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What Shall We
Have for Dessert ?

This question arisa i:; the family
ever] day. Letus answer i: ;\u25a0> <lay. Try

Jell-O,
,i delicious and healthful dessert. Pre-
pared in two mhrates. No boiling! no
baking! add WRing water and Ml to
cool. Flavors

—
Lemon, Orange, Rasp-

berry and Strawberry. Gel a package at I
your grocers to-day, to cts.

lIUMb hi Ilit Xucuturoi.lTA3
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Jj condemned for life to iidesert island
and a /lowed a choice of hue Hundred
Books, you itId take the World's best.

WHAT ARE THEY?*
"Twentieth Century Home"

has a commission of college professors
preparing the list.

SEE JULY ISSUE PRICE TEN CENTS
4L The "Twentieth Crt.turv Home," the new periodical -tor women who plan tr.or lives and do." is published

from the otf^e of the "CuMiiop.ilit.in M.i.;i.inc." ItMtiiw«d in the belief that there arc many millions ofpeople
who have arrived at the point ot IMmanditlf the treatment of household topics m a aciaMafljC way; that evervthine
affecting the home and the mcn.ln rs ot the family di serves the most thoughtful Ce-nsuleration of the ablest men ar.J
women who have m mnul tile unprovcmer.t of the conditions which make for happiness.

C. Amoiii;the features are : ••Hume Kducatiun" »*ThwFairyland of Science" -Home Entertainments" "The
Laboratory of the Kitchen' "Woown's VwOMt that arc Vices," *£ Back \u25a0) onth a number of short stories and
articles to intere-.t the won an of fashion and the woman ot the home beautifully illustrated.

millionaire, insisted that th<- random of
two thousand pounds st< rhng demanded
by Kaisiih 1"- paid innnediat> !v and her
husband n turned to her. Meanwhili
Harris, in a captivity lasting abac I twe
month-;, had lost heart, and tht n i \u25a0:\u25a0 .
the unti arable experience that he wai

subjected to. Raisuli appeared in the
but one Bight 1« arini; a headless body.
He thn w it on the floor. II.\u25a0

Harris to understand that H" t1;.t 1 ;. I.i- MB
money was not forthcoming II1-.1-'.- tate
would b<- the aine as the uni vtunate
ir> at ure who c body had i\u25a0• in tiling into
tin- room. At the end of a week petti
with this ghastly object before : \u25a0•..

Harris wri le a ktftn to Ih ntl :. \u25a0••

imploiing then t> neel the la:..:'
d: mand -. 111 1 wa;\u25a0!\u25a0 me

RAHSULII, TME BANBIIT
(Contimtt'if from Ms* 6)

indiK'nities that had been placed upon tice. The boldest deed of Raisuli. bolder
him". I accompanied a regiment ol even than the kidnapping ol rVrdkaria
Moorish soldiers to the hill-, and saw
them devastate two whole villages, burn-
ing every house, killingat least twenty
men, and shooting an old woman as she
begged for mercy on her knees, and thm
the savage company returned along the
wide beach, the red sunset brightening
tin- red, biue-tasseled fiezaes. glowing on
the brown, sharp-featured faces, the
rank., swaying to the lilt ol a wild war-
song and in the v.m scores ol frightened
cattle, driven bark for loot Ten pris-

oners were pushed along before two

wounded sheiks, whose horses were also
wounded so that they pawed and sta^-
gered homeward. The sheiks, all in
white except where a ghastly, red splash
showed where the bullets of the trillmen
had struck them, managed to keep their
saddle-, and with uplifted beads joined
m the war-song, their eyes biasing with
fanatical li.u'ht. One toppled and fll
dead from his horse in a cluster ol hi-
women-folks who came to greet bis
etura from battle at the city gates.

Hut when the Calif found that Raisuli
was not among the captives, his rage
was so great that he caused two of his
Captains to !*\u25a0 publicly whipped in the
vestibule of the white Temple of Jus-

ami lu^ son-in-law, was the waylaying v
Walter B Harris, and the holding ol hhn
for ransom. It was a direel defiance to
the jroang Sultan ol Morocco, lot Harris
and Ai'd'ul Azziz are warm personal
friend .

