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* ‘The Speed of Time .
(Exchange) _ :

The longer we live,” the fasted
time goes. Time is Hke a ball roll-
ing down hill. With each yard its:
speed increases. :
The. reason for this becomes
,clear if we recall how full and long
_the days seem when we are placed
in a mew environment. The firsty
few days of a vacatlon, if we gp
to a strange place, seemAlongelr
than the succeeding two weeks, |
-In the early years of life, the
senses are hourly stlmulated by

z\x{d Hughes to disprove the one:
i¥idely .accepted oplnlon that air-
Manes .could never withstand thz
temendous stresses of [five-miles:
- sminute speed. o

&l
'} Why Save Seconds?!
[ (Exchange) :

| “i’Have you ever noticed the first
Wing 2 man does if he Is shown
& gun? He asks whether or not it
Is loaded. If he komows apythiag
about weapons be will break the

breech and  look for himself :to
jpake sure he does not harm
y while 1tiis

ney ‘experiences. how:
ever, these senses are blunted
and the days fade into one anoth-
er, Jeaving almest no lmx\resfim\v
.on our intellect. Birthdays coingj
so fast that we lose count. .
Schopenhauer’s reflections
this subject led him to lay down
the rule that the length of any giv
en year in a person’s lifetime is i
direct proportion to the number
, of times it will.divide our whole
life. At the age of fifty the year
appears to us only one-tenth as
long as It gid at the age af five; at,
‘the age of sixty the fractlon is re-
duced to onetwelfth; in’ other |
words, the fifth year fs twelve
times as long as the sixtieth year.
Schopenbauer contends  that the
time of boredom, therefore,. is
vouth and not old -age. Childrem

are so thoroughly alive that they i

need copstant occupation or they
are miserable. To them an 1dle
nour Is like a day. In latef years
the days fly so fast that the old
man [§ bardly aware that he is out
of bed before he discovers Thal
the : time has come to retire,
this a consolation, or a cause fol
regret?

Forty- Years After
(Exchange) .

Judged by the rule that a bad
“penny jalways turns up. and usu-
ally top soon. that book just recoy:
cred by the Syracuse Library must
have been a rather good one. At
any rate, it didn't turn up for forty
vears after being borrowed ‘back
around 1897.
xnd now somewhat Ironically;
it has found its way back to the]
shelves as part of a gift of 100 vol-
umes to the library. If the original
‘torrower -should wish to pay the
fine which libraries usually 1@-
pose on books overdue, he woul
need abput $290, which s a lot of

on ||

Y his possession. This Is just au
rdinary precaution. If ft was
fonded. e might burt somébady
with it, and therefore he 1s chu-

s
ok

s, i
In a sense of the word, an ~uto-
obile Is ilke a weapon, only we
ave derived so much pleasire
nd usefulness from them that
ae are bound to forget the polen-
Hal danger of allowing ourselves
0" bandle them without always!
iqelng cautious, We feel sure that:
%m number of accidents would)
Hecrease immeasurably i evéry]
Hime we got into our car, iwe’
fivould say to ourselves, “this ma-
hine is an Instrument of great
food but if Idon’t handle it pro-
erly it can become an inustro
ent of great harm.” .
It seems to us greatest
Jault while driving les in this
prdinary lack of precaution. Some.
;pow or other we [eel that seconds
ount, and actually become irri-
Fiated if somebody ahead of us
ows down our line of trafle
chile they search for a street
“sgn, or ‘ease up in preparation
to turn a corner. In reality they
Jiave not made you lose more than
il;\'e or ten fleeting seconds. :Or
perhaps you See some man NoS
fnto your line of traffic in aniat-
iempt to cross a busy thorough-
'tare. and rather than stop and
i;llo\v him to pass in front of you
:gven though he may have ‘been
caiting mwany  minutes, you still
Pcoot on across ahead of him.
UThen too, he may be pretty dis-
zusted by the lack of courtesy
on vour part as well g5 the hun-
dred or so others that have kent!
him walting there, and_simply .de-
ide to také a chance. That chane:
km.'".y cause a serious accident.:'so
j}lly not do your share by making
resolution {0 STOP SAVING
ECONDS -— AND START SAV-

money to spend for 2 prlvﬂegeEING LIVES.

