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'!„#• Î t:>''---r• v \<<*r-
^gr —( -j ' j •»*-> vy. 7 r ^ ^ »~f __ ,. , j <i •V ^r * j_ * 1 - <•* >-T T7 * *• *• 

*, "* * 

£„ iX- iiv . 

TORICAL 
SOCIETY 

'f 
Herald. J?i A 

) i 

VOLUME XV. 

Aunt Janet's 
Invitation 

GRAND MARAIS, MINNESOTA, SlLXtTRDAY, NOVEMBER 24, 1906. 

By Mrs. B. M. Croker 

(Copyright, by Joseph B. Bowles.) 

Mabel Eliot was a prettyy dark-
eyed girl of two-and-twenty; she was 
not tall, or endowed with a fine pres
ence—but she was nevertheless a 
most efficient assistant in the cos
tume department of the great house 
of "Rosalind & Company." 

It was the sale time, and she had 
been afoot for ten hours, and now 
that she had reached home she felt 
so tired, that she was ready to weep. 

Mother and daughter lived alone. 
They kept no servant; Mrs. Eliot un
dertook the cooking - and sweeping, 
with interludes of lace-making—and 
Mabel was at business all day long. 
Yet although life was something of a 
struggle, these two contrived to be 
happy, to maintain a little home, and 
to pay their way. 

As her eyes fell on the mantelpiece, 
Mabel asked: 

'JWho was your letter from, moth
er?" 

"Oh, dear, dear me," exclaimed 
Mrs. Eliot, "I'd forgotten all about it. 
I've been so engrossed in my work. 
It is for you, dear. It came by the 
midday post." And she got up, and 
handed it across the table. 

"Just listen to this. It's a letter 
from Aunt Jane MacCurdy. 

"Glenorchy Lodge, 
"Callander, N. B. 

"Dear Niece: You will be surprised 
to receive a line from me, seeing I've 

A 

"Mabel Is the Girl for My Money." 
had no dealings with an Eliot since 
I became the wife of James Mac-
Curdy. My family cut me off five-and-
twenty years ago", just because I mar
ried a grocer. My husband—the best 
of men—was in the provision busi
ness in Glasgow. Before he died" Le 
came to own six of the finest grocery 
concerns in Glasgow. I want you to 
pay me a visit, that we may see how 
we like one another. If we don't 
agree there is no harm done; if we 
do, it might be a good thing for both 
of us. I prepare you, to find me a 
very plain, homely body. Ask your 
mother to spare me your company for 
a week, and come up here on Wednes
day next, August 1st. I am, your fa
ther's eldest sister, 

"Janet Eliot-MacCurdy." 
"Isn't it a strange letter?" said 

Mabel, as she held it towards her 
mother. "I think she might have in
vited you. I shall certainly not go 
alone, and shall write and decline." 

"Oh, v Mabel deaY, you could not be 
so foolish," protested Mrs. Eliot. 
"Your aunt means well, and holds out 
an olive branch. If anything hap
pened to me, you have no one else 
belonging to you but your Aunt Flint 
and her family. Now you know they 
have never b'een very congenial to 
me—and they tlon't approve of you. 
You could never , look to them, for 
help, or hospitality." 

"No, and never would. They are 
nearly as poor as we are, mother. 
They are compelled to keep up ap
pearances. It is desperately hard 
work—when money is scarce. Money 
Is always scarce with Uncle James, 
yiolet never has a penny, and comes 
to me, as you know, to trim her hats, 
and remodel her blouses. There is a 
i-ing at the door. Who can it be at 
this hour? Why, it is after eight 
o'clock." 

Mabel rose, and went to. the en
trance, and presently there was a 
sound of loud talking and laughing, as 
Bhe ushered in her cousins, Violet and 
^Montague Flint. Violet was a tall, 
loosely-built girl, dressed in the 
height of the fashion, though < her fin
ery was somewhat faded. She wore a 
much beflounced iauslin, a . picture 
hat, a pearl necklace, and a' pair of 
grimy white gloves. 
J "Well, Aunt Edith," she began, as 
ishe flung herself into a chair, "you 
are surprised to see me at this hour 
of night, but I wanted to find Mabel 
at home. I've such a piece of good 
news." 

