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Dear Sirs:—In January, 1899, I was attacked
with a Cancerous Tumor in my right breast,
as large as a hen'’s egg. I showed it to my Dr.
and he informed me that it had probably
been growing for several months, and that

e

I must be operated on at once. I told him
I would not consent to an operation. Three
weeks after I consulted Madam Paquette of
this town, as she has had a great deal of
experience with Cancers, and during these
3 weeks the Cancer had grown to be as large
as an orange. Madam advised me to write
you, and Idid so, with the result that I at
once commenced using your ‘‘Vitallia»
Remedies. I took the medicine faithfully,
and to-day feel that I am perfectly cured.
When I began using your medicine, I could
not darn a pair of stockings nor do anything,
nor could I sleep at night, but to-day I fee
perfectly well and can do as much hard
work asIlike, I have not had one bit of
pain for the last three months, although
when I started with your medicine, I was
suffering a great deal of pain. I have recom-
mended your *Vitallia” treatment to several
persons, and will glady recommend it to
anybody in the future. remain, Sincerely
yours, Mrs. C. G. E.

Dear Sir:— I willingly give you a testimo-
nial as to your treatment of my wife by your
“‘Vitallia Remedies.”

In Feb'y, 1897 a small hard bunch appeared
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A constitutional remedy that builds up the system instead of debilitating it. A remedy of genuine merit that has Cured

l;lo Pain.

Pleasant to take ; its success in destroying the cancer germs in the system makes it one of the most wonderful reme-

We do not publish names in newspapers as we have too much regard for our patients
but we will gladly give any person who suffers with cancer or tumor the address of people who have used our remedy
and who out of gratitude for what we have done for them are willing to allow us to refer

other sufferers to them.

times a dull aching pain, and at other times
a sharp stinging pain. For nearly 18 months
we tried different kinds of remedies, but
without any good effect. The bunch conti-
nued to slowly increase, the pain became
more severe than ever, and her left arm
to be very much affected. Her general
health was also very poor, and she was evi-
dent:ivm losing ground every day. About
this e also an ugly-looking spot appeared
on her n%per lip. It was accompanied by a
stingi urning pain, and we became very
muc armed, as we were satisfied she was a
victim of that dreaded disease,Cancer. Seein
our advertisement in the Montreal Herald,
did not lose any time but communicated
with you, and my wife immediately commen-
ced to use your ‘'Vitallia.”” She took it faith-
fully and steadily, tfollowing all of your
directions, with the result that to-day, after
only a four months’ treatment, there is not
the slightest sign of any Cancer, either on
the lip or in the breast and her general health
is very much improved. It is putting it
mildly to say thatI am highly pleased with
your success in treating her; and I can
certainly recommend your painless method
of treating Cancer to any person afflicted

in my wife’s left breast. It incr in size
slowly ; and became very painful; some-

with that disease.
friend, [Sgd] Chas. D.

ENCLOSE SIX CENTS IN STAMPS FOR FULL PARTICULARS. CORRESPONDENCE STRICTLY PRIVATE.

VITALLIA MEDICINE CO.

577 SHERBOURNE ST.,
TORONTO - =
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way down to the hall. As I passed an
open door, Mrs. Hallaton appeared and
beckoned me in. I had no alternative
but to obey her invitation.
“Mr. Neillson,” she said in an agitat-
ed tone, “as you are going to stop
here for a day or two, there is some-
thing connected with this household
which you ought to know. Has my hus-
band told you anything?’
I bowed and told her gravely that I
knew all, and that she had my pro-
foundest sympathy.
She sighed.
“Perhaps you are surprised that I
should ask whether Fred has told you,”
she said, turning a little away from me.
“It seems strange, doesn’t it, that one
should be mad and be conscious of it?
It only comes on in fits and they are
terrible.”
She shuddered; and so, to tell the
truth, did 1.
“Such a phase of madness is probably
not incurable,” I ventured to suggest
timidly. .

“Imcurable! Of course it is not in-
curable,” she answered vehemently.
I edged a little towards the door. I
had had no experience in talking with
lunatics, and felt anything but com-
fortable in my present position. Mrs.
Hallaton was beginning to look very ex-
cited and dangerous.
“Of course, if you are frightened, Mr.
Neillson,” she said, a little contemptu-
ously, “you can leave us whencver you
please. These fits do not come on
often, but they are anything but pleas-
ant things when they do come on.”

“I should imagine so,” 1 assented,
devoutly hoping a fit was not then
pending. Soon I managed to make my
adicu, and with a sigh of relief found
myself once more in the hall. T made
my wav to Burditt’s room, but he had
i v heds and seeing it was nearly
' Lol deetded to follow  his

vreccded by a servant

(L oooed the way my-
sclf) e weide \trlirx‘J
dra t 7 NSRS
whic! he
end o1 ‘ B T
Of ‘\\‘HE\"‘,

ptobles and i the i

“Does anyone sleep up here?” 1
asked the man as he bade me good-
night.

He pointed to a door exactly op-
posite mine.

“That is the master’s room, sir,” he
replied, “and the one at the bottom end
is Mrs. Hallaton’s. No one else sleeps
in this.part of the house. The servants’
rooms are all in the north wing.”