which many book owpers extend
to their borrowing friends out ofi
sheer—if surprising—good will.
But perhaps the ninety-nine othy,
er books which this one volumey
seems to have made nseparable
friends—following, was it. Beny
Jonson's advice?—will more than
redeem! its long trual In any
event, there is one poss!hl§ eXCUSE
with which the borrower ‘of this
tome might enlist the sympathles
of Ubrary and bookstore patrons in
1937: that the borrowed item v
the Gay (and therefore one mizht
suppose not 'tao studious) Nine-"
ties' counterpart of the throbbing:
thirties’, “Anthony Adverse” og
“Gone With the Wind” 'g

—

. Fast
(Christian Science Monitor)
Jules ;Verne would have raised
an incrédulous eyebrow. The herg
of one of Dumas’ novels would

have rogred outrlght. And we must

admit cqmmuters all over Amerlca|
the other morning were more thayy
mildly jmpressed by accounts of
- Howard: Hughes' seven-and-a-halfy
Tour flight across the continent..
- All rqcords for sustained speew
aloft are whisked into the hack:
wind of 'this winged wraith. Hugh;
eg’ flight from Los Angeles to Newt:
ark lops nearly tiwo hours from th,
best previous time over this conk

tinental. course. His really amazsi
in the sky-high|

Ing adyenture
realm of sub-stratopheric
knocks ‘our hy into a tal

fllght
L

,A Tear For The Onion :
" (Christlan Sclence Monttor}:
.- Few of ‘the chief Intellectual
deyelopments in Amerfca pass en-
tirely unnoticed among the more
‘h\uughll'ul sections of the British
public. It is therefore only nataral
that the ireported establishment
in Kalamazoo, Michigan, of ithe
Onion  Anti- Defamation  Society
‘should . have provoked consid=r-
ble copment in those London
ircles “which keep themselves
breast of the main trends of mod-
ern thought. H
{ Robert Louis Stevenson, ' one
« recalls, I

that the onlon “ranks with truttie

Aand the nectarine fn the chiet

Dlace of honor amongst the worid's
frult.” On the other side of ithe
\Atlantic, Oliver Wendell ‘Holmges

| Kisses an«i Adding
. Machines
: R

By FRANCES' M. SMALL

@ MoClurs Newspaper Syndlcate,
WNU Bervico, B

«follow me?”

“Because,” continved the pleas:

ant volce, it you never have been.

in love, you have missed the touch
that makes the whe
The experience is common. I don’t
mean that in the vulgar sense, It's
a universal experience. If you've
missed it, you're bound to be out
of step with the world. Do you

enough, Elsinore was

g T T |
y LSINORE ' hated business, |
Years -of training and ex-'
perfence had covered her
with a veneer of cool effi-
ciency well calculated -to deceive
the eye, but a volcano

listening. At the szme time she

was vividly aware of that warm,’

compelling hand which had not re-

leased its hold. Why didn't she

shake it 07? Vaguely, she was aware

that the contact and pressure were
1v ol t—quif

of curbed unrest and seething bit-
terness worked so incessantly that
sometimes the smooth vencer al-
most cracked. And on those days
of imminent eruption Elsinore was
consclous of a large area of cold-
ness'in the vicinity of her presence.
No one finds it enjoyable to be .in
close proximity to a volcano on the
verge of erupting.

