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STORY OF AMERICAN INDIAN TOLD IN “A VANISHING RACE”

Edward S. Curtis to Deliver His Famous Picture-Opera at Bungalow Theater—Many Famous Critics Have Paid Tribute to Author’s Knowledge of Aborigine,

= Portiand
wlation, BEd-

called the North

erican In« to present his

famed plctur er “A Vanlshing

Race,” at the Bung Theater on
the evening of Decec 13 and 14.

This ture m is something

absolute new ment

ind one that possesses the dlstinction |
af belng at once ng and unigue. |
It Is & poetic stor never before t |
of 1 life and esoteric

thelr

Pl Lo frelr strange relig- |
jfous and gained ::.nro|
r inner history than
been sscured by wr:lle1_
lustrated by {l‘.e|
beautiful art-plo-
mMoving, ever se-
the history of &
falthfully depict

mments
ment is :he‘
musle, transeri ;‘.'mr.o[:rap'luk'|
notea taken in barbario to a
full of color,
unposition by
e t dered by an
orchestra of symp 1y sololsta, In the
entertainment world Mr. Curtls” ple-

ture opera siands alone.

Mr. Curtls is nt once the himtorian
the foremosat photographer

3 author and publisher
t book of the century, If

fe written words of

1 artists and
one of the
best kn Curtls plctures,
seemy to sound I keynote to his
whole life work. Thke pathos, the
tragedy, suggested In  that lne of
figures, tralling on Imte In-
evitables oblivion, = llke unto =a
req t a In glancing
thiro the hEundreds of criticisms as
to the wark. onea by the late Dr. Me-
Gen ¢ me ntting: “Your
work |s o a4 race.” It is
R monument, but not & shaft of marble
or & b of forbldding granite,
but mit A monument breathing the
life of tl people; a monument ex-
pressing every smotion In the life and
passing of a Nation.
d is fortunate In baving in
ry & copy of thls work, which
is =0 h =ought — a work which
kings proud to bave im their

libraries, and as we take pride In Mr.
Curtis’ sctivities s 8 Western man,

1 eannot pass this subject without
the comments of some of the
eritles:

three-page story In New York
Herald, June 1§, 180%7.)
“The most gigantic undertaking In

)

the making of books sinca tha EKing
James edition of the Blble iz what the
bibliophile of tha future will know and

cherish as ‘The North Amoerican
Indlan.' "
- - -
(C. M. Fairbanks In New York Sun.)
“To him of a future day who shall

care to know what manner of maz was

the native dweller In our primeval
American wilderness — what of his
sical characteristics, his habitat,

his pegrsunits, and his ceremonials—ihe
knowledge will ever lle before his eves
in the open pages of Edward 3. Curtis’

monumental work on ‘The North
American Indian.'"™
- - -
(Review of Reviews, Februyary, 1805.)
“This grent enterprise s In a class

by itself. It cannot be compared with
any publishing wventure in the annals
of American book-making, or Indeed
in those of any other nation. Mr.

Curils has set out to pleture and de-
scribe the remalning tribes of Ameri-
can red men with an accuracy and fidel-
ity to detai] never before attained In

the countless volumes &bout the In-
dian that have been written and
printed since the days of Captaln
John Smith.”

L - -

(The Independent., August 20, 1908.)

“We do not reecall any enterprise of
a literary sort ever undertaken In
America that can compare for splendor
of typography and for historical wvalue
with that which Is just pow under-
taken by Edward S. Curtls, backed by
J. Plerpont Morgan, and titled "The
North American Indlan'"™

- - -
(Literary Digost, July 4. 1808.)

“This is perkaps the most nofnble
work in point of typography and fllus-
trative splendor that has been pub-
lished in this country for many years."”

- - -
{London.)

“Toward the close of August the
clty's historie library at the Gulla Hall
received the second (nstallment of J.
Plerpont Morgan's priceless gift of
three more cditlons de luxe of the Cur-
tis' historical record entitied, The
North American Indian." The finish,
style and perfection of these volumes
far surpass anything we have ever
seen In this library. They are of such
Immense value and unlque character
that they will not be placed In the
shelves of the library In the ordinary
way, but students and others can, of
course, have Access to them on appll-
cation belng made”™

Of late we hear Mr. Curtls conmtin-
ually spoken of In assoclation with
Indisn music. Naturally I raised the
guestion of thelr musie, frankly say-
ing that my only conception of It was
a wild medley of drum beats and loud

howiing.
“It is quite impossible for a Caucas-

lan to comprehend what the Indian's
songs or his music mean to him. With
the majority of tribes the Important
songs are the property of the Icdian,
generally far more. jealousy guarded
than his life blood. Such songs are
usunlly sscored through ‘visions,’ as
they express it—wvislons brought about
by long fasting and concentration of
thought—Ilteraily composead during
hypnosis; thus, to their mind, belng
songs from the divine. Songs thus
composed through suggestion are nat-
urally the very outpouring of thelr
oneneas with nature, and a study of
their musie glves us a glimpse Into
their inner life, which can be had In
no other way. I remember well a Filat-
head song of which I mude a phono-
graph record. The singer called it
‘The Song of the Pinea' As he ren-
dered I, it was not the song of thes
pines, but rather the song of the soul
of the forest. It was =a wonderful
moonlight night. Our camp was on
the banks of & mountain stream flow-
ing through a forest of pine. As the
singer's volce and the a’ccompaniment
of the drum arcse and fell, filling the
forest amphitheater, I saw nature: the
forest, the plalns, In every one of ita
moods, from the qulat moment of sun-
st to the agony of the wind-torn for-
est of tha tempest, andl knew that its
composer had, in thls song. opened his
heart and glven us his interpretation
of nature.

Symphony Arouses Imagination.

“On this wild outpouring of primi-
tilve man Is besed one of Mr. Glibsrt's
symphonies. When 1 first heard it
rendered al Carnegle Hall fn New York
by a magunificent orchestra 1 was car-
riad far away to the forest and moun-
talns., I could hear the sighing of the
plnes, see the blazing campfite and
could mlmost Imagine the odor of burn-

ing wood. It ls probably safe to say
that no composer has caught the spliric

i‘ll'-lflll"l Wi
“{1 Uy i|\[.'- |

of the Indian life as has Mr. GUbert .
He retalns all the color and atmos-
phere of the primitive life:

\NTSAE

in
association with remarkable hypnotic|s vast @ifference in the nature, beau-|terial of the|North Paclfic Coast reg-

uableé, also the songs of the stona
house Indians of Arizsona and New
Mexieo. Hers, however, It ls evident
that the long contact with the rituale
Istic chants of the church bas slixhte

rythm 18 a striking e of| ty and harmony of the music as ob-|lon, Oregon, Washington, British Co-
all Indian music different localitios. Alpska,

There is, however,|served in iog The ma- |lumbla and is particularly wal-|ly influenced the music”




