
down thestreet, and the "future" obliginglypushed his "bike" infront to theporch, with the lady walkingat his side. The crowd,which, wasof quiteaninternationalcharacter,as English,FrenchorItalian was spoken freely on all sides, waited patiently for thereappearance of the weddingparty, whichnumbered some thirty inall. As the happy couple,Mons. de Gasperiand hiswife,lateMile.fcrnily fappacena,rode away,rice was thrown over them,and thenthe party wheeledout of sight.
NOT KNOWING.As a fond mother, when the day is o'er,

Leads by thehand her littlechild tobed,
Half smiling, half reluctant to beled,

And leaves his brokenplaythings on the floor,Still gazing at them through the opendoor,Nor wholly reassured andcomfortedBy promises of others intheir stead,Which, thoughmoresplendid, may not pleasehimmore;feo Naturedeals withus, and takes awayOur playthings oneby one,andby the handLeads us torest so gently that we go,
Scarceknowing if we wish togoor stay,

Being too full of sleeptounderstandHow far theunknown transcends that weknow.—
Longfellow.

woman's sphere.They talk abouta woman's sphere,as thoughithada limit "
Theresnot a placeinearth or heaven,There'snot a task tomankind given,
There'snot a blessing or a woeThere'snot a whispered yesor no,
There'snot a life, or death, orbirth,
Thathas a feather's weight of worthwithouta womanin it.

INTERNATIONAL FOOTBALL;IEELAND'S VICTORY.
Once again,says anIrish contemporary,the flower of Irish foot-
ballershave successfully inaugurated their International campaign,
for atLansdowne road onSaturday, February 6, they gained anot-
able and decisive victory over the representatives of England.
When theno-side whistle sounded the score was

— Ireland,one goal
from mark and two tries (13 points);England, twopenalty gaols
andone try (9 points). The result is exceedingly gratifying toIrish
supporters of the game, and the fact that this is the third victory
gained by the Shamrock over theRose within thepast four yearsis
highly significant of the changethat has takenplacein therelative
strength of the twocountries. An undoubteddeterioration in the
English teams,due to someextent to the establishmentof thenew
semi-professionalNorthernUnion,mayin some measure accountfor
thealteredcondition of affairs, butthe real reason is not so much
that English players are any worse as that Irishplayersarecon-
siderably better than they used to be. Saturday's English team
wascertainly amoderate one,butitmust be remembered that those
of 1894 and 1896 werein turn dubbed

"
thebest thatEngland ever

produced";yet the Irishmen in both these years fairly made"
smithereens

"
of them. Accordingly Ireland is not to be robbed

of anyof her just merit by these arguments;and in dealing- with
Saturday's engagement itmay be said that the Engli-h team would
want tohave been a verymuch better one indeed before it could
have wonthe match. Ireland's majority of points, itis true, was
not very large, but once they settled down to work our men had
always the ireasure of their opponents, and after a certainpoint in
the game the result was fairly safe, which seemed to induce a
slackening in their efforts towards the close. It was a distinctly
fine match to watch

—
oneof the best international games we have

been treated to at Lansdowne road, but the attraction of a match
from a spectacular pointof view is not always to be taken as a
criterion of themerits of the teams. Judged from this standpoint.
one would scarcely be right in extolling the excellence of either
fifteen;on the contrary, though the game was fast and interesting
to witness, the impression conveyed on the whole was that there was
nothing wonderful about either side. The Englibh team, at any
rate, wasnot a strong one; the Irish one certainly was fairly good,
but there is noreason to be enthusiastic over ituntil we see itmore
highly tried. There wasnot verymuch to crow about inSaturday's
achievement;'twill be time todo that when we havebeaten Scot-
land. There is reasonto hope that with moregenuine scrummage
work wecan do so, butit will be far a harder task thanSaturday's.
As to the "triplecrown," it is yet premature to express an opinion.
evenassuming that the match with Wales will be played;but there
is nodenying that we stand a good chance, and it will be greatly
enhanced if Gwynn assist in the other matches.

For Out Lady Readers.
A BICYCLE WEDDING.

Londonershave just had anopportnity,says The Buily Telegraph,
of witnessinga totally novelsight. It has been left toa party of
enterprising foreigners to hold the first bicycle wedding,and, judg-
ing from thepublicinterest aroused, itis possible that such func-
tions may become fashionable. The ceremony took place at the

French Catholic church, Leicester Square, and some little time
before thehourappointedsightseers began toassemble in the narrow
thoroughfare inwhich the sacred edifice stands, necessitating the
presenoe of aninspectorand half a dozen constables to keep a clear
passage. The triumphal ride to the church door wasmarred by the
Burging crowd, whose incursions compelled the vanguardof guests
to dismount. Alleyes,however,were centred on the nuptial pair.
Bride and bridegroom rode a Sociable Safety of theRoyal Hampton
pattern,asdid the best man, bridesmaids andseveral others of the
company. The bride was arrayed in white satin, veil and orange
blossoms complete, whilst the appearance of the young groom was
equally effective, in frock coat and tall hat. Nearly everybody
worewhite flowers in their buttonholes, andanumber of machines
bore large bouquets of lilies of the valley. The early stoppage
forced thecandidates formatrimonialhonours todismount half-way

THE MAN WHO KNOWS THE ROAD.
HE drives directly home, even in dark nights, does the man whoknows the road. The over-hanging gloom, the deceptive shadows,the uncertain sounds don't bother him. He can feel the groundunder his waggonwheels,and the" lay of the land

"
is open tohimas at clear noontide. It is the strangerin thoseparts who is con-tused and befuddled, who knocks peopleup toask questions,whofinally lodges in the ditch.

