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BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS
Relieved Her Of
Headaches

Not Responsible For H

Headache seems to he habitual
with many people, and some, If any,
are seldom free from it, suffering !
continually, and wondering why they |
can get no relief. r

In all cases of headache the treat-| When Oliver Cromwell lay on his
ment should be directed to the remov-  death-bed, he murmured, “Time will
al of the cause, and with the cause  Vindicate me.” Nearly ¢wo centuries

romoved the headaches will vanish. |Passsd before Thomas Carlyle arose
It is impossible to find a better | l0 sciter the eloud of detractions
|rude that surrounded the memory of

the great protector, but at long last

. B. B., act-
scription that can equal B. B. B., ac ‘:ha Puritan chlef was placed soHdly

ing as it does on every organ of the
l:'lltam. b upon his pedestal in the hall of Eng-

Mrs. Douglas Risebotough, 280 land's famous worthies. The. lter-
MecKenzie 8t., Sarnia, Ont., writes.— ary and historical research of our

‘“Having suffered from severe head- day Is in some cases darkening, in
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 foolish claims that I was afraid

DOCTORS WANTED

[
I.' 1.
't 1 ‘H;
T
.'II|II
L

" Mis. Quilon Tells How Lydia E
. Pinkbam’s Vegetable Compound

. Saved Her from an Operation

ol
s

aches for a considerable length of |
time I decided to ty Burdock Blood |

Bitters. and found that it helped me |
wonderfully. It relieved the head-|ing them as viotims of hereditary

aches, and I noticed a decided 1m-'tl!nt. or early environment. An in-
provement in my health.” ' teresting example of the latter is a
Burdock Blood Bitters is a remedy |new book entitled, “Edgar A. Poe: a
that has been on the market for the | pgeehopethie Study” by Jobh W.
ran fnrt}':fuur gy o M dﬂ"'tlﬂnhertsmh M.D. (Putnam's BSons,
mﬂ;::; |::|: E:lh liﬂ;l;“lmnta:p nﬂnnl:llruﬁ; ‘New York). Dr. Robertson, an emi-
'nent American neurclogist, has made

The T. Milburn, Ca., Limited, Toron- |
to, Ont. !n careful and elaborate peychopathdc
|Investigation of the facts of Poe's

WHAT HADE
NE HAPPY

*1 was congratulating myself
that 1 had passed the winter
without catching a cold, when I
g0t one at the beginning of last
May. It was because | was run
down. Being run down 1 had
soma ftrouble in getting rid of
this cold. I was a nervous wreck.
1 would wake up regularly morn-
,ings feeling that some terrible
ealamity would take place,
Although we were comfortably
off, I felt sure my husband was
going to lose everything. The
children worried me. 1If they made
the least noise, I would Zet into
& terrible temper. 1 would seold
them so that I am sure they hated
me. I would be mad with myself
after it was over and make up my
mind never to let it happen again,
1 would go to bed at night and
be::n_tu think and picture dread-
ful things which might happen to
ma and my family. I would lav
awake for hours, sometimes until
durhg!:t. until [ was so weak that |
1 could searcely raise my head, |
I would waken next day just as
tired as when I laid down. After
& while I got so that T didn't care
what happened. The éhildren
annoyed me and I wouldn't havé
eated if they had left me for
good. I felt that it only a
matter of time before 1'3:1.1;1 losa
my mind. I knew thet my RYmp-
~ toms were due to a run down

eondition and that if T could only
to build me up, I
might be all right. I knew that
there must- be some good fonics
bot most of them made such

others redeaming the raputationg of
those dong dead, or at least reveal-

T Ty

cordance with such medical consid-
eration as was warranted by the
poet's inherited neurosis. While we
'must regret that it 48 very unfortun-
'ate that this sympathetic study of &
' poet who was abnormal from his
chdldhood davs was not undertaken

