
UNCLE SAM '3 FOREST RAHSERS

Episode #51

( ) - ( )

11:50 to 1S:30 r.H. C.S.T , FEBRUARY 9. 1953 THURSDAY

CRCHESTRA: (RANGER SONS )

ANNOUNCER: "Uncle Sam^s Forest Rangers"

CRCHESTRA ; QUARTET

ANNOUNCER : When you get right doTO to it, timber is a crop,

grown from the soil like any other crop. The only essentia.l

differences betv^een the timber crop a,nd, cay, a crop of wheat, are

in the methods of culture and in the time it takes for the crop to

mature. To cut a single crop of timber and then lea.ve the l--.ni

to fire a.ni waste would be like harvesting a. single crop of wheat

and then abandoning the land to vieeds. To pay its way land must

be kept continuously productive. Thus, on tlie National Forests -

those great reservoirs of timber rnan-.ged in the interests of

national welfare - Uncle Sam^s Forest Rfi.ngers look to growing

continuous crops of timber on the same land. Although years

instead of months a.re involved, the rangers work for perm?.nent

production, for the handling of the timber and other resources of

the forests in such a way that they can be continuously used yet

constantly renewed. In the management of timber stands, this means
\

that when mature timber is to be h-rvested, it must be cut in such

a v/ay that the basis of a.nother crop is left, and the other values

of the forest ^.re not impared — Today, a,s we tune in at the Ranger

Station, we find Rr nger Jim Robbins at his desk, working over pla,ns

for the cutting of some timber on the Pine Cone District. — Here

we are
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JIM:- (MUlffiLING TO SELF) Hmm — (RUSTLES PAPERS)— Item —
Let’s see —
(SOUND OF DOOR)

JERRY

:

(COMING IN) Hi there. Jim.

JIM: Huh - Jerry? Where ’ve you been?

JERRY: Out in the bc-irn. — Ifhat * s going on?

JIM: Huh? — Lots. — Lots going on, Jerry,

JERRY

:

Yea.h? What is it this time?

JIM: Well -- you mind that timber we cruisbd out la.st fall

down on the creek a.long the south edge of the forest-

JERRY: Yeah - the place thf^t folks around here call Beerkeg

Gulch,

JIM: (chuckles) Uh huh. Beerkeg Gulch*

JERRY: There's sure some fine timber on that unit.

JIM: Yep. Mighty good timber, — Well, just across the

creek down there is that big private estate —
JERRY: Yeah. Hillcrest estate.

JIM: Uh huh. It belongs to Alexa^nder C. Hill. I don't

believe you've met him yet, have you, Jerry?

JERRY: No* I've heard he's got a pot full of money, though

JIM: Yep. Pretty wea.lthy, I guess. They say his income

is about ten dolla.rs a minute.

JERRY: Whewl Ten dollars a m.inutei Golly, wouldn't I

like to have a few minutes of his time!-

JIM: (chuckling) You'd prob-blv get into mischief.

BEGS: (COMING IN) Uhat— T Why — Whf-t's thnt f-bout

Jerry getting into miochief?
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JIM: (chuckling) Hello, Been — I was just savinR th-t

if Jerry had come of Alexander Hill’s money, he *4 —
BEGS: (cutting in) No he wouldn’t either.

JIM: (chuckling) See there, Jerry? Bess ’ll always stick

up for you* — Fna.t ’ s all the artillery you* ye got

there, Bess?

BESS; Why, I’m going to wash the windows here in your

office.

JIM: Waf3h the windows? Oon-h (MAKE-BELIEVE 3R0ANS OF

anguish) Listen to that, Jerry. And all was

peace and auiet. (JERRY LAUGHS)

BESS: 1 should think you’d be ashamed to have windows

like this* — Just look at them, Jim. Look at

those windows*

JIM: That’s right* Look at ’em. — I den’t s’pose you

could postpone washing ’em till tomorrow, though,

Bess?

BESS: No indeed* They’re goin&: to be washed right now*

JIM: (chuckles) Well. Jerry. We’ve decided that the

windows are goirig to be washed right now* — Now,

let’s see — before the disturbance started, we were

talking about

nJi.00 . (CUTTING IN) Move over a little, Jim.

JIM: Huh? (SCRAPE OF CHAIR) We were talking —
BESS: (CUTTING IN) Thanks. Th')t gives me more room.

JIM: Uh huh. We were — wha.t in heck were we ta.lking

-bout, Jerry?

JERRY: (laughing) Alexander C* Hill.
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JIM: Oh yes — iTell, he's —
BESS: (CUTTING in) I her\r he's £ioin£ to Eurooe.

JIM: Huh? All right, maybe so, bvit —
BESS: (CUTTING in) Just imae.-ine soine' to Eurooe anv time

you want to.