On a certain young, soft day In
spring, she was in a particularly
viclous mood, and characteristic.
ally, never more efficient in ker own
work and exacting of those about
her. Her wrath was particularly
centered on a ridiculous pair of
youngsters in the.ofice who thought
they were in love. To Elsinore it
was disgusting the way the boy
mooned at his beloved, and the glrl
displayed the very small diamond
on the approved finger of the left
hand in a way that was nothing less
than vulgar. i

*As though she had captured the
universe and was inviting the rest
of us to be jealous," raged Elsinore
to herselt. . .

Elsinore held a very small opin-
ion of love in general and lovers in
particular:

“Its all applesauce — love. The
diversion of light minds. It's funny
how people who might be worth
samething in the world can make
themselves ridiculous in the eyes of
sensible people and never realize
what fools they are. That young
man shows promise. His work is
good and if he'd only attend to busi-
ness he'd get somewhere. Now he's
ruined. He'll never do aoything.
‘That silly girl’s got him riding the
roller coasters. And how does he
think he’s ever going to support her
on $22 a week?”

Outwardly Elsinore was calmly
sorting ‘her chief's mail, pre-
paratory to disposal when she
should later be called into his pres-
ence,

The chief was another thora in
her side. Why in the world should a
man of his brains and obvious
ability belittle his dignity by taking
every important thing in the office
so lightly.

Frequently, when Elsinore came
to him with reluctant reports that
so-and-so’s work was falling off, and
didn't be think he ought to be jacked
up a litle, Mr. Corbet merely
Jooked at her with a quizzical
pucker at the corner of his eyes and
made some perfectly irrelevant re-
mark, such as, “Really, Miss Elsie,
It's a lovely day.

“Why don’t you take the afternoon
off and get a manicure or a per-
manent or something?"” .

He was maddening. As though her
softly waving blonde head had ever
been desecrated by a permanent,
and it he didn't like her hands he
could get another secretary.

As she gathered up the sorted
mail and started for the office
marked ‘‘Private,” Elsinore was
conscious of slight commotion be-
‘hind the tailest flling cabinet.
Moving slightly out of ber course,
she obtained a fair view of the
young sweethearts apparently inno-
cently engaged in trivial conversa-
tion, but the girl's hair was not its
usual neat row of finger waves, and
the boy’s face-was painfully flushed.

Elsinore’s first impulse was to Te-
prove them and send the girl to her
desk 'in tears. In fact, she even
wavered in her tracks, then con-
tinued on her way. What in the
world was the use? They’d only
keep it up behind her back. No-
body paid any attention to what
she said anyway. Common sense

: o

icalled it "2 fve and
‘companionable vegetable, with a
ireal genlus for soup” and Herod:
'otus says that the Pyramids were
bulit on it. Moreover, to “know
‘one's onions" s proverblally A
sign of wisdom. H
| With such authoritative opinion
tive in its behalf, the onlon may
wonder at the anxiety whichitho
Kalamazoo soclety feels for If.

~Freshening Breezes
(Exchange) H
Another way to lose control of
'your car Is to get behind with your
P, |

spin. Such spectacular extremes
aviation are what compress localt
tles and climates witbin the wing
spread pf less than a day of tra
el. They reduce geographical di
enslons, fnto units of time. rath
than dlbtance, of minutes Instea,
of miles, : 5

- I
Hughes' average speed of 3{3|

miles an hour at altitudes whicl:
compelled him to use an artificldd]

supply of oxygen,- heralds a not
far-distant -day when “flylng oxs

én tanks” will skim the weathg?
,less_realm of the stratosphere on-¥,|
practieal commercial basis. b
- The sporting element in the ret:
ord flight of the young millfonafre:
pllot appeals to everybody’s ima
ination. But'the méchanical phas

_Enpgineers such as Richard Palm
designer of the - record-breakli’
1100-horsepéwer plane, are

men who have made it possible f
venturesome pilots such &s He'

N 0y

%

it Progress, |

It is now time to take the pen:
nies Junlor got for Chbristmas to
help buy the mew llcense. P

Marriage i3 always a sur{zrlsq
to a palr .of Javers who think they
understand each otheér thoroughly

The bookkeeping department
siys [ts great the way things ar

| beginning. to look black agaln.—
« Neal O'Hara, N

Advertising in-this paper cap d'u{
effective  work for anybody ‘vith
gomething to sell and we will be
glad to cooperate with advertisers!

