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By OCTAVIA HENSEL,

HIS FRIENT 4ND FUFPIL.

* Nor blemse T Death, becaoee he bare
“The wes of virtue ont of sarth :

I know ransplnnisd human warth
Wikl bloom and profit otherwhens,

™ A life that all the moses decked
With gifts of grace that might cxprssa
Micompeehenaive tenderne,

All sobailizing atellect.”
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CANNOT givo theso pages ta the poblle bafors thanking thoas whe
havo so Klndly cneoursged o in this my oibme of Iove and sdmi-
ralion.

Firat, to my dear Frlemds,
CELEATINE anp CLARA GOTTEIHALK,

amn | most grateful for alding me with recahiscences of thelr hrother,
and the kiod aod cordial sympathy they oxpross in my work.
To Mr. Fraxeis G. HiLn, Mr. Geenvicis Iv. Wiosow, and Col.
Cocxxriwg, of Baston ;

T Mry, (LARA M. BRINEEEOOFF, Mr. GEOBGE WILLIAK WARREN,
Mr, Riemann Horrsmany, and Meaars. Hary k Bosg, of How Tork;
To Mr. OHARLES VEZIA and Miss AN¥rE METERS, of Philadakphia

' To Mr. Gropce P. Terow of Chisago, —
mm I Indabied for coconregement aod sld. From the latrml baaes thels
hands bave brought, T have teined o wresth with the simple love snd
grailtude which my heart hold, and muost ever bold, for my dear mastar

_and friend, Lots Mozz4l GOTTSQUIALE.
"OCTAVIA HENEEL.

Boarow, Aujust, 150






INTRODUCTORY.

41 Arsiom Srewer, Hroa Pine, Lownow,
March 22 1870.
To Mapaw Oeravia Humaxr, Bodrom.

My Dear Madom, — I bave received your letter, and,
ns far as time allows, will try and satisfy your demands.
But firet let me thank you for the true love and respect
with which you speak of our dearly beloved brother, and
tell you that I can enteriain no doobt, that, even had youm
not the talent to write a book worthy of the greatest and
best man that ever was, the real apprecistion yon seem
to have had of his purity and nobility of sentiment wonld -
enable you to place before the public & book which his
sisters and brother will fully approve.

Yet let me tell yon it in & difficult, and to me, his
gister, almost an Impossible task.. Mo worda can ever give
an idea of what #¢ wos/ Those only whe had read him
when alive can understand the greatnees of his penius and
moral worth, Nevertheless, your book is a tribute of love,
admiration, and respect, and as guch must be acceptable to
the public. Ae to hir sisters, — who long to join him, who
yearn to give him an embrace, whose hearta are utterly
broken, whose lives are all dark since their goardian angel
is gone, — what will it be to them | They love those who

]



6 INTRODUCTORY.

have loved him, their heart's treasare; and they thank you,
from their hearta, for teying to give the world an ides of
what they once had the happiness to possess, and now have
lost |

He haa been — our darling Moreau — every thing to us,
aver singa I can remember, — loving, affectionate, yet firm.
As we were separated from father, whose cklling kept him
in New Drleans, Morean was looked up to with reverence ;
sod in all our childish troobles and joys we went to him
(even in preference to our dearest mother), surs to find
there sympathy.

He took especial delight in my progress in musie, be-
canse ha thought I would play well one day: and he would
often call me, when he had fricnde, to ask meto play ; which
I did on one piano, while be at the other was playing most
olaborate harmoniea and variations to my smople melody,
immensely enjoving the thot that I thought it wer T who was
playing the whels !

My gister Celesting, who is older than wmyself, has
written what she remembers of him when they wers
children together, Had yon not been so pressed for time,
I would have sent you some extracts of hia letters when a
little boy; but I do not like to keep you waiting.

We intend going to New Xork for a short time, The
ramains of our beloved logt ome will be brought from Hio;
and we shall be there to gaze for the last time om his darling
loved face, and pay him the last tribute of love and respect.

You tell me that he was kind to you. I am not sarprised
ab it, but would have wondered if it had been otherwise.
He eould no more help being pgenerows and loving than he
could help having been invested with the genius given
him of God! We have had no other sapport than him
Jor years. He sent us regularly forty pounds a month,
besidee giving us all the money from his music published
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in Europe ; and he would say constantly, “ Dearest sisters,
have you encugh money to be comfortable ?  If not, tall me,
sod I will send more."

Lagt Christmas, twelveiwonth, he wrote such a loving
letter] (This Christinas he did not write: if he did, they
destroyed it.) “ Think,” said he,  how blessed we are to
love each other as we do! Think of the happiness of
meeting again, strong in each viber’s love,"

1 think my sister has not told yoou ouwr names. We
are four sigters, and one brother. Celesfing is the eldest: I,
Clara; Augusta and Blancle. Gaston is our brother's
name. Poor dear Edward was between Celestine and me.
We were educated in Paris

I must close for post. With very kind regards from
I remailn, dear madam,

Yours minceraly,
CLrAps GOTTECHALL.