JIM: I s*pect that does require stretching the imae.ina.t ion

pretty far — for a Ranger's wife. — But as I was

saying' — Alexander Hill generally puts in his

summers up here in our district, Jerry. He says

up here in the forest is the only place he can get

clear away from his troubles - which goes to show,

I s^pose, that other folks besides Rangers ha,ve

troubles — even when they have ten dollars a minute

cornin' in while they're having /'era.

JERRY: Gosh, I wish I could get that much for my troubles.

JIM: Hep. — Well, Alec Hill's a likeable enough fellow,

though. He's e. good chap. Nearly every summer he

puts on a big barbecue over there at his este.te and

invites the whole countryside*.

JERRY: Yeah, I've heard of those barbecues at Hillcrest.

JIM: Uh huh. — Well, vrhat 1 was getting at was that that

timber down in Beerkeg Gulch — you know we're

advertising it for sale now?

JERRY: Yes, I know.

JIM: Well, that timber is right across the creek from his

estate, and when he hears it's going to be cut, he

gets all in a lather, and
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JERRY

:

JIM:

JERRY:

JIM:

JERRY:

JIM:

JERRY

:

( CUTTING in ) But Jim, tha.t timber has a lot of old

trees — a lot of them spike-topped. They oug,ht

to be cut.

I know. But about Hill. — He called me up long

distance on the phone just a little bit ago - all the

way from down in the city - and made the v/ires hum

for about ten minutes, telling me very emphatically

that the timber in Beerkeg is not to be cut. ’’It has

come to my attention,*' he says, like he was

addressing a board of directors* meeting, - **it has

come to my attention that you are planning to allow

the cutting of timber adjoining my estate at

Hillcrest,*’ — and then he went on to say that he

was going to stop our cutting over that area even

if he had to take it up with the highest authorities.

But doesn't he know that the way we cut timber on

for Forest, there'll still be e good stand of trees

left, and the scenic values and watershed values

will be protected?

I tried to explain how we cut timber, Jerry, but he

didn't seem satisfied. And of course a man like

Hill's so used to ha.ving his own way that what he

wants generally means

Generally means trouble if he doesn't get it, huh?

Yep. It generally means oha.t what he wants, he gets.

^Jha-t are you going to do, Jim?
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JIM:

JERRY

:

JIM:

BESS;

JIM;

JIM:

JERRY:

JIM:

JERRY:

JIM:

BESS:

JIM:

Well, the proper management of our Forest calls for

taking out the mature timber in Beerkeg, so we* re

going ahead with our plans for the cutting.

Trouble or no trouble, huh?

Yep. — Hey, Bess, quit thumpin* soapsuds at me.

Can*t you see I^ve got on a clean shirt?

Well, move out of the way then.

( chuckling ) See there, Jerry? Right in a man’s

own office — his sanctum sanctorum —
( PHONE RINGS)

There’s the telephone. ( ANSWERING PHONE ) Pine Cone

Ranger Station. — Long Distance, eh? —
Must be Mr. Hill again.

( to phone) Hello - Yes, this is Mr. Robbins

speaking. — Yes — Yes — Yes — Yes — Yes ™ No

— No, sir, this timber is over mature and inf’ested

with disease and beetles — It may sound silly to

you sir but it’s a serious fact — No, sir, we’re

going ahead with our plans. — All right, goodbye.

( HANGS UP RECEIVER)

Was that Mr. Hill again?

No, that was Mr. Hill's lawyer.

Oh, I hope they’re not going to cause a lot of

difficulties

•

Well, he was threatening all kinds of action. — Say,

by the way, the bids on that timber were to be opened

down in the Supervisor's office at noon today.

Blamed if it ain’t past that time now.
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JERRY:

JIM:

BESS:

JIM:

JERRY:

JIM:

BESS:

JIM:

JERRY:

(PHONE RINGS)

There *s the phone again. Maybe that’s the

Supervisor’s office calling now*

How am I going to answer the phone with tha.t bucket

of soapsuds right in the way now? — Look ?t th?ot*

You’d better hurry up and answer the phone, Jim.

( to phone ) Pine Cone Ranger Station. — Oh, hello,

Chief. — ( RATTLE OF BUCKET ) (EXCLAIMS) Hey, what

the —

I

Listen here —

I

— ( TO PHONE AGAIN .

CHUCKLING) Oh no - no Bert, I just got my foot in

a bucket of water then, that’s all. We’re gettin’

cleaned up something awful around here. — What’s

that? — The timber goes to the Winding Creek

Lumber Company, eh? — Want to start cutting right

away? — So they want to put their tie hacks in in

the morning, eh? — All right, Bert. Jerry and I

can start marking the timber this afternoon. All

right, Bert. Goodbye. ( HANGS UP RECEIVER ) ( TO JERRY )

Well, Jerry, the Winding Creek Lumber Company was

the successful bidder*

That’s great! That means A1 Perkins will handle the

logging job, doesn’t it?