‘never. Dr. Robertson expresses the
fear that perhaps hia reconstruction
‘ol Poe's personality may be too late
im eoradicate the impression formed
'in the American mind by blograph-
'ers and historlans who have accepted
'the ecruel and misleading statements
'of Griswold and others who have

mael and a drunken sot, 1 tihink
every reader of this-able work will
lagrea-that Dr. Robertson proves con-
'elusively that Poé waa not & habit-
‘ual user of drugs, nor a habitual
'drunkard, but a dipsomanla¢ with no
‘delight in the drinking—rather, an
'aversbon for it between attacks, Dr.
|Huh¢riunn does not attempt to re-
' store Poe’s reputation to one of so-
briety, but he does suoceed in de-
Epl{;ting the poet's moral character
as more human than was heretoforas
been supposed., It may be taken for
| granted that this new Mght, the Hght

and character will not immediately
 penetrato the cloud of misunder-
‘standing and malevolent criticism
|that has gathered about the donely
iﬂ:ura of the poet, but the world i3
|a muwch more charitable place than
it was a generation ago, and we may
'safely predict that thia new viaw of
a son of the muse whose life was a
long dizease will be generally ac-
cepted by informed opinion in a very
few years.

of them, Happening one day to
i_ﬂl across a leaflet about Carnol,
n;":;;“ fhr;.;p:rﬁl:fw:ng: Of recent years a great deal of at-
seribed, so I made up my mind I tention has been paid by scholars to
would try it. 1 did and today [ |Bereditary influence in the Mves of
am the happiest and horldﬂlﬂut. men of genius. It is easy to under-
woman living. 1 haven't a ecare [stand why Burns and Keats died
in the world. Instead of running |voung when we know the family his-
away from me, ‘my chiliren aro [tory of these poets and much allow-

ance is made for the vagaries of By~

mow with me all the time. My
husband tells me that my disposi=. | .oy when we discover that there was
{nsgnity on both sides of the house,

'Hmialls"llmnrlnm 's as any
[Rman being's esn hut of |, .3 as Dr. Robertson points out,
heredity waa eoxtremely unkind to

r;]u:a ‘.Ii'ilhlll prejudiced. T don't
lieve ve & nerve in my bod
o Py y Edgar Alan Poe. His great-grand-
father, John Poe, was an Irish dm-

now."
Camnol is sold by your druggist,
and if you can conscientiously say, |migrant who arrived in America
after you have #ried it, that it |about 1745, He was a day laborer
haen't done you any good, return |and*married a Miss McBride, who
the empty bottle to him and he |ywus the sister, aunt, or some relfative
Wwill refund your money. 6-623 of a certain Admiral McBride. David
For sale by The Mahood Drug Co. |Poe, son of the immigrant, began
life as a wheelwright; when the re-
volutiopary war broke ont he served
the republicans by acting as “*Assist-
ant Deputy Quartermaster” for the
City of Baltimore. It is sald that he
supplied Lafayette's troops with
clothing, Tor which he was never
pald. This indicates that David Pge
was at the time a dry goods mer-
chant. His son David incurred the
father's displeasure and was disown-
ed because he married an actress, a
Miss Arnold. This David Poe was
the poet’'s father. He was a man of
unstable ocharacter; he became a
hopeless drunksrd and depended
upon the talent of his wife for his
bread and butter. The aetress was a
brave and energetic woman, a loving
wife and mother. Her three chilMren
were Willlam, Edgar and Rosalie,
end each showed some influence of
the alcoho¥Me Tistory Hehind them.
Willam grew up to be a wayward
youth; he waa sent to sea in an ef-
fort to reform him and he died in
early manbood. He had a brillian:
mind and wrote verse of supevior
Quality. The daughter, Rosalie, was
& moron, strong of body but mentalty
weak., PEdgar was a gendus and a
dipsomaniac, When Edgar was a
'|Tittle boy his parents were in extreme
povarty in Richmond, Virginia. Two
benevolent citizems, & Mr, Allan and
a Mr. McKenslo who visited tifém to
|afford them rellef, found them In

Heredity Was Unkind to FPoe.

