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A Brilliant Season
Now Opening.
169 Colnuge St. Telephone College 1182

W. 0. FORSYTH

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

DR. ALBERT HAM

Conductor of National Chorus.
Conservatory of Music
661 Jarvis Street, Toronte.

DELBERT R. PIETTE

Specialist Teacher of
Modern Pianoforte I’laying.
Studio: 684 Bathurst Street.

RICHARD TATTERSALL

Organist, Old St. Andrew’s Presbyterian
Church.

Studio: Canadian Academy of Music only.

Residence: »
347 Brunswick, Ave.

FRANK S. WELSMAN
Pianist.
Studio for Lessons at Toronto
Conservatory of Music.
Residence: 80 Admiral Road.

ALBERT DOWNING

First Tenor Adanac Quarteite.
Soloist Bloor St. Pres. Church.

Mus. Dir. Dovercourt College of Music.
Phone College 3153, Jct. 274.

PAUL WELLS

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

Phone Coll. 2401

HARVEY ROBB
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Price of Coal

Means more than dollars and
cents. It includes—

Quality and Delivery
We guarantee these factors—
The amount of morey asked.

Th> quality assured.
The time of delivery promised.

IT’S UP TO YOU

The Standard Fuel Co.
of Toronto, Limited
28 King Street East
Tel. Main 4103

THE COMPANY WITH THE QUALITY
T AND SERVICE

DIAMONDS
ON CREDIT

Terms 20% down
$1-2-3 Weekly §

Buying a High Grade
Diamond is saving
money, not spending it.

A written guarantee
given with each diamond. All goods sent pre-
paid for inspection. Write or call for catalogue.
‘We send diamonds to any part of Canada.

JACOBS BROS., IS Torento Arcade, Toronto, Ont.

If you are this week a
chance reader of the Courier
and you find it “good stuff”
you may count on it that it
is so regularly. It improves
on acquaintance. Your sub-
scription solicited.
Circulation Manager.

THE COURIER.

MUSTC=AND A -MAN | fe————

An Appreciation of the Late Michael Hambourg
By THE MUSIC EDITOR

cian, Wednesday, of last week,

in Toronto, there was not a
sound of music. The body of Michael
Hambourg, the Russian pedagogue
and Professor of Music, was laid to
rest with no ritual except that of the
Unitarian 'Church, conducted by two
clear-thinking men, to whom death is
the stopping of a watch while time
continues to rcll on. The funeral was
a simple, formless sincerity, as real
as the big, sincere man of whom it
was the finale to a career of con-
tinuous labour in the cause of good
music in three countries.

Michael Hambourg had praciised at
the piano two hours that very morn-
ing, as he did every morning, that he
might be in form to teach his pupils
the next day. In the evening he went

! T the funeral of the master musi-

where he
Lecame excited. After he went home

to a recruiting meeting,

he was taken ill. Before the tele-
phone summons to the“doctor he was
dead. He died the way he wanted to
die, dropping practically at his work
—though he was virile enough to have
had ten or fifteen years more of
earthly music but for excessive hard
work, rheumatism and the depression
of bad weather. His going from Can-
ada leaves a large vacancy in the
world of music.

Michael Hambourg was an uncom-
mon figure in this country, where
unusual pecple are becoming a very
noticeable and increasing inority-
He was a striking figure in London,
where he spent twenty-five years of
his music. He was a big, recogniz-
able wvirility in Russia, where, as a
young man, he was the friend of
Tchaikowsky and the pupil of Nicholas
Rubinstein, with whom he was a con-
frere on the staff of the Imperial Con-
servatory at Moscow. He was big, as
many Russians are, and of amazing
virility. He had shoulders like a giant
and a strength of muscle that became
a very essential part of his musie.

Physically so much; but tha lzast
of Michael Hambourg, who was the
first teacher of Mark Hambourg, his
eldest son. What his life was in Lov-
don, where most of his family weie
born, has less concern for rcadzrs of
this paper than whut L2 2eccomplished
and stood for dv: -2 tae little less

than six years since he came here to
settle in Toronto, bringing with him
Madame Hambourg, his two sons, Jan
and Boris, and three other children.
They came on the advice of Mark,
who had estimated Toronto as a com-
ing centre of music. And no musical
advent to this country ever seemed
quite so auspicious.

