
The arlists whào make
<Edison ]Records

bave spent the best part of their lives in perfect-
ing themselves for the sole purpose of entertaîn-
ing others.

Each is a specialist and ail are among the best
that the field of opera, music hall, concert,
musical comedy and vaudeville have produced.
Every owner of an

Edison Phonograph
commands the services of this great array of
talent. Their songs and music are offered on both
Edison Standard and Edison Amberol Records

every month. Have you heard
tbis month's selections?
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ing. 1 can assure you it is uot a pleas-
ant holiday to be seasick. The bounti-
less occan was our scenery for Tues-
day, Wednesday and Thursday. Tt was
amusing and interesting to watch the
sea-gulls contentiîng for the refuse that
was thrown overboard. Wîhen scenery
was absent a fine chance to study the
faces of the passengers-the gay dutie
and the fashîonable belle, the young
i ... irrieti couple all absorbeti in each
other's wclfare, the wtalthy mitidle-
aged lient on pleasure, andi vain of
their acquired thousands, and many
looking for chances of varions kinds.
Quiet and orderly as we ail appear, yet
there must be some evil ones, for some
are losing their pocket-books and valu-
ables. Late Thursday nigbt we tbought
we coulti sec distant ligb-ts. Early Fnr-
day morning we couldistinctly see
the Isle of Man, and it was a pretty
sight. A f ew hours later we realized
we were in the beautiful river Mersey,
and soon at the great Ian ding stage,
Liverpool. I had many anxious
tboughts whcn on the briny decep, as
I bad no relatives, and only one pen-
son in England that I had met before,
andi he was in Yorkshire, anti knew
nothing of my intentict visit. Some
of my relatives bac! an intimate ac-
quaintance in Birkenhead, and bad
cabled him to meet me at Liverpool. 1
was to carry a red silk liantikerchief in
my right bandi, anti he an umnbrella
hung on bis left arm. lie and bis
daugbter met me, and I can safely say
I neyer had ;the privilege o-f meeting
wi finer people. After a little look-
ing around I secured a fine homne at
Liscarti, on the Promenade ovcrlooking
the Mersey. The docks at Liverpool
are just seven miles long, and you can
fancy thbe trafllc, net ten rninuttes o-f
the day but somte fine liner or.merchant
ship is in fuil view, to say notbing about
the pleasure ships anti ferriles that are
constantly crossing to andi fro on their
daily rounds. No wonder one woulti
think Liverpool the kitchen and pantry
for Engl«nd, when you gaze on the im-
mense amounit of cattie, sheep, swine.
cereals of aIl kintis, and fruits and
vegetaibles of cvcry description: eggs,
butter and cheese that are landeti at
Liverpool, and in a few (bours siwept
away and the places vacant andi wait-
ing for more. Liverpool bas many fine
buildings of perfect architecture. One
quaint old building I shal! neyer for-
get, St. Nicholas Church, saiti to be
built before Columbus tiscovered
America. I visited Birkenhead, andi its
Hamnilton's Square is certainly a beauty
spot. We went on the HigberTranmere into the country as fan as
the olti Bebbington Churcli, whcre
Oliver Cromwell bieldthett Royalist
army at bay. Tt is ageti and peaceful
now, but it muast have seen turbulent
times. Sauntered tbrougb some fine
parks and walketi through the g rounds
of the firât clulbouse of Englanti.
The society bas for its president the
Bisliop o-f biverpoo4 Wc to-o-ktbe
underground railway homne. Tt is a
strange sensation to go down, down, far
cnough to get under the River Mersey.
It is pleasanrt and rapid travelling, and
well lighlted, anti we werc soon in Liv-
erpool again anti in five minutes on the
ferry beatiing for Seacome andi then the
tram car for Liscard. New Brighton is
a quiet little summer resort, and someIfine places o-f amusement. One- towcr

Itheatre I will not soon forge. You can
Iascend to flhe altitude of five hundreti

