
CH^ATS *Б^У THE *^V^f^f^i^ATHE^R ̂ H^AN^. ^T^ie^d.. March PI, 19^28.

^T^OT ̂ FOR PUBLI^CATIO^N

ANNO^U^NC^E^ME^N^T : It 's about ti^me for the buds to burst— for the robins and
the larks to sho^w up for the warm spring rains to fall. ^Hain, rain,
*^Ъее^-0^0^-ti^-ful ВАШ *^T^Tho ̂ was it said that? ^Everybody says it now, but I
mean^, ̂ who said it f irst? *^Uell never mind. Anyhow^,^, this ti^me of year
makes the ̂ weather ̂ man poeti^c, so watch out' He's going to talk about ho^w^
sprin^g comes and tell you a lot about rain in today's CH^AT, ^so please stand
by.

*^-ooOOOoo-

À fe^w burstin^g buds,*(Liste^n^J You can al^most hear ̂ «e^r^a^]), a ^gentle
sho^wer or t^wo, so^me plo^w^men in the fiel^d^s, ^a^nd perhaps a few fat ^worms peep^-^
ing fro^n the soil only to ^be go^bbled ^up by the early birds '»Veil^, those
thin^gs ^almost ^ma^ke a poet o^ut o^f m^e. Oh, I d^o^n't *^л^те^ап tha^t s^pri^n^g *^ü^iakes
me ^write verse.^' Too b^usy ^ju^st no^w ̂ wri^ti^n^g ̂ weat^her reports and s^uch thin^gs.
But sp^rin^g does m^a^ke ^me thin^k verse a^n^d *^.^sc^me^ti^me^j recite ^some, when the
fol^ks ^will let me. I^n f^ac t , *^"l'm ̂ goin^g to try a li^ttle verse on ^you. Hold
yo^u^r s^e^ats i t ^ ' s short. ^But bea^uti^ful. ^All about sprin^g. I don^'t re^mem-
ber ̂ who wrote it, but it ̂ goe^s like this^:

*^"^'Tis lî ke the birth^da^y o^f the ^worl^d
*^T^Then eart^h was ^born i^n ^bloom.
The li^ght is *.^-^n^ade o^f ̂ ma^ny ̂ dyes,
The ^air is ̂ oi^l *^p^crfu^m^s^.
Th^ere ̂ ar^o *cri^aso^n buds, a^nd white^, ^and blue^,
^The very rainbo^w showers
Have tu^r^ned to blosso^m,
*^ï^ïn^ere they fell^, ^and sown t^h^e ^ea^rth with flo^w^ers.^"

Pretty, i^sn^'t it? ^but of cour^s^e rain isn^'t al^ways ^gentle lik^e that.
Someti^mes rain corn^s s ^p^elting down ̂ wit^h t^he force of little ha^m^mers, rather *.*
than li^ke flower petals fallin^g to th^e earth. Sometimes rain cor^nes in
sweeping, wind-blo^wn sheet^s that rattle t^he windo^ws and leak throu^gh the
roof onto the new ru^g that co^st 50 dollar^s. ^Then you don^*t feel so poetic
a^bout it^, eh?

^Reminds ̂ me of a yarn one of our ^weather observers tells of a cloud
burst h^e once sa^w out in ̂ the ̂ Roc^ky Mountai^ns. He tells the story this ^way:

"I was on an e^xcursion wit^h *^-^вога^з relatives, up around Silver ^Plu^me,
near ̂ Georgetow^n. Loop, in the ^mo^untains ^west of ^Denver, Colorado^,^'a nu^mber of
years a^go^. It was a hot, sultry day and so, noticing a s^nail patch of snow
near the timber line o^n a neighboring ^peak, I decided to cli^mb to the snow
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and do a little wadin^g in sno^w^.in the *su^i^n^œr time *appealed^to t̂ he child in *^m^s,
^'^Jadin^g in t^he snow i^n the *s^uim^v^er time a^ppealed to the child in me I ̂ g^uess.

"So that^'^s *v^/hat I did. Believe ̂m^e^, that co^ld snô t̂ ; felt ̂ good after
the lo^n^g^, hot climb ̂ up the side of that mountain.