Yep •

I’m glad he got it too, J^ra.

Yep. — Get out the map, and the cutting plan, Jerry.

They’re in that big map binder — over there behind

the filing cases.

Okay.
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JIM: We’ve gotta figure where we’re going to start Perkins

out o

JERRY: (SLIGHTLY OFF) Here it Ig. Jim. I eot 'er.

Right on top.

JIM: Good. Let’s see ’er, Jerry.

BESS: We’ll have to move your desk a minute now, Jim —
so I can get at that other v/indow.

JIM: My goshl Move the desk? That’ll upset everything.

BESS: It’ll only be for a minute.

JIM: If you wash that window behind the desk, all I'll be

able to do is look out.

BESS; Here ~ help me, Jim.

(SOUIvT OF PUSHING DESK ACROSS FLCOR)

JIM: All right. There now. — Here, Jerry, let’s get

this map spread out here. — (RATTLE OF PAPER)

BESS:

That’s right. — Now look here. — you see —
(CUTTING IN) That ma.p folder needs dusting something

awful *

JIM: IThat is this, any?/ay? Spring house cleaning in the

middle of winter? — Look here now, Jerry. Let’s

get this cutting plan straight. — We want to start

marking right here — unit number one on the miap.

See? — on the left side of Beerkeg, next to the road

JERRY: Uh huh. I see-

JIM: Remember the large boulders on that unit? And the

ground’s pretty steep.

JERRY: Yes, but there's some good tie-size trees to be

marked there.
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JIM:

BESS:

JIM:

BESS:

JIM:

JERRY:

JIM:

JERRY:

JIM:

JERRY:

JIM:

Yep. — Then unitn number two anl three come up

next, — See? — that Govern the v/hole left nide.

Then four, five and cix bring un back down to the

road on the^ right cide, and - ( SUDDEN RATTLE OF

papers) Hey there I You'ie letting in all the

cold air in the country I Lo you h^-ve to have that

v/indow open go vride, Bene?

I'm about through now ( SHUTTING WINDOW ) There

nov/. That finiohen it all up.

That ' G cure good newn,

( GOING OFF ) Hope I haven't dicturbed you too much,

J im.

Huh? Oh, not at all — not at ell. ( SOUND OF DOOR )

— ( chuckles) Well, Jerry, pe?^ce and nuiet reignn

once more.

( LAUGHING ) Yeah.

Wy.ere v/ere v;e before the v/ind scattered everything?

— Oh yen, — that brings us back down* to the ro .d.

I've got the plan stra^ight, I think, Jim — I guenn

unit number one will keep ug busy marking trees

for several days.

Yep. We Gtart marking first thing this afternoon.

— Say, by the v/ay, these windows here look pretty

swell now — don't they, Jerry? Look at ' emi — all

bright and clea.n — ( CHUCKLES )— ( PAUSE )

( KNOCK ON DOOR)

Som*eone's at the door, J^m.

Come in.
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MARY:

(SOUND OF DOOR OPENING)

(COMING IN) Oh, hello. ~ Is — is Mrs. Rofchins

here?

JERRY: Hello, Mary, Eid — did you want to see Mrs. Robbins?

MARY: Why — uh — yes, I just dropped in for a minute

to —
JERRY

:

She’s in the other room, Mary. — Here, h.^ve a cha.ir.

MARY: Oh thanks — I can’t stop, Jerry. — It’s about

school time.

JERRY: Can’t you stay just a minute.

MARY

:

I’m sorry, Jerry. I’ll see you after school.

JERRY: Aw, I’ll be out marking timber then, Mary. How

about this evening?

MARY: (SOFTLY) Ovay.

JERRY

:

(ECHOING) Okayl

MARY: Well — uh — Mrs. Robbins is in the other room

there? I’ll run in and see her a moment.

JERRY: All right — so long, Mary.

MARY: (going off) So long, Jerry.

(SOUND OF DOOR)

JIM: Well, Jerry — are we ready to go up and start

marking?

JERRY: (PEPPED up) You bet we are — let’s goi

(FADEOUT)

(MUSICAL INTERLUDE)

JIM: Here’s where we sta.rt marking, Jerry. Got your

marking ax?
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JERRY:

JIM:

JERRY:

JIM:

JERRY:

JIM:

JERRY:

JIM;

Yeah* — That big pine by the boulder there is a.

good one to start on, I guess.

Nq* We won*t mark a.nything to cut here along the

road, except a few of those over yonder that ’re

about dead. Big old trees like that one by the

boulder are worth a lot more left standing for folks

to look at, Jerry.

I see. We won’t ma.rk much till we get beyond the

reserved strip along the road, and back in that

thicker stuff.