feet anti it is a nice amry place to view
the surnoundings from. There arc
io,ooo electnic jets in the tower alone,
and it is a pretty sight at nîglit to see
the wbole building light up. Went to
the Isle of Man by thbe Ben Machrie.
The name Ben Machrie brings to mcm-
ory Hall Caine's "Deemster," and all
of the bisliop's sonrows and humilia-
tions. Landeti at Douglas, and it is
an exceedingly pretty place. Many
homes on the promenade are built o-f
spotless marble andi-have brass steps
andi door silîs, gîing it an Oriental ap-
pearance, whicli is strikingly beautiful.
Tir Douglas aIl is gay andi giddy. Natur-
ally it is beautiful, and aIl that art can
enubellish anti dcvelop is donc. Visited
the wallcd City of Chester on thc Dec.
Fancy a wall more than ten feet widc
on libe top, and fully twenty-five feet
wide at the base, anti thirty feet high
andi miles long. I thinlc thc men thatlielt that wall did flot wear bouquets
or simoke cigarettes. The museum on
top of the wall contains many relies
of the Stuart perioti. Eccleston Perry
is rightfully terniet the "atists' para-
dise." F-acl side o-f the river Dec is
overbung with beautifuil trees, and in
tbhelbackground are many beautiful
gartiens.* As you saii along in the little
ferry you forget home andti fnieis, for
the scenery is entrancing.. Chester bas
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a grand old catihedral. Oh, what a
husbed stilless pervades that place of
worship! It is the home of t!he dead
as well as a place of worship.
One wing of thbe great building
devoted to monuments, slabs and
tablets of varîous kinds, tell of the dead
that rest there. Then a few miles away
is Hawarden Castie, tihe home of the
late Hon, W. E. Gladstone. Tne park
that surrounded it is quite nice. I no-
ticed some fine farms on our return
trip, and I wondered if they made that
good old Cheshire cheese in those state-
ly homes. Then to the Lancashire
Sands, and it pierces one's heart to
look at the broken beams and spars
merely Protruding above ground. How
many have perished there hundreds of
years ago, You grow sad, but consola-
tion comnes in this way. More, yes far
more, have been wrecked and perished
on the sands of time.

I go to Doncaster, in Yorkshire, and
am met by my only frîend in Etigland,
and we bed a drive Of six miles througb
the country before we reached their fine
farmn home. I was glad to be witb peo-.
pie that I had some knowledge of be--
fore. The cities have grand beautiful
sights and mnany and varied are their
attractions, but to the country re-
mains the restful delights. They have
no concessions or side lines as we have.
Tfheir roads wander and wind through
the country, paying little attention to
the points o-f the compass. But hey
are good roads, level and perfect in
structure. Finger-boards at eateh cross-
road teling wbere each roed leads to.
If it wasn't for this information a
stranger 'would have no idea where he
was or where lie was heading for. I
went througb the Woodihead Tunnel on
My visÎt up to Doncaster, and it took
nineteen minutes. The tunnel goes
tbrough -the Pennine Range. At the
crossroads in Braithwell a monument
was erected in 1645 commemorating a
Yorkist victory. King Charles took re-
fuge in thue manor bouse in Braithwell
during those Stormy times. I visited
a couple of Pleasure resorts- Bridling-
ton on the east. and Blackepool on the
West. Had a drive to Conisluoro and alook at the old Conisboro Castle, so
finely pictured by Sir Walter Scott in"Ivanhoe." I was often in Doncaster,
and it îis wfhat an Amnerican would termia smnart town. I believe my vanity
reaohed its higihest point, for I bad theextreme pleasure Of Seeing our late-
lamented sovereign, King Edwa4rd VII.,on Leger Day at Doncaster. It certain-
ly. was la great event to be one of amillion and a balf crowd to witnessthe greait St. Leger Day race and at
the samne time to sec fthe greatest mon-arch Of the worl. It was a great sightto sec thelickng coming saiing along inbis auto car, followed by fifteen autocars, stcp out like an ordinary man un-protected, and mnake is way to the box
set apart for his exclusive use, and flie
whole crowd rise and cheer mo«st lust-ilY. It was a great exihibition of mutual
confidence and respect between mon-arch andI pople. The king and hisparty aays stay during thc racing
meet at Rufferd Abbcy. They reach
Doncaster by that fanious BawtreyRondI, I mîgbt say that people that
know have to-Id me that tihe Bawtrey
RoatI is -the mot beautifui and perfect-
ly kept road in the known world. It isCtOMary for the church in the vicin-ity of Rufferd Abbey to hold a gardenparty on the Thursday evening of the
meet, and King Edward always attend-ed it. A Pretty little story is .told thaîtshows the home aide of his life. One
day as fic wias entering the drawing-
rom a little tfirec-ycar..olt tot accost-
ed him "You are King edward ?" "Yes,
littile miss," bie replied. As stc had alittie plate of goodies in ber hand, sheasked hbim to have some. Hec bek>ed
himrself mildly. Whcn the waiter
hrought the king bis plate of gooti
things lie would lbave the litle girl
have some of bis. There are good rea-
sons for him being so beloved.,

1 enjoyed my visit to SheffieldI. It isa great industnial centre, and contains
many places of great 'interest. The
Duke of Norfolk gave the city of Shef-
fieldi a presenit in the shape of land
containing three acres, and covered by
a great building calIjcl Norfolk Mar-
ket Hall. It bas a fine universityr andi
a good museurn adjoining. It was Open-
ed by the late King and Qucen
Alexandra. Trhe Botamocal Gar-
ten are long to lic remenrbered.
Took a trip out to the moor adjoining
Sheffielti. It is a dneary waste, and I
ould not bielp tibinking of the moor
that is fictureti in thc "Hound of the
Býaaicervillcs." Thie auto car tnpl on
tbe bank of the Humber to HuIl was
new to me, and long to lie remembereti,
but too ¶rief to be descr~bed. Next 1
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