
10

maxirn that ail Goverriment contracts weeawarded
to the lowest tenderers.

"Ah," put in the soft voice of Mr. Mackenizie,

as though a great iight were breaking upon him,

"then we may uùderstand, sir, that you were the

lowest tenderer for this lawyer job."
Members on both politicai sides joined in the

roar 0*f laugliter which followed,

'Wj HAT kind of f allacy was that which the right-
Vw' eous and rigorous training of the copy-

book of yore. uséd tti teacli. "Birds of a feather
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flock together"-riot much! Listen. It was when

the recent warclouids broke over the Militia, Depart-

n tnt; when erstwhile Tory editors fired slander

writs at the head of the Mînister, and that warriorý

b-oid was breathing threatenings and defiance. Ail

this was bad enough; but think of bringing the re-

presentative of the newspaper edited by Rev. J. A.

Macdonald.and Coi. the Hon. Sain Hughes together

in one room in the midst of such disturbing happen-

ings. The correspondent camne' to interview the

Colonel. He found the miiitary man in his room.

The Colonel gave the interview, pacinig the floor,

throwing out scorchîng sentences., As hie warnied
up-and those who know the Mirister know how

such a proceeding niust play havoc with the ther-

mometer-he walked tu the window, and threw it

up. Almost immediateiy a feariess pure-white dove,

looking for warmth and sheiter, flew in at the win-

dow and gravelv settled on the back of the soldier's

chair. The man of war capitulated. The warlike

interview was withheld. He pointed 1!o the f air

feathered visitor. "The Dove of Peace wins,"

quoth bie, with a smiie, "l'Il say notbing now."

Th-e BostonLAST week,, afteran absence of eigbt years,

the greatest orchestra in America, and in
somec respects the greatest in the world. one

-hundred players in a programme of Bee-
thoven, WVagner, Strauss ani Mendelssohn, piayed
to a Canadian audience. The total seat sale was
uinder three thousand dollars. The amnount received
hy the orchestra was two hundred dollars less than

their regular charge for an engagement on their

regullar circuit. On the day of the concert, wvhen it

was knowvn that through a severe illiness the con-

ductor, Karl Muck, could niot be present, and that

the associate conductor wouid be at the desk, a

large number of people went to the box office and

asked for their mnoney back to the extent of $340.

Notwithstandiflg the f act tliat the programme was

ca'rried out in every particular and the orchestra
presenit in full strength-all as .advertised.

That is one picture in outline.
Here is another. Two years ago the gréatest

choir in Amnerica, and ini somne respects the greatest

ini the world, went to Boston from Toronto by way

of New York. This choir bas been so often comn-

pared hy leading critics in the United States to the

Boston Symphony Orchestra, that the musical pub-

lic have come to consider them coequals. The choir

sang in the hall that belongs to and Was built by

the Boston Sym-pliony Orchestra through the

perennial munificence of Col. Higginson, the or-
chestra's sole guarantor. The audience was the

most criticaily cultured that Boston couid produce;

the people that are accustomied to the best orchestra

season in America. According to the best news-

paper accouints of this auspicious visit of a Canadian

choir to the musical centre of the United States,
the enthusiasm of cultured Boston amounmted to an

ovation. Seats were at a premium. Tlie visit was

an event in the musical history of Boston, neyer
to be forgotten.

Sym phony Orchestra
By; THE MUSIC EDITOR

programme. The Boston Symphony Orchestra
would bie a treat if conducted by a grandfatber's
dlock. We do not know what Dr. Muck would have

done. WVe only know that for years lie was the

conductor of the Royal Opera House in Berlin,
wvhere Richard Strauss is the musical director-
wbien the Kaiser isn't looking. We know that for

two years, and up tili two years ago, lie had the

Boston Symphony tili he was recalIed to Berlin by

the Kaiser; and that what this great orchestra is

nowv is dlue more imniediately tu what lie made it

tban to Fiedier, who had it iast, or Gericke, wbo

anitedated Muck, or Paur and Nikiscli, who came
before Gericke.

Since bearing it last week people are wondering
what the orchestra really owes to the marvelous

associate conductorship of Otto Urack, who lias

charge of mnany rehearsais and takes the concerts

wvhenever the 'conductor is unahie to attend. To

look at, Urack is nothing but a youth; a shim, thin-

shouldered, sharp-faced boy, whose solo instrument

is the 'cello . In the wbole band of a hundred men

was none that looked so yout'hful as hie; but many

who were virtuosi before lie was borri. There were

musical scholars in that orchestra who were ac-

quainted with ail the great masters~ when Otto

Urack was a nervouS, whitefaced lad, stuttering at
the 'cello in Berlin.

Wlien lie glided on to the stage to begin the Fitftb

Symphony of Beethoven-he was received witli

about as niuch enthusiasmn as a corpse gets at a

gravesidie. Trhe symiphony was familiar enougli.

lis mnany great melodies and tone-colouriflgs and

dynamic climaxes, even thoulgl less than haîf su

myvsterlous as Berlioz, the famous annotator-so
copiotusly quoted in those learned Boston pro-

grammies-md ou, ere given in the best tradi-

tional style of the orchestra that bas plaved it hun-

dreds of timies. In so weil-defined a big field of

tone-poetry expression, iade legitimate and authori-

tative by ail the great modern conductors,' there was

little for a youth like Urack to do by wvay of trail-

hlazing. But it was a great performance. Per-

haps it m-iglit have been as great with Urack sitting
:-.4- smokinz a cigarette. The or-

Nights.
Stîli more imipressively in the hackneyed Vorspiel

to the Meistersinger, piayed twice in the samne hall
during the previous m opitb, Urack showed that he
couid drive the Boston Orchestra of' a hiundred
vîrtuosi as Ben Hur drove his chariot, reins in one

band and whip in the other. <I don't think Nikisch
did any one thing greater su far as it mniglit go thari
this young mna-n did with the Vorspiel. He was as

daring as Rodman 'Law, who climbs New 'York
skyscrapers with his bands and feet, or Bold Turpin
on the beath. He cbhucked his score and bis self-

consciousness and hie sailed in to recreate Wagner
with the fine frenzy of a Vaîhallan. It was truly
magnificent. It was so devilisbly fine that it seemed
altogether worth» the $340 oÉ m.oney back at the
box office.

TO follow the Flonzaley Quartette within ten
J. days with a programme quite as exacting
wouid have been a species of audacity if the To-

ronto String Quartette were not such an efficient
body of players. The programme- of this corps of

players a few days ago contained a, Beethoven
Quartette, a Dvorak, a Grieg and a Rauchenecker;
as discreetly balanced a programme as has ever

been beard in Toronto. Between tbe Beethoven and.
the Dvorak lies a large gulf of variety in character.
For the absolute perfection of formi the quartettes
of Beethoven and Haydn and Mozart and somne of

Mendelssob 'n cannot be surpassed. Mucb of Bee-

tholven's best work was written for a small hall and

a small body of players. Eýxcept for the occasional
oddity of rbythms caused by accents placed on the

last beat of a bar, there is no reason wliy a fairly

efficient body of amateurs sbould not do at least

isolated movements f roui Beethoven or Haydn. Tble

difference between such a performance and that of

the T. S. Q. wouid lie mainiy in subtleties which
oniy a professionai corps are able to achieve; sucli
qualities of tone and colour and rhytlimical nuance

as mnake the real ultimiate character of the work
as a piece of painting. The beauty of tbese old

writers, ho'wever, is that their works are so con-

ventionaliy perfect in form that good amateur

fflavers are able tç. get wliat rnight bc called a good