That’s it. — The Black Hills beetles are working

in here and you know what they can do to a nice

stand of timber. — This cutting will clean up the

bugs

.

Say, what about this Mr. Hill? What do you think

he’s going to do if we let ’em cut in here?

Well, he might stir up quite a rumpus before he

gets through — but we’ve got to go ciiead a.nd do

what’s best for the Forest, Jerry.

Gosh, I hope he doesn’t cause any trouble and tie up

the operation.

Uh huh. — Hmm. I reckon we can get enough timber

marked this afternoon so Perkins can start the

cutting in the morning. — He’ll have to get his

camp set up, but even so, it’ll keep us humping a

few days to keep ahead of his men.
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JERRY:

JIM;

JERRY:

JIM:

JERRY:

JIM:

JERRY;

JIM:

JERRY:

JERRY

:

JIM:

Yeah, This *11 be a busy place - cabins to throw up

- men falling trees and chopping ties*— teams

skidding logs out to the road — trucks hauling them

to the mill — Say, this timber sale'll be good news

for Hank and Vic Swanson and some of the rest of

the boys in A1 Perkins* crew. They’ve been h-ving

a tough time of it this winter with hardly any

work going on in the v/oods.

Yep. This job’ll grub-stake about twenty-five

families I reckon.

Yeah. — Uhat ibout this tree, Jim?

Yep. It ought to come out. Got a bad top.

LQOks like porcupines ’ ve been working on it. —
Hey, I bet you don’t beat me by as many trees today

as you did last time we marked timber.

( chuckling ) That still under your skin, Jerry? —
Better step lively then; I sharpened ray hatchet

last night

«

Shucks, I forgot about mine.

( chuckling ) It takes some folks a long time to

learn that a sharp ax cuts better.

Huh? — Well, here goes, anyhow.

(SOUND OF BLAZING AND STAMPING TREE - TT70 BLAZES)

There. How’s that?

Feelin’ pretty spry, huh, Jerry? — By the way,

have you seen old liike Bundy since you and he had

that little set-to last week?
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JERRY

:

No. But I heard he was talking around the villr-ge

that he was going to make plenty of trouble for us.

JIM: Yeah? Well, I don^t imagine his liking for us

rangers has increased any.

JERRY: I should say not. — This tree looks like a good

one to leave, Jim.

JIM: Yes, I think I*d leave that one^ Jerry. We want to

keep as many as possible on account of watershed

protection.

JERRY: Yeah. — Guess IM better take this one with the bad

fire scar.

(SOUND OF MARKING TREES)

JERRY

:

How about this one —

?

JIM: Wait a minute. Here comes somebody. — Yeah, it*s

A1 Perkins. (CALLS) Hi, Al.

JERRY

:

Hello, Al —
PERKINS: (OFF) Kit

JIM: I heer your outfit was the successful bidder, Al.

PERKINS: (CLOSER) Yeah.

JIM: Glad to know it. Al. There *s some good timber for

you in this unit.

PERKINS: (UP) Yeah.

JIM: What^s the matter? You don*t look very happy about

it?

PERKINS: Plenty’s the mrtter.

JIM: Did you hf^ve a protest from Mr. Hill nbout cutting

in here?

PERKINS: Yeah.
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JIM: Well, I reckon that’s our worry and not yours, Al*

We’re selling the timber, so if Alexander C« Hill’s

going to raise a fuss —
PERKINS: Yeah, but —
JIM: If he’s going to raise a fuss, we’ll ha-ve to ta.ke

the responsibility* We’ll be ready for you to

stnjrt cutting in here in the morning, Al*

PERKINS: Yeah, but that ain’t all, Jim. There’s something

else •

JIM; What’s that?

PERKINS: That guy, Mike Bundy — he’s

JIM: Bundy?

PERKINS: Yeah. He says we can’t cut in here. He says he’ll

shoot the first man that cuts a stick of timber on

JIM:

his ground.

His ground?

!

PERKINS: He says this land belongs to him.

JIM: He does, eh? — Hmm. -Bundy, eh? He’s a pretty

slick old codger too.

JERRY: Gosh, Mike Bundy c-gain? What’s he up to now, Jim?

JIM: That’s what I_ want to know, Jerry. — That’s what

I want to know.

(FADE OUT)
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ANNOUNCER:

Yes sir, old Mike Bundy has been up to something again#

Ranger Jim and Jerry certainly are running into difficulties with

the timber cutting in Beerkeg Gulch* First, this Mr* Hill raises

a fuss, and now Mike Bundy is about to pull off some trick* —
Maybe next Thursday, when Uncle Sam's Forest Rangers will be with

us again, we’ll find out what he’s got up his sleeve.

This program comes to you as a presentation of the Nationp.l

Broadcasting Company, with the cooperation of the United States

Forest Service#

er/ll;10 A.M
Feb. 8, 1933
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