — func-
Honal disorders excuded - which
is the scourge of our
Lord Forten said, with a sigh,

while I shoul
frightened of a mad vegetable.
One can police the world of men,
but how would you put a Bureeu

as
that snarling cur, why, thats bat-
ter than I expect
“Nellic's genealogy 1 havo not
Tooked into, sir. And we might not
uymemlsnwelllfmnwm
were_investigated,” said
Cond Forto, Ao v eatig, ook
to the beam in your own eye, Dr.
Huish...”

o,  litlo late, there war &
ck Hopkins
Und

gun made

other shoulder he carried a spade.
...Out on the verge of the
marshes, there was reverberating
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sullen thump. he re.

marshes enveloped the Lodge,
Dr. Huish burst in, shouting in ir-
ritation and triumph:

“Hey there, Forfex, what d'you
make of this, eh?' .,.a he held out
a forefinger to which by its sharp
Tt o s s suspended
a very small bat, wrapped in its
‘wings, hugging itself in & kind of

Jack Hopkins slapped it to the

fioor_and ‘stamped on it, while

Dr. Huish shouted, “But 1 want

a tissue-test of that bat, blast your

eyes!

" No sr, God knows what

let Ioose already.” suid Hoplins

and shoveled up the dead bat

and pushed it where the coals
reddest, thrust

gowed Then he
his lwoled foot into the fire for a
few secor

“The dug/s ‘brain!” cried Huish.
“Where's that dog’s brain?”

- Dr. Huish, I begin to get
I The sundew ead s0.on st
tracts animals like my Nellie, and
drives Jom mad, Oh yes, but your
sundew, your fy-rap, and your
pitcher pl.nz. they ain' iofallible
ere nd there s a fy or two
gets away, which bats eat
o gt sk, v o 1
Brmly believe you been bit
madness as got old Nelliel”

)
Lord l-'orfrx nld with uausual

tests, you put yourself under
observation . . . Pardon me,

Doctor, but you're not looking
well’

“Suddenly a splitting headache,
from, working with the Ukes of

or maybe a cold from the

e’ sud Dr. Huish. But he
was_almost when
Forfex brought him a hot whisky
toddy and some aspirin. “The
toddy,yes; but €l be codine for
& bond e i muwenknml.
gesic " suc)
Sne the bt b it it
emptied mmlng mmhle:
A ml;ml»e

He even nodded_politely to

at he

a researcher

another assistant of Huish’s, sit
with him,

“I bad thought of injecting my-

‘when the time was ripe. For-
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toms in proper scientific terms,
so he better bring his notebook.
1t s bighly intreting, this devel-
opment. Goodsiight

He went out and Jack Hopkins,
“taking a liberty’ for tho first time
in bis lifo, said, “Begging your
pardon, miord, ‘could 1 have a
drop o that whisky? Somehow or

other, my blood runs cold.”
“Please, Hopkins, and pour
some too, My hand is not alto-

gether steady.” After he took a
S dose, Forfex said, “Colonel
Brumit's hors graze in the

greenhouses, used to be tractable
buntes But now they bite They
have gone insane, Hopkins. An-
tber thing The Col Colanel says that
fores now the
dog, and s i o
says, ‘shoot your hounds for ra-
biesl” What do you know about
that?”

“Oh yes, mlord, I heard. Bu
until Nellie got bit I didn't con-
nect them things with the poison
put into the poor plants. But it's
catching, sir! I mean to say, who-
ever seen a rose bend deliberate
acrost a_path to scratch a man,
like it done Joe Harvey —what
went for ’is sister with a slash-
hook? And a hive o° ed
on Fidler the man, and
what docs be doP ans his
mother, with
w elghtdly dlock, And. whero
rats and mice used to hid

FANTASY AND SCIENCE FICTION

houses belong to you, or the na-

Hopkins,  everybody

o fecl the Lower Meadow ought
to be burnt over.”

