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Flowers That Turn Night Into Day

Already we have read that certain flowers attract
insects rather by their fragrance than by their
brilliancy of coloring.

It is inferesting to learn that some blossoms open
usually only during the night. Of course, if these
flowers hope to receive visitors, and get their share of
pollen, they must devise some means of making known
their presence to those insects which are awake and at
work in the darkness.

You can understand that at night the brightest colors
would be useless. A red flower is less easily seen in the
darkness than a white or a yellow one; so night-opening
flowers nearly always wear a white or yellow dress.
And not only this: fo make sure that they will not be
overlooked, and so miss the chance of
ripening their seeds, they send out a
strong fragrance as soon as the night
falls. Through the deepest gloom this
message of invitation reaches the
wandering moth.

Do you know the evening primrose?
There ought fo be no need of asking you
this, for it is one of our commonest
wayside plants. But perhaps you have
hardly noticed it, because ordinarily only




at night is its flower wide awake.

When the sun has sef, this pale yellow blossom unfolds,
and gives out a strong, sweet fragrance, which means
that it is “at home” to visitors.

After one short summer night it dies.

But during its little life the chances are that its
invitation has been accepted by the pretty pink moth
which oftentimes you find asleep in the faded flower
cup.

The moth visitor has brought its hostess the pollen from
another blossom, and has powdered the pistils four
spreading tips, so that the little primrose seeds below
get the needed touch of life, and the short life of the
flower has not been in vain.

If you keep on the lookout, you are
likely to come across one of these
yellow flowers with the sleepy pink
moth inside its cup. I have caught
this little fellow napping so often,
that I have wondered if the nectar
of the evening primrose might not
have the effect of a sleeping potion.
But affer all, I suppose that pretty
pink moths, like boys and girls, are likely to be dull and
sleepy in the daytime if they have been up too late the
night before.