Where togo, andhow togetthere;what to do,andhow todoit— why the man who knows that comes to the front everywhereand always. But the opposite— the waste of time,money,powerhealth,etc., mblind experiments,howdishearteningand disastrousit is! Take anillustrationof this sort,and you will seehow it fits
ina minute.

In the spring of 1892," saysa lady who lives down near theeast coast, "
Ibegan to feel ill. Ihad a poor appetite,and aftereverything Iate, no matter how simple it was,Iwas seized withgreat pain across the chestandaround thesides. Iwas frequentlysick, vomiting a sour, bitter fluid. Iwasalmost afraid toeat, andmy foodgave me nostrength. In this stateIcontinued,now a bitbetter, and then worse until December,1893, whenIbecame veryill. Igot soweak Icould hardly bear the weight of mybody onmy feet. / tried thin andItried that—all kinds of medicinesIheardof, hut noneof them gave vie ant/ relief.'"

InJanuary, 1894, 1read ina little book about the cures doneby Mother Seigel's Syrup. The book contained letters frompeople
who had been cured, someof whom had suffered like me. Igot abottle from Miss CarolineFoster, grocer and draper,High street, inthis place. After takingit Iwas muchbetter. Ihada newrelishfor food, and no more distress after eating. Icontinued takingMother Seigel's Syrup, and was soon free from allpainand sicknessand fast gaming strength. Since thenIhave beenin the best ofhealth,andneedednomedicine. (Signed)Mrs.EleanorClay,Messing-ham, Brigg, Lines,April 30th, 1895.""

Inthe earlypartof 1875," writes another, "
myhealthbegan

to failme. Ifelt low and weak,and lost allpower and disposition
to exert myself. After every meal Ihadpain inthe chest and all
over me. Ifelt so tight around the waist that it seemed as thoughsomething washolding me. Iwasmuch troubled with a sickeningwmdcomingup frommy stomach ;andnow and thenIbelchedupa sour fluid thatbit my throat and half choked me. Then, too,Ihadattacks of spasms, which gaveme intensepain. Igot about mywork slowly and in much distress, andgrewgradually weaker and
moredespondentinmind. Itried all the various medicines Zcouldhear of thatmight possibly begoodfor me, but noneof themwere ofany avail.'After five tedious years of suffering,my daughter, who is in
service inLondon, wroteme of the benefither mistress hadderivedfrom the use of MotherSeigel'sCurativeSyrupwhen troubledmuchasIwas. Ireplied,and my daughter sent me two bottles of theSyrup, and after having takenit,Ifelt quite like anew woman. Ihadnopainafter eating,and was in better health thanIhad beenin since Iwas first taken ill. From that time onwards my healthwas good and if Iail anything temporarily,as the best of us will
a few doses of Mother Seigel's Syrup put me right. Ihave toldmany persons of what this now celebrated remedy did for me, and
am willing you should publish my statementif you desire todoso(Signed) (Mrs.) Ann Knight, near the Church, Fenny Compton,Leamington, September27th, 1895."

By looking back to the italicised words in these letters thereader will catch my point on the instant. Boththese ladies,notknowing the true remedy for their disease (indigestion and dys-pepsia), blindly experimentedwithanything they could get holdof.Under like circumstances we all do the same. When onedoesn'tknow theroad he is almost certain to blunder andstumble ;and he
cant knowuntilhe learns. Now, inall ailments of the digestion,with the local symptoms which proceed from it, Mother Seigel'sSyrup is, so toput it, the right road,. Followit faithfully, and youare fairly sure to bringup inthepleasant shelterof good healthKnowing this,directyourneighbours.

MW ZEALAND TABLET. [Friday, April 23,1897.
Itis a shame, Sana;these are the same,Sam, 'tia all a shame,Sam,and a shame it is tosham so,Sam.
A growinggleam growinggreen.
The bleak breezeblighted thebright broom blossoms.She thrusts her fists against theposts and still insists she seesthe ghosts.
The loom's wrong;she's a wrongloom.

THEY WERE READY.
One of thedistrict school trustees wasa crank on the subject offire,andwhenhecalled around with the examining Board he always

confined his remarks toa question addressed to the pupils as towhatthey woulddoincase thebuilding should catch fire.
The teacher was acquainted with his hobby, so she prompted

her scholarsas to the answer they would give when he arose topropoundhis accustomed inquiry.
When the Board called, however, this particular trustee,

perhaps from a desire toemulate his associates in their addresses,
rose and said :

"You boys and girls have paid such nice attention to Mr.Jones' remarks,Iwonder whatyou woulddoif Iwere to make you
alittle speech?

"
Quickas thought a hundred voices pipedin unison:"

Form a lineandmarchdown stairs 1
"

Sports and pastimes.
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