¥ isconsin School of the Air
Afield with Ranger Mac
November 27, 1539
THE MEXICAN BANDI? . THE BOLL WEEBVIL
Hello Boys and (Girls:
I believe in today;
It is &ll T possess,
The past is of value cnly as it can
make todey fuller and freer.
Tomorrow depends on the present.
I must maks good today.

The all important time is today -
8o, let's be up and away.

Ws are now midway between two official Thankagivings. That!s something that never
oceurred before, to my knowledge., It has given rise to some confusion and conflicts
in home and achool, but it ie easily settled Dy saying that a turkey is not all that
makes & Thankegiving, and every day is Thanksglving Day that brings us healthk, plenty
to eat and wear, good homess, fine companions, worthwhile things to work for, some-
thing to care for and something to hope for, and so
For the hay and the corn and the wheat that is reaped,
For the labor well done, and the bamms that are hesped,
For the sun and the dew and the sweet honey comd,
For ths rose and the song, snd the bharvest brought home -
Thanksgiving! Thanksgivingt
For the homes that with pursst affection are blest,
For the season of plenty and the well-deserved rest,
For our country extendins from sea unto sea,
The land that ie known as the Mland of the freev¥ -
Thanksgiving! Thankegiving!

Before we start on the trail of the cotton boll weevil, Ranger Mac is golng to
tell you the story of a spoiled man. This spoiled man complained to his God that
this planet was not good enough for him. He wanted a Heaven of Pearly Gates. So
kis God first pointed out to the moon ir the sky and asked if that was not a good
$oy, and he shook his head. Then his God pointed to the Blue hille in the distance
and asked if the lines were not beautiful, bdut they were Just ordimary., Next he
showed him the petals of the pansy and orchid and asked him to touch their velvety

lining and asked if the color scheme was not exquimite. But these were tommon also,
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Next bis God took him tc an aquarium and showed him the gorgeous colors and shapes of
the fishes, bui the man was not intereated. XNext he took him to a shady tree and conm-
mended the birds to sing and the breezes to blow, but the man was not impressed. Next
he took him to a lake and showed him the light on the water, the sounds of the winds
thru & pive forest, the grandeur of the rocke and the reflections in the lake, but this
wes nothiog to get excited over. Then his God in desperation took him t¢ the top of ths
Rocky Mountains, showed him the snow on the cliffs, the caves with stalactitee and
stalegmi tes, the geysers and sand dunes and the csactus plants on the desert, and then
agked him if everythiné possible had not been done tc delight his eyes and his ears
and his stomach, but still he asked for Heaven with Pearly Gates,

"You ungrateful “creature, " eaid his God. "I will punish you for your ungrateful-
ness; I will send you where you will not see the s8iling clouds and flowering trees,
not hear the gurglirg brocke and the songs of wild birds.®* So hig God sent him to
live forever in an epertment in the heart of a great city.

Just a month agao today, I atocd in the Temple Square at Salt Lake City. Among
the interesting sights was a monument about 20 feet high, at the top of which was a
large bdird, done in marble, wings cut-speead in the act of flying. It was plain to
me that the bird was a gull, the ring bill gull sc common along the shore of lsake
Michigan; the kind we commonly see flying up our streams in the Spring to feed upon
the dead fish, crabs and other victims of the harsh treatment of winter, This bird
1s the sacred bird of Utah, protected by law against killing. This monument was
erected to the ringbill gull in Thanksgiving for what the bird had done te save the
lives of some early settlers. It came about in tids way. A number of years before
the Civil War, a rather large body of Mormons journeyed westward, in covered wagons,
many of them on foot, pushing little carts with all their earthly posseseions in them,
They decided to make their home at a spot that has now grown to be Salt Lake City.
They broke the s0il with their crude instruments, planted crops to sustain thems
crops which they had to have to keep body and soul together. They dug trenches to
guide water from the mountain streams to their fields. But just ag their Crops were

getting gfeen, and the prospects looked bright for an aMndant harvest, hordes upon
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hordes of mountain crickete descended upon their fields and sterted to devour the crops.
Maybe some of you have seen the grasshopper pests of recent years destroy fields on
your farm, But with these people there was no arsenate poisor tb apply. They simply
had to watch in despair and know that it meant starvation and death for them. They
were & very religiocus pecple and they prayed fervently for help. And behond, as if
in answer to their prayers, flocke and flocks of sea gulls came from somewhere, de-
voured the insects, and enough of the season's crop was saved to keep the pecple un-
til another harvest. You may be sure there was Thanksgiving in that pioneer community,
And so the bird that sgved the lives of the original settlers in what is now Utsh has
been made the sacred bird of that state. The philosopher would say that it often
takes some denial, some enforced hardship, to make & people reslly thankful.

The people of the South, particularly the deep south - tkhe stztes bordering the
Gulf of Mexico, Georgia, Aldbama, Louisians, Mississippi, and eastern Texas, would
have rejoiced in g similar way, if something had occurred, some fortunate freak of
nature had come to remove the ravenous imsect that was teking their cotton Crop.

Thie ravenous insect is known as the cotton boll weevil, But nothing like this was
destined to happen. The farmers of the south have had to fight that insect and it
has been one of the greatest struggles in all sagricultural histery. It is inter-
esting to note how insects have influenced man's methods of making a living, or even
changed the course of history. France tried to build the Panama Canal, and spent
millions of dollars and smcrificed the lives of hundreds of men before givirg up the
task - all because of the mosquito. Wisconsin was cnce a great wheat growing state
it the chinch bug became so bad that the yields were severely reduced and gerdually
Wisconsin chenged to the dairy form of farming. In the Btruggle to live man has al-
waye had to combat the insect. And so it has been with the cotton farmere of the south
and the boil weevil, What a rascel it has been!

Pirst letis take & lock at the boll weevil, and then we will discuss what the

little rascal has done. The boll weevil is an insect about 4 inch long that ie

elepbant shaped with a lorg snout at the end of wkich are the mouth rarts. Like






