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Letters To
The Editor -

Farmington, Mich.
March 19, 1930.
Dear Editor:

I wonder if you or somebody
who reads. the Enterprise can
help me out on something that
has been bothering me. I was
advised to write to you about it.

A while ago I was talking to 2
friend of ,mine here in town. We
were ialking about . different
things, and all of a sudden he
said, “Say, Il give you a good
one to figure out. You Kknow
something about cards, dop’t
you?” I said, “yes,” and he said,
“ell, can you tell me’ what kind
of a game it is where two queens
and a jack can beat two kings.
The knave leads first.” T told
him no I couldn't.

i He laughed and walked away
and said. “Well, you think it over
for a while”

1 see him almost every day and
he keeps on asking me if T have
got it figured out yet. A couple
of days ago when he asked me I
said, “Well, T don’t know what
it's all about, but I know that
kings are higher than either
queens or ‘jacks. So how could
the queens and jack beat them?”
i He laughed and said, “Well, 1
guess T'Il have to tell you the
answer. The answer is that they
don't. The kings are higher but
they are one card shy. But be-
hind those two kings there’s an
ace, a great big ace of hearts.
When the jack leads first, like T
told you, the ace steps in and
takes him, and after that it's
easy for the two kings to take the
two queens. And the game is
‘over. Now do you understand it?”

T told' him I didn’t have any
idea of what he was talking about
and. I was more puzzled than
ever. “Well,” he said, “Why
don’t you write a letter to the
Enterprise about it, and ask, be-
cause lots of people will know if
you don't and maybe somebody

- will tell you and you'll find out.

I'd like to find out what he
meant because he keeps on laugh-
ing at me, and I don’t want him
or anybody else to think that T
am just

—A Dub.

WALLED LAKE CLOSES
A SUCCESSFUL SEASON

. The Walled Lake High School
basketball season came to an end
Saturday  night when Coach
Hursh’s boys fell before the St.
Thomas five of Ann Arbor in the
final game of the Class D District
Tournament at Ypsilanti, 13 to 8.
Victories over New Hudson, 15
to 2 and South Lyon, 41 to 9 en-
abled Walled Lake to reach the
finals.

.i Walled Lake's defeat can be
laid to the inability of Coach
Hursh's boys to spread the mesh-
es in the first half after they had
displayed a marked superiority in
floor work and ball handling. The
St. Thomas quintet held the blue
and gold without a field basket
for three quarters and in the
first half restricted them to a
single foul toss. - Captain Eno

. .scored the only point of the first

half for Walled Lake in the final
minute of play from the foul strip

Every man on the Walled Lake
team played a fine defensive
game throughout the tournament,
but Harold Welch’s -steady ball
handling  and dribbling, and
Campbell’s ability to recover the
ball for his team were features
of the series. The Walled Lake
offense was nothing to brag about
except probably in the South
Lyon game when a poor defense
made the Walled Lake attack look
good.

The St. Thomas quintet was led
by a diminutive forward who had
a knack of eluding his guard and
tipping the ball into the meshes.
The Ann Arbor team holds a reg-
ular season victory over St. Fred-

ricks ‘of Pontiac, who won the
Class C tournament of their dis-
trict at Pontiac, this week.

With the basketball season out
of the way, the attention of the
boys il turn to baseball. An
added incentive for the players
this spring is the fact that the
baseball season-marks the en-
trance of Walled Lake into the
Southwestern Oakland  County
Teague, composed of five teams,
Milford, Keego Harbor, New Hud-
son, South Lyon and Walled Lake.
Schedules have ‘already been
drawn in baseball and football.

In basketball Walled Lake scor-
ed ten victories without a defeat

.against these four teams which
gives them the unofficial basket-[*

ball championship for 1929-1930,

JHigh-grade printing at the
Enterprise office, Everything
{rom a calling-card to a catalogue
Phone Farm. 25-F2.—Adv.

The Political |
Secret

By LILLIAN:MOSSELLER

Coprright)

BILL CASSIDY put the cover on hig
typewriter 2nd closed hls desk.
Tomorrow the whole world would he
let In on what bad been a politlcal
secret and his paper wovld be the
first to divulge the news because he
—Bll! Casslds—had been quick witted
and on the job. -

Only Bill. knew the secret. Only:
Bill? Well—not quite. He had told
his girl In the strictest confldence. She
would never tell, Wouldn't she? Samp-
son bad trusted Delilah. Well, this
gltl was pot that sort. She was not
a vamp~—she wus not tricky. = She was
Just a simple, sweet, beautiful—but he
was beginnlng to feel a little uneasy.

Well, he hed told her, and that waus
that. She had not invited his centl-
dence except by her hablt of retleence
—yet the words of his secret hnd
poured Into her ears.  She had beauty
withont vanity—charm without guile—
could she keep a:.secret?. Tomorrow
the ‘world would kaow, but today no
one must know. A political secret di-
vulged to a woman! A scoop for the
press—his sconp! What Inherent weak-
Dess In bl bad made blm respend to
that lmpulse to tell? He had always
been so absolutely sure of hls strength
where women were concerned.