"I'm glad to hear it," rejoined Mrs. 
Eliot, quietly. ^ 
i "What do you think? I'm off, to 
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Scotland on Wednesday. I had an 
invitation from that funny old Aunt 
Jane—the grocer's widow. It came 
this morning. She is dying to see me, 
and already I feel installed as her 
heiress, and idol. Now, Mabel, I want 
you to do up one or two things for 
me, like an angel." 

"I. didn't know that angels did up 
hats," remarked her brother. 

"You see I've not a minute to 
spare," continued the girl, waving 
aside the interruption, "this is Fri
day. I've very little time, and I must 
make a good first impression. I leave 
by the ten o'clock morning from 
King's Cross. Father does not wish 
me to travel at night." 

"That will be very nice," remarked 
Mrs. Eliot, "you and Mabel can travel 
together. She had an invitation from 
her aunt, too." \ 

"What!" exclaimed Violet, and her 
color deepened, "you don't mean to 
tell me that she has asked you!" , 

"Yes, I've just been reading the let
ter," rejoined Mabel. "Mother wishes 
me to accept." 1 

"I really cannot see why! You'd 
be quite a fish out of water up there. 
I believe Aunt Jane has a splendid 
place, and no end of fine servants, 
smart guests, and gay doings—en
tirely out of your line!" 

> "That is true," admitted Mrs. Eliot, 
"Mabel has never shared in any 
amusements, so I have decided that 
she is to write and accept her aunt's 
invitation, and she will travel up to 
Scotland on Wednesday morning." 

As it was evident \hat Mabel had no 
time to spare for her cousin's sewing; 
Violet presently departed, not merely 
angry,, but aggrieved. 

On Wednesday, however, the two 
girls traveled together. The cousins 
arranged to sleep the night at Edin
burgh, and continue their journey to 
Callander the following morning. 
Mabel enjoyed the trip immensely. 

But it must be confessed that 
Violet was a most selfish and peevish 
companion. She ^accepted the best 
seat, the papers, the railway rus, as 
a matter of course, and to the un-
initiatted, she was so fine, so hard to 
please, so domineering, she might 
have passed for a lady traveling with 
her maid; for Mabel's costume was 
plain, and her manners obliging and 
unassuming. At Falkirk a huge, 
breathless, old woman in black was 
taken on. Her clothes wfei'e* whole 
and decent, but she wore ' thread 
gloves, carpet slippers, an<i" camfed in 
her hand a quantity of vegetables, 
tied up in a large red handkerchief. 

She looked about as she mopped her 
facej then began to make an anxious 
search for something. She tried sev
eral pockets in her dress, one in her 
petticoat, but evidently the quest 
proved vain, for bursting into sudden 
tears, she sobbed. 

"Oh, girls, I'm in awful distress! 
I've lost me purse! Whatever will be
come of me?" She addressed herself 
specially to Violet, who returned her 
appeal with a glassy stare. 

"It had four good shillin' in it—think 
o' that! and when I get to Doune, 
what will I do without a penny piece?" 

Violet turned away her face pointed
ly, and looked out of the window, but 
the persevering old creature moved up 
opposite to her, and resumed: 

"Can ye no' do anything for me?" 
"No," snapped the young lady. 
"Well, it's extraordinary!" she ex

claimed, "it's extraordinary!" 

Violet gazed out of the window, and 
made no reply. 

"-Maybe the servant-maid will assist 
me?" urged this most persevering of 
beggars, also shifting her seat, and 
staring hard atMabel. "If you let me 
have even half-a-crown, dear, it would 
be a great matter for me, and, maybe, 
comei back to yourself," and she eyed 
her expectantly. ! 