T0 OPERATE

—"After doctor-

1 d sick. There was neither
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|life and has interpreted them in ac- |

long years ago, still better late than |

pictured the poet as being an 1-1:-1

' wretche® Jodgings lying upon a etraw

Fait

Edgar Allan Poe’s Unhappy Fate.

Dr. Robertson, an American-Alienist, Declares Poe Was

is Alcoholic Excesses—The

Poet Was the Victim of Transmitted Neurosis.
By Professor W. T. Allisgn.

Joh Allan, who bestowed upon him

Lim. As AMan was a wealihy whaole-
‘pale tobacco merchant, the lttla bhor

|poverty for luxury, bat although ha
‘had escaped from bread soaked
gin, the akcoholic curse was not lift-
ed. His admiring guardian taught
ithe little boy to drink the healths of
(his guests at  dinner parties in-a
iglass of diluted wine. *“The
would stand on a chalr, raise the
 Blasas with all the ceremony of those
0ld Dominion days, then take a sip
gracafully, then with roguish laugh,
|n=nut hMim=elf amidst the applause
of the company.”

Poe's Excesses at College,

John Allan, Poe's indulgefit guard-
fan, has been severely blamed for
teaching the boy such a trick as this,
but even if Edgar Allan had never
toucked wine in his
:-hﬂl.lE-E. it 48 more than probab'e thaz
ithe tendency inherited from
father and grandfather would have
revealed dts power soomer or later,
His great mental gifts led Poe to the
' University of Virginla but he had to
e removed because of his alcoholie

early development of tho hareditary
tvil—"Poe's passlon for strong drink
was as marked as for carda It was
not the taste of the heverage that
Iin!‘fuempd him; withant a sip or
gmarck of the moutt he wou'l secize a
full glass,*without suga: or water,
and send 4t home a1t a single gulp.”
Along with this pas:ion for strong
|drink went a mnewrotic irritabiiity,
| Poe was verw difficult to manage,
for he would brook no restraint, no
diseipline. He quarrelled with his
guardian and left Richmond. After
two years of locse and irresponsible
| ife, Poe obtained a cadet's warrant
|to West Point. He entered that
famous mildtary schonl when he
was in his twemtiy-first vear, but his
life there was character.zed by many
cxcesses. He defled army reguala-
tions and was soon expelied. Dr,
Robertason says that Poe showad
such an utter disregapd tor all the

| ¥
lof sclentific research, on Poe's 1ife |, ,.on: of decency and morality that |

tia ellenist must belleve th.t such
actions were the resnlt >f #n acule
meintal brainstorm, induced Ly the
ahuse of alecohol. Could the facts of
his Zife’s history be accuralely trace
¢d at this time and during those two
vears from 19 to 21, aoout which so
little 18 known, they would he of
great psychological values, “Such a
.isease at that from which Poe suf-
fered,’” says this author. *is most
insidious in its approach. . The lib-
jarties indulged in youth and the lack
¢t restrednt lald a ‘oundation that
later no will-power could overcome,
and which exacted a price of misery,
depresgion, and suffering from ity
vielimh “that passes understanding,™

The Haven is the Symbol of Heredit-
; ary Taint,
" For two years after his expulsion
from West Point, Poe was often [l1-
clad and frequently lacked sufficient
food. During theae years, however,
Lis genilus burst into full lower. He
did a great deal of writing especially
in the short story, that was destined
to make his name immortal. His
former guardian, Mr. Allan, sent him
money from time to time, and as he
obtained some pay for hils literary
work, he might have lived in com-

cal fits of depression which were in-
variably foMlowed by his racourse to
stimulants - “He quffered Infercurs
rent attagks cof sickness,”” says Dr.
Rapertson, “which incapititated him
for days or weeks, at first infrequent
tut slowly increasing in number and
severity until we have a classical ple-
ture of typical dipsomania, with its
accompanying depresslons and men-
tal abnormalities. These tell the
story of the evil thal pursued him
and continually thwarted the best of
Intentions, and which made his life
A serdes of finaneial struggles and
failures ™ And it should not be for-