I was generally able to sleep at what-
ever hour I retired; but it was early,
and the fire looked tempting, so, in-
stead of immediately undressing, 1
changed my coat for a smoking-jacket.
and lighting a pipe made myself com-
fortable in an easy-chair. Soon I heard
Mrs. Hallaton’s light footsteps ascend
the stairs, and the door of her room
open and close; and a little while after-
wards Fred halted outside my door to
bid me a cheery good-night, and then
entered the room opposite.

How long I sat there I cannot tell,
but I fell into a heavy doze; and when
I woke up with a sudden start, it was
with the wuneasy consciousness that
something unusual had awakened me.
[ sprang to my feet and looked fear-
fully around. The flickering flame of
my fire, almost burnt out, was still
sufficient to show me that no one had
entered the room. But while T stood
there with strained senses I heard a
sound which made my blood run cold
within me, and, although I am no cow-
ard, I shivered with fear. It was the
half-muffled shriek of a woman in ag-

ony, and it came from MNrs. Hallaton’s |

room. For a moment T was powerless
to move: then T hastily unlocked the
door, and. hurrying down the corridor,
knocked at hers. There was no ans-
wer. I tried the handle; it was locked;
but, listening for a moment, I could

hear the sound of a woman gasping for |

breath. T rushed back along the corri-
dor to Fred's room. The door was
closed. but unlocked. and T threw it
open,

“Fred! T cried. But Fred was not
there, nor had the bed heen <lept in. A
candle was burhing on the dressing-
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hole in the wall ; but when I stood before
it I saw at once that it was a secret
passage running parallel with the cor-
ridor. Looking down it, I could see a
licht at the other end, and, knowing
that it must lead into Mrs. Hallaton’s
room, I caught up the candle and, bend-
ing almost double, half ran, half crept
along it, until I reached the other ex-
tremity and found myself in Mrs. Hal-
laton’s room. I
glanced half eagerly,
around.

The room was empty, but the window
directly opposite to me was: open, and
as my eyes fell upon it I stood petri-
fied with a dull, sickening horror, and

half fearfully

’in a vice. I tried to shout for help,
| but my tongue cleaved to the roof of
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stood upright and’

the candle dropped with a crash from '

my nerveless fingers. There was a
miniature balcony outside the window ;
and on this stood Fred Hallaton, hold-

ing in an embrace, which was certainly

not of love, the fainting form of his
wife. The moon was shining full on
his face, ghostly and demoniacal, with
the raging fire of the madman in his
eyes, and the imbecile grin of the luna-
tic on his thin lips.
truth flashed upon me, and as I stood
there gaping and horror-struck, he saw
me and burst into a fit of wild laugh-
ter.

“Ha, ha, ha! You, Neillson? What
a joke! Sece what a glorious view of
the grounds! Come and bend over.
man; don't be afraid. Does the height
make you dizzy? It’s made her”; and
he motioned to the insensible figure
of his wife, whom he still held clasped
in his arms. “Do you know what I
am going to do with her? I'm going
to chuck her over down there”; and

he pointed to the garden below. “A !

mad woman is no use to anvone. Come
and lend me a hand.”

Mechanically T rushed to the bal-
cony and strove to wrench from his
encircling grasp the fainting form of
of his wife. Like a flash his imbecile
grin vanished, and his eves filled with
a malignant fury, as he let go his grasp
of his wife and sprang at me like a
tiger-cat. Tt was in vain that I
wrestled with him. T1is long arms were
around me and he held me as if T were
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my mouth, and a faint gurgling was all
the sound I could command.  Nearer
and nearer we drew to the parapet’s
edge, until at last I could see the lawn
below, studded with flower-beds like
tl_le pattern of some fancy work; for
Gaulby Hall was built high and we
were on the third storey. I felt his hot
bredth in my face, and caught his dia-
bolical look of triumph as he slowly
forced me backwards against the outside
rail, which creaked and swerved with
my weight, and then my struggling feet
seemed to part with the earth as with
a yell of—

“Leicester! Leicester!” I opened
my eyes and sat up with a start. The
Times had slipped from my fingers, and
the train was slowly steaming into
Leicester station, and there, standing up-

.on the platform, smiling and robust,

looking the very picture of health, was
Fred Hallaton.

The Christmas party at Gaulby Hall

~was the most enjoyable I was ever at,

In a moment the '

and the people (the house was cram-
med full of visitors) the most enter-
taining and agreeable I ever met. There
was one young person especially—a Miss
Alice Pratison she was then—with
whom I got on remarkably well. I
never enjoved a visit so much in my
life as I did that one, nor a ride so
much as one afternoon when Miss
Pratison and 1, after a capital run, rode
home together with her little hand in
mine, and our horses very close to-
gether, Next Christmas, if Alice
doesn’t object, T mean to have a jolly
little house-party of my own.
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If. your children moan and are
restless during sleep, coupled, when
awake, with a loss of appetite, pale
countenance, picking of the nose,
etc,, you may depend upon it that
the primary cause of the trouble i3
worms. Mother Graves” Worm Ex-
terminator effectually removes these
pests, at once relieving the little
sufferers,
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