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Toller Cranston

Theface ofa
granite angel’

"Our show is designed for the
serious skater”. So said Toller
Cranston of his "The Ice Show"
here at the Aitken Centre last
weekend. Each performer s
constantly improving as a result of
this entirely new brand of
professional figure skating pres-
entation.

One of the skaters in The Ice
Show, Elizabeth Freeman, said
that skating with Cranston is very
stimulating. “Being with such o
calibre of skaters inspires one to
improve him/herself.” Freeman
stated that Cranston is very
helpful when it comes to making
changes in the choreography.
Although most of the show is
choreographed by Brian Foley,
each skater is given the liberty to
make changes in his/her own
program. Individual skaters have
no problems if they decide to vary
their program while performing;

The Ilce Show'

however, it is rather difficult for
pairs-to do this, as they must do
the same thing at the same time.

Cranston is also constantly

making changes in his programs,
In fact, he never does his program
the same twice. Being "hungry” to
improve himself, he will get that
"feeling” in the middle of a
performance and will try some-
thing new. Freeman summed it up
by saying "you can't help but
change - it keeps it interesting. If
you did the same thing show after
show, you would go nuts.”

What would Cranston do if the
Ice Show ever folded? "I could do
five television specials tomorrow.
I have been asked to go to Europe;
in fact, | am skating in Germany at
Christmas.” He also hopes to go to
Red China to perform.

Although Cranston says he finds
other ice shows (eg. Ice Capades)

_enjoyable as far as being a valid

form of entertainment he feels
that these shows bring down the
ability of the skater, Cranston
cited that whereas "Karen
Magnussan doesn't skate as well
now as she did when she won the
Worlds, each skater in The Ice
Show is better than when he or
she was an amateur."

Cranston said "I could not do
Pagliacci’ and be followed by
skating chimps” In his first book,
an autobiography entitled Toller',
Cranston described the debyt of
his interpretation on ice of the
opera ‘| Paliacci’, as “the most
important statement I have ever
made in skating . . . . it was the
beginning of a whole new era in
my skating and in my life. A door
had opened."

Since then the door has never
closed although some people tried
to push it shut. It has opened

wider and wider. The result -- g

Rare treatforaudience

By P. SAUNDERS

One usually attends the
performance of a well known
artist with certain expectations,
which may or may not be fulfilled.
Toller Cranston is one performer
who more than met my
expectations. Having revolutioniz.
ed the once prosiac world of
amateur skating, he now carries
his unique ideas into the realm of
the ice show. Superb, almost
flawless skating was artistically
presented, unfettered by the
clutter of props, blaring announce-
ments and gimmicks characteristic
of most ice shows, Nothing
detracted from the power and
grace of the skating.

Cranston’s creative spirit dom-

inated the programme, evident in Dan Fraser. Barbara Berezowski

the expressiveness of the perfor-
mances, and the integration of the
skating with the music, lights, and
brilliantly  coloured costumes.
However, each member in the
company retained their own,
individual style, and demonstrated
that they are world class skaters
in-their own right.

The format of this ice show was
unusual, as each of the fourteen
members of the company was a
soloist, and solos and duos were
fluidly linked, with only "a few
ensembles. Act | consisted of o
very brief ‘solo and a Dance
Medley that began with 'Rock
Around the Clock’ enthusiastically
performed by Candy Jones and

and David Porter, among the most
expressive and polished of the
dance pairs, demonstrated their
maturity and confidence in "Sugar
Blues" and "Vision",

Cranston
appearance that ended the first
half, appearing in a black costume
highlighted  with silver, and
skating to dark and emotional
music, "Lonliness of War". His
sheer athletic ability was matched
by a degree of personal
involvement equaled by few
skaters in the world. He constantly
varies his routine from night to -~
night, giving way to spontaneous
impulses, unlike some others in
the company. He concluded his
performance by lying motionless
on the ice.

During intermission various
items of "Crantsonalia” were on
sale including T-shirts, records and
exorbitantly priced buttons, all of
which seemed to be popular,

The second half of the Ice Show
was better than the first, as the
solos were longer and involved
more technical difficulty. One
tended to forget just how difficult
the skaters routines really were,
as they made them seem
effortless. The moods as reflected
in the music swing from the
elegance of the "Blue Danube" to
the beat of "A Fifth of Beethoven."

The Disco Finale involved the
full company, and they created a
spectacular climax to the evening,
guaranteed to arouse the crowd,
Cranston made o triumphant
entrance and was given, in typical
Fredericton fashion, o standing
ovation. (Not just one standing
ovation, but several in fact.)

It is to be hoped that the
relatively small audience turnout,
as compared to last year's show,
will  not deter the show's
organizers from including Freder-
icton in future tours, for Toller
Cranston’s The Ice Show was o
rare treat for Fredericton aud.
iences.

made a dramatic .
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revolution in amateur

figure
skating. It seems now that
everyone is trying to imitate

Cranston’s style but there always
has and always will be only ONE
Toller Cranston,

Besides skating, Cranston is o
seirous painter and an exhibition
of his artwork is being held in
Toronto at present. As well as his
art, a new book is in the making.
Cranston's "The Strawberry Plant”
is a children's fairy tale and
artwork for the book is his own,

At 27, Cranston has everything

for him. Eva Oglanby, editor of
Toller’ describes him the follow-
ing excerpt from the book:

"He has the face of q granite
angel. That he is an artist on
canvas is evident when one sees
him perform on the ice. His images
are so burning, so brilliant, that
only when one ceases to try to
understand them, can one even
begin to appreciate the qualities
they communicate, He is multi-
facetted, dedicated, driven by an
incredible  flood of creative
energy. He is Toller Cranston.”
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By J. MAGGOT
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