Mabel slowly produced a shabby 
purse (it was an old friend), which she 
emptied ..into her lap. It , contained 
half-a-sover'eign, a third-class return 
ticket, three stamps, and half-a-crown. 

"Don't be a fool," expostulated Vio
let, "she's an old impostor, and will 
only spend it in gin!" 

Mabel said nothing but reached^ 
across, and placed a half-crown in a 
greasy-looking, black-threaded palm. 

"Then God bless you, dearie!" said 
the old woman, "you will never regret, 
this day's charity. It's the poor that 
will help the poor!" and as,the train 
was now steaming into Doune station, 
she rose, seized her bundles, and de> 
scended on the platform, with almost 
ungrateful alacrity. 

"How soft you were, Mabel," re
marked her cousin, "throwing away 
your money like some grandee! I'm 
sure Aunt Jane will be amused when 
she hears how easily you are im
posed on." ' 

"Well it's a mistake on the right 
side," rejoined Mabel, "I'd rath
er run the risk of being imposed on 
than chance refusing a case of real 

• distress." . ' • , 
It was not long before the travelers 

were ^riving up the approach to their 
aunt's house, an imposing country 
place, on the banks of the Rivet Teith. 
Everything spoke of wealth. Three 
men-servants received them in the 
hall, and in another moment they were 
ushered into a drawing-room, gay and 
sweet with flowers, and informed that 
"Mrs. MacCurdy would be with them 
immediately." 

In less than five minutes the door 
opened, and who should enter but the 
old woman who had lost her purse. 

Her identity was unquestionable, al
though she appeared to be reduced to 
half her size, and was dressed in hand
some mourning. 

"We have all met already," she be
gan, without the smallest hesitation 
or embarrassment. "Yes," and < she 
stared at the almost paralyzed Violet, 
"I'm youi- •Aunt Janet; your mothers 
sister- She would tell you that I was 
always eccentric, and mad for dressing 
up, and acting, when I was young! I 
was anxious to see what, you two 
girlies were like when you were not' 
on your best visiting behavior. And 
so I just fixed myself up a bit, and met 
you with a tale. I got out at Doune, 
and back' into the same train, and' was 
out of it and home before you—and 
here I am you see!" 

She paused for a moment, and then 
continued: 

"Well, Violet Flint, I gave you good 
chances—real good chances—you will 
allow, and Mabel is the girl for my 
money. Bu£ we will say no more 
about it—there's no one in the secret 
but just our three selves. I want you 
to enjoy your week's holiday, so come 
away with me, now, and see your 
rooms." 

Aunt Janet has been unexpectedly 
generous to Violet Flint, but it is 
Mabel Eliot and her mother who live 
with her at Glenorchy where they are 
a happy, united family. 
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By SIR VICTOR HORSLEY, F. R. C. S„ F.^R, S., 
burgeon University College Hospital, London. 

* . ' 

HE advance in technique of the surgical treatment of diseases 
of the brain and the spinal cord has been relatively less than the 
iriiprovement in our knowledge of the seat and nature of the 
diseases for which surgical intervention is useful and necessary. 

Correct diagnosis in diseases of the nervous system is still 
far to seek, and yet treatment in such a difficult' field is often 
expected to yield as good results as the relatively easier and 
silnple work of ctiring hernia or removing abdominal tumors. 

It will soon appear of what immense importance it is io the 
, community that the study of neurology shoidd be pushed ̂ for

ward by every means in our power in order that the earliest commencement 
of a tumor of the brain should; determined as certainly as that of one 
nearer the surface of the body. The international commission for the ad
vance of this ,branch of science, which owes its inception to the-great Ger
man anatomists, Prof. Waldeyer and the late Prof. His, tall, if is hoped, 
have a coordinating and fostering influence on the work. '' . t ' 

But the ,20 years of medical and surgical work which ha»e passed 
have done more than improve our typographical knowledge of %ie prob
able seat of encephalic lesions, they have taught us from the operating the
ater what previous generations had never learned in the pbst-mortem room 
—namely,- a great deal of the vital pathology and true; anatomical nature 
of the brain disease.. How often we see the nature, structure an&$reat-
ment of ceriebra  ̂ tumors discussed-on the basis of such growths as are 
seen at autopsies, that is, when they have received such a. maximal degree 
of development as to have caused death. Post-moTtem records can #ev<}r 
teach, what the careful study of the living tumors exposed in an operation 
can demonstrate, since in almost every case the condition is practically 
w h a t  w e  m a y  t e r m  i n o p e r a b l e .  _  -  -  "  t  >  r 1 "  j .  