Six years ago Toronto was famous
as the home of a great choir of almost
world reputation and of an. orchestra
well known in Ontario. We had one
conservatory and one college of music.
Normally Toronto was making more
progress in music than perhaps any
other city in America. The arrival
of the Hambourgs accelerated the
movement. But it did more. There
is no denying that the establishment
of the Hambourg following injected
into this part of Canada a musical
atmosphere and a pulse from a bigger
and more variegated musical world.
Michael Hambourg, Professor and
pedagogue, was the centre of this new
movement. What he did for music
was not merely that of the formal
pedagogue. It was that of a man to
whom music was a great and abiding
joy which he wanted to  diffuse
among as many other people as pos-
sible. And in five years he diffused
much.

We had the life of a big, epoch-
making man, who came into a com-
munity where much more had been
done than he himself could ever have
done by way of getting us up the steep
sides of Olympus. What Torrington,
in his day, and Vogt since, with dozens
of other able musicians, native and
imported, have done was no work for
any such man as Professor Hambourg,
who by nature did not understand the
Canadian people as well as we knew

ourselves—though he made amazing
progress in that direction because of
his fine, open geniality and responsive
temperament. And he had the equip-
ment of big ideas in music to back
up his propaganda. We recognized
in him a man of deep and abiding

* worth to whom enthusiasm';day in and

day out, hour by hour, everywhere,
among all manner of people and condi-
tions, in health or in illness—which
he sometimes had—was the great
necessity of living. No one ever saw
Michael Hambourg when he was not
as full of enthusiasm over music as
a boy over his games. He was aiways
fresh up in the morning—and the
morning to him was most of the day.
After he had done a hard day’s work
teaching—with the expenditure of
vital energy such as only a man of
tremendous temperament could put
forth on his pupil, he went out to some
concert or some other meeting almost
every night. His hand-clap could be
heard in almost every concert of any
importance. His Bravo! was the first
to break out to encourage some pe:r-

former. He = -ver seemed weary.
Even whs» e was racked with
rheumc’ . pain he enjoyed a good

cie= ~ .ch a friend down town at nood-
«+ lunch and went steaming away
with the energy of a motor-car to his
next lesson.
‘Michael Hambourg was too busy to
pe discontented and too full of en-
thusiasm to be pessimistic. He

The best sugar for
the sugar bowl is

Lantic Sugar!

Its purity and “fine”
granulation give it
the highly sweeten-
ing power. It dis-
solves instantly in
your teacup or on
yourbreakfast cereal.

2 and 5-1b
Cartons

10 and 20-!

Surround Your Lawn, Garden
and Yards With

PEERLESS

Lawn Fencing

RNAMENTAL fencing serves
a double purpose. It not only
enbances the beauty of your premises, but also
protects it and your children and property—
as well. It keeps out marauding animals and
trespassers. It protects your lawns and flowers
and always gives your home grounds that or-
derly, pleasing appearance.

. Peerless Ornamental Fencing

is the result of years of fence building., It

is built to last — to retain its beauty and

grace for years to come and should not be

confused with the cheap, shoddy fencing

offered. Peerless fence is built of strong,
stiff wire which will not sag and the
heavy galvanizing plus the heavy zinc
enamel is the best possible assurance
sgainst rust.’,

Jend for Catalog

Shows many beautiful designs of
fencing suitable for lawns, parks, ceme-
teries, etc. Agencies almost everywhere.
Active agents wanted in unassigned territory.

THE BANWELL - HOXIE WIRE FENCE CO., Ltd.,
Winnipeg, Man, Hamilton, Ont.

Send the Boys
THE COURIER

(Ccurier “Bouquet” Series.)
“My son has joined the I¥
dian Army. I think the Courie®
is the best paper I could send
him to keep his connection wit

thé country alive.”

GEORGE SHAW PAGE,

Moosoming, Saske
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