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GREEN GIFTS
Becoming an “enviro” and saving money. By Lee Pitts

The way I see it...

Imay be tighter than a new gate but my
friend John is even cheaper. He’s so tight,
when he winks his kneecaps jerk. He has

George Washingtons in his wallet that haven’t
seen the light of day since the Carter adminis-
tration. His daughter is engaged to be mar-
ried but there’s no date yet because John has
to pay for the wedding and he’s waiting for
the price of rice to go back
down. Needless to say, I idolize
the man.

Recently I was complaining
to John about all the holidays
that men are expected to
acknowledge. “There’s my
wife’s birthday, Christmas,
Valentine’s Day and our
anniversary all in the space of
four months and I’m not only
expected to remember the
dates but to give expensive and
unique gifts for each one. I
swear, these holidays take my
money faster than a broken vending
machine.And then it’s tax time.”

“I don’t have those problems since I
became an environmentalist,”said John.

“What are you talking about?”
“I became a greenie when I went to the

Hallmark store to buy my wife a Valentine’s
card. I was shocked to see how expensive they
were so I just sent her an e-mail instead and
explained that by doing so I was saving trees.
Needless to say, she was quite impressed with
my newly discovered environmental aware-
ness. Likewise, I explained that she’d be
receiving no roses this year because I didn’t
want any flowers killed in her name. She was
so impressed she kissed me for the first time
in months.”

“I tried that angle once but my sobbing
wife said the least I could have done was buy
her a potted plant or a tree to plant in our
backyard.”

“And take the chance of introducing a
foreign or invasive species into our ecosys-
tem?”asked a horrified John.

“I wish I’d have thought of that,” I said in
awe and admiration. “But what about birth-
days? Surely you buy your wife a piece of jew-
elry or a box of candy then?”

“Lee, you just don’t understand the deep

commitment I have as an environmentalist.
By purchasing a piece of jewelry for my wife I
would be contributing to the continued scar-
ring of the earth by mining companies. We
must stop this raping of the earth. If I can
help by not buying an expensive bauble for
my wife for her birthday, then it’s the least I
can do. As for the candy, what would you

have me do...fill up our land-
fills with frivolous excess pack-
aging?”

“John, you’re a genius,” I
said with reverence.

“Well, with all this gift
giving we must ask ourselves,
what are we celebrating, capi-
talism and the destruction of
Mother Earth? No, it’s the sen-
timent that counts.”

“But surely you gave your
wife something for Christmas.
Clothes or perfume perhaps?”

“And have the scent of
expensive perfume remind you that they may
have been tested on animals? As for clothes,
they probably contain synthetic materials that
came from petrochemicals. What kind of a
statement would I be making then?”

“Yeah, I get it. And that way you don’t
have to remember what size she wears.”

“The fact that I may not know if my wife
is a size six or a size 12, or that I never
remember a special holiday until after all the
stores are closed has nothing to do with my
newfound environmentalism. It’s simply that
I prefer gifts that are sustainable.”

“But what’s left?” I asked. “Balloon bou-
quets?”

“Heavens no! And have an endangered
species choke on the silver husk of a balloon
that won’t decompose? No, I’ve discovered
the greenest gift of all: CASH. It’s always the
right size, never goes out of style, has a small
carbon footprint with minimal impact on the
environment, and after you give it to your
wife on the special holiday, you can always
borrow it right back the very next day. It’s
called recycling.”

And whoever said being an environmen-
talist was all that tough?  ■

Lee Pitts’ books can be found on page 2.

I believe people not only have a moral
obligation to protect pets and livestock, but
they also have a legal right and responsibility to
protect and care for them. We must not per-
mit wolves to expand their habitat into areas
frequented by domestic animals and humans.
If and when this happens, then this is when we
begin to have troubles.

WILL GRAVES, “WOLVES IN RUSSIA,” 
MILLERSVILLE, MARYLAND

I am a subscriber to RANGE and read it with
great interest. You have the best magazine in
America. You are doing a great service to
ranching by educating the public and remind-
ing them of our ranching history. 

DARRELL BECK, RAMONA, CALIFORNIA

I need two calendars, one for my cousin Pat
Kelley Doherty in Pilot Rock, Ore. I made
copies of the order blank ’cause I wouldn’t cut
up my precious RANGE.

ROBERT CHAISON, COMANCHE, TEXAS

DUST DEVILS
I just finished reading “Dust Devils” [Fall
2008]. As a retired Forest Service employee, I
cannot tell you how accurate Tim Findley was
in that article. I am impressed. The sad news is
that most will not see the consequences until it
is too late. Apathy is alive and well.

NAME WITHHELD

Keep up the fight! Democracy is not a specta-
tor sport, as we all know. I am fighting injus-
tice by California Fish & Game (since 2003)
and am inspired by the Hage family. I have
exactly the same feelings of right is right and
wrong is still wrong. That’s why I fight on!

IRV LEEN, OROVILLE, CALIFORNIA

THE SNEEZE
They walked in tandem, each of the 92 stu-
dents filing into the already crowded auditori-
um at the University of Maryland. With their
rich maroon gowns flowing and the traditional
caps, they looked almost as grown up as they
felt. Dads swallowed hard behind broad smiles,
and Moms freely brushed away tears.

This class would not pray during the com-
mencements—not by choice, but because of a
recent court ruling prohibiting it. The princi-
pal and several students were careful to stay
within the guidelines allowed by the ruling.
They gave inspirational and challenging
speeches, but no one mentioned divine guid-
ance and no one asked for blessings on the
graduates or their families. The speeches were

WE MUST STOP
THIS RAPING OF

THE EARTH. 
IF I CAN HELP BY
NOT BUYING AN

EXPENSIVE
BAUBLE FOR MY
WIFE FOR HER

BIRTHDAY, 
THEN IT’S THE

LEAST I CAN DO.
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