A ‘Massachusetts city has recent:
ly passed & regulatlon that: fire
truclis shall not exceed 25 milés an
hour. Now'it 18 belfeved 1t 18] cond
slderlng ways and means of regulati
ing how fast 4 bullding should &um.j

and and intelli-
i in

pl -quite the pleas-
antest sensation she had ever ex-
perienced. .

“I think you do follow me,” con- |.

tinued Jim Corbet. *It doesn’t seem
to matter so much, in a way, what
cne falls in love with. It may be the
birds, the flowers in the public gar-
dens, a curly haired mavie idol, or
simply life itselt. The point is, one
must love in order to‘live. Tell me,
are you in love with anyone? Nof I
‘thought not. i

“Well, Miss Elsie— I mean, Elsie
~I haye observed many admirable
traits in your character, and I have
a proposition to place before you.
Please don'.think I'm joking—it's
just my light way which I know
you disapprove of. As a matter of
fact, I think youw're a mighty fine
girl. Do you suppose you could con-
sider—~Well-er-falling in Jove —with
me?"

A sudden feeling of panic forced
Elsinore to her feet, and firmly dis-
posing of the detaining hand, ‘she
got from the room somehow. For
a long while Jim Corbet sat at his
desk. For months he had been try-
ing to break the ice that seemed to
surround his interesting little as-
sistant.

Was he mistaken In feeling that
there was real warmth under that
cold exterior, or had he driven her
away entirely, by his crazy out
burst? He liked her. She was so
different fro.n the usual run of wise-
eyed, over-sexed girls who work in
offices.

After a while he pressed the
buzzer that should surnmen her to
his presence. She did not appear.
He pressed the button again.” The
door opened cautiously and the of-
fice boy poked a worried counte-
nance through the aperture. Amaze-
ment was writ Jarge upon him. .

“\Where's Miss Elsinore?”

“She went out. She—" the boy
gulped—*'she said to tell yuh she'd
gone out to get a—a manicure.”

Waging War on Porpoise

‘Menace to Cod Fisheries

Steamship passengers who watch
the porpoise merrily cavorting, as
it showing off, may be surprised to
learn that this gregarious cetacean
of the North Atlantic is a menace
in some sections of the sea, and is
therefore marked for destruction as
a protection to fisheries, says the
‘Washington Post.

Passengers on cruises to the Sa-
guenay River via the Franconia
may view the warfare that is being
waged against porpoises in the vast-
nesses of the St. Lawrence River
and Gulf. Porpoises are arch. ene-
mies of cod fishers. A voracious
specles of the whale family, the
porpoise feeds mostly on small fish,
sweeping the water of the smaller
fry upon which the cod fish sub-
sists. The cod, as its food supply
is gradually exhausted, is forced to
seek . subsistence elsewhere and
migrates to water free of the por-
poise, The porpoise also destroys
large quantities of small cod fish,

The ~rpoise menace has become
so ¢ :rious a one that the Canadian
government has declded to wage a
regular warfare upon the maraud-
ing big fish.*To help in the ‘work
of extermination, fishing and other
boats have - been equipped with
small guns or high-powered rifies
and these have wrought havoc with
schools of porpoises in the Gulf of
St. Lawrence and the S5t. Lawrence
River. Planes have been brought
into play, making attacks by, means’
of bombs and depth charges. The
results have been so satisfactory
that the campaign will be carried on

g never
this world. What was the use?

