
baying it on • 8«tard»y nighi^ and OB the 
Monday following, when I mw her ehe 
looked bettor already, and I know she la in* 
debted to the Symp lot a recovery tiiat 
•eema to be little short of a miracle. •'

‘'Mn. Mocmey, living at Na 88 'Allen 
Street, sayi she has known the person whoe/ 
name I mentioned, for two years, and was 
in the habit of visiting hsr. She had never 
seen any (me so ill and snflbr so mnch. She 
was qoite unable to do anything, and it was 
sickening to see her foarfol spasms of vomit* 
ing. Many a time had she fonnd her with 
her hands hanging down by her sides, and 
it was quite impossible to rouse her from the 
stopor she seemed to be in. She was a 
pitiftil bh'eet, and Mrs. Mooney had often 
tokl the afiUcted woman’s husband that his 
wife’s snfferings were miserable to see.
' When I heard of her trying Mother Seigel’s 
Syrupy* added Mrs. Mooney, *I laughed at 
Imr tor spending her money so foolishly, but 
what was my astonishment and that of all 
the rest of the neighbours to see the great 
change in her after using it a few days.
am certain that she owes her restoration to 
health and strength entirely to Providence 
and Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup, I now 
take it myself and have told many persotns 
of the great good it has done in my own 
frunily.’

P.8.—I may briefly add that the narrator 
is a respectable woman of good repute in the 
neighborhood where ehe lives, and Mrs. 
Mooney, one of the witnesses, is the widow 
of a barrister’s derk, and is spoken of by 
everybody os a thoroughly trustworthy 
woman. She maintains herself and a family 
of flve children by her labour. Mrs. Lamb, 
the other witness, is nearly sixty years of 
age and a woman of exc(^llent character. In 
telling what she knew about her friend’s 
illness and remarkable recovery, Mrs. Lamb 
pointed to a portrait of her father, which 
hung on the wall, and said: "Hediedfrom 
indigestion and dyspepsis, and I fimly

believe that if he had taken Mothm Beigers 
Syrup he would be aUve to-day.”

MAST OIHEBS SAT XEl SAMS
But strong and truthful as the foregoing 

statements are, they are by no means more 
positive, cleat and convincing than hundreds 
of others we could quote, did our space 
admit of it The best we can do is to give 
the substance of what a few others say, 
leaving the reader to imagine the numerous 
and warm ex|neesions of gratitude with 
which their letters are fllle(L Mr. Alexander 
Geo. Ellis, late of Bellas^ Ireland, but now 
of BrockvUlo, Ontario, CSentds, writes^ under 
date of Sept 26th, 1887;

HIB WIFE’S GOOD C0O.TBEL 
I should esteem myself (me of the most 

ungrateful of men if I did notebjerftiQy bear 
witness to what Mother Seigel’s Symp has 
done for me. For years I snflbi^ more 
than words can teD frmn that tenible disease 
dys^psia. It came upon me gradually, as 
it does on all its victims, so that it is not 
easy to say Just when it b^aa Yet I shaU 
never forget the signs and symptoms by 
which its progress was announced. I would 
have wandering pains that I could not 
account for about the chest and sides, and 
sometimes in the back. I felt sleepy and 
dull and not at all like work. My sleep got 
to be poor, and I would wake in the morning 
more tired, if possible, than when I wert to 
bed, and almost always there was a bod 
taste in the mouth at such times. And 
although my appetite got so poor that I ate 
but little I had the feeling of a heavy load 
on the stomach, as though I had a^'. ally 
eaten tuo much. This I thought was very 
strange, and it worried my min(L After a 
while 1 grew nervous, gloomy and irritable, 
and was all the time thinking some evil was 
going to happen, though I couldn’t tell what 
to save my life. Often, on getting op 
suddenly trcnn my choir, at when walking in 
the stre^ 1 was taken with a giddy, whirl-
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