Jack Hopkins touched his fore-
lock. “No ofene, mlord, but gou
better not. the
wind this eveaing wil | o uw
brisk, straight out to sea. And 1
ought to look to my hothouse
stoves and lamps, and maybe take
a little hay to stuff up one or two
chinl enter it in the Book,
of course —" He sucked at a cold
pipe, and slapped his pockets.
“Could your lordship spare & fow

extra m
"Cen-i.n!v. Hopkins. Want any

F et do it my ovn way
mlord,  thar if
Youll " excuse the berty, you
might take a nice stiff walk to
The Forfex Arms. Your

carry a message to Dr. Maverick
about sitting up with the si
‘un”

you, Hopkmt. you al-

‘ways. mm to know best,” said
TLond Forfex, with a sigh
‘o hours later Lord Forfex,
having walked six miles, sat in the
bar of The Forfex Arms with a
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pint of old ale and some bread-
 of the

was Head Porter up at the
Castle,

Soon, e ofthe old g
= (who, in 1040 had
y ood gotich) smid,
i, hmny e

‘Whereupon the
e oy Whe, Joo Mld-
sen, when !’w sun sets in

my

“An oddiob man (who, the
old days, would clean your
for sixpence) said, “Oy'll give 'ee
3t i moy new motorar, .

mes ‘ave changed, ‘ave'tthy,
T the gendemtn walks
other in is cnrnlgu

naow.”
The host of The Forfex Arms

said, “Get along now with

lordship, Bottom, or I'l flat your

jaw with a bungstarterl”

rently unrufled, Lord For-

your real gentleman all over,” said
the proprietr. -No i, tha’s not

one to be s pooed ot
greenhouses, surely. That
T reckon, overdone it with the

lamps.
“Oi delivered 'em,” said an ex-

a7
coalheaver, “foive ‘undred gallons
of oil last Tuesday, o itll be a
loody Mary, loike.”

heat sucked in the north
wind and the houses of glass be-
came incandescent and_melted,

igh it all, e strong

And the nest afternoon_Jack
Hoplins, nursing a bumt hand,
told Lord Forfex he had entered

y,” underscoring his signature,
1. Hopkins.

“And_thank you” he added,
“for walking over to The Forfex
Arms, m'lord, because you know
how ‘these country people talk?
Well, I overdone the lamps. It
could be your whisky went to my

a tood Dr. Angus Huish,
benle-brwed and cantankerous,
i “AY, aud Forfex

Ja Hapln'm hrust out_ his
chin. “No sir, I burnt down them
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greenhouses and meadows alone,
and will plead guilty to arson.
1l get six months, and cheap at
e e T woels thrive,” they
say, but nothing is ill in its proper
place, Balance of Nature, sir, and
upset it at your peril. And you've
upset it, Dr. Huish, at the peril of
allthe worldl”
“Oh, don't flatter yourself 1l

ye not realized the ocean has.
Vegetables than fsh? That all e
on earth depends on the plank-
ton? Damn your eyes, the spores
and sesdy of Forfex wil be ity

out to sea from this. Ay,
ookt et el Which o
‘minds me, T1l take those Russian
assistants of mine to Plymouth
for plankton samples .. "

Here, the record of Dr. Angiis
Huish ends, somerhat abruptl in
rumors; but it s known that the
Government is now eonducung
certain secret experiments in her-
metically sealed greenhouses; that
sheep went mad on Sussex
Downs; and that Scotland Yard
has been concerned with multi-
ple murders in The Marshes. Dr.
Huish, it is hinted, may be in a

torium” where, in his Jucid

TaNTASY AN scIENCE FICTION
intervals, he traces graphs, cor-
relating the flow of ocean plank-
ton with European and American
outbreaks of bloody violence and

larly of juvenile delin-
quency.

These might be mercly signs
of the times, rather than what Dr.
Huish suggests in the report,
smuggled out to one of his former

Othery
ously attack with a paper-knife a
‘member of the British
Medical Association who was ad-
dressing the World Health Organ-
ization?
‘This much T know to be true:
Huish's assistants from an_alien

pletely. Make what you like of
this.

‘We trust that all these are mat-

vegetables may soon resolve.
As Dr. Huish said, “We live in

A



