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Spring Is Here 
At the end of a long, destructive, terrible Winter, The Fron- 

ted is glad to sound a joyful note. 

Spring is here. 
That fact may not be as obvious as it usually is at this time 

of year, but it is a fact, nevertheless. 
Spring, at last, is here. But there have been occasions since 

March 21 when it was questionable as to whether the weather- 
man had caught up with the calendar. 

A notable exception was Saturday when rain turned to 

snow and the snow even succeeded in tying up traffic on prin- 
cipal highways. Through the flurries, however, there was 

unmistakable evidence that Spring had arrived. Forgetting the 

past for a moment and looking up, we can see the gradual, al- 
most imperceptible processes of Nature. 

Let us always remember that the order of Nature continues 

relentlessly* in spite of conditions. The seasons come and go, 
Spring follows Winter and Summer follows Spring, the leaves fall 
to the ground, frost, cold and snow arrive, then, the snow melts, 
the trees put forth new leaves, the birds sing again and another 

crop is planted, cultivated and harvested. 
Men come and go, cities and towns are built and destroyed, 

empires rise and fall, but the orderly program of Nature continues 

apparently without end. 
Yes, Spring is here. There is no doubt about it. It is here 

according to the calendar^ but that is not the only proof by any 
means. There are many other proofs of the arrival of that joy- 
ous season called Spring. The birds are beginning to sing. The 
trees and shrubs are beginning to bud. The days are longer. The 
sunshine is warmer. The snow^, vast quantities of which have lain 
on the ground for many weary months, is almost gone. The ice is 
starting to thaw from the surface of various streams. The wo- 

men are thinking about house cleaning. Seed catalogues are be- 
ing scanned and gardens are being planned. The farmer is com- 

mencing to think definitely about his operations for the coming 
seasun. Town people are occupied with various activities. Roads, 
streets and highways are being put in shape as rapidly as possible. 
And there are many other signs and harbingers of Spring in O’- 
Neill and Holt county and throughout the state and the Midwest. 

It won't be long now before people will be out in their yards, 
gardens and fields cultivating the soil, planting the seed and be- 
ginning to look forward to another crop. 

One thing is certain. If gardens, crops and pastures depend 
on moisture, this should be a bumper year in all kinds of vegeta- 
tion. 

For days, weeks and months, ever since that first November 
blizzard, snow has been falling more or less steadily in this area 

and that melting snow should pile up a record-breaking supply of 
moisture in the soil. There should be a vast reserve to carry us a 

long way. 
That terrible experience of the Blizzards of 1948-’49 is still 

fresh in our minds, but let us hope that it may fade with the com- 

ing days of Spring and Summer and, eventually, become only a 

memory. Become, as various other harrowing experiences in the 
past have, a historical fact to be recalled by the older generation 
and studied about in the history books by the boys and girls. 

Let us hope that, gradually, the vivid memory of the past 
Winter may fade from view and the various activities of the pres- 
ent and future may be hopefully resumed. 

Slowly but surely, the snow and ice will melt, the water 
will run into the soil, the soil will be plowed and cutivated. a 
new crop will be planted and, before long, another harvest will 
be on the way. 

Then, will come Memorial day, the Fourth of July, picnics 
and outings of various kinds, the county and state fairs, etc., etc. 
But no election this year. 

Nature moves continually forward and we have to keep step. 
Spring is here. 

★ ★ ★ 

M ore About Highways 
(Gue>t Editorial from The Creighton News) 

We made a trip into Southeastern South Dakota last weekend 
and marveled at the contrast between the roads in that state and 
in Nebraska. While driving along a paved highway we noticed 
that almost without exception the side roads were graveled and in 
good condition. We saw no instances of where farmers had park- 
ed their cars on the highways and walked to their farms. We also 
learned that there is an extensive program of oil-surfacing sched- 
uled for that area of the state which will place almost every town 
on a hard-surfaced road. 

Of course, that area did not have the heavy snow which fell 
around this part of Nebraska and naturally made some difference. 
But they did have snow' and there was water standing in ditches 
—but the highways were in good condition. 

Nebraska, of course, has neglected ihe road building pro- 
gram in years gone by which accounts for the poor highway 
system here. But the stale now definitely has a problem. In 
this area, for instance, roads this Spring are in worse shape than 
ever—and there is no prospect of getting them improved to any 
great extent. 