TEACHING ARTS OF WAR 
TO REGULARS AND MILITIA 

#  j i .  ;  * %  

First Military Instruction Camp Established at Mount 

£ 
Gretna, Pa. 

, Uncle Sam has ibeen making his 
first experiment in Reaching the arts 
of war to regulars afid state militia to
gether on the vast ] plains of actual 
campaigning at Camp -Roosevelt at 
Mt. Gretna, Pa. > 

Maneuver camps, are nothing new, 
either here or abroad. ; But ,Camp 
Roosevelt is. more >than' a maneuver 
camp. It is a camp-of- instruction as 
we'll. It- is a gathering, of federal 
troops and national; guardsmen from 
various,states on ah eqifal. footing to 
be taught problems of war, not mere
ly to participate in spectacular bat
tles with blank cartridges. In this re-
speck it is a departure fr$in the meth
ods hitherto undertaken al military en
campments in the |Unite| States and 
in foreign countries, as weil, / It is a 
step far in advance ]of any that has 
ever been taken heretojfore ' by the 
armies of the world>; ,'$&/'' 

The selection of a; cam$;'.sit4 for the 
department of the East wias the all im
portant question that confronted the 
war department w<hen coijgjress au
thorized this instruction canap. ' With
out much hesitation; it was-&ecided to 
try Mt. Gretna as ah experiment, with 
a view of selecting a permanent camp. 
Pennsylvania has fqr several years 
held its annual enchmpqaent^ here. 

Mt. Gretni. is half a night's ride from 
New York city, headquarters of the 
department of the East., It is located 
on the Cornwall & Lebanon railroad, 
which travels through stlie beautiful 
Lebanon valley of Pennsylvania. One 
steps from the train and -gets the first 
glimpse of the camp through the dence 
foliage of great white oaks and chest
nut trees. % f' 

As far as the eye can s|e the beauti
ful green hills, one risui'g above the 
other like great terrace^ are dotted 
with tents- of khaki, brown,. or canvas 
white. Regimental flags .he$e and there 
mark the headquarters of Regulars and 
national guards alike. *HFar over these 
camp grounds of the infantry, are the 
long lines of horses on a slope below 
the cavalry and artillery Quarters. 
Just above these on the summit of 
another great terrace-like hill, the sig
nal corps and engineers are encamped, 

problem at the end of the week, 
whether it be a sham battle five or 
six miles from camp, or whether it be 
a midnight attack upon the caihp itself, 
iy -what may be termed a maneuver. 
The progressive drill during the week 

oaks and chestn\its to see that from a 
topographical standpoint we have here 
a perfect place. The water runs off by 
a perfect a,system of natural drainage 
as anybody could desire. That is, ,in 
my opinion, a great advantage. 

"For all lines bf instruction we are 
admirably situated here at Mt. Grotce. 
The ground is fashioned by nature for 
a camping place in regard to the 
pitching of tents and fitting up the set
tlement generally. It is much better 
to be in'a rolling country like this than 
to be on a wide-stretching plain, or to 
be in a wild, mountainous country." 

When Gen. Grant was directed to 
bring out troops from the various gar
risons and forts in his department, 

, G£N. FREDERICK DENT GRAfNlT, 
At headquiar^rSj Mt. Gretna. y/here he commands, the. 

camp of regulars and myitia. 
first instruction* 

leading up to the problem or maneu
ver, covers field service regulations, 
involves in the end what: might be 
termed a campaign. 