Yet Sampsun had been sure of his
strength uotfl Delilab cut of his balr!
‘Was Margaret—lovely Muargaret—his
Delllah? No. She had not wanted
his secret. She was not to blame—
she bad protested that she dld-nont
like secrets—they were a burden to
her. Perhaps that was a trick to get
1t out of him—women—even the best
of them—were {yll of tricks—they
‘were born thal way! Well he had
gotten it out of him-—shame to berl
He would go to her, B3 secret must
not ibe dlvulged ithis night! When
morping came the news would by
broadeast, but “he” wust somehow,
some way, keep ber from seeing anye
one tonight. She had had time—even
now to let a word sllp—just a few
words and be wonld be rulned. Bls
Imagieation traveled dark bighwars,

He had wanted:to marry her, He
had planned to ask her when the
Blg News—his political scoop: was
flashed over the world. Then be would
get a ralse—then: they could marry.
But she was a reporter, too. She was
on an evéning paper—perhaps she had
used bis—no, he couldn’t thlnk that
of her—she might let it slip i a
femlnine, stupld way—but she wounldn't
use it to advance berself—wouldn't
she? Sampson hsd trusted Delllah!

He hurrled to' Washington place
where be must walk up six_fljghts ot
stairs before he could reach her apart-
ment. He stood panting and out of
breath as he rapg the bell. She did
not angwer, The bell must bave been
out of order. He tried the knob. 'The
latch bad not caugbt and the door
opened. He stepped into the corridor
and pansed. .

Margaret was In, the next room, talke
ing. Only some. heavy portleres sepe
arated them. Be had not Intended to
stand there and listen but her words
electrified him—suddenly there was
murder in his heart!

“He told me a secret,” he heard her
say quite’distinetly and she laughed
delightedly. “Hetold me a .secret”
There wes a paose. “Tomorrow, the
whole world will Know,™ her volce was
so low he could scarcely hear—"and
tonight, .only you and I kmow—ex-
cept—"

So she had disulged it!
thy name Is Woman!

“Darliog,” she continued in a.warm

resopant volce. “It is you, I .love—
Sou onlyl” Theré was o sound of a
long kiss. He clloched his fists,
' 4. wordless thing of beauty, that
comes te fill the soul of me, In love,
Love that Is brought to me by you,
dear. Love came not to me until you
came. For only you could bring me
love”

Bill gronned audibly. She had said
the same thing to bim with her eyes—
that very day.

“Tho 13 there!” she cried in terror,

He flung aside the curtains, She
was seated upon the rug ln front of
the fireplace with the firelight shinlng
on ber balr, She was nlobe. Bill
glanced around the room quickly. Had
the devil escaped? He looked at the
glrl who was as still as though she
bad been turned .to stone. She was
clasping something to her breast and
looking st him in consternation. He
stooped sod- snatched it from her,
Then he wilted. His anger left him.
He was filied with shgwe. He kpelt
beslde her. She had been holdlng bis
photograph—she bad been talking to
him, ! v

“Oh, B, you heard?" Shé hid her
face on his shoulder. He ralsed it to
his. Her beautiful mouth was.soft
and .responsive and ber halr wss a
golden hale nbout her head.

“BlIl, dear,” she told him, when she
wag able to speak, “I discovered I
really losed you ‘when you told me
the secret. Most men think women
are capable of nothing bt seduction
and guile, BIIY, It thrilled me throoghk
and through to-learn that you really
trosted mel”

*“Oh, Margaret(” Bill Jooked at her
with adoration in bis eyes. “Oh, Mar-
geret I . !
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For Medit@ﬁon

By LEONARD A. BARRETT .

B A TRUE STORY
. ]
YOUNG man walked into. the,
office of the president of one of
our schools of technoloyy .carrying a.
bundle under hlg arm. Upon placing
it on the table, he inquired if all the
windows were shut and :the .doors
locked, Belng assured that this was
“the case, he proceeded, with great
care, to open his_ preclous bundle
which représented many years of hard
work and the expenditure of all the
money he pos:
sessed. 'The presl-
dent of the school
at once recognized
that ‘the article
presented to bim
was a. very lme]
portant - Inventlon
In the fleld of elecs
trical . engineering.
He suggested in-
viting into the con-
ference the head of
the department In
the school, but wes
.immegdlately re-
- proached by ~the’)
-3 soung -map - with®
words, “No thls is
L A, Baerstt mine, no one can
ever have it but myself!”
After meditating on the advice glven
him by the president of the school the
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young man returned. This time the
windows were permitted to be opened
and the doors unlocked. The herd.of
the department of electrical engineers
ing was permitted to examine the In-
ventlon. He recognized that It was
of rare merit and if it could be manu-
factored .nd put to popular use would
be of practlcal salne, The young In-
ventor 'was persuaded to trust to
others his invention with the result
that before many months he had. the
satlsfaction of seeing the product of
his sklll made in large quantities, and
from which he recelved ‘a royalty
which proved .to be a substantial n-
come,

This true stors suggests an Ioter-
esting paradox. The only way we can
have anything is to first give it away.
If the young man had declded to keep
his Invention all to -himself he. might
still have it wrapped up In a bundle
and still be carrring it under his arm;
but when he was willing to let the
publlc have it he recelved his reward.
When we keep to ourselves whatever
we possess, we lose It, and when we
glve it away, It Is returned to us
many fold more. *

This rule holds true Jn the field of
human virtues as well as In economle
valnes, We possess whatever we give
away; we lose whatever .we try to
Xeep.

(@, 1929, Western Newspaper Unlon.)
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i
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delibera ely invites

your inspection. He tells you about his product or
his merchandise and then lets it stand on its own
mierits. - You can depend on|him. He {mows his
i

" That’s pne reason why it pays you|to read the

advertisements you find in the columns of this pa-

per. It is through advertising that you

are able to

keep in touch with the g‘jood :things that] progressive
business men are spending thier money ito introduce

“and to keep before you.
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