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WEDDING BELLS

DONOHUE—RYAN. ,

11 A very interesting wedding was solemnised at St.
Mary’s Church, Manchester Street, Christchurch, on Jan-
uary 25, by Very Rev. Dean Regnault, assisted by Rev.
Father Long. The contracting parties were Miss Delia
Ryan, eldest daughter of the late Mr, and Mrs. .Stephen
Ryan, of Ashburton, and Mr. Joseph Donohue, fourth son
of the late Mr. T. Donohue, of Doyleston, and Mrs. Dono-
hue, of Woolston. The bride, who was given away by her
brother, Mr. P. F. Ryan, was attired becomingly in a
pretty gaberdine frock with accordion-pleated panniers
and a corsage of tucked georgette. 1 With this she wore a
picture hat of champagne georgette, with touches of henna.
Miss Kate Ryan, who assisted as bridesmaid, was attired
in an amethyst frock of crepe-de-Chine, with Oriental em-
broidery, and carried a bouquet of rosebuds and carnations.
Mr. ' r Jack O’Donohue, jun., of Levin, carried out the
duties of best man. The bride and bridesmaid both wore
gold bangles, the gifts of the bridegroom, the bride’s pre-
sent to the "bridegroom being a set of ebony-backed mili-
tary hair brushes. The church was prettily decorated for
the occasion by cousins of the bride. After the ceremony
a reception was held at the residence of the bride. Very
Rev. Dean Regnault presided, and proposed the health of
the happy couple. The many and costly presents, which
included a number of cheques for substantial amounts,
were displayed. Later in the day the bride and bride-
groom, left for the north, the bride travelling in a smart
navy costume, with hat to match.

THE POWER OF MUSIC.

A correspondent sends the following from an Ameri-
can friend to the Anglo-Gelt :

“I was loitering around the streets last night,” said
Jim Nelson, one of the old locomotive engineers, running
into New Orleans. “As I had nothing to do I dropped
into a concert, and heard a sleek Frenchman play a piano
that made me feel all over in spots. As soon as he sat
down on the stool I knew by the way he handled himself

that he understood the machine he was running. He tap-
ped the keys way up one end, just as if they were gauges
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looked up as if he wanted to know how much steam he
was carrying, and the next moment he pulled- open the
throttle and sailed on to the main line as if he was half
an hour late.

“You could hear her thunder over culverts and bridges,
getting faster and faster, until the fellow rocked about
in his seat like a cradle. Sometimes I thought it was old

of a ‘ special.’ The fellow worked the keys on the middle
division like lightning, and then he flew along the north
end of the line until the drivers went around like a buzz-
saw, and I got excited.

“About the time I was fixing to tell him to cut her
off a little he kicked the dampers under the machine wide
open, pulled the throttle away back in the tender, and
how he did run! I couldn’t stand it any longer, and
yelled to him that he was pounding on the left side, and
if he wasn’t careful he’d drop his ashpan.

“But he didn’t hear. No one heard me. Everything
was flying and whizzing. Telegraph poles on the side of
the track looked like a row of cornstalks, and trees ap-peared to be a mudbank, and alf the time the exhaust of
the old machine sounded like the hum of a humble-bee;I tried to yell, but my tongue wouldn’t move.

“He went, around curves like a bullet, slipped an
eccentric, blew out his top plug, went down grades 50
feet to the mile, and not a controlling brake. She went
by the meeting point at a mile and a half a minute, and
calling for more steam. My hair stood up straight, be-
cause I knew the game was up.

“Sure enough, coming towards us were the headlights
of a heavy train. I heard the crash as the engines metand saw the cars shivered into atoms, people smashed,
mangled, and bleeding and gasping for water. I heard
another deep crash as the French professor struck the
deep keys way down on the lower end of the southern divi-
sion, and then I came to my senses. There he was at adead standstill with the door of the fire-box of the machine
open, wiping the perspiration off his' face, and bowing
to the people before him. If I lived to be a thousand
years old I’ll never forget the ride that Frenchman gave
mo on a piano.”

CATHOLIC CHURCH REQUISITES
Just landed from Messrs. FRANCIS TUCKER & CO., LTD

LONDON.
Candles

75% Wax
65% „

»

No. 3 „

No. i Vegetable
St. Gerard Votive

(24 to I lb.)
Lig>bLtin|| Tapers

Thick 22 inch. -

Thin 'l2
„

CATHOLIC CHURCH REQUISITES
Just landed from Messrs. FRANCIS TUCKER & COi, LTD

LONDON.
Candles

n% Wax

55% „

No. 3 „

No. i Vegetable
St. Gerard Votive

(24 to I lb.) 2/3
lighting Tapers

Thick 22 inch - 4/-
Thin 12 „

- 4/-

4/6 per lb.
4/3 „

Ah
3/9
3/3
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Incense
_

No. 1. -

No. 4. -

No. 5. -

4/6 per lb.
4/3 ;>

4/'
3/9 )>

3/3
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4/* IT

4/-

9 1-..., -n
7/3 »

6/-

Charcoal
Ring 2B/- per doz. packets28/- per doz. packets

1 3/6 1)s „

3/9 Box

Charcoal
Ring -

Prepared
Incense

WicKs
(Eight & four days)

50/- per doz. Boxes
Floats

Large Size SO/3 „ „

Small 12/6 „ ~

No. 19 10/9 „

Tucker’s Special Sanctuary
Oil

(non-inflammable) 15/- per Gall.
Pure Vegetable Oil

(non-inflammable) 13/6 per Gall.

Prices are ex store Christchurch or f.o.b. Lyttelton
Special quotations for quantities f.o.b. London

HAYWARD BROS, and CO. LTD.,
48-52 Peterborough Street, Christchurch

and Commercial Buildings, Albert Street, Auckland
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