1

reflacted both in his poetry and
prose. Poe never could have writ-
ten such poems as ‘“The Raven." and
“The Conqueror Worm"” had he not
been the victim of awful depression
of apirit. His “Tales of Grotesque
and Arabeague” with their preterna-
tura] horrop~and realistic deserip-
tions of méarbidness, of insanity, of
murder and death also sprang from
A diseased broin. From the age of
twenty until his death he walked
through a valley of shadow, supping
full of horror, and generally misun-
derstood and scorned by those with
whom he came in contact. In "“The
Raven,” the mest famous of hi,
Jpoems, there is a stanza which might
be flitingly appliel to his own un-

gt R | i

: |
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his name, but never legally adopted |

had thus exchanged the extreme of

in

foster-father's |

excesees. A oclasamate wrotae f this |

potten that this mental disorder was |

Ih-ﬂl:"? e tdon and, in view of what
| Dr. Robertson tells us in his peyeho-

'pathie study, the Raven might "ﬂ”J
be regarded as the symbol of alco- iply amazing. The whole works into
& fine unity.
‘sald and not too little.

holic heredity which cursed the poet
_wlth mental disease

'And the Raven, never flitting, still Is
i sitting, still 1s =itting
|On the paNlid bust of allas
! above my chamber dagor;
And his eyes have all the sceming of
& demon’s that s dreaming,
And the lammnlight o'er him stream-
5 ing throws his shadow on the
floor
And my soul from out that shadow
that HHes floating on the floor
Shall be lfted—mnDevermore,
A Pitiful Scene of Destliution.
| Does it not seem strange that
|Poe’s poems with their fascinating
'melody and pleasing melancholy

Jjust

|auth-:rr and his wierd stories moat
of their force from his abnormal
.|l'an-:-1'? But how often this pheno-
|menon has been repeated in the his-
| tory of literature! Out of the car-
(case of the dead lion comes honey,
out of death life, out ¢f the most
acute depression of s=oul, exquisite
‘pleasure for all lovers of the beauti-
i'ful in song and story. It is very sad
‘that those who have dowered us with
'intellectual” treasure should have
|learned a suffering what they taught
iin song but sadder still is the fac:

his |¢that others beside the victim of evil |

| predisposition, usually ‘those near
jand dear to him. have to pay the
| penalty of xis affMetlon. In Poe's
jcase those who walked with him
through the wilderness of this world
were his girl wife, Virginia, and her
| mother, Mrs. Clemm. On May 16th,
| 1836, Poe was married to his cousin.
lM. that time he was editor of “The
'Southern Literary Messenger” of
Richmond, but lost his position tha
| pext year because of his irregular
lhnhlta. He had by this time aequir-
jed a considerable reputation as =&
writer and soon obtalned another
editorial poaition in New York. For
eighteen months at a time he led a

more or less abstemious life, having
| only two relapses in that period, but
in spite of his love for Virginia and
| “Muddy,” and the loving care with
\which he was cherished by these de-
!mlad women, he was unable to free
‘himself from the chains of habit,
| Early in T846 he was obliged to re-
ialgn the editorlal of ““The Broadway
‘Journal,” and for the next four
. years, till death gave him “‘surcease
of sorrow,” hjs life was an unbroken
|serles of disasters, And his two
ngd angels were doomed to partake
|ot his sufferings. If it had not been
lrfnr a8 pwblic appeal made by his
friends, the poet and his wife and
'her mother would have died of want.
'A% it was, Virginia contracted tuber-
culosis and died in January, 1847.

ea s o

|His Death in a Baltimore Hospital,

For three years Poe 'wurvived his
“lost Lenore.” His mother-in-law
numq him through every selzure
except the last and it was not her
| fault that she was not with her be-

;luvad "Eddie" in the Baltimore hogs |

'pital where he obtalned his release
from the wheel of life. Griswold
:nnl{ other biographers have traced
| with merciless detail the lapses of
Poe during Ms last two years, but
Mrs. Clemm understood that he was
|not Tesponsible and this Is the view
itaken by Dr. Robertson, who casti-
gates Griswold and shows by an ex-
lumlmtlnn of the poet's writings dur-
ing this period that they were the
\cfispring of a disordered brain. Fe
!dinpnﬂ-m effectually of the eharge
|that Poe became a drug addict, He
'also asserts that the platonic love
|ha exhibited for the woman with
whom he associated in thds closing
rhase was but another manifestation

ber, 1849, the poet proposed mar-
riage to a Mrs. Bhedon, a widow of
that eity, and was accapted. His
| friends ralsed a fund and he started
rfnr New York in order to bring back

.“”*' biographer
'great, but it has been quietly faced.”

