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Some of the first things I can remember my father taught me wa~, always
live in a good and expensive neighborhood, whether you can afford it or
not because you will meet and associate with fine people.
And you should
always eat good and nutritous food. But the only necess~ry furniture is
a table & chairs and a bed.
The only other heccessities of life that are
oI·any importance are the seven arts: painting, sculpture, architecture,
~·---music,
literature, drama and the dance.
Unfortunately
for all of us, he believed that money was a monster and the
cause of most of the troubles of the world.
As a small child, I recall
he always talked about "keeping the wolf away from the door", and he often
said, "someday our ship will come in". Several times I went to the door
to see if there really was a wolf there until it was explained to me he
was speaking figuratively.
I always associated happiness
with ships and
rivers, and perhaps that is why I live near the water today.
Louis Rosenthal was born on February 20, 1888 in a small village in Lithuania called Plungyon.
He wai the sixth child of seven children of Rebecca
Zwick Chatel
and Hyman Abraham Chatel.
The family name was later changed.
His father owned a mill and young Louis's happiest hours were spent riding
his horse ,§Jl~},fLe_l~,
into the surrounding woods.
His imaginary companions,
and here I quote from one of the articles written about him, "in the dark,
mysterious Lithuanian forests were centours, dryads, and fawns,. many of
which he has brought to liie in his sculpture."
He began carving sculpture in the trees surrottnding his father's mill.
And'he soon heard reports that the land owner) who was a Co~nt, was looking
for him.
Afraid, he hid out for a few days, and finally turned himself in,
only to learn that the Count recognized his talent and offered to sponsor
his art education with a professor Lillian in Germany.
About this time,
(I think my father was about 18 or 19), his father died and the family decided to move to America.
They had some relatives in a small town in
Virginia.
Louis went on to'Germany for a few months intending to study
art there but decided to join his mother and the rest of the family in the
United States.
Arriving here he found, much to his distress, that an older
brother had changed the family name to Rosenthal which meant "Valley of
Roses", because the authorities at the port of immigration in New York
could not spell Chatel.
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The newcomers could not speak enough English to spell it themselves.
Louis, his mother, sisters and brothers settled in Birdsnest, Virginia.
Having heard of the Maryland Art Institute, in Baltimore, Louis persuaded
his uncle to take him there with samples of his work.
He there met Ephriam
Kaiser who was the Director of the Rheinhart School of Sculpture, a department in the Institute.
Mr. Kaiser arranged a four year scholarship and living expenses for Louis
after recognizing his creative talent.
And thus, he embarked on his on
his art career.
Mr. Kaiser was his teacher.
There is a little article I want to quote from the Sun Paper in 1923 when
he came back from California and was with Sir Allen Williams at the time.
The little article from the Sun Paper in Baltimore read, "In 1911, Louis
Rosenthal won a Rheinhart Scholarship in sculpture and spent the next four
years in the study of Art at the Maryland Institute".
And Father said, in
this article, "whatever my work is worth, it is at least a purely American
development".
He always believed, since he didn't learn any art in any
other country, he was an American artist.
And also in this article it
said, "he does not use live models ••. for several years he worked with medical students in the dissecting rooms at Johns-Hopkins
in the University of
Maryland, and thus acquired a thorough knowledge of anatomy."
Louis also played
And now to get back to my own recollections of my father.
the violin and was offered a scholarship at the Peabody School of Music in
But he felt his greatest talent was in art.
However, he played
Baltimore.
the violin for a great many years in our home just to relax and unwind.
During his four years at the Maryland Institute, he won many prizes and
began receiving much recognition in Baltimore asa yo~ng, talented sculptor.
As he never disposed of any letters or papers, I now have. an extensive
collection of Rosenthal papers, letters and magazine articles and news.paper clippings dating back to the year 1902.
I have a letter dated May, 1964, from the Archives of American Art in New
York, requesting my brother Bernard to allow them to preserve the Rosenthal papers.
The letter states, in part, "Lo"J.isRosenthal's death is a
loss for the whole world of Art.
His work will remain to delight and inspire generations to come".
We are making arrangements to have the papers
microfilmed by the Archives and will then turn them over to my son, Dr.
James Begun, of Montpelier, Vermont to keep for Louis Rosenthal's descendents.
When Daddy was 24, he met my mother for the first time.
He first saw her
at the top of the marble steps of the Maryland Institute.
She was only
15 years old and was also a -student. It was love at first sight for him.
He watched her for months outside of the buildings, hiding behind trees.
He finally got nerve enough to get a mutual friend to introduce them.
Mother had chestnut colored hair and a beautiful face, and she was plump
and she looked like someone out of an old master's painting.
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Mother's name was Dorothy Levin, but everybody always called her Dolly.
At this time, she was studying interior decorating.
As Daddy was born
several hundred years too late, (he should have lived during the Renaissance), so Mother was born 50 years too soon. Her ideas were always
avant garde.
Several of her projects in her class were to design rooms,
and at this period in time, all woodwork and doors in homes and buildings
were stained their natural wood color.
But the rooms Mother designed
had all doors, woodwork and walls painted all white. for if she used a
color, the wood was painted the color of the walls.
Her teacher was
horrified and told her that no one would use paint to cover wood grain,
and he asked her leave his class.
He explained that all of her ideas
were too unconventional
for the rest of his students.
She was a very
shy, self-conscious
girl and was already "put down" at home by her fathero
because she wanted to go on the stage.
She had a beautiful, sweet singing voice and loved opera.
But her father was appalled that a daughter of
his would want to go into show business.

