He'll Wr|’rﬁe Cowboy Songs
lu1L Won't Shake, Pardner*
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 Try as you may, it’s im-
possible not to notice Mr.
'Gould is a mite eccentric.
Espec1ally When it comes to
hands.

Most people, when you offer one
to them, shake it. Mr. Gould, on
the other hand, does everything but
leave the room. It makes you feel
like crawling back to the leper
colony. ‘

While he disdains anyone else’s
hands, Mr. Gould is completely oc-

| cupied with his own. Cantilevered

o compose, read and p
¥ .boy songs with the kid ne

" | he’s fabulous.

1 -all over tomorrow.””.

' 1umped up and down, waved Ins
| arms about . 3

into a chair, he puts them through
endless gymnastics. The routine is
interrupted only by a knuckle~
cracking session every ﬁve minu-
tes.

To Keep Supple -

"“Have to do it:all the time,” he -
said, popping away like a small
rifle. range. “It’s the, only way 1
can keep them supple.”

He’'s odd, but not biffensive.
Somehow his eccentric manner
works as well with people as it
does with pianos. And Glenn Gould,

~at 24, is probably the most bril-

liant pianist Canada has ever pro-
duced.

He made his formal debut as
soloist ‘with the Toronte Symphony
Orchestra in 1947. Long acclaimed
by critics, it was only after a New
York concert in 1955 that he
rocketed to popularity. Since then
writers have chortled over his
every eccentricity, and they're
legion. .

Chair and Kettle

He trots around fo concerts with
his own chair, inches shorter
than the usual pianist’s bench. He
takes electric kettles to rehearsals
so he can bathe his hands in hot
water. Obsessed by a fear of
draughts, he often wears overcoats
indoors and ouf, winter and sum-
mer.

“I'm sick of all this pubhc1ty ”
he said, huddling down into his
overcoat and tightening his scarf.
“Well? It IS draughty in here.”®

“Certainly I worry about my
hands,” he said. ‘‘They hurt. The
damp weather in Vancouver last
weekend didn’'t do them any good.
ing to get some treatments

T can't wait to get. back to-
‘estate’ near Torontu,” he :

He 'sings and plays gultar
Im going to
some records we made do
New York and see if anyone
terested.”

The strange duo recently tape-
recorded a new Gould composition
calculated to raise ‘the eyebrows
of his hlghbrow iollowmg It’s

Night?, :
Later ‘at work W1th the W

shook ‘his head, i
 “Action’s all wrong,” he 8
“If I played that tonight T’

Instead ‘he stood by the
and sang the solo, burblmg
intricate  Bach score ‘in perfect
time and pitch. And the wa:

- It wasn't hke Elﬁs but :ne

| was it much like old J ohann Sebas—

tian.




