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The Fashions in Dancing.

By James Douglas.

HERE are fazhions 1n doncing, as
well as in battleships and bon-
pets, In my tiwe daoving has
gone through many permuta-

tions, and cach of them has been
» mign of & change in the public mood.
Dancers intevpret the prevailiag temper
r! the period, for ihere ia in their art

subtie aympathy with their environ-
fuent. The public are not conscious of

he mysterious process which makes a
eriain kind of dancing the vogue for =

while, but there is no doubt that dane-
ne ja an expression of & general frame
of mind, The dancing of Kate Vawghan
and Letty Lind and Sylvia Grey was a

rotest against the garish brutality of

ha Gaiety burlexque. 1n those days the
Galety chorus was composed of tail gitls
tn tights, and ths public grew so utterly
ired of the crudity of tights that ihey

#ailc-d with delight a school of dancing
which abolished the parnde oi flesh in

eshings, and substituted for it the grace

t athereal wisps moving In a cloud of
#obwebs, For the bravade of abandon-

ent we were given the dainty reilcence
bf innnmerable veils.

Then the fickle soul of the people grew
weary of the discreet sylph with her bil-
lows of silk and easeades of chiffon, her
flashing Insteps and bewildering anklea

t sighed for a sharper stimalant and a
keener sting. ¥n due time Lottie Coltiny

ok the town by storm with her epilep-
tio high kicking and her tempestuous
%erobatisma. We turned from the lilies
pod iangours of the diaphanous sylph to
the negroid tury of “Ta-ra-ra-hoom-deay.™

he strepitous blast and blare of that
amous tuoe got into our blead, and we
fave ourselves np to the madness of
the plantation melods, with its alterna-
tlone of swaoning sensuousuness and spas-
modic vielence, The dancing of that
wild perlod was a nightmare of high heels,
blagk steckings aud stormy lingerie.
When we heaid the other day that Lotiie
Collins was dead we suddenly felt very
old, for it scemed a hundred years since
her song was growled out by every har-
rel orman and was whistted by every
butcher’s bor.

After the acrobatic danece, there was a
reaction. The weary heart of the music-
thalta longed for sowething statelier and
slower and more sophizticated, for Tot-
{ie Collins, oue must confess, was crude
fad vulgar with the dreadfut nudity and
vuyrarity of the Cockney temper. 1t was
Bpain that camue to gur aid in our hour
of ennui. There was & wave of Spanish
dancing, on the erest of which ‘were
Eanted the insolent fect of Carmencita.

er empira la immartalised in Sargent's

ortrait. There her savagery, her pride,
Eer defiant errozance, and her haughty
beauty are triumphant for ever.’” Who
that Baw it can forget the thriil of her
entrance on the ataze of the Palace Thea-

tret she seermed to set her arched in-
atep on the meck of the audience. She
did not sus or solicit or allure. Sha

cama like & conqueror to receive tha
gubmission of slaves. Her dancing waa
& declaration of feminina contempt for
masculine folly and frailty. She gloried
In the rhythmical insults which sha
launched at the astonmished audience.

Her brauty wag not offered to ma; it
was fung at us. &he smote us on tha
fove with ler overweening hatred and
contempt. Anil if xhe relaxed her mock-
ery for & moment, it was only to lull us
into sccurity and throw us off our
puard, and then affront ws with another
geture of supreme inzolence,

After the hot splendour of the Spanish
school, we turned with relief to the cool
and fragrant chilli-hneas of Adeline

 —

Geuce. In her exquitite spontaneity was
the charm and vivacity »f grlish jor un-
tainted by passion and wa-.amed by ex-
perience. Her butterfly gaisty matched
our mocd of satiety. Bhe was like an
April day, a miracle of guick laoghter
and elfin grace, fresh witcherr and ten-
der gprightlinesa. . .

It think it was the poetry and romance
of Genee which prepared the way for
Mauvd Allan, and which disguized the
faint morbidity and subtle perversity of
the Balome dance. The English tempera.
ment is curiously eupple in its self-decep-
tion and its make-believe. It was able to
read into Maud Allan’a beaded uvndula-
tions exactly what it plessed, eo that
everybody was satizfied, from Silenna ta
Mr. Stead.  But the decadeénce came
swifily and the culi of beads smd bare
fret perished in an orgy of vulgar imita-
tien.