She pushed the door marked “Pri-
vate” open and stepped into the
Chief's office. Mr, Corbet was a
pleasant appearing man, rather
young, thought Elsinore, to be such
an important personage as branch
manager of the Wide World Insur-
ance company. But there he was,
and apparently making 2 good job
of it. She placed the papers neatly
on his desk, took ker place at his
right elbow and opened her note-
book.

Silence reigned. She rustled the
pages of her book as a signal that
she was ready and the work ought
riot to be delayed. Silence continued
to relgn. Annoyedly she glenced up,
Was Mr. Corbet ill—or something?

But the expression of Jim Cor-
bet's eyes indicated anything but
Hllness. In fact, they vaguely dis-
concerted " Elsinore, and to her
chagrin her own eyes, groy and
fearless, that had never wavered
before any man's gazé, fell before
bis, Her amazed ears became
aware that he was speaking, and

| not in the cut-and-dried volce of
business dictation. .

“Elsfe, I've spent considerable
valuable time thinking about youw.
You've got some kind of a‘coms
plex that pesters the life out of me.
And 1 think I know what it is. Have
you ever been in love?”

Elsinare gasped. How. dared he?
.She started to rise indlgnantly to
her feet, but his firm, warm hapd
closed over hers and she remalted
perforce, where she was.

In addition to the action taken by
the department of colonization and
fisheries, the Canadlan government
has also encouraged fishermen to
hunt and capture perpoises for com-
mercial purposes. The blubber,
when rendered, supplies an oil
which i3 nearly as valuable as that
of the whale; the skin may be
tanned and used in the manufac.
ture of leather goods, while the
bone and the offal have market
values. .

In the old ddys porpoise hunting
was quite a sport. Some clever de-
vices were adopted to lure the great
fish close enough so It cculd be
either shot or. harpooned. Fishers
would stuff the skin of & dead por-
poise with straw and so load the
“gummy* that it would float in a
natural manner, with its white belly
just beneath the surface of the
water; they would also paint the
bottom of their skiffs and boats
white, 50 that the porpoises would
imagine that what they saw above
them was the white belly of one af
their kind, and rise to the surface
without suspleion, to be betler de-
stroyed or captured by the “hun-
ter.'”

Red Ll(zi Meamns.‘No Luck

Instead of putting out a “stand-
Ing room only” sign when there are
capacity houses, Norwegian the-
aters turn on a'red light at their
entrance. Im former days the light
wad a lantern, and when there are
no seats available people now say

that “the red lantern is out.”
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/77", Gards were sent to user’s of eleotrio

rarges and these are some of the re=

%4 plies. Forty-one thomsand of your
{ —

i

“noighbors now cook eleotrically. Vhem

you buy a new stove, naks:sure that
it is ELECTRIC...and enjoy advan—

tages that no other stove will give

you! SEE THE N‘E" ELECTRIC RANGES ON
DISPLAY AT .DEPARTMENT STORES, ELEC-
TRICAL DEALERS AND THE DETROIT EDISON
cONPANY. )
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Say You Saw It In The Enterprise!
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- You Can Depend on the
‘Man Who ADVERTISES

Nine times out of ten you will find that the
man who advertises is the man who most
willingly returns your money if you are not
satisfied. ’ .

. e
He has too much at stake to risk losing
your trade or y confidence. You can
depend on him. '

. He is not in business for today or tomorrow
only . .. but for hext year and ten years
from next year. He knows the value of
good-will. '

You get better merchandise at a fairer price
than he could ever hope to sell if he did not.
have the larger volume of business that
comes’ from legitimate advertising . and
goods that bear out the promise of the
printed word.

~ e

||ll_lll|lllll||lI|I|lIIIIIIIIllllII|l|lll|]||IIlIIlIlllllllIlllIl|IIIIIIIIlIIllIIIIIllIIIIllIlllIlIllIIIIIlllllllllllllillllllllllIIlIIIIF' g

Don’t miss the advertisements. This very
day they call your attention to values that -
tomorrow you will be sorry you overlooked.
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