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ANDRÈ KOSTOLANY (1906 - 1999) 
 

 
{Source: www.boersenschule24.de/bs24/boerse/persoenlichkeiten_kostolany.htm} 

 

It is interesting that he describes his family and other social contacts in great details and 

analyses the persons as well. This can be taken as a sign that social contacts were very 

important to him.  

 

A.1.1   Brief description 

Andrè Kostolany was one of the most prominent figures of the world’s financial markets. He 

was an American-Hungarian finance expert, trader and journalist. Kostolany was born in 

Hungary, lived in France, the USA, Germany, Switzerland and Austria during his life time. 

His most visited locations are Paris, the Côte d’Azur and Munich. Personally he referred to 

Paris as home, where he had been living since 1924. However, until his death he felt patriotic 

toward Hungary. Originally he wanted to become a art critic, having studied art history and 

philosophy in Budapest. However, due to a friend of his father he was introduced to the world 

of finance and stock trading. He soon discovered his passion and talent for this market, 

reaping his first successes in the 1920s in the Paris stock market. By the time he reached his 

mid-thirties he was general director, president and main shareholder of G. Ballai and Cie 

Financing Company. Although he experienced some draw backs he always recovered and 

managed to rebuild his wealth. Besides his great successes on the stock market he wrote 

numerous books which were translated into several languages and became international 

bestsellers. He continued to write for a series of high profile German and French financial 

papers and magazines, and gave lectures and talks around the world until his death. Over the 

years he was honoured with several awards for his achievements.  
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A.1.1   Network structure 

A.1.1.i  Family and contacts of his family (as of 1998) 

His father was a Hungarian spirits manufacturer and member of the town council Kostolany 

describes his father as very optimistic and maybe even somewhat too optimistic. The 

Kostolany family was well off and invested a lot in the education of the children.  

He describes his mother as a person with very high morals and as someone who worries a 

little too much. She balanced out the exaggerated optimism of Kostolany’s father.  

His parents are buried in Zurich. 

 

Sibblings: 2 older brothers and an older sister  

His brother Emmerich was 14 years older and worked as a banker. His brother Bèla was 10 

years older and took over the family business, which was founded in 1830. Both studied 

economics/business, first in Germany and then in London. This shows that the family placed 

importance on a high quality and international education. 

His sister Lily was 8 yrs older. She married twice. Her first husband was a cognac 

manufacturer. Both Lily and Andrè Kostolany were on good terms with him even after the 

divorce. Kostolany was very fond of him. Her second husband, Andreas Rapoch, was the 

director of a bank. They married after the second world war and moved to Zurich. Her 

husband founded a company in Zurich with some friends from Budapest. 

 

Kostolany had a German Nanny, Sophie Reuss, whom he adored. Through her he learned 

German at a very early age. 

 

Kostolany’s (2nd ?) wife, Francoise 

 

His cousin, Etienne Pallos, lives with his 95 years of age in Marbella. Before that he lived in 

Paris. When Kostolany arrived in Paris, his cousin had already been living there for two years. 

“My cousin Etienne Pallos, today he lives with his 95 in Marbella and plays Check mate the 

whole day, had already lived in Paris for 2 years. He promised my father that he was going to 

take care of me when I would get to Paris. …”1  
 

 

                                                 
1 Kostolany, 1998, p.57 



Appendices 

 209

Kostolany’s first wife: 

“The luxury for many women was the excess of women. Many men were fighting at the front. 

Therefore, the competition was very low. 

I also profited from that and met my first wife, a Viennese. She had already had the American 

citizenship because she had previously been married to an American. And so I also became 

an American citizen after having gotten married to her. From then on I would visit the Opera 

and Theatre with her.”2 
 

His father’s friends also took him under his wings, i.e. helped him: 

“… and as I was sitting on the patio, …, I saw a very elegant, small, good-looking man walk 

by. Suddenly he stopped, looked at me and asked: ‘Are you the son of Lajos (the first name of 

my father)?’ He was an old friend of my father, who had already lived in Paris for some time. 