''In. many respects," continued Gen. 

SCOUTING "BLUES" COMING ALONG ONE OF THE ROADS 
Near Nit. Gretna, where military problems are worked out on the scale of 

actual warfare. 

and from the top of a giant oak tree j 

comes the chatter of the wirelesis tel-
agraph, used here for the first time in 
the signal service. , 

Away above all is the highest point 
of the camp where Gen. Frederick 
Dent Gra.nt and his staff are quartered. 
From his threshhold he ^an sweep the 
entire camp with field glasses. , 

Gen. Grant as ' camp headquarters 
gave a comprehensive statement as to 
the plans, scope and purposes of the 
camp. . 

"This is a camp of instruction," he 
said, "and is the first we, have ever 
had that brought troops of the regular 
army and the state troops together to 
learn re^l warfare. 

"There have been,,and are now me-
neuver camps in the country-, but they 
are not scamps of instruction in the 
sense I mean. We take up tb« ad-' 
vanced drills here; going just beyond 
what troops, in ' garrison are supposed 
to ' learn/ and then we make a progres
sive drill lasting one week, each phase 
leading to another ..phase, forming 
what may be termed, & campaign, and 
,endlng on Friday in a problem, which 
rpust be met and fought out by, the 
opposing fprces which we call the 
'blues' and the 'browns.' 

"These forces are distinguished byi 
having some; of the soldiers-wear 
their blue shirts and, the others their 

Grant, "Mt. Gretna is an ideal spot for 
an encampment on such vast plane as 
this has peen pitched. One needs but 
to looks at the rolling hills shaded as 
they are here and. there by great 

and gather them at Mt. Gretna, he 
marched the infantry the first 200 
miles of its journey, and then the rest 
of the way by train. The cavalry and' 
artillery marched SCO miles of the; 
journey before boarding trains for the: 
Pennsylvania camp. J 

Here was something new in the wayj 
of going from garrison to garrison/ 
and it served to reveal the fact that 
the United States soldiers are "soft," 
manfy of them falling out of line on the 
long iharches. Many horses also gave 
out. Nothing could have been more-
beneficial than these cross-country 
marches, for they showed that garri-, 
son life in American forts and bar
racks doe^ not keep the individual sol
dier sufficiently hardened to make a, 
long march. Hereafter there will be' 
many such tramps for the regulars'. ; 

Camp Roosevelt has been in opera
tion about'a month, and has been at
tended by from 3,000 to 4,000 regulars 
permanently, and by from 6,000 to 
8,000 state troops who make weekly 
stays there, and there has not been 
one case of serious illness in the hos
pital. 

An Ameer of Talent. 
Habibulla Khan, the ameer of Af

ghanistan, has considerable architec
tural skill, and is said to design his 
own palaces. Stone and marble entec 
largely into their construction, and 
they contain many beautiful thinga 
specially manufactured in Europe foil 
the Afghan" court, including electricj 
lights, pianos and the phonographs 
The ameer's gardens" are on a gor
geous scale, and when he entertains 
at night the display of fireworks in his 
grounds is extraordinarily brilliant. 

A WOMAN'S K1DNEY8. 

Women have much to do, so many 
pains to suffer, so many critical 

periods to go through, 
that it is important 
to keep the kidneys 
well, and\ avoid the 
b a c k a c h e ,  b e a r i n g -
down pain, headache, 
dizziness, languor and 
other common signs 
of weak kidneys. 
M r s .  C h a r l e s  E .  

jr Smith, of 22 Boyden 
St., Woonsocket, R. 
I., says:, "My kid

neys were weak from childhood, and 
for eight or ten years past my back 
was very painful and I had many an
noying symptoms besides. When I 
began taking Doan's Kidney Pills I 
weighed only 120. To-day I weigh 165, 
and am in better health than for 
years. Doan's Kidney Pills have been 
my only kidney medicine during four 
years past. They bring me out of 
every attack." 

Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box. 
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. "tf. 

