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Music’s Re-Creation is a new art,
known only to Thomas A. Edison and
his trusted assistants. The word Re-
Creation (accent on the first syllable)
has been adopted by music critics to
designate the perfect musical result
accomplished by Thomas A. Edison’s

vention.

The
NEW EDISON

HIS new instrument Re-Creates every voice
Tand every form of music with such literal per-
fection that the Re-Creation cannot be distinguished
from the original performance when heard in direct
comparison. ;

This astounding test has been successfully made
in all of the principal cities of the United States, and
the music critics of America’s leading newspapers
concede freely in the columns of their own papers
that Edison’s Re-Creation of speech, song and music
are indistinguishable from the original.

ZQHGfQ/[O /ldS mceﬂt{y Do you want to know more about Edison’s new

’: been kn{y/lied ég {/le art? - If so, send to us for a copy of the brochure,
Yty

% “Music’s Re-Creation;”’ also ask for a booklet
Jung o

containing excerpts from newspaper comment on
this new musical art.

*‘A voice of golden tone, prodigal in its expenditure, yet

responsive 1o every emotional shade.”” This great Italian :

tenor’s voice has just been Re-Created by Edison’s won-

deirful new art. In this picture you see the great Zenatello Hr/a l‘c" b j/o ny LOCd [ Pﬂ per s

actually singing in direct comparison with Edison’s Re- 1

Creation of hisvoice, and proving conclusively that his living for the announcement of a merchant in

voice and Edison’s Re-Creation of it are indistinguishable. your vicinity who has been licensed by Mr.

Zenatello is one of the many great artists who have similarly Edison to derhonstrate this new invention.
proved the absolute perfection of Edison’s new invention. !

Hear Edison’s Re-Creation of Zenatello’s voice and then - THOMAS A. EDISON, Inc.
licar Zenatello himself when you have the opportunity Dept. 7589 Orange, N. J.
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WHEN A MAN STOPS
DRINKING
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this time it held forty human beings,
packed and crowded and squeezed in. The
door was -locked and away we went—
drunken men, Chinamen, negroes, a ragged
underworld mob, and surely such a foul-
smelling aggregation of supposedly human
beings were never before huddled to-
gether. On arriving at the prison our
names, ages and occupations were taken;
a bath and shave followed and, with a suit
of prison clothes on, we were marched to
our home—a cell.

From that hour I was plunged into a
profound, persistent melancholy. It was
as though the whole fabric of life had sud-
denly toppled over and crushed down upon
my brain. As I peered through the bars
an awful loneliness came over me. I was
sober at last. I felt such a horror at
being shut out from the world that I
determined I would never touch another
drop of strong drink. From that
minute my coming back started. I am as
firm as the Rock of Gibraltar that I have
had “My Last Drink.”

There was no dawn of hopefulness that I
could map out. The shadows of life were
lengthening and growing thinrer. Time
and age were relentlessly creeping on,
and ill health, a legacy from drink, were
facts whirling through my brain with
lightning rapidity.

EVERYTHIN('} wasdark, dead. I realized

that Time had its hand on the door of my
life. There was nothing in the past to
which I could turn. I must begin life
over again. [ flung myself on my cellcot,
and with closed eyes saw my past go round
and round like the hands of a clock. My
grief and trouble were borne in silence.
The terrible stillness was worse than
death itself. I was stunned. The path
I had travelled had come to an end. I
could not rid myself of its memory. Here
I was—a convict. For what? For at-
tempting to secure money in an illegitimate
way to appease my insatiable desire for
drink.

This same place is yawning for every
drinking man. No man who flirts with
alcohol is immune from the path I fol-
lowed and the end I found. The clock of
human life is set at a definite point. The
pendulum will, some day, swing the other
way, either for better or worse, and always
for worse for the drinking man.

Coming back after you have dropped to
the bottom is a slow, wearisome journey.
One hardly knows which way to'turn or
what to do. Friends and acquaintances
have lost confidence in you, employers are
chary about giving employment, and I
found myself at the bottom of the ladder
of life. ~ With credit, reputation, and
standing absolutely gone; the outlook
was indeed discouraging,

I soon distovered it was a pretty good
world after all, for I found many loyal
friends, and quickly, too.

As soon as I convinced these friends that
I had taken “My Last Drink,” there was
nothing spared to encourage me in every
way. They secured employment and
tendered substantial financial assistance,
cxactinfgl nothing from me but a promise
to be firm. Had it not been for these
friends my coming back would indeed have
been rocky, and almost impossible of
achievement. What these good men did
for me was voluntary, and they were
actuated solely by a noble desire to do
humanitarian work. Their mission has
not been fruitless, They are as much
gratified at the outcome of their kindness
as myself and family,

IF any moderate drinker, who regards
- prohibition as an enemy to his personal
liberty, could only know of my happiness,
and contrast it with the despair I endured
through drink, surely he would not refuse
to forego his moderate drink, and would do
his utmost to put this home wrecking
incubus out of reach of the poor wretches

whose appetites have grown beyond their
control.

.qol_)riety stands for law, order, peace and
happiness, Whiskey stands for drunken-
f1ess, poverty, distress, crime, vice and all
1ts countless attendant consequences.

It is not only the welfare of individuals
and of families, but the future of the entire
nation that is involved in thisevil: Itisa
social, moral, religious, industrial and
political question, and is vital to the future
of the race as well as to the nation.

Business efficiency, industrial €conomy,
the fundamenta] principles of thrift, clean
manhood, pure Womanhood, and "good

citizenship demand the abolition of the
drink traff’ic_ e abolition _

l The rights of humanity and the good of
the community must he considered, and it
18 My purpose to devote the remainder of. -
my days in helping to uplift those en- .
thralled in the quagmire of drink, who have
lost their moorings and are beinf{ plunge

s

. 0 this awful maelstrom of
destruction,, ; :



