Remember that airis
the backbone of your
tire, and that a limp
backbone cannot with-
stand a heavy burden.
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An outing for convalescent sol-
diers quartered in Toronto was
held on the Toronto Isiand re-
cently. The resourcefulness of
even the most helpless cases is
illustrated by the lower of the
two pictures. This private, in
spite of his two crutches, was
able to kick the pig-skin quite as
accurately—but not so quickly—
as any ‘able-bodied onlooker.
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ALBERT DOWNING

First Tenor Adanac Quartettie.
Soloist Bloor' St. Pres. Church.
Mug. Dir. Dovercourt College of Music.
Phone College 3153, Jct. 274.

ATHERTON FURLONG

A 'Brilliant Season
: Now Opening.
169 College St. Telephone College 1192

W. 0. FORSYTH

Pilanist and Teacher of the Higher Art of
Piano Playing—Complete Training
for Concert Room or Teaching.
Address: Care Nordheimers, Toronto.

OTTO MORANDO

Head: Vocal Department,
Canadian Academy of Music.

Telephones: North 2064 and College 1347

l T was a hot evening at the Royal

Alexandra in Winnipeg. The or-
ehestra was playing its customary
programme up in the gallery. Beneath
the gallery sat a man. His coat was
off, likewise his vest—but not his
braces. He fanned himself with a
floppy felt hat and gazed up at the
band. He took in all the Rach-
maninoff Prelude which a highly civil-
ized editorial man in the rotunda stig-
matized as “a deuce of a lot of sad
and strenuous noise.” When the piece
wag over he came over to me and sat
down.

“Well, say,” he remarked, “I’ve heard
a good many little orchestras in my
time, but for a five-piece band that
one’s the best that ever came down my
way. She’s a bhumdinger. I don’t

RICHARD TATTERSALL

Organist, Old St. Andrew's Presbyterian
Church.

Studio: Canadian Academy of Music only.

Residence:
347 Brunswick Ave. Phone Coll. 2401

DELBERT R. PIETTE
Specialist Teacher of
Modern Pianoforte Playing.
Studio: 684 Bathurst Street.

FRANK S. WELSMAN
Pianist.

Studio for Lessons at Toronto
Conservatory of Music.

Residence: 30 Admiral Road.

PAUL WELLS]

Concert, Pianist and Teacher.
—Toronto Conservatory of Music—

HARVEY ROBB

PIANISTTorontg e

HESSILBIERG

RUSSIAN MASTER PIANIST AND PEDAGOGUE
STUDIO OF PIANISTIC ART OPEN ENTIRE SUMMER.
AVAILABLE FOR CONCERTS—RECITALS—MUSICALES-—FESTIVALS. ETC.

32 BLOOR ST. W., TORONTO.

PHONE NORTH 5350.
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theatre of its character in Canada? Tt
presént at this interesting event?

MARGUERITE CLARK

PRICES—Afternoon—Balcony 10c,

Adelaide Street—West of Yonge

You have heard of Toronto’s beautiful new Picture Play House—the finest

This Week the Proaramme Features

Performances—12 noon, 2 p.m., 4 p.m., 5.45 p.m.. 7.15 p.m., 9 p.m.
1 ower Floor 15¢, Box Seats, 25c.
Evenings—PEalceny, rear, 10c; Balcony, front. 15¢; L.ower Floor,

opens to-morrow, at noon. Will you be

In “Little Ladv Eileen.”

25¢c; Box Seats. 25c.

know what they play, but it sounds
good to me.”

And with a C. P. R. folder in his left
hip pocket he strolled away, fanning
himself with his hat, waiting for the
next piece to strike up. He wasn’t a
Winnipeg man. His home was down
in Kansas. But he felt as much at
home in the rotunda of the ‘“Royal
Alec” as though he were togged in
white flannels. And the good music
probably had something to do with it.

P in the silent reaches of White-
fish Lake we drifted about on a
dark evening, end of a hot day.
whip-poor-will had just concluded his
nocturne. The loons had not yet
struck up. Here and there a fish
plopped. Along shore a few buli-frogs
chatted away in double-bass. Over in
the woods a cow-bell chinkled in pas-
toral peace. A million stars hung
below; the constellations, Ursa Major
and Ursa Minor, Sagittarius and a
number of others. The oars plashed
plaintively in the sombre silence, of
which the dam up the little river was
a low, dreamy background.

Suddenly from the north end of the
lake came a faint chuckle of music.

“It’s Barnby’s phonograph,” said one
in the boat. “Let’s row a little
nearer.”

Almost as suddenly from the south
end of the lake came the sound of a
baritone singing “Drink to me only.”

That was the Victrola down by the

one lone light in the bush of the south
shore. We went in that dircction. It
sounded much better than the north-
end machine. We could afford to pick
our performers. We were the only
audience of three in all that watery
auditorium of lake and bush-hung
shore. The second on the programme
was the Pilgrim’s Chorus, sung by
men’s voices to orchestral accompani-
ment; the identical arrangement given
last winter in a Toronto club under
the baton of Dr. Vogt. This was too
fine to miss a syllable. The distance
was half a mile. Every word, every
modulation, every chromatic came as
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Followed in quick successio? chv
Soldiers’ Chorus, from Faust; (sch?
bert’s Ave Maria, played DY Rob!?
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half-mile and called out to €B¢05 40
Pilgrim’s Chorus. Afterwards o
Casals played the Rubinsteil ;
in F on his ’cello. i it
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was all miraculously chaste 80C gy @
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beautiful, incomprehensible voi€ 2dde®
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basca Landing, where she D& g
to do with a peculiarly alivé o i
atmosphere—amateur operds
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Alberta. ‘“‘Besides, you
said, charmingly, “I keep sicﬂm
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sang a snatch of a comi
you know, I take the Canad!®
Somebody in that paper

xne¥  gifh

c ore ot

" -9
never miss one of them-

The editor smiled.

“Why do you smile?” §5€ 5, i
know. : Woxﬂﬂ“’&i

Naturally, being a clever nd O
well #s a musician, she {8

ant?