Nebraskans are paying for highways but do not have them. 
This does not necessarily mean that the money is not being prop- 
erly used, but a lot of the expense to motorists is never received 
by the state. The additional depreciation on cars traveling on 
poor roads—rough or muddy highways—is an expense to farmers 
which they would not have if they could drive on good roads. In- 
ability to ship stock when desired sometimes proves costly. The 
general inability to travel where and when desired is definitely 
an inconvenience which perhaps shows up more in the cash regis- 
ters of the merchants in town than anywhere else. 

Out-of-state motorists also shun Nebraska highways when 
possible. If they w'ere to drive in Nebraska they would buy gas- oline and thereby help pay some of the gasoline tax; they would 
pei haps stop for meals and lunches and for hotel or cabin camp facilities all of which would bring more money into the state. 

\es, Nebraska definitely has a serious problem and is handi- 
capped in many ways by its poor road system. 

The answer. Were like most Nebraskans—we don’t know. 
± ± 

O’Neill’s leading merchants have made possible this second 
annual Spring Opening Edition of The Frontier—this week enter- 
ing more than 4,500 homes in the O’Neil region. An edition of 
this type requires several weeks of planning and preparation. 
Reading the advertisements one can readily understand why O’- 
Neill is becoming one of the leading shopping centers in North-Ne- 
braska. 

★ ★ ★ 

A reader suggests waste recepticles for strategic locations in 
O’Neill’s downtown district. The Frontier heartily endorses the 
“Little Old Lady’s” plan, which is reproduced in “Letters to the 
Editor”. 

¥ ¥ ¥ 

The Lenten season has commenced and will culminate in the 
glorious and impressive observance of Easter. 

★ ★ ★ 

Anyway, there is plenty of moisture in the soil. 

TICKLERS by George 

“Ouch!” 

Prairieland Talk — 

Winter Bids Farewell;’ ‘Tis Worth a 

Thousani Thorns to Find One Lovely Rose’ 
By ROMAINE SAUNDERS 

LINCOLN — Admittedly the 
nations are war weary. And with 
the weariness and travail of 
souls lurks the haunting fear of 
corning battlefields. 

Are the plans for peace funct- 
ioning in the minds of men and 
coded into pacts and charters 
and world embracing agree- 
ments forever bereft of fruit- 

ion? Is man- 
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kind perpetu- 
ally on t h e 
trail of t h e 

thing that 
makes for 
peace only to 
run up against 
the cannon’s 
roar? Must 
nation con- 
tinue to rise 
against n a- 

tion, man 

against man. 

people 
against peo- 
ple? 

Twenty-six centuries back ov- 
er the scroll of time a Hebrew 
prophet was directed by the 
God of heaven to proclaim to 
men everywhere, “O that thou 
hadst harkened to my command- 
ments! Then had thy peace 
been as a river, and thy right- 
eousness as the waves of the 
sea.” 

Are we ashamed to admit our 

guilt. Libraries of earth are 

grown with the accumulated 
volumes of philosophies, laws, 
plans and schemes of men to 
regulate society and internation- 
al relations, while conformity 
to a code that may be put into 
six inches of newspaper space 
and which gives the assurance 
of “peace like a river” is pretty 
much set aside. 

• • • 

A Lincoln railroad shop work- 
er, who once a week teaches a 
class of six boys in the ways of 
righteousness, took his class to 
Omaha by automobile, a driver 
to bring the car back and meet 
them at the railroad station 
when this magnanimous gent 
arrived by train with his class 
of six boys. The undertaking 
was solely for the purpose of 
giving those boys their first train 
ride. It is not so long ago 
that shop worker had his first 
train ride. His interest in the 
boys moved him to bring into 
their young lives the thrill of a 
train ride, at his own expense. 

* • * 

FFA—High school Future 
Farmers of America. Just how 
many such become honest-to- 
goodness dirt farmers? Most 
young graduates have not set- 
tled the matter of which trail to 
follow into life’s industrial bat- 
tle ground and much of child- 
hood fancy still lingers. Choos- 
ing a profession, an occupation, 
is not so easy. The soil, the open 
country, has its lure. But when 
a young person faces the stag- 
gering financial problem of 
owning and equipping a farm 
too many will find it necessary 
to withdraw from the FFA. 

