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So this Christmas you need music more than
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so many great

the thousands

THAN

-~

Tis =

istling winds make outdoors disagreeable, how cheery
the soothing caress — the souls

stmas to

your home—RE-CREATIONS of the
dues not merely imitate—it actually RE-CREATES
cen the living artist and The New Edison.

t sing its message of hope and faith

-

— e — e
s g a5 - 3 8 . et A

£ e s IH AL R e e w0

e

e A gk

& 22

=

o ————— R ——————

o

our musical magazine “‘Along Broadway™?

THOMAS A. EDISON, INC.

- ORANGE, N.J.

-

e e ———————

For Catalogues and Easy Payment Terms Write:

The Home of The NEW EDISON

\TOONEET DABMR T e

DIRECT FACTORY REPRESENTATIVES
STEINWAY, GERHARD HEINTZMAN,
GHERLOCK - MANNING,
EDISON, COLUMBIA,

NORDHEIMER, CHICKERING, HAINES, BELL,
DOHERTY, CANADA AND LESAGE PIANOS.
EUPﬂONOLIAN AND PHONOLA PHONOGRAPHS

TR




