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CRIME BY BLOSSOMS

As T came away from the Royal Hospital Gardens at Chelsea,
carrying the usual bunch of wicked catalogues of flowers and
fruit and trees and seeds, I came to the conclusion that the
~ English were after all the most remarkable people in the world
and that the most fitting punishment for the professional
nurserymen who are tormenting them this' week at Chelsea
would be that they should be condemned to grow nothing
more rare or startling than field daisies for the rest of their
lives. For the proceedings at Chelsea Flower Show are
criminal, and the English are the most remarkable people in
_the world in that they suffer this crime, and suffer it jubilantly,
‘not only once in a life-time, but every spring, They even
pray:to suffer it. Being English myself I pray and suffer gladly,



too. For crime by flowers is the only crime I know in which
it is sweet to be the victim and in which one’s suffering is
heavenly. :

I imagine there is nothing quite like the crime at Chelsea
in the whole world, not even in Japan, while the Carnival of
Flowers at Nice is, of course, something really wicked. The
wickedness at Chelsea is quite different. It is angelic, the
crime is exquisite, the criminals are darlings. And this year
it seemed more lovely than ever. The delphiniums were
larger and finer, their slender blue and lilac and purple steeples
reaching far above the pointing parasols of those dim and dear
old ladies who seem to emerge from their obscurity only
once a year, for Chelsea. The fox-tail lilies, pink as delicate
apple-blossom, grew even taller. Lupins, hydrangeas,
peonies, tulips, poppies, stocks, sweet-peas, dahlias, they all
seemed more wickedly vivid and gigantic than I ever remember,
The lupin spikes seemed to have been dipped in wine of all
colours from darkest Burgundy to champagne. The sweet-peas
had the freshness and delicacy of early primroses, the carnations
and roses went beyond me into an almost astificial perfection of
colour and shape, and the auriculas, the little dusty recklesses of
my grandmother’s garden, had such passion and versatility
that I hardly knew them. And as one walked round, the
criminals, the stiff-collared, country-looking nurserymen,
smiled benignly while masculine-looking ladies buttonholed
them and bombarded them with the fiercest horticultural
catechisms. ““ But is it hardy? I don’t want it, my dear man,
if it isn’t hardy. My gardener says they’re tender. Now, do
you think they’re tender ? You are, I take it, the specialist
in these things? Well, now, tell me now, what soil do tl_xey
like ? My gardener says they hate lime. Now, do you think
they hate lime? And if I plant them now will they flower
for Whitsun ? You think it doubtful? Well, now, tell me
now, I once had a Clematis Ville de Lyon, but it ‘perish_ed 7

This masculine lady is indeed one of the real criminals of
Chelsea. She ranks with those other criminals, the bedding-
out gardener and the hybridist. The first is thankfu!ly le§s
common than he was, but the hybridist increases h'ke his
crimes, the worst of which, this year, is his sport wqth the
rhododendron. He has striven for years to produce m_the
rhododendron every colour from shell-pink to orange-s?arlet,
and this year he appears to have done it. The shn'ek of
rhododendron hybrids along the main avenue is 2 shriek. of
dtire agony. : . . ,
! thgthey hybridist has his virtues and rewards. chlave
to thank him for Dianthus Winteri, a new race of most dehc.ate’
pinks in a great many colours, for the soft apricot Ell‘)‘.d wine
colours of primula puleverlenta, both of v&fhmh- were Vlﬁ?;y
striking this year. What he cantot touch Wltl} anythmglfler
his gaudy rhododendron success are the,a{p1nes—the bitte
primulus and potentillas; thc"fa;ry geraniums, the R‘“’f‘ .
rrumpeted midget pentstemons, and that htt’lc rofie; ’IE)Iia
Rouletti, which grows no higher than a_ba.by s ank g- ; <
alpines, to which both criminals and victims ared 1e:.vO mg
more and more time each year, are above and beyon “mb-l

I don’t suppese he can have much fun 'elther with xcllc%etil ef,
of which there were two amazing exhibitions by the defen limds
Sutton and Fogwill, who had pcrformed incredible wic fle:
ness with everything from tomatoes to celery. Thes.e gen

i dant Laxton of Bedford, ought
men, together with the defendant ~AXio abbases
to be condemned to growing nothing but c01.nm;).nr » ‘”ll‘ghe
and sour blackberries for the vest of their llses:ies I
defendant Laxton committed crime by strawberries.

p . mit crime
stood watching them until I, to0, ﬂeﬁglz;ecgrer;n;ei‘:eet
: ; - i ot ha .
for which the punishment might 1 H. B, BATES
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