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ConvocaionfHd

revew y JhnChat%~
if tvlewli Johnthe patron saint of music,

cou Id hear what her namesalce orchestra
sounds like these days, she'd weep big, salty
tears.

The orchestra played a, joint concert wlth
the U of A Concert Choir, Sun.day and Mon-
day at Con Hall, and both performances
were packed with parents and palswho were
perhaps in a more indulgent mood than this
disillusioned listener.

The program's first half -which added up
to a mere 20 minutes of music followed by a
25-minute intermission - offered a werk for
brass, one, for winds, and one for strings.
Such shewcasing is a good idea if there's
something te showcase. But none of the per-
formances were satisfactory.

Copland's Fanfare For The Common Man
(1942), for brass and tympani, is a three-
minute work se full of thrilllng epicdeclamna-
tion it survives misuse on TV,and even shaky
renditions like the one heard Monday.

Trumpet notes were hesitantly slurred,
like an ice-skater holding on te a raling,
rather than being sculpteseparately, which
lets each hymn-like phrase ring free. Con-
ductor David Hoyt, who plays first horn in
the ESO, has donc littie conducting, and
though his knowledge and gencrosity as a
musician may be helpful in rehearsals, he
doesn't have the expertise te bring off this
work with students. There's ne time for the
players to get into this piece: they either

rng>
nake It happen instantly or net. And in spite
of hard work ad inany accur*te tmonffl
'not much happêeied.

Stneus'armi-&VAidSemliade, Op. 7
(1861)was beiier pliyéet, but HoM ledit sug-
gishty, wthout a sense of fluidi*V or dire-
donh. Some feeble hemn passaes, and blurred
accompanying Unes didn't help.

,tf's a simtple, mellow pièce, inspired by
Mozart's serenacies; but It sounded stçdgy,
In sp#IIWd horn ptayine when the main
therne !IOct near the finale, and some
well-phrased flute Soélo%.

Bartok's Rumanian Folk Dk«cos,(1917), for
string orchestra, opened with-such sour, eut-
of-tune playîng it was hard te sltstlll. Norman
Nelson conducted without a score, which
indlicated an'intimate knowIedge of -the,
music. But he breught eut none cf the quali-
tics whlch make thes dances se earthy and
irresitable. Slashing rhythms, pungent ac-
cents, tight dynamic centrasts ail wcnt by
unebserved.

The string sound, when in tune, was a bit
thick and bland. But Anne Kcnway playcd
well as soleist in two of the dances, and ail
the playing impreved a bit once thcy got
geing.

But the St. Ceailla has fallen on liard times.
Whether it's.lack of goed players or of lead-
ershlp, or both, it was hard te believe yeu
were hearing a group attached te a university
music department. It sounded more like a
high-school orchestra - one in which ail the
money go"s for athletics.

.Fortunately, theýy'recapablecf rising tean
occasion, as conductor Leenard-Ratzlaff
demonstrated in the second haîf.

Brahams' Begrabnisgesang (Buriai Song),

Girls much too trendy
Mdodem Giffi
Atlantlc Releases
Capitol Square

reW"-by Glenn S-ermain
Okay, class, let's get trendy. Nightspets.

Disces. Les Angeles. Neate clethes. MTv.
Trendy.

Modern Girls is a film that tries te be
trendy, in the Les Angeles.sense of the
word. Marge, Cici, and Nlkki are the Mod-
ern Girls in question.

By day the threc werk in somnewhat
uninteresting jobs. At night they put on
their trendy fashions and go te trendy
nîghtspots looking for fun', excitément, and
the perfect man.

The stery ("plot" is being tee generous>
has something te do with a search through
L.A.'s nightspets. Nikki has gene out on a
Friday night without her roummates ànd
without her date Cliff (who shows up a few
minutes after she Icaves).

Se Marge, Cici, and Cliff go leoking fer
Nikki, and kecp missing her. Meanwhill,
Cici meets Brune X, a trendy rock star (sort
of a new-wave Cerey Hart), who wants her
te go away with him. They get scparated.

Se Marge, C ici, and Cliff go looking for
Bruneo as welI. The fact that Cliff (with a

change of hairstyle and clothes) is a dead
ringer for Brune X helps thcm get into the
trendy nghtspots.

This movie reeks with trcndiness to the
point of natisea. The toc44etarter4t
place in L.A.: al the hip-ýnightclubs and
discos that only the right peple can get
inte. The clothes are f lashy, colourful, and
oh-so-trendy. Brune X is trendy. (l could
go on, but I won't.>

The cast are a bunch. cf unknowns. Se
are the arew. The movie was weIl-filmed,
using L.A exteriors te the fullest, te show
how colourful (and trcndy) the night can
b.. We sec glitz, glamour, and spankle in
the streets. We don't see win os and bag
ladies because they aren't trendy.

There is aIse a fairly decent soundtra&k in
the fim, teaturing the likes ot Depeche
Mode, Teni Basil, and Icehouse. A sound-
track album shouldn't b. far behind. It wilI
likely sound trendy..

The problemn with trcndiness is that it is
short-lived. Trendy for the summer cf 1966
(like this mevie) will be hopéessly passe in
the summer cf 1987.

On the other hand, this movie is hope-
Iessly passe now. Bad movies (unless
they're really bad) are neyer trcndy.

Class dismissed.
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A fçfonlIok ag ooe adon'splavpe

A parody of Parliament
his defence ministerto assumne responslillity
for five fedieral departments and efféctlve4y
take control of the govemment EDolttWes
wife Bliss, a member of REAL Womeri, has a
smile transplant, and becomes Speak~er of
the Senate.

The master pollticia nand arch-villaln of
the piece, however, as -Arnold Mann, the
Minister of Defence. Fromn his offimc er-
plete with camouflage tent and hurricane
lamps, Mann carnies eut his grand design te
eliminate those who, do net support his
party. Deputy ministers are run down as they
cycle home; a Canadian Arctic Sovereignty
Detail is cstablished for civil servants and
citizens who register as non-Party supporters.

There are of course cynical press club
members, naive ministerial assistants, and
the usual hangers-on, most, cf whom event-
ually find thcmselves living in the, Arctic
Gulag. fc ih eeyt

'rhe story moves fo ih oeyt
vicieus attack on the style cf the Mulroney
gevernment. It is rccommended reading for
aIl Conservative members of Parliament, and
these who arc fascnated by thecombination
cf misgulded powcr-and public apathy.

Dediedom: W1h. dd flue
of WWe4yDogfide
Ci.Mason-

review by oIk" Hunt
Bedfellows is a fictional l"o at our nation's

playpen, Ottawa. Ranging f rom the comedic
te vicious satire, the book examines the
actions of the newly elected Popular Reform
Party. Many of the antics of the politicians
and their staffs bear a strong resemblance te
the present Conservative government.

A cabinet minister resigns in disgraoe after
he leaves a bricfcase cf documents in, a
Brussels brothel; pensions are dc-lndcxcd;
drug and consumer products are excluded
from expensive research and testing reg-
ulations; pollution regulations are dismissed
i the name cf empîcyment and political
expediency; and the sons of a maritime
minister cf the Crown become involved in a
patronage dispute.

The PrimeMinister, Waverly Dolittle,
corisiders his role tp be. public relations,
enteitainlj dign#aries and posing for
.photographss ig rl My fel1ow, he aftows
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University life can Iead fo unrealistic levels of
stress that in turn increase pressures on
ocademics, personal problems, relationships,

ent Union Service