For a while there was an epidemic of
savagery which eame stmight from the
purliens of Paris. The Danse des Apaches,
the Valse Chalopewse, and iheir like
raged violently, and it seemed as if the
art of dancing had stnk into sheer bru-
tatity. These houligan frenzies were de-
liberately ugly; they were a ficree ex-
position of hideons passlonz. Of.course,
they were toned down om their way acrosa
the Channed, and while they became un-
intelligible, they remained sordid. 1 do
not think they pleased the London publie,
apart from that stramge cosmopelitan
crowd which hauntz -oine of the musie-
halls. The culninatiom of the eult of
ferocity was weached in Polaire, and I
fear it must be admitted that we laughed
af her, in spite of her fovrteen-inch waist
and her celebrated ankle. Thers ia but
a siep from the diabolical to the ridieu-
Ions. The dance of murderous ugliness
died of ridicale. -

Tt wags at this stage of revulsion against
tortured vulgarity and morbid horror
that ihe Rusziam dancers leaped into
popularity. They brought mature and
life inta the sickly atmozphere of the
theatre. They esmbined the technical
brilliance of Genee with the warmer and
richer Elavonic temperament. And yet
thev were a3 clear and pure asz Genee in
itheir interpretation of emotion. There
was nothing muddy in their vitalitv. Ta
see thoze Russians wag to see the iso-
lated from sorrow and from sin. They

were like creatures in ihe dawn of the

world, unconsciounsly swift and radiant
and joyous with no fatigue or prief or
sadness in their intense interpretation ol
being at its besk. TFor the Russian imag-
ination fa ?resh and uncorrupted and
rimple, and in Lhs dance as in literature
it bas the strong charm of beautr thak
i3 young and untarnished, the lovely
pathos of elildbood, sweet as wood vio-
Iets and cnol aa the waler in a mountain
tarn. . Tha public that delight in “The
Blue Bird™ and the Rossian dancers is
not past praying for.

Semi-religious drama with a moral
has given placs to the irresponrsible frivel-
ity of vaudeville at His Majesty’s. The
Valdare-Garrison show passes an evening
agrecably enough. Ii's about the mear-
est thing to the claas of programme Percy
Dix wuse to put on that we have-had
Bincs that cheerful worthy departea.
Until the “strike ™ came along last year,
Dix was deing very well financially in
the zhow business at Newcastle. The
*“ black diamond"” trouble flattened him
out for a time, and he was, at latest
advices, managing the Lyceum picturs
show, Sydoer.

- The Music of Edward
Macdowell.

{By D. C. PARKEL.)

3

. Oscar Wilde once semarked that the
youth bf America was its -oldest trm-
dition. This was more than a flippant

. phrase which had escaped from ihe lips

of a cleser man. 3t had some iruth
behind it. Many people have mn idea
that the witole of America i3 in x state-
of civilived savagery. The great men
of concord give the lie to that at once
In a Hundred fielda of netivily America
has won an honoured place. In music
her .position is pecwliar. Ehe has her
merchant princes and captains of in-
dasiry but she has moi yet found her
Beethoven. It is ensier io discover vir-
gin soil on the face of the globe tham
in the region of sharps and flats.
This does mot wean that Anrerica im
not playing a big role in tlhe musical
worid. The preatest artists mre heard
from New York to San Francisco and
it must met be fongotien that the “Sin-
fonia Domestica™ was first heard in the
former eity, There i5 imleed a great
band of musical activily reaching from
the Eastern sesboard to the touans of
the West. But of creative genius the
Uniled States have given litile to the
world, and the peenliar thing is that oud
of the turmoil of her mumense com-
mercial activity fiere bas emerged a
voice so quiet and se tender ihat it s
scarcely heard. I mean, of course, Ed-
ward MacDowell. It iz noi loug sinca
the composer died, and the fact that ba
oceupied an unique place in modern musie
has lately thrust it=elf wpon the publie.
As long a3 you see & man taking his
daily walk and drezsed as other men are,
as leng as you =if pear him drinking
his beer, smokingz his cigar and reading
his mewspaper it iz not easy fo value
him at his true ariistic worth. The
average individaal finds it difficolt to per-
suade himseif that a man who THoes not .
wear & Byron collur is more interested
in sonnets than in debenture bonds.
Bat when an artist dies. ithe common-
places fall from out onr reckoning. We
do not consider the rut of his coal bat
the richmess or ornamenfation of his
mental apparel, .-
MacDowell the man is no longer with
us, but MacDowell the arlist will remain
yet awhile, While representative of much
ithat s Dest inr American eultnre, his-
choire of subjects and manner of treat-
ing his themes may be explained away
by veference to his ancestry. The fact
of his having sprung from Scottish-Trizh
parents gives the clue to ncarly all his
musie, There are some men who falk
te daisies by the warside, mot becaunse
ihey have aayvthing to sayr to them, or
can underatand the lanzuage of flowers,
but because others pass themn by, Thess
people are merely strikinz an atiitude
and ihey are not {o be taken too serious-
ly. There also exis{s the man who stops
to addresa the meanest thing in nature
because it holda inm jts delicale petals
& cop of elovuente such as the gods
might envy. When we get a man like
Burns pouring oul his genius upan some
everrday theme we feel how full the
earth is of splendid beauiies and mani-
fold secrets for tliose who have the
facnlly of me®ing. There is something
of this faculty in MacDowell, He is an
ninique man among moderu Ccomposera,
With the esception of Grieg, no out-
stamding writer of eur time has devoied
his musical talent to such sghort and
simple annals, Strauss bas a penchant
for subjects with a maliitude of -
derests and a variely of awmects Takas
“Fin Heldenleben,” "Also Sprach Zara-
thustra,” “Tod und Verklarumg™; it is
all great workmanship upon a large can-
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vas. To Stravss nature is not u flower.
It i3 m wide ~ista of land-
with  Zarathustra  standing
maked on  the mounisia tops ad-
dresaiug ithe sun Debusay, thovgh &
quieter spirit, is full of a more studied
carelessness and & more artificial najoe
ainess. MacDowell iz unaffected in hia
nature picturea, I hars heard it said
that wlen he was comporing he liked
10 bury himself in the woods, and I can
Bolitude muwst have had
much to sa¥ {o such a man tbat words
and harmonies would merely have ob-
acured. And the result of the impres-
sion made upon him is left in his music,
It is patural and i is bealthy, There
 nothing of fin de siecle, weltselhmerz

