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those four I never slept once without
som+ medicine to make me sleep! Few
patients ia hospitals I think have ever had
& more miserable experience than that.

Once in a while, however, I could read a
little, and one day as I was looking through
the r my eye fell upon an article about
Mother Beigel’s Curative SByrup. Thought I
“that is just what I need,” and oh! how I
hopea that what was said about its having
cured just such cases as mine might really
be mi:‘:; you must knoﬂv'v it is wicked and
wrong to deceive poor sufferers merely to get
them to buy what will not bezefit them.
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Then we sent ¢» Halifax and bought six
bottles more, 2nd I took it thro
winter of 1884-5, I have no skill to tell you

week. My bowels became regular and all
the bad symptoms and pains left me—not at
once, but one after another as the Byrup
purified the blood. I felt as though' I had
come back to life after having lain, so to speak,
Jor months in an open grave.

By the time spring tairly set in I was able
to do my work and manage all my house-
hold affairs, and have done it ever since
without a single day’s belp from anyone;
and I am now a woman of sixty-three years
of age. I am as fleshy as before I was taken
sick, and for the past three years I have en-
joyed life even more than when I was young,
for I know what it is to be weak and miser-
able and then to be strong, happy and well.
My qresent good health I owe to Mother
Seigel's Syrup and I shall be grateful to her
as long as I live. '

People here are acquainted with my case
and the Syrup is now widely known and
used in this part of the country. If you
think there is anything in what I have said
that otuers would like to read you may print
or publish it, although it is not as good as 1
would have wri‘en if I had more time and
ability.

Yours very sincerely,
- Mgs. WrLniam CrooxEr,

THE GREAT WEIGHT OF EVIDENCE. 5

You have read the testimonial letters
printed in this little book. If you are ill
yourself, or have a dear relative or friend
who is suffering from pain and disease, you
are anxious to find relief and cure. It may »
be you have already tried many things ¥
without seeing any benefit come of so doing. s
Naturally enough, you make up your mind §
that all advertised remedies are just the m
same as those by which you have been de- ¥
ceived and deluded. You are, therefore, dis-
heartened and discouraged. But is that ag
fair conclusion? Does it follow that because 8
one makes & dosen failures in his afforts to ¥
do a certain work, he will, therefore, novers
succeed at all? Every sensible and honest 3
man knows better than to reason in such a
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