He recognised me according to my resemblance to my father … I had found a good friend in 

this old friend of my father, Charles Szerb, from the first day on. We stayed in contact all 

these years until his death.”3 

 

“I was never lonely,… Besides, I had frequent visits from Budapest, usually friends of my 

father. … One of my frequent visitors was Sammy Boros, an unforgettable friend of my father, 

whom I will never forget. Sammy was not good-looking. He always reminded me of 

Quasimodo. This had no negative effects on his career, because he was the secret 

representative of the Hungarian government in Paris during the 17 years prior to the 

beginning of the 1st world war. … He used to visit me during his trips. These were always very 

amusing evenings, because he could show off very well. When we used to talk about famous 

beautiful ladies this little gnome whispered into my ears: ‘she was my lover.’ Some of these 

stories were actually true, because he had been a knight of the French Legion of honor before 

the war, which he had not been able to become if he had not had a really intimate 

relationship to a French celebrity.”4 

 

Kostolany’s father makes use of his contacts and position, for instance, in order to save his 

sons from the army service in 1914: 

“… Of course all male adults had to go to the army. My father not, since he was too old, but 

his brothers, of whom one was a high ranking officer. My father ordered my brothers back to 

                                                 
2 Kostolany, 1998, p. 133 
3 Kostolany, 1998, p.58 ff. 
4 Kostolany, 1998, p.61 ff. 
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Budapest after the assassination of the crown prince and his wife. They arrived shortly before 

the world broke out. They had to go to the army, but only for a very short time and not to the 

front. This was due to the actions of my father, who knew how to use his connections as 

member of the town council and, thus, organised posts for his sons that were not dangerous. 

…”5 

 

Kostolany’s career path was shaped by a coincident, whereby a friend of Kostolany’s father 

had a significant influence on Kostolany’s development. Kostolany’s parents visited an old 

school friend of Kostolany’s father, Monsieur Alexander. He was one of the leading figures 

on the Paris stock market and owned a trading company together with his brother. When 

Monsieur Alexander heard that Kostolany was studying philosophy and art history he offered 

to take him under his wings and train. Consequently Kostolany went to Paris. This incident 

emphasises Granovetter’s notion of embeddedness. 

 

Monsieur Alexander had four children, of which Kostolany describes one son as one “ … who 

turned out rather badly but [he had] two interesting daughters. The older one was an 

intellectual and madly in love with the Hungarian Marcel of Nemes, who at the time was one 

of the greatest art collectors. He lived in a castle in Starnberg. Alexanders second daughter, 

Antoinnette, also had an interesting relationship. …”6.  

 

Kostolany speaks very fondly of Monsieur Alexander. He describes him as a very honest, 

reputable and professional trader – the perfect trader.7 Kostolany states that although his pay 

was low (it suited his activities there as a stager, but it was low nevertheless) the experience 

he gained there was worth much more than that:  

“I learnt especially how to acquire customers. Alexander and his brother were absolute 

experts who knew all the tricks of the trade.”8  

After he had left Monsieur Alexander and worked as a trader he said that “Acquisition was 

never hard for me, since I had the opportunity to look Monsieur Alexander over the shoulder, 

an absolute master of customer acquisition.”9 

 

                                                 
5 Kostolany, 1998, p.41 
6 Kostolany, 1998, p.20 
7 Kostolany, 1998, p.65 
8 Kostolany, 1998, p.65 
9 Kostolany, 1998, p.66 
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A.1.1.ii  Network in general (i. Network size & ii. Diversity) 

He was in contact with former colleagues from the stock market in Paris until the end. 

Friends from his childhood and youth meet annually in Budapest (i.e. the maintenance of his 

social contacts is very important to him) 

Whom he referred to as his “young friends”, those aged between 18 and 60 years, are located 

all over Germany.10  

One of his childhood friends was Edward Teller. He migrated from Hungary to the US and 

was largely responsible for the development of the hydrogen bomb.11 

 