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bilities; but it is perhaps not sufficient:

ly realized that capability in great mea
Sure is the cause of their likes and
dislikes. Even professional vocalists
prefer the songs that best suit their re-

Spective voices and styles and that

show their abilities to the greatest ad

S0 many ineffectitve and unvocal songs.
The ordinary amateur singer is short=~
winged, is uneven in scale production,
has little idea of tone-color and is m-
distinet inarticulation and’ it will be
found that the large majority of un-
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successful songs makeé exceptional de- | oFera

mands on steadiness of breathing, ré;
Quire voices of even quality. changes
of tone-color, and have words which
are =0 set as to be difficult to pronounce,
It is not enough to write good tunes;
they must be such as are easy and grate-
ful to sing and the provision os this
Tequirement is a much neglected art.
It is a mistake to think that the com=
monplace song has more chance of suc-
Cess than one of the high class. The

Songs which enjoy the most popularity |

Outside the comic and coon songs are
those found in music?ﬂ comedies and
the best of these are written with

. taste, melodic tilt and with special re-

gard to enabling the singers to make
the most of their voices and means-
in the majority of cases the reverse
of great. . the other hand finish>d
and cultured singers can make little or
no effect with the ‘large majority of
songs written for the concert room and
the home. . . . “Forgetfulness,” bv
Frances Allitsen, with words by Fred
Vignay. is what T term a problem song
—that is, it is one of those songs ir
Which some one seems to have fallan
in love with somebody else.- who be
longs to another party. In this i
Stance the singer personates some one
Who says to another:

“Forget. 'tis better so, at least, for
thee, ; :
NForgetfulness I know is not for me.”

ow this, no doubt, appears very gen-
It‘_rous to the speaker, but axthoraygril-
iant schoolboy, as the result doubtless
of parsonal experience, defined memory

the opera house, and adl sime thou-
sands of dollars to the pur:e with cach
performance.  Avarica is the vice of

the love of app:ause 15 aore fouwarf.l
than avarice—when *hYe siuger is rich.
The laurels of the younger singers wiil
not let the older singer sleep,

There are performers who can p'ay at
any hour, 8 a.m,_ high noon wr xt 11
pm. Pull them from bed and they
would not hesitate to play any one of
Beethoven's sonatas or Schumaun's
“Carnaval.” They are routine persons
of marked muscular strength, no ner-
ves tosser; that one a toil-gate keeper:
this one should have been a canuon
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th&ughmn.’ There is no suggestion of

" |the elemental shudder that oppress3s

when the winds are still and the stars
are nearest: the shudder recalling the
saying of the old philosopher that the
earth itself is an animal; the stillness
that hints at mysterious voices threat-

" lening te speak; nor is there the sug-

gestion in this music of the infinite
space peopled as in Mr. Wells’ fantas-
tical tale of the stolen body: nor is

= |there soaring flight. tho the flizht be

::frée.” But to evpress, or rather o
suggest, *“the | cal meaning™
of night in music would require a
composer of Whitman's sweep and
thought. . ~ :

As an allegro, the second’ poem is
often interesting: but again the motto
stands in the way and invites one to
expect too much. The opening mea-
sures are particulaily effective, The
world 'is awakening to acttivity, but
after these measures the program fades
away and there is the thought of a
concert piece for piano and orchestra,
a piece very episodic, without any cen-
tral and controlling idea, such as dom-
inates an entitled symphonic poem.
There are pleasant pages: there are
pages that are more than pleasant,
but the music does not rivet the atten-
tion of the hearer. This is not the al-
legro of the world, the terrible allegro
of daily life. with its ambitions, fail-
ures, successes, laughter that is too
often ironical or maniacal. As an al-
legro for piano and orchestra it is

dpisodically effective,
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emotion is passing over Wales. The
public houses are losing their trade,
football clubs are. experiencing a de-
pression as profound as it is unwonted
and meetings for prayer and praise are
carried on by night as well as day.
Already the movement seems
spreading to England, and there is
much to confirm the views of those
who for a long time past have been
asserting that the train was laid, and
that the spark alone was now needed

to set the kingdom in a.blaze. Nay!]|
‘On a cross bearing a brass plate were the y

is it not even possible that we are on
the verge of a_ world-wide revival?
Such an event, at any rate, would only
be in keeping with thfe teaching of his-
tory, which shows very painly that it
is just when materialism seems to be
marching to its Austerlitz that it
meets instead with its Sedan.
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following lines : .
“Wheso is huagry and lists well to ea
Let him come to Sprotd for his moat;
And for a aight and for a day
His horse shall have both rorn and hay,
And noue shall ask him when he goes

away.




