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MEDITERRANEAN
CRUISE

I Yowre
Feeling a Bit
Like O. Henry

As . Henry once wrote: "I've got
that "Steam up the yacht Corsair, and
ho! for the Mediterranean’” . . .

We all feel that way sometimes, and
Raymond-Whitcomb has the ansawer
.+« The "Carinthia™, newest of the
great Cunard fleet, has been apecially
chartered for a party of "400™ con-
genial people who wish to repise the
Mediterranean ... The best of ¢ .
thing ... yet the charges are very
moderate.

Madeira, Gibraltar, Algiers, the Ri-
viera (at Nice for the Carnival), Monte
Carlo, Tunia, Naples, Capri, Athens,
Constantinople, the Holy Land, Cairo,
Taormina, Toulon, ete. ete. . . . Only
65 days, but every day worth an or-
dinary year of your life ... After the
cruise, continue your travels through
Furope. .. return later on board any
Conard steamship, no extra charge.

Sails January 31, 1931, from New
York. Returns to New York April 11
= later if desired.

Ask for free book and full par-
ticulars. Call or write today.

RAYMOND-
WHITCOMBE

176 N. Michigan Ave. State 8615
CHICAGOD

AR RARNERRER RN RN AR RN R RN RN

RAYMOND & WHITCOME CO,
or your local Stcamship Agent

Please send me your new
book and full particularsof
the Raymond-Whitcomb
Meditesranean Cruise,
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heard f snow and sleet? Already we
hove put even the memory of them
hehind u True, it was cold on the
\vtilantic not bitter bhut riampl_\.' cold

and disagrecable. So we all took the
stav inside and get ac-
There was a get-together
you ke the Captain’s
on any ship, with balloons and

apnort INILY to

(| va i nted,
dinner, know,
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r this "-t'{'llnll | ilIJI‘NII-{ Hf Htlﬁulﬂflnf!
lLehmann's, “A Note in Music.” This
i< a book by a more mature writer, a
hook. rather disillustoned. In
An<wer” the disillusion of

<ol
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‘vouth which enjoyved, wide-eyed, 1ts

chaimpagne and everything, only here |

* Wi the P-q-;’lld*.il“li.f 'IHHIPEHi of
e, There was a reception after it,
amel we hegan to feel then that we
knew <ome of this large and bewilder-
nee erowd., There wers movies, some-
Limes, too, and every alfternoon tea |
the lounge with nice musie from

agr German orchestra. For dancing

i the evening we have a true Ameri-

n orchestra. from the Copley Plaza

ir Giermans would never master
the intricacies of jazz.
E'.ul’ Niow wWe :'J:I.‘.n- Tr;l‘.lr'r'-l"l ”’]" .-1'[—
eint i andd pent an en hanting day
Madeira, It's a fascinating place
much more thin just the name for
broideries. which are nice, too, The
st exeiting thing about our day
a< the mad deseent from the lavely
it wWhere we h:lfl Our Hﬂi'h, down
the mountain on sledges, It s very
exeiting though privately not as
“moued™ as vou hke to teell the next
erson. Like initiations, it's proper
tr make it out as bad as possible to
i) next vietm But vou rin groy l[lliti'

Faut down these little cobhled streets,

the stone< worn to a fine polish by
this <lederee YUDNETS, Two men run
Seawd  and ;-Ill.l. or lag hehind and

. or flip on the runners and -ride,

rding to whether vour pace 18 too

We learned

low ™ ast, or just right.

§ i - _l‘l
bhe words “faster” and “slower In
I"ortueuese. then got <o excited and

I.'I'L'.:'!"]l’!'_"' 1) 'H,‘H'i! 1"].‘!_1' wie j_f:'t-]lll'{l out

{} W rong one every time,
The afterncon we spent IH-L\'HIL{' inmto
shons going to a

tasting a

LWoO,
solemnly
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cine-cellar and
dozen different vintages of rare wine
hefore we made our ]i‘-H'f'h:Iﬂ* of one
‘. We loved the town

v strageling off up the hill.

We left at sunset and neglected to

vl t 1 the cute-
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dre<s for dinner so that we could
tand on the aft bridge saving fare- |
well to its lights like a fairy eity
shimmering behind usg in the dusk. |
{ lur -:.-;”'rhliu‘hTm as WwWe '~{liIi'li $l1lli"tf=
heside the island were trained on it

and =tucrk out stiffly like lang white
irms< holding off the Mand. They il-
lumined the trees and occasionally a

God's bright ecase for holding every
human soul,

What if life seems bitter? What if
hn]u- SeeMms dead ?

Still the leaves «f Autumn are
painted gold and red,

| SEASNNS, 1!|itfinj: cver.,

F.ach 12 true, so true;

' Tt's the law of Nature;—and so, my
dear, are vou.

What if hearts are aching? -Hearts |
have a~hed before:

 Srme old stars are gleaming that
chone in days of yore;

Same old skies are shining;

CSame maon rides above; —

L Ail. all dewn the ages, men know

tinv, lonely little house.

Well, our first port is passed. Fx-
teanordinary how well we know each |
other now: parting and coming to-
¢ether again has made us into old
i1 iends,

SAD, BUT TRUE

“A Note in Music,” by Rosamond
Lehmann., Henry Holt & Co.

| don't helieve that admirers of

“Dusty Answer” will be disappointed |

_]'r-u'u- fnr thni-‘-t* ‘.'u‘l'lﬂ HUTT*'I‘".

divillusion and its suffering, because
this, after all, life, and )just
aneard was a shining ;Jl‘nnliﬁ{'. But in
“A Note in Musie” there a much
cadder. more final tone., Here Miss
ehmann has the courage to admit
tkat perhaps there is no such shining
romise after all.
Technically Miss  Lehmann  has
tuken a more difficult problem in this
ook than in her earlier one, and has
nerhaps lost a little by that fact. She
has taken a fairly large group of
characters and told the story from
the subjective point of view of each
n turn. She has lost in continuity by
this methaod, and made her story at
times confusing, for the period with
¢wh character short.  She has
cained, however, in a steady onward
flowing of the current of collective
life in her story, like a stream which
CArries hits of driftwood and
leaves onward at an equal pace.
Thoere two  beginning-to-he-
middle-aged women into whose lives
the appearance of a comely, delight-
ful voung man brings a gleam of ro-
mance, of returned yvouth, and hope.
He anid goes, and their lives
o on cutwardly as before, No mir-
acles happen: they are left faced with
the same difficult problems of their
married lives, *But vou feel that
thie i« whit would have happened in
life: there is an integrity in the book
which e<sential to good art: vou
say as vou close it with a sigh, “Yes,
it wou'd have happened like that.”
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Thoughts Neath Autumn Skies

Wondrous skies of Autumn; iridiscent,
rr|lil]. bh ue!

Soems | ean see heaven's L:'!Hl"}.'
sweetly  glimmer through.

["'pward, curved and gleaming;—

The inside of a bowl:—

that God Is lL.ove.

no
matter what you say

We shall all he
pass: away;

(ione our best accomplishment;

C rumbled into dust;

King or pope or pauper; for Nature

gays we must.

L Impression

resting ere a Century |

Thursday, Nov. 6, 1950

Things to Cook

There seems to be quite a general
that broccoli a new
vegetable, but it is one of the old
vegetables and for some time was
not as generally used as it 18 now.

As we are able to find an excellent
quality of this vegetable in market
row., I am giving a recipe for Broc-

15

coli Au Gratin, It is similar in fla-
vor to cauliffower and cabbage and
nay be prepared in a number of
ways.
Broccoli Au Gratin
2 pounds brocecoli

(Cheese sauce

Juttered erumbs

Wash the broccoli well, trim off,
any imperfect outside leaves, paring
off from the large stalks the tough
outside part. Place head down in
ro'd. salted water and let stand about
one hour, then drain, cut in sections
and cook until tender in enough boil-
ing water to cover, adding a little
salt to water while cooking.

Drain, place half in a greased bak-
ing dish, cover with half of the cheese
apuce, then the other half of the broc-
coli., with cheese =auce over the top.
Sprinkle with buttered crumbs and
hake in a 400 degree oven until nicely
hrowned, 30 to 35 minutes,

(Cheese Sauce

O tablespoons flour

3 tablespoans butter
1's cups milk
1, teaspoon salt
14 teaspoon pepper

1. American cheese cut up.

Then smile while skies are smiling;

let not vour soul despair;
Look for God; vou’ll find
(GGod is everywhere,
All, all down the ages,
Suffering, peace or strife;
God smiles for all ereation; for God
18 Life,

for

him:

18 L.ove

And when life's span i1s finished, lLike
all who lived and died;

In humbleness or grandure; humiiity
or pride;

Our dust looks like their dust

A« it floats beneath the trees:

Neath Autumn sky that’s smiling,
tossed by the age old breeze.

Lillian Larke.

Highland Park, Illinois.

CHRISTIAN SCIENCE
READING ROOM

43 NORTH SHERIDAN ROAD
Highland Park :

Maintained by

First Church of Christ, Scientist
~of Highland Park |

181 Hazel Avenue

CHUURCH SERVICE=
Sunday Sehon] B:30 a.m
Between Ages 4-20
Morning Service 10:45 a.m I
Wednesday Evening Service R :00

You are cordially invited to visit

the Reading Room,

the Hihle, authorized
Christinn Science literature mnay be

wherep and all

read, borrowed, or purchased,

HOURS: Week days, 9 am. to 6 p.m
Wednesday until 7:30 pm. Sundays:
2:30 to 6:30 p.m. for reading only