Came High. 
Pat—What be yer charge for a 

funeral notice in yer paper, 
Editor—Half a crown an inch. 
Pat—Good heavens. An' me good 

brother was six' feet high. 

Send for Our Free Harness Booklet. 
If you are about to buy a harness, don't 

fail to write us to-day, or ask your dealer 
to show you our line. 

SCHEFFER & ROSS'UM CO., 
St. Paul, Minn. 

It's just as easy to make a poor ex
cuse as it is difficult to make a good 
one. 

>•' i> 
V1EWIN 

Beware of Ointments for Catarrh 
that Contain Mercury; 

as mercury will sorely destroy tbe sense of smell 
and completely derange the -whole system -when 
entering It through the mucous surfaces. Such' 
articles should never he used except on prescrip
tions from reputable physicians, as the damage they 
Trill do Is ten fold to the good you can possibly de
rive from them. ' Hall's Catarrh Cure, manufactured 
by F. J. Cheney is Co., Toledo, O., contains no .mer
cury, and is taken Internally, acting directly upon 
tne blood and mucous surfaces of ths Bystem, lm 
buying Hall's Catarrh Cure be sure you get tbe 
genuine. It is taken Internally and made la Toledo, 
Ohio, by F. J. Cheney & Co. Testimonials free. 

Sold by DruggiRte. Price, 75c. per bottle. 
Take Hall's Family PJ1W for constipation. 

Perfectly Natural Query. ~ 
"" Drummer (with -newspaper)—Ah! 
Another sensational shooting affray in 
New York. 

NLandlord (of the Mansion house, 
Punktown)—What show troupe used 
the woman belong tew?—Puck. 

Necessary. 
Guest—I told you not to open my 

eggs, didn't I? 
Waiter—Yes, sir, but we've got an 

inexperienced cook and he said he'd 
have to open them to see if they were 
done. 

Facts in the Case. 
Giles—Green tried to break a ?10 

bill last night. 
Miles—Didn't he succeed? 
Giles—No; it was too elastic; but he 

managed to tear it. 

Fallacy Exploded. 
"Talk is cheap," remarked the man 

with the quotation habit. 
"Not always," rejoined the practical 

man. "My wife talked me into buying 
her a $50 grown this morning." 

A FOOD CONVERT. 

Good Food the True Road to Health. 

The pernicious habit some persons 
still have of relying on nauseous drugs 
to relieve dyspepsia, keeps up the 
patent medicine business and helps 
keep up the army of dyspeptics. 

; Indigestion — dyspepsia — is caused 
by what is put into* the stomach in 
the way of improper food, the kind 
that so taxes the strength of the di
gestive organs they are actually crip
pled. 

When this state is reached, to resort 
to stimulants is like whipping a tired 
horse with a big load. Every addi-
tionaf^effort he makes under the lash 
increases his loss of power to move 
the load. 

Try helping the stomach by leaving 
off heavy, greasy, indigestible food and 
take on Grape-Nuts—light/ easily di
gested, full of strength for nerves and 
brain, in every grain of it. There's no 
waste of time nor energy when Grape-
Nuts is the food. „ 

"I am an enthusiastic user of Grape-
Nuts and consider it an ideal food," 
writes a Maine man: 

"I 'had nervous dyspepsia and was 
all run down and my food seemed to 
do me but little good. From reading 
an adv. I tried. Grape-Nuts food, and 
after a few weeks' steady use of it, 
felt greatly Improved. 

"Am much; stronger, not nervous 
now, and can do more wor^c without 
feeling so tired,, and am better every 
way. . ' . . , 

"I relish.Grape-Nuts' best with cream •• 
and use i four heaping teaspoonfuls at 
a meal. I am sure, there are thou
sands of persons with stomach trou
ble who would be benefited by using 
Grape-Nuts." Name given by Postum 
Co., Battle Creek, Mich. Read the lit
tle book, "The Road to Wellville," In. 
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brown of the OFFIC , There's a reason.. 


