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Praineland Talk . . .

Millions Will Not Be Enslaved

By ROMAINE SAUNDERS, Redred, Former Editor The Frontler
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\ nmittee of state senators that had spent

ooking into county government affairs
came up with a scorching report of their findings
in many o ties, the sum of which totals up to
both illegal drawing of public funds and neglect
of official duty. The pioneers made no “commit-
tee reports’” on such matters; they took 'em oul
and hung 'em . The disappointed now question
the validity of mail votes in the Third congression-

41 district of Nebraska, A vote is a vote just the
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ports she prevented the three kids from killing
each other, Another four billion-dollar for-
eign aid. Let's move to Europe!
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They Could Be

Four South Dakota teenage boys fled the
state training school at Plankington, recklessly
stole and abandoned wvarious automobiles, and

wound up in a ditch inside the O’Neill city limits
with law enforcement officers at their heels.
committed to

Two of the boys had been
Plankington for auto theft; two for drinking.
Morcover. two of them had been in-and-out of

Plankington prior to Saturday’s highly irregular
departure.

We chatted with them in a cell while they
were awaiting the arrival of Dakota authorities.

Not toughies by appearance. Rather per-
sonable, too.

After the behind bars conference, we turn-
ed to Holt County Sheriff Leo Tomjack, who
dryly and correctly—observed: “They just think
they're tough.”

Four kids from four widely-separated Da-
kota towns. Broken homes involved. They form-
ed an unholy alliance at a training school and
jumped from the frying pan into the fire,

These kids—15- and 16-years-old—could
be yours or Ours. Somewhere they went wrong.

Can they be salvaged and rehabilitated to
regain a fitting place in society? Our guess would
be ves—but it'll take some doing.

The jobs of the courts and of the corrective
institutions are enormous, painstaking, some-
times delicate.

As these four kids were hauled away by the
Plankington school superintendent and by the
gheriff from that county, we offered a hope that
South Dakota's rehabilitation machinery is equal
to the task that lies ahead.

Fall Is Most Beautiful Season

Our “kindly old barber
asked us a question last week.
“Whe wrote”, he asked,
goes:
“The autumun days have come, the saddest of
the year.
Of naked winds and wailing
dows brown and sear.
“l1 love that poem more
he said
We couldn’'t remember the poet’s name but
we cc¢ 1ld tell him that maybe he loved that poem
but we disliked it.
Because—there is nothing dreary about
autumn is this beautiful country here.
True, the last few bleak days before winter
sets in are dismal with all the trees stripped of
their leaves, standing stark and bare against the
horizon.
But now—what a
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. to revel in. the gor-
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fore us . . . the trees turning into a riot of gold
and crimson shadings . . . to look across the ex-
panse of yellowed fields ... to look down a

country lane and see a myriad of rainbow hues on
the trees so sharply etched against the slanting
rays of the setting usn. No, nothing can equal
the quiet serenity of a Prairieland horizon.

Autumn is not a sad time of the year .. . it
is a time of richness and promise . .. the rich-
ness of the fulfillment of a summer's gift of rains
and warmth, of days of golden goodness ... a
time for summing up our blessings.

The winey crispness of an autumn morning
greets you with a zestful tang.

There are a multiple of joys that come from
fall . . . the most beautiful time of the year.

Iron Curtain Story

E. R. Montgomery of the Morrill Mail claims
that a manufacturer from behind the iron cur-
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Yours or Ours

tain came to America not long ago to purchase
some equipment. At the first American factory
he called upon, the president of the firm in-
vited him on a tour of the plant.

At noon the whistle blew and thousands of

men went dashing out of the building to lunch,
The visitor was horified, and screamed at the
American. “They're escaping! Can't you stop
them?"” :

“Don't worry about it,” explained the
American, “they will come back in a little
while.”

Sure enough, when the working whistle blew |

the mén streamed back into the factory and
started to work. The manufacturer, trying to
make a sale to his Russian visitor, said, “Ana

now, how about buying some of our machines?”

“We'll discuss that latter,” sald the visitor.
“But first, how much do you want for that
whistle?”

Nobody Gets Shot

After election, thoughts emphasize that it's a
wonderful country—and our system of democracy
is a wonderful system. We all can campaign as
much as we desire, we can vote as we please, and
we then go about our business as we wish,

No one gets shot, no one gets unduly upset,
no one (almost) holds any grudges.

Generally speaking we think that the Ameri-
can people usually pick the best candidates—not
always, of course—but generally. Just as long

as we can have partisan campaigns—where both

| them—even

sides can bring out the issues and fully develop
if some of the issues are phony—
we are going to have good government.

Commissar Has Answer

In Czechoslovakia a commissar asked a
peasant how the new potato-crop-production
plan was coming. “Under our glorious leader,”

:m_s\\'t'-rvd the peasant, “our potato crop has been
miraculous, If we were to put all our potatoes in
a pile they would make a mountain reaching o

the feet of God.”
“But you know there isn't any God,” said the

commissar,
There aren’t any potatoes eithtr,” replied the
peasant.

Better lines than these have probably been
written, but none more regularly.

The person who knows how to loan, and how
to borrow, accumulates wealth.

The newspaper is still the best buy of all pur-
chases.
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Now—a perfect size for every occasion . . . Just think! Now you can get that real
great taste of Coke, that famous quality of Coca-Cola in two sizes. Keep both sizes
in your refrigerator. Be ready whenever friends or family get together,

Bring home both sizes today

Bottled under avthority of The Coca-Cola Company by
*Coke” ks 0 reglstered rode-mork. © 1956 The Coca-Cola Company

~ Coca - Cola Bottling Company of Long Pine and 0'Neill




