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MUSIC.    
Concert Hall.    
The very likeable, highly gifted Russian pianist Rachmaninoff performed again on Thursday 
evening; this time with a piano concerto and a symphony. Mr. Mengelberg had contented 
himself with the modest conducting of Gluck's Alceste Overtures. Naturally, he also 
conducted the orchestra for the piano concerto.   
Rachmaninoff was received by the public with just as much sympathy as before, so much so 
that one got the impression that the listeners wanted the piano concerto repeated; fortunately, 
the composer did not give in to that. It will certainly surprise no one that the concerto was 
well received; there is something so pleasant about Rachmaninoff's compositions, they feel 
genuine. One hears in them that this composer is related to Chopin, Rubinstein, Liszt, 
Tchaikovsky, and others. Rachmaninoff's works are easy to follow; they lean towards the 
virtuoso genre. Charming motifs that immediately strike the listener, clear, highly simple 
forms requiring little thought, and brilliant instrumentation—these are qualities enough to 
ensure immediate success for the works of this composer.    
And then the major factor: the performance. Indeed, Rachmaninoff may be counted among 
the greatest pianists; his playing is powerful and, where appropriate, delicate and refined. 
One would wish to assign to this virtuoso and artist a place of a special nature as a modern 
producing and reproducing artist. Paganini, Ernst, Liszt, Chopin, Vieuxtemps, Wieniawski, 
Servais, Mocheles, and others occupied positions in earlier times of the kind I mean. Now, it 
is natural that an artist from the late nineteenth century and the early twentieth century 
speaks a different language than those who lived almost a century, but certainly well over 
half a century earlier; acknowledging that difference, however, one will not be far from the 
truth when one places Rachmaninoff closer to the virtuoso composers than to the producing 
artists.  Dan. De Lange.   
  
[Translation: Google]  


