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belong possibly to the very cables which you met ascending

into the green cloud twenty or thirty yards back, or to that

impenetrable tangle, a dozen yards on, which has climbed a

small tree, and then a taller one again, and then a taller still,

till it has climbed out of sight and possibly into the lower

branches of the big tree. And what are their species ? what

are their families? Who knows? Not even the most ex-

perienced woodman or botanist can tell you the names of

plants of which he only sees the stems. The leaves, the

flowers, the fruit, can only be examined by felling the tree;

and not even always then, for sometimes the tree when cut

refuses to fall, linked as it is by chains of liane to all the trees

around. Even that wonderful water-vine which we cut through

just now may be one of three or even four different plants.1

Soon, you will be struck by, the variety of the vegetation;

and will recollect what you have often heard, that social plants

are rare in the tropic forests. Certainly they are rare in

Trinidad; where the only instances of social trees are the

Moras (which I have never seen growing wild) and the

Moriche Palms. In Europe, a forest is usually made up of

1 It may be a true vine, Vitis Caribxea, or Cissus Sicyoides (I owe the
names of these water-vines, as I do numberless facts and courtesies, to my
friend Mr. Prestoe, of the Botanic Gardens, Port of Spain); or, again, a
Cinchonaceous plant, allied to the Quinine trees, Uncaria Guianensis; or pos-
sibly something else; for the botanic treasures of these forests are yet
unexhausted, in spite of the labours of Crueger, Lockhart, Purdie, and
De Schach.


