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^A^N^N^OU^NCE^ME^N^T^; ̂T^h^e ̂Wea^th^er ̂Ma^n^« s in a pô ê t̂ ic *^oood tonight̂ .*' So h^e1^e ̂ goi^n^g^
^to t̂ al̂ k ̂d^ì out rain — and recite ̂a ver^s^e — â nd tell a coupl̂ e good ̂ yarn^s.
^Bain^'s ver^y tî mel̂ y ̂j^u^st nô w, so his tal̂ k fit^s in nicely with the weather
chats the *U^« *S. ̂D^e^partment of ̂A^gricult^ure releases thrô û gh Station *.

*ooOoo

^A *fev^/ ̂bur^stin^g *^Tn^i^ds: ̂Plop ̂- Plop — A gentl̂ e shô wer or t̂ wo — ̂ som^e^
plô wm̂ en in the fiel̂ d̂ s — and p̂ erhaps sô m̂ e ̂f^at worms peepin̂ g from the soil,
make ̂ an ̂ amat^eur Word̂ swor̂ th out o^f m̂ a. Oh^» I don^* t ̂ m^ean that Sprî n̂ g mâ k̂ es
^m^e *wri^^e ver^se^« I т̂ о̂ щ. ̂t^h^a^t it ̂ma^k^es ̂v^e want to ̂r^ecit^e it̂ . ^So ĥ ê rê '̂ s a
ver^se — I don^»t ̂k^no^w who ̂ wrot^e it ̂—*> thâ t Î 'd like to récî t̂ « fô r yô û . It
goe^s like thî ŝ :

«̂̂ "̂ Tie lî ke the bî rt̂ hdâ y of the ŵorld
*Ŵ Ren ear̂ th ̂ ŵ as ̂ b̂ or̂ n î n b̂loom̂ »
The lî ght is made of m̂ an̂ y dŷ ê ŝ ,
^The air is all per̂ fum̂ ê *
^There are ^crimson buds^, ̂a^nd whit^e, and bluê ,
^Th^e- ̂ve^r^y *r^a^t^in^b^e^r *^s^b^t^r^t^mr^r
Have tur̂ ned t̂ o b̂lô ssom̂ .
Ŵhere they-fell^, and sô wn the earth Ŵith flower̂ ŝ "̂ .

But rain̂ â s not always ̂ gentle like that̂ , *ie it̂ ? ̂S^o^me t ime s it comes in
swe^eping, wî nd̂ -blô wn sheets that rattle the windows and ̂l^e^a^k ̂th^rou^gh the roof
onto the new rug. *̂ Beminds m̂e of a yar̂ n one of ô û r ŵ eat̂ ĥ ê r ô b̂ ŝ er̂ ver̂ s tell^s of
a cloud b̂ urst he ob̂ ŝ erved out in the *^B^oc^ki^e.^a ŝ ome years â ĝ ê * ̂H^er^e^'^s the
story^, in his own word̂ ŝ !

*̂ nl was on an ê xcursion with som̂ e ̂relatives^, ̂u^p ̂around Sî lver Pl̂ umê , nê ar
^Georgeto^wn ̂Loop^, in the mountain̂ s We^st of ̂D^enver^, Ĉ olorado, a n̂ um̂ ber of ŷ ears *.*
agô » It ̂ was a hot^, ̂s^u^ltry day and so, noticing a lar̂ ĝ e, ̂patch of snow near
the timber line on a neighboring ̂peak — ̂som^e 11,000 feet high — I decided
t^o climb up to the snow and wade in it in tĥ e ̂S^u^m^m^er timê . It was a kid'̂ ŝ
idea, but I ̂gues^s wê 're all ̂more or les^s kid̂ s at heart — no matter how old
ŵe are.

^"W^ell, I reached the ̂ snow â nd, like the ̂j^olly Pat, waded in the ̂ enow
*'wid me ̂ow^n ̂bare feet'

"̂The gr̂ ê at peaks; ̂Lon̂ ĝ '̂ s P̂ ê ak̂ , ̂ Gr̂ ay'̂ s, Evan̂ ŝ ', *Arapahô e, â nd Pik̂ e 1̂ «̂, all
n̂ear 14̂ ,00̂ 0 fê ê t high^, ̂ were silent and ̂m̂ â jê stic in the ̂ waitin̂ g air̂ . All of



^r ̂2 *^,

the peaks ŝ hô wed dense ĉ umuli clô û ds ne^stlin^g on them lî ke ̂ giant hens
t̂ r̂ ying to hatch them out. Soon ĝ rê at clouds crep^t up and hid the lo^wer
parts of the mountains. T̂ he air bec^a^me almost as ̂ black as midnight
and I heard the sinister mutterin^g and rum^bling of a th^under^storm far
â ŵ â ŷ . ^Then *^$he storm ̂ broke and I had a grâ nd stand seat. The mo^st
terrible thû nder crashes rolled, and grumbled, and burst through the
heavens» ^L^ightning flashes, ^almost a^s tĥ ick a^s a ̂ man^'s thigh^, si^z^zled
throû gh the air ̂ with terrifying cracklî ngs. I think of *tho^äe sounds
even yet, with a shudder̂ .