• • • 

The long and dreaded Win- 
ter has bid us farewell. Look- 
ing out upon a cleansed and 
chastened world life thrills 
anew with the anticipation of 
the green verdure, the frag- 
rance and beauty of floral 
bloom and the activities to 

bring to fruition another har- 
vest. Already is heard the 
song of birds that betokens the 
joy of springtime. "'Tis worth 
a thousand thorns to find one 

lovely rose." 
* * * 

The North Atlantic pact has 
both promising and sinister fea- 
tures. For America it can mean 

only involvment in more war. 
more lend lease, more dumping 
of millions into the ceaseless 
and bottomless abyss of a 
broken down Europe. The Am- 
erican signature once affixed 
America fulfills its assumed 
moral obligations, and may find 
again that others who have af- 
fixed their names regard the 
document as a “scrap of paper.” 

• • • 

Through the honest efforts of 

two or three state senators to 
provide for a larger expression 
of the voters’ wishes at the pri- 
mary it appears to this lone pil- 
grim they will only add to the 
confusion of the voters. In the 
name,of Vox Pop have not Ne- 
braskans sense enough to know 
what they want that these per- 
petual changes in election laws 
are wrangled over at each ses- 
sion of the legislature? Since the 
Australian ballot came into the 
election picture a half-century 
ago it has been monkeyed with 
in legislative session after legis- 
lative session. If it takes us 50 
years to determine our form of 
primary ballot w’e better forget 
it and return to the party con- 
vention to select candidates. 

• • • 

North and Western Nebras- 
kans, 350 strong, came to Lin- 
coln last week with blood in 
*he’r eyes and shoot the “fist of 
wickedness” at Governor Peter- 
son in a demand that he lift 
restrictions limiting weight and 
measures of loaded trucks on 
the black surfaced highways. 

The governor's Scandinav- 
ian background is not bluffed 
into doing things but if shown 
that conditions needs atten- 
tion is ready to act. * 

Those black surfaced high- 
ways are certainly getting the 
beating from heavy traffic and 

will either have to be replaced 
with concrete or let the order 
reducing tonnage stand if there 
are to be highways to travel. 

• • • 

Now comes the president with 
the alibi as old as the race itself 
and hides behind the protect- 

ing shadow of Mrs. Truman. 
She, says th£ president, de- 
manded the confiscation of 
those Flbrida beach bathing pic- 
tures. As the president is no 

great shakes to look at in any 
outfit maybe a public exhibition 
in a bathing suit would be, as 

the first lady says, a disgrace to 
the family. She ought to know. 

• • • 

Maybe that Michigan gent 
thought the president needed 
something to sweeten him up 

(Continued on page 7) 

Balance 15 Months 
Cash Price: 259.75 

Here's that wonderful electric 
range you’ve heard so much about, 
with many exclusive features to 
make cooking easier, better , 

features you’d expect to cost much 
more and usually found only on 

higher-priced ranges. Come in. 
See for yourself. You’ll do better 
with Frigidaire. 

Look at these wonderful 
De Luxe Features 

• All-porcelain cabinet 
• Radiantube 5-Speed 

Surface Units 
• Triple-duty Thermizer 
• Cook-Master Oven Control 
• High-Speed Broiler 
• Full-width Storage Drawer 
• Signal lights 
• Appliance outlet 

Gillespie's 
Radio — Electric — Appliances 

Phone 114 
_ 

O’Neill 

IT’S A CAR WITH A GAY, CAREFREE AIR 

THAT’S FUN TO DRIVE EVERY SEASON OF THE YEAR . . . 

Snag anti warm in bad weather 

The Jeepster is as informal as a sport coat, and twice 
as much fun to he in. ^ our first ride in this daring 
new ear will set you to making plans. The sleek, racy 

appearance cloaks a chassis that’s engineered to ride 
lower and safer. The Jeepster’s low weight and the 

mighty Jeep' engine, with overdrive, will give you 
great gas mileage. Perhaps you have noticed people 
driving the Jeepster they all seem to be smiling. 
Come in see the Jeepster and learn their secret. 

Outlaw Implement Co. 
Tony Asimus West O’Neill 