'should bhave derived much of ”"ETIZ!

. [together. The world cooks and boils,

tics, but to literature. The skill with
'which he has worked his abundant
and oftien irrhating material is «im-

Not too much has been |
The labcur |
that must have been encountered bv |
was certainly very

Edward Anthony, who conducts
““The Book Factory' column in Tha

;Z"Cﬂw York Heruld's book section, has,
\with his brother

Joseph Anthony, !
'written a book of whimsical and
|w1r.r.; verse called "“The Fairies Up-
| To-Date (Little, Brown and Co., New
Tork).
ler Jean de Bosgchere has illusirat- |
@d it in such fashion that the book
constitutes a remarkable piece ol |
color printing. Edward Anthony is |
an Independent sort of person in his

The famous artist, Cheva- |

likes and distkea—as bofitssaa - cols |

umnist. - He likes, he says, Shake-

boY | sharm from the very agony of their |Peare, Fox's cartoons, soft collars :

and &leep; on the other hand, Ms
{thumbs are turnsd down against
“lecturing authers; dress-sults, Hter-
ary mutual admiration societiea,
authors who live at teas, authors
iwho patronize American institutions

'like haseball, critics who drag In

press Ltheir readers, pilis, people who
discuss thEiT health, the barber who
put something on my halr that strat-
ed my near-baldness, and peop'e who
dan't like my stuffr.” y

Cosmo Hamilton, the author of the
famous novel and play, *“Seandal,”
and of ‘“The Rustle of S8ilk.”" say:

highfalutin' foreign phraseas to im- |

‘that "Another Scandszl,” which will

|be published next £all, was the most |

ldifficult story to write that he had
ever tackled. He says: “[ started

Fingland, continuad it in Holland, in
Switzerland and in France and, with
Ia huge sigh of relief, wrowe the last
part in New York.”

Howard Vincent O'Brien makes
Ned Sears, the instrugtor in chemis-
try who is the hero of his new noval,
“Trodden Gold,” gives this profes-
sional diagnosis of the ills of civili-
zatfon: “Bociety is the mess it is be-
icause there hasn't been any sclenti-
(fic effort to get its elements working

and instead of something good com-
'ing out of it, what do you get? You
get an Jonsoluble precipitate, or a
Eummy residue.”

i Duckworth, the London publisher,
thas just brought out Hillaire Bel-
|loe’s ““Collected Verses," which con-

'tains all the poems which this clever l
One of |

E‘i’ﬂrﬂiﬂar cares to preserve.
‘is most beantiful poems ls “The
South Country,” beginning thus:
I
When I am Tiving in the Midlands,
That are sodden and unkind,
I light my lamp in the evening:
My work 1s Jeft behind:
And the great hilis of the South
Country
Come back into my mind,

'The great hills of the South I:':uurttrjwI
They stand along the sea,

the story in New York, took it to |

lAnd [t's there, walking in the nigh

' woods,

| That I could wish to be,

|And the men that were boyvs when I
was a boy

Walking along with me,

lfM-h.-l-_-l-.-h_—...-
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i 'of his abnormal mental state. Whil
fort had it not been for his jodt- | © e |
OF 28 PW. lon & visit to Rishmond in Septem- |

'with him Mrs. Clemm and her few |

 belongings,
I?jﬁurnuy northward eannot be traced,
but he was found three days later
on the water front of Baltimore in
|an insensible condition.
| moved to the city hospital and after
struggling in violent delirlum for
over three days and nights, he be-
came enfeebled through his exer-
tions. He regalned consciousness,
amd, pgently moving his head, ex-
clabmed with his last breath, "Lord

Tth, 15849,
—W. T. ALLISON,
Literary Notes.

