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Anyone WhO was there Wlll never forget Jommg
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* Taast weekend’s Nmt Blanche was an ¢
,unforgettable experience: Hundreds of
.-, thousands-of . people, young. and old,
crowdmg our czty’s streets; palks cul-

1al institutions'and private galleries’
: throughout the mght Oneof thé over-
whelming impressions was of constant’
~ in@vement — people. always moving,

" Anyone whd was there will never foiget
joining thousarids staking down. Phi-

+ losopher’s Walk inthe dark. One of my

favourite perfolmance ‘installations .

s thousands snalqng down Phﬂosopher s Walk - .~
Re‘Goodmght o

was outside the Bata Shoe Museum, by

"+ Mario Martinelli who eame from Italy
for this. A constantly shifting group of”

about 50 people running and jumping

_to throw giant shadows on a phospho-.

rescent panel, Everyone applauding

. and laughing, The museum was closed

because the ingtitution was fented to a
-wedding patty. But around 12:30 am,,
the bridé and, groom came out and
danced for the flash-pod to-add their
shadow portraits tothe event. .-
Really, I was stunned to experience
such joy and enthusiasm from the

. many hundreds of people T was always -
- surrounded by, When we entered the

ROM at 1:30 aumn., a guard with a count-
er said that at that point 10,000 people
had come through the doors And who

will forget the dome of the McLaughhn ’

Planetarium with Michael Snow’s
Counting Sheep? Sublime beauty:
Another indelible effect was the sound

" of conversation and laughter in the air

— as if the whole city had become one
giant fairground. At 2:30 am., [ was in

the University of Toronto Art Centre

looking at the Malcove collection of me-
dieval, art with- literally hundreds of

- people. All strangers to each other and

everyone enthusiastically chatting with
their neighbours. Four people, none of
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k during Nuit Blanche at the weekend.

whom knew each other, were compar-
ing notes on Cranach the Elder’s mag-
nificent Adam and Eve painting. One

young woman said, “Who lmew we had |

these places in Toronto?” To say this
was anything less than a miracle would
‘be anunderstatement.

T don’t have the words to express iy
amazement at the enormous spirit of
communityl experienced. QueensSt, W.
was still overcrowded with visitors

. whenmy friends and T decided to have a

snack in a restaurant still open at 3:30
a.m, and head for home in a taxi, It was
the driver's first night driving a cab —
more lively conversation..

“ It was a big, beautiful surprise party.
Flavio Belli, Toronto
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