"̂ The ̂ g^reat peaks: Lon^g^'s ̂Peak, ̂Gray^'^s, Evans^', *Arapahoe, and *^rike^'s
all near 1^4 thousa^nd ̂ feet hî gh ^were silent â nd ̂ ma^jestic in ̂ the still air
of that summer day of years agô . I noticed the clouds. ^All the ̂ pea^ks
sho^wed dense cumuli cl^ouds n^estlin^g on them lî ke ̂ giant grey hens tryin^g ̂to
hatch out a mountain. ̂ Soon ̂ great clouds cre^pt up and hid the lo^wer parts
of the mountain. ^The air ̂ became almos^t as black as midnight and I ̂ heard the
*^mtte^^ing and rum̂ blin̂ g of a thu^nderstorm far ̂a^wa^y. The ̂win^d ho^wled throû ĝ ĥ
the pines, ̂w^hi^stlin^g^. ̂A fe^w scared little drop̂ '̂ s of rain *v^;e-re whirled i^nto
my face ̂ by the wind. Then the storm brô k̂ e and I had a grandstand ŝ eat̂ .̂
Terrible thunder crashed and gr^umbled and burst from the heavens» Light-
ning flashes, al^most as t̂ hick as a man^'s thi^gh, si^z^zled throu^gh the air^, I
shudder even yet ̂ when I think of that storm.

"The storm rolled ̂do^wn lî ke a -^procession of a thousand loaded e^xpr^ess
trains passing-each ot^her at hig^h speed. The wind al^most blew ̂ me off the
mountain and I flattened ̂mys^elf on the g^rou^nd and held onto ̂ a scrub pine
for dear life^. ^Great blo^b^s of ̂ w^ater^, ̂ whirled b^y the wind^, drenched me
then fine hail, and later^, sharp ti^n^y ̂s^p^ears of ice pelted the mountain
side. As the barrel-li^ke clo^ud swept o^n ̂darkly with the wind, the strai^ght
te^mpest fro^m the *^~est was followed ̂ by ̂ blinding sheets of rain. It was a
*^gullywasher*, if there ever ̂ was on^e,

""^«^Veil, I ̂ hung on till the st^or^m pas^sed on an̂ d the^n shambled ^wearily
do^wn the mount^ain *si^c.e. *^^s I stumbled al^ong^, .the sun came out and scorched
^me. ^Water-logged an̂ ô . blo^wn, I ̂w^as *^а^юг^е t^han ̂ glad to re^join my friends' at
the'foot of the peak. I had lost â ll i^nterest in ̂r^adin^g in snow in the sû m-
mer and had d^eveloped a h^ealthy r^espect for mou^ntain storms in ̂ general.^"

Cloud bu^rsts may no^t be ple^asant, but every one kno^ws that ̂ we have
to have rain to live. Isn't it *cueer ho^w w^e depen^d^, o^n ̂ the ele^ments, ^any-

^ho^w? ̂Not alone for food and clo^t^hing. Even for our ̂ moods, we look to ̂ the
weather^. Take a summer rain, for e^xample^» It^'s beautiful and cle^an and
e^xhilarating. It gives the at^mosphe^re an indescribable feel that nothing
else can give it. On a sum^mer ni^ght, when the sky is black and threate^n^-^
inĝ , you know that ̂ s^omething is going to hap^pen to you and ̂a^ll the world.
The *^v^t^ind comes up^-—t^he ̂-t^h^u^n^der ̂gro^wls and rumbles, increasing to shattering
crashes that see^m to rock the house. The^n the ̂ light^ning and then the rain̂ .̂
^After a few minutes, it^'s all over. The *^\^7i^nd dies do^w^n— a few light
patters of rain on the roof and the ̂ storm slinks a^way as mysteriou^sly as
it came. ^But it leaves the world quiet and cool and serene. Yo^u go to ̂ sleep,
feeling that everything is indescribably right ̂ with the old world a^fter all.
You a^wake ̂ ne^xt mo^rning ̂ to see the ̂ world ne^w born the trees and flowers
brighter and fresher than ever t^he sky a living, flashing blue. That^'s
^what a summer s^hower can do.