An English book of special inter-
est to Canadians (s “An Autobiegra-
phy" of Lady Eliabeth Butler. Lady
Butler is now an old lady in her
seventies, a sister of the lale Mrs.
Maynell, the poet, and herseM a
Painter famous for “The Roll Cal™

i
| Lady Batler,

iwn Eiizabeth Thompson. married
Major Butler, author of “The Great
lone Land.” This book was a re-

experiences in a trip that he made
through western Canada over fHfty

Y | obu

————
A. G. Gardiner's “Life of Bir Wil-
Ham Vernon Hareourt” has just been

'f

He was re- |

bhelp my poor soul!” He ¢iad on Oct. |

and other military pictures. In 1877, |
vwhose maiden name

cord of the major's impressions and |

The incidents of that |

I

i
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Two generatmnl have used
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Made from fruit juices and tonics—to get rid
of Stomach, Liver, Kidney and Skin Troubles.
2bc. and 50c. a box—at all dealers.

FRUIT-A-TIVES LIMITED, Ottawa, Ont.
Ogdensburg, N.Yy — London, Eng.. — Christcharch, N.7.

S‘”-CAN YOU SOLVE THE
PUZZLE I'VE MADE
FROM MY PICTURES?

HEHE are scenes from 5 of Charlie Chaplin‘s
{famous picture plays. Whether you Lz
scen them or nol, are you clever enough tof
the names of the plays from which thess scenes
were taken? To help you we have listed names
of several of Charlie Chaplin's famogs pictgred

at the laft, and the art-
ist has put ineach s ene
the name of the play in
jumbled lettere. Can
vl unsTamble thess
letters, and put them in
proper rotation so a8 Lo
give the carrect name of
each play? If you can,
write them out and mall
them at once. Don't
miss this op nity ol
sharing |a the distrit.
tion of over §1000.00 {n

1st PRIZE, FORD SEDAN
Value $785.00
2nd Prize, Ford Touring

Car, value $445.00

3rd prize 3200.00

fth prize $100.00

Sth prise $75.00

Gth prise  $50.00 i

11th prize $7.00 12th-15th prize

Three prizes 34.00  Seven prizes
MNext 25 prizes . . $1.00

THIS GREAT CONTEST IS ABSOLUTELY
FREE. SEND YOUR ANSWER TO-DAY.
m-:d contest il_dﬂl'lhﬂ more nor less than
B k wErisag W,
B shslutely frgs of dapimer. It fp being con
ducted by the Continental Publishing Ca., Limited,
cme of the largest and best krown publishing houses
im Canada, ind has the endorsesment of the preat
Charlie Chaplin Studios.

CHARLIE CHAPLIN - HIMSELF
IS HONORARY JUDGE!
Frankly thes contest is iptended to [usther adwer.
tise and | we EVERYWOMANS WORLD,
Cansda's Magasias, but you do not have
o buy snything, subscrbs o soythbosg o spend &
cent of your meney in order to enter and win & praze.
HOW TO SEND YOUR ANSWERS.
Write the names ol the Five pictures you think
o oty o e S P T
M Me, oo Blostw) . i the lower sight bond
corner. Lise & separate shect (or anything e you
N Chapin 20 H Jules, and shews §

i (T y s
Mooy o gt ome il g -l o
ecomnany, wil sware- the
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Mddremn Charle Conis i,
Publivhing Ca. lad.. Dezt. 48, T
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COUNTER CHECK BOOKS

ALL: STANDARD STYLES AND BSIZES, OR
SPECIALS TO BUIT ANY REQUIREMENT. LQW-
EST PRICES AND GOOD' SERVICE. PLACE
YOUR ORDER WITH—

BRITISHWHIG JOB DEPARTMENT

306-5-10 KING STREET, KINGSTON, Ont. PHONE 343
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