Harris' home is at the fool ol the hills
where the Fans people five. It is <>n
the sea-shore, and was furtni-rly the
palace ol a prince. Harris started bun
liis home to mccl a party ol visiting
noblemen ai the I!\u25a0 .t.-l Cecil ha Tangier
one evening in August ol last year.
Raisuli and his band swepi opon him,
overpowered the three servants with
him, and Harris found himself hopelessly
a captive. H«' was taken to a hnl about
thirty miles from the city. At first the
Englishman thought to awe the bandit
with th<- threats ol the fate thai would
come to him, and the retribution that
would fall from the Sultan's forces
Raisuli laughed at it. For a time
Harris' views were shared by Sir Arthur
Nicholson, the British Minister; but
as time went on and the Sultan's search-
ing parties rvturru-d only with stories ol
vain searches <>r of repulsea by the
bandits anxiety became keen.

Mrs. Harris, wife of the voune Rritish

AN EMBARRASSING INTRODUCTION

A.MAN cannot have a wide experience onI
*» the lecture platform without suffering
more or less annoyance and embarrassment
be> ause of that bugbear of the platform man—

the introduction to the audieo c.
The man chosen to "introduce the speaker I

of the evening" often has .is little ability toI
perform this duty as he would have to give
the address. He sometimes flounders around
in the midst of his platitudes apparently
un ible to come to a finish although eager 1 >

da so. His fear that he will "make .imess of
it" 5 imetimes brings about this result.

This was the can of a man who had to

"introdu >\u25a0 .ispeaker" to a Western audience
Painfully self-c in-ci >ti . nervous, embarrassed
and wh >lly un ici -i touted t ithe platform, he
stammered:

"Ladies and gentlemen It gives me great
pleasure to- to to—be here this evening
under

—
under —these auspicious or un t in <\u25a0

under whi< h Iam now present, and 1 c >unt

itan honor to
—

to
—

be chosen to introduce .i

household word r
—

or
—

mean the name< !
speaker behind me is a h insehold \u25a0•. rd inour I
mid I an! I

—
I

—
congratulate him on oui i

presence
—

or
—
Ivoice I.•\u25a0 merit of the

distinguished au lience, including myself,*
when i—I

—
hang it all, Mister,giahead!'

1

SCRATCHING A TOADS BACK

SOME men resemble toads." remarked the
Old Codg r with his accustomed phil •- j

acridity. "J< w<r scratch a toad's back ? No,
Ipresume not. Well, it's funnier than watch-
ing the clown to see how the toad enjoys it.

"At first he looks a bit suspicious at the
twig .is you advance it towards him: but after
a few passes d>wn his back his eyes blink
with faction, he spraddles his feel wide
to support his augmented adiposity,* and hi
whole person swells to doable it ordinary

size, as it to gel more room for enjoyment I
"He stays like that until he gets his till..f j

petting, then, with a long-drawn put! of
regret/ he reduces himself to his original
dimensions, and hops away, through with you
lor the t me betn".

"That i-, the wav with a good many men.
They purl and swell and glow as lon« as you i
pat 'em on the back and let 'em t.ilk about
themselves* but when you want to talk
about yourself they cease to enjoy the session
or to have any time to waste on you. It
strik-s me that toad nature and human
nature ire a great deal alike, in that one
j>irticular anyhow

"

NEW KIND OF BAND
DRUNTYTOWX'S newly organized bras
1 band was about to perpetrate its first I
open-air concert, and the various members of j
tin- aggregation were comporting themselves !
after the fashion ..I village musicians.

"Here 1 Here!" impatiently ejaculated
their director, who was a one-time brass-buster :
with the (ireatest Show on Earth. "< tail
gaj>pin at them girls will yeh? Wad da vouse I
guys I'ink dis is anyhow

—
a rubber-band j

"BEGINS RIGHT, ENDS RIGHT, RIGHT IN THE MIDDLE."—NEW YORK CENTRAL

SUNDAY MAGAZINE for JULY 10. 1904

Summer and Teething
ARE OVERCOME BY THL LSt OF

Imperial Granum
FOOD

Your
Baby's
Disorders
of

Trial Si/,-, 25 cents d! Druiiaisis.
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