^B^ut that^'s not al̂ l that rain can do. *^V^'e mig^ht pos^sibly get along
^without ̂win^d or snow or fo^g. ̂ But ̂ we ̂ m^ast have rain in ̂p^roper ̂qua^ntities
and distribute^d in the ri^ght averages ̂ and extremes or our crops fail and
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st^ar^vation cr^ee^ps li^ke ̂ a ̂ ga^u^nt skeleto^n u^pon o^u^r *ho^i^ses. In the Unit^ed
States, it^ 's d^uring the gro^win^g season of a scant three or fo^ur ̂ mont^hs that
^we need rain most. ̂ There ̂ mast ̂ be^- e^nou^gh ̂ hea^l ̂ to start li^fe gro^win^g in the
soil^; then rain to feed t^he plants^; then su^nli^ght to ripen the fruit a^nd grain.
Sounds simple, doesn^'t it^?—*^. this great par^ade of the storms^, the sun^, and.
the gro^wing thin^gs^. But it^'s one of the ^most com^plex of all things, ^because
it^'s l ife itself^.

^The farmer ma^y think he has a hard ̂ jo^b cultivati^n^g and h^arvesti^n^g his
crops^. But if ^Nature sho^uld refuse her help for a single season, it would
^tell a story of ^bankruptcy and famine througho^ut the co^u^ntry. It ta^kes from
12 to 15 inches of rain to mature an ordinary c^rop in an aver^a^g^e ^A^merica^n^
farming co^mm^unity. This really amounts to from 14 to 16 hundred tons of ̂ water
^per acre a year. ̂ NO^T^?, suppose, that Mr^. ̂ Farmer ̂ found, at the beginning of the
season, that he had to haul all that *v^/ater to ̂ his *cro^x^js or el^ee they ^wo^uldn^'t
gro^w^» ^And suppose it costs him a dollar a load, *^\7here would his season^'s pro-
f i t s go? They^'d certainly go on the ^water ^wagon, see^ms to ̂ i^re^. In addition,
he^'d have to spend still more money to buy fertili^zer, for his land, fertil^-^
izer ̂ T^a^uch the rain washes down from the air.

That's how it is with rainfall^, *уо^хг ̂ kno^w^, ̂ Nothing else ^will quite do—^-^
e^xcept in small, isolated areas ̂ where artificial rainfall, or irrigation, is
provided against the shortage of rain.

Some parts of the *^\^vorld get ma^ny t ir^re s as m^uch rainfall as others and
da^ma^ge ̂ may result from .this ̂ e^xcessive fall. Heavy rains wash ̂ a^way the soil *^.*^
and there^'s a constant loss of fer t i l i ty because of the rain. ^Millions of
tons of soil are carrie^d off into t^he ocean every, year ^by the rivers which
are fed ^by the rain. The fa^mous *Yellov^: ^River o^f Chin^a, *so^meti^s^c^es called the
*yello^v; peril or the river of *sorro^'^v. has h^ad such vast floods in ti^mes past
th^at as ma^ny as 50 thousand people h^a^ve be^en ^killed by one tremendous fall
of rain.

So, *^,you see, rain does^n^'t *alv^-ау^з co^me cheerf^ully and li^ghtly^. But
it won^'t take ̂ much deep and painful tho^u^ght to see that the benefits of
rain far outnumber the disadvanta^g^es. If rain ̂ ras^h^es a^way some of our *choi^s-
*.^-^est^_ soil, it breaks down the rocks to make *ne^r^- soil. If rain *^v^/as^he^e so^me
fertilizer a^way, it is constantly bringin^g *do^"^n fro^m the air more of the
*sai^re valuable s^ubstance^. ^Every thunderstorm bri^n^gs us a fresh *s^xipply of
ozone to purify the air *^;ve breathe. Thou^gh the rain may cause th^e no^xious and
poisono^us ̂ weed to gro^w and flourish, it likewise make^s the bo^unteous fields
of grain^, the rich orc^hards, ̂ S^ie flowers grow and produce food and beauty^.^
^Rain has been called the oil of ^gladness ^which lubricates the m^ental and
^phy^sical machinery of the farmer and so makes us all happier and more pros^-^
perous»

And then ^just look ̂ what the rain means to poets especially in the
sprin^g^!

*^T^7e^«ve given you one example of what that mea^ns.

*^-ooOOoo-
*^A^MOU^NCE^ME^NT: Station wo^uld ̂ welcome l^etters fro^m its radio audience men^-^
tioning this weather chat and the other talks in the *^"eather ̂ Man series ^which
Uncle Sain ^gets out every two ^weeks. ^Ar^e there any poi^nts on the weather th^at^'^
you *^wo^ti^i^f^t *li^k^p discuss^ed in these talk^s? Ho^w do you like ^them? H^ow do you
thin^k t^hey can ^be i^mproved? *^Te'd like to hear from you^, so plea^se drop us
a line so^m^a day.

^-3^-
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