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LIFE AND LETTERS

LOUIS MOREAU GOTIRCHALK.

Br OCTAVIA HENSEL, .
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PR,

" Nor Blame [ Death, becsise he bars
Tha e of wictue out of earth @

1 knaw transplamied haman worth
Wil bloom and profit otherwhers,
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A life that 2l the muses decked
With gifts of grace that might express

Allcomprehensive 1enderness,

All subtilizing intellect.”
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CANNOT ghve those pages to the prbils befors thanking those who
have s kindly enoouraged me in this my tribule of love aad odmi-
ration,
Firat, to my dear fricndn,

CELESTINE axn CLARA GOTT3ECHALLE,

am 1 most grateful for aiding me with rominiscences of their brodbor,
anid tha kind and serdlal sympathy they expreas in my werk,

To Mr. Frascia & Miey, Mr. Gaesvinie D Wisow, and Cal
Cruckertyo, of Boston;

To Mra. Crana M. Brisgernorr, Mr. GEocos WILLIAM WARREN,
Mr. Hicoano Horrmaxy, and Mesars, Flane & 3058, of Kew York

Ta e Orances Vexiy and Miss Anxre MEYEns, of Phitadelphiag

Tu Mr. GEoree P, Uerrox of Chieage, —
am T indelded for ensouragoment and ald,  From the laurel Jeaves their
hrtde bave braught, T havo twined 8 wreath with the simple love and
gratitude which my heard held, and muet ever hold, for my dear moster
and riend, Louts MopEAy GOTTECILA LK.

OCTAVIA HENEEL.

Boarox, Angust, B






INTRODUCTORY.

-

41 Aietow STReet, Ovoe PARE, Losnox,
March 28, 1870,
To Mipawm (eravia Hewser, Bostos.

My Dear Madam, — 1 bhave received your letter, and,
as far as time allows, will try and satisly your demands.
But first leb me thank you for the trae love and respect
with which you epeak of gur desrly beloved brother, and
tell you that I ean enteriain no doubt, that, even had you
not the talent to write a book worthy of the greatest and
best man that cver was, the real appreciation yon seem
to have bad of his purity and nobility of sentiment would
enable you to place before the public a beok which his
sissers and brother will fully appreve.

Yet let me tell yon it is a difficedt, and to me, his
sister, almost an impossible task, No words can ever give
an idea of what ke wos! Those only who had resd him
when alive can understand the greatness of his genius and
moral werth.  Nevertheless, your book i3 a tribute of love,
admiration, and respect, and as such must be aceeptable to
the public. As to his sisters, — who long to join him, who
yearn to give him an embrace, whose hearts sre utterly
broken, whose lives are all dark since their goardian angel
is gone, — what will it be to them ! They love those who
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6 INTROBUCTORT.

have loved him, their heart's treasuve; and they thank you,
from their hearts, for trying to give the world an idea of
what they once had the happiness to possess, and now have
lost |

Hg has been — our darling Morean — every thing to us,
ever since I can remember, — loving, affectionate, yet firm.
As we were separated from father, whose ealling kept him
In New Orleans, Morean was looked up to with reverence ;
nnd in-all gor childish tronbles and joys we went to him
(even in preferenca to our dearest mother), sure to find
there aympathy.

He took e-_speci:ll r]u,-lig].lt in my progress in music, be-
eanse he thought T would play well one day: and he would
often call me, when he had friends, to ask me to play; which
I did on one piano, while e at the other wes playing most
elaborate harmonies and vavintions to my shnpls melody,
Lmmensely enjoying the fact that I thoughi it was £ who was
playing the whole !

My sfster Culestine, who s older than myself, has
written what she remembers of him when they were
children together. Had you not been so pressed for time,
I would have sent you some cxtracts of his lefters when o
little boy ; but 1 do not like to keep you waiting.

We intend going to New York for a short time.  The
remains of our beloved lost one will be brought from Lio;
and we shall be there to gaze for the last tine o his darling
loved face, and pey him the last tribute of love and respect.

You tell me that he was kind to you. 1 am not surprised
at it, but would have wondered if it had been otherwise.
He could no more help belng generovus and losing than he
could help having been invested with the geniss given
him of Godl We have had no ather support than him
Jor years. He sent us regularly forey pounds a month,
besides giving ua &ll the money from Lis music published
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in Europe ; and he would say constantly, * Dearest sisters,
have you enough meney to be eomfortable ! If not, tell me,
and 1 will send more.”

Last Christmas, twelvementh, be wrote guch a loving
letter! (This Christmas he did not write: if he did, they
destroyed it.) % Think," said he, “ how blesscd we are to
love each other as we dol Think of the happiness of
mnsﬁng s.gsin, strong in each other's love.™

1 think my slster has not told you our names. We
are four sisters, and one brother,  Celestine is the eldest; T,
Clare; Augusta aml Blaneche. Gasion is our brother's
name. Poor dear Edward was between Celestine and me.
We were edueated in Paris.

I must close for post. With very kind regards from
my eisters and myselfy
1 remain, dear madam,
Yours eincerely,
Crara GoTTscHALK