^"The ̂storm rolled *dov^:n like the a^pproach of a thousand loaded
^e^xpress trains passing each other at hi^gh speed, A hori^zontal wind
swept out of the West — blê w upward and eastward — and al^most thr^ew
me ̂'from the ^mountain^. I was forced to flatten m^yself on the ground and
cling to a scrub pine for life. ^Great gobs of water, blo^wn by the wind,
drenc^hed me — then fine hail, and later sharp spears of ice — pelted
the mountain sidê . ^As the barrel^-like cloud ̂ble^w on darkly ̂ with the
^rind, the straight tempe^st fro^m the West ̂ was followed by blinding sheet^s^
of rain̂ . It was ̂a *gully^washer — if there ever was onê ,

^"^Well, I hung on till the storm passed on, then shambled wearily down *•*
the mou^ntain^. ^As ^I stumbled along, the sun came out and ^scorched mê .̂
Water^-lo^gged and blo^wn^, I wa^s more than glad to re^join ̂ my friend^s at the
foot of the peak̂ . I had lost all interest in ̂Su^mmer wading in snow and ̂ had
developed a healthy respect for mountai^n s t*orms in, ̂ general^,^"

Cloud bur^sts may not be too pl^easa^nt, but every ̂ man kn̂ oŵ s that ̂we
must have plenty of rain in order to live^. Isn̂ 't it ̂ queer how we ̂ depend
on the elements, anŷ way? ^Not only for our food and clothing^. Ê ven
for our ^moods. ^Take a Sû m̂ mer rain, for ê xam̂ plê . It^'^s beautiful and
clean and *exhilera^ting^. It gives the atmosphere an ̂i^n^describa^ble feel
that nothing el̂ se can. On a Ŝ û mmer ni^ght, ̂ when the sky is black and
threatening, yô u feel th^at ^something is ^bound to hap^pen to yô u and all
the world. The winds ̂z^i^nc*rease — the thu^nder rolls and rolls, increasing
to great crashes that seem to rook your hous^e to the foundations» ^Then
the lightnin̂ g and the rai^n and the sto^rm slinks away — as all storms do —
leaving the world q̂ uiet â nd sê ren̂ ê . Yo^u ĝ o to sleep, feeli^ng that everŷ -̂
thing is inde^scri^ba^bly ri^ght with the world^; You awake ne^xt morning to
see a ̂ world new born^. That^'s what a Su^mmer shower can ̂do.

But that^'s not all rain can do. We mi^ght possibly get along without
wind or snow *o^^ fog. ^But we mus^t hav̂ e rain in proper quantities and
distributed in the ̂ right aver^ages and e^xtrem^es or *we r̂ll ĥ ave crop failures *^-^•^»^
and faminê . In the Un̂ î ted St^ates, it^'s in the growing season of ̂ a scant
3 or 4 months that we *nee^£ that r̂ ain al^ways badlŷ . ^There first must be
enough heat to ̂start life growing in the soil — rain to nouriŝ h the *•^_^
plants — â n̂ d ̂su^nli^g^ht en̂ ough to ripen the fruit or the ĝ rain. Sounds
^simp^le^, doesn^'t it — *thii great parade of the st^or^ms and the ̂s^u^n and ̂ gro^w^-^
ing thinĝ s. But it's *th^q most co^mple^x of all things beĉ aû se it^1s li^fe
itself̂ .



^-.^3 ̂ч^-

The farmer ̂ma^y think he ha^s a hard ̂Jo^b c^u^ltivatin^g and h^arv^e^s^tin^g^
his crops^* *^Bu1^, i^f ̂Nat^ure ̂s^hould ref^use her assi^stance f^or ̂a ̂sin^g^le
s^ea^son, it ̂ wo^uld ̂ te^ll a ̂ sto^ry o^f ̂bankr^uptc^y a^nd ^starvation throughout
th^e c^ountr^y^. ^it t^a^k^es ̂ fr^om 1^2 to 15 inches o^f rain to *^mature^_ an. ordinary
crop in an avera^ge American f^arm territory^. ̂Thi^s *a^m^c^v.nt^a to from 1^4 *.^$o
.16 ̂ h^undred ton^s of ̂w^a^t^e^r ̂p^e^r ̂a^c^r^e.^» *^H^Q^T^T suppose that ̂ Mr^, ̂ farmer fin^d^s^* *.*
at the begin^ning of the *^soason, th^at he ̂ would have to haul this ̂ water to
his cro^ps or they ̂wouldn^'t gro^w^» ^And suppose it cost him a dolla^r a lô â d̂ «̂
*^T^O^i^ere *^R^ould his ̂ se^ason^»s pro^fits go? ^Well^, they^'d c^ertainly go o^n ̂ t^h^e^
water *wagon

0
 In addition, he^'d have to spend additiona^l m^oney to *^I^n^C^"^

fertili^zer for his la^ud ^which the rain ^washes d̂ ô ŵ n fr^om the air^«

^T^h^at^*s ho^w it ̂ is with ̂ rainf^a^ll, y^ou ̂kno^w^» ̂N^o^thin^g ê l̂ se will ^q^uit^e^
do, e^xcept i^n *з^т^п.^г.^11^, ̂isolat^ed ar^e^as ^w^here artifi^c^ia^l rai^n^fall^, o^r *ir^ri^gati^q^p^
h^a^s ̂b^e^en p^ro^vid^ed ̂a^g^ains^t the ^shortage of rain^»

*^?^;c^r.^e regions of t^he ̂w^or^ld r^e^cei^ve 3 t mes a^s ̂лис^п rainfall as others
an^d *^dat^n^ag^e ̂m^a^y r^esul^t ̂f^r^o^m *t^b^is *e^xces^c^Jve fall̂ , ^H^eavy rains wash ̂ away
t̂ ĥ e soil and the re

^1
s a ̂ con^stant loss of fertility because of the rain.

Millions of tons of soil are c^arried off into the ̂ ocean every year^, by
the ri^v^ers^, fed ̂ by *ra^>n

0̂
 ̂ The ̂ f^amo^u^s ̂ Yellow ̂ Hiver in China^, som^etimes

called the yello^w ̂ peri^l or ̂ the r^iver of ̂sor^ro^w^, has ha^d such vast floods
in tim^es past th^at as many as *^50^_thous^and peo^ple ha^ve b^een ̂ killed as a
result of one tremendous rai^nfall^«

So^, you see the results of rain are not al^ways beneficial. But it
won^'t tâ ke ̂r^a^uc^h d^eep thought to see that the benefit^s f̂ ar out^-number the
l^iabilitie^s *cf ̂Nature^'s great purifier and *enricher^» If rain washes *^&^Wa^y^
our cho^ices^'^; soil^, it ̂ break^s do *^wn the rocks a^nd mai^res soil to take its
place^» If rain washe^s *fertilizsr away, it i^s const^antly c^arrying do^wn
f^rom the a^ir ^more *cf th^e ̂ s^ame v^al^u^able produ^ct,, ^Ev^ery thunderstorm
^bring^s us a fre^sh s^upply *cf o^zo^n^o t^o pu^rify the air we ^breath^. Thou^gh
the *rai^;^i ̂c^ay câ uŝ e the ̂p^oi^sono^us pl^a^nt and no^xio^u^s weed to ̂ grow ̂ and
flo^urish^, it also doe^s ̂t^h^e ŝ â me for our boun^teou^s f^ields of grain and
ri^eh or^chard^s full ̂ of f̂ r̂ uî t̂ ,. *^Я^-^z^ir^i ̂has be^en ^called the oil of ^gladness
which lubricate^s th^e mental an^d physical m^achinery of the farmer and so
^makes us all happier

 *̂ %̂
and mo^re pr^osp^erous^«

^A^nd then ̂ just look what the rain means to poets^. — especially in
*Springl

*^A^ad so good night^,....

—*-ooOoo

*^А^Ш01^Л^ТОЕ^М^ШТ*^î^. ̂T^hat ̂good n̂ î ght means ̂ good *Ъ^уе_, ̂ At lea^st for this season^.^
^F^or^, with this Chat, the

 *̂ w
^e^a^ther ̂Man discontinues his seri^es for the Ŝ ummer̂ ,̂

^Wa^tch for hi^m again ne^xt^-^Fall^, He want^s to thank you ̂ oil for your intere^st
and attention during the year ̂and ̂wishes you all a prosperous and happy
Spring and Summer^, ;
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