-or sehnsucht in his work. This in itselt

is a preat recommendation.

MacDowell possesses in 2 peculiar de-
gree the power of i.nvesﬁn;i common ob-
jecta wilh an vmcammon iuterest. Take
some of the best known of the piano
pieces and you will find this borne out.
It is mot the landscape alone which in-
lerests the composer; it is the hundred

fairies which skip over its pgrassy
meads. There a5 = legend which
tells that children AT sen

elfish forms which oMier people are wn-
=ble Lo distinguish. This iz only a pretty
way of ealling attenlion 1o the lovely
world of childlike happiness. There ia
much of this in the composer’s music,
He revels in litfle sighis and scenes
about which others =mre silent. He ia
happy in the corner of his flower-garden.
Unferiunately he has had to pay the
penzlty of hia choice of aobject. Most
of his piano picees are concerned with
things of a far too intimate and fra-
gite nature to be really effective in the
concert-ball, This ia the reason, I take
it, that he is not better known. To
those who only frequent the highways of
musie, MacDowell ia bnt a name.

The object of thems limes is Lo point
out ihe interest  which surrcunds the
composer. I place of Biurth, his an-
cesiry, his tastes, all econtribute to
make him & man worfh knowing well
In his “Sea Pieces” we find descriptive
sketclies which are wunlike any other
sen piclures n music, Fn the “New
England I1dylls” and “American Wood
Jdylle” there are numbers full of poetic
charm. And i{he MacDowell of the
songs is a delightful companion. These
are generally short, but if they be frag-
mentary ihey are beautiful fragments.
It is in these, ¥ think, that his Scottish-
Irish  ancestry makes itself felt most
plainly.” The aimosphere is oftem that
of the FWeatern isle, the charm fre-
quently of a Celtic nature, Some of
the music possesses the same atmoaphere
as ig to be found in the poeiry of Yeats.
The pictare of the

“Glimmering girl
With apple blossom im her hair.
Who ralled me by my name, and ram
And faded {lirough the brightening air®

would surdy have appealed to ibe
writer of “The Joy of Auiumn.” In
mearly all ‘his work there is a charm.
Bometimes it seems as though the voice
of the Celt were uppermost, and his
pages tumtus to Welsh harpers amone
the hills and fair Jadies in enchanted
castles; sometimes there is melody that
is Seottish in its character, with just
a tinge of melancholy., At others Le
skotches for ws sights snd scemes that
lia mearer to his home and heart; we
find ourselves “at an old trysting place”
or brooding mpon “the silent mystery
of immortal things,” and we feel, a3 wo
picture him in his gardem at Peter-
boro”, that in him wy hava » man re-
joicing I beauntiful things, to whom life
m & caravae or in a ¢ottage by the way-
nide ean yield more choice delights than
are fo be purchaszed by thoae who dwell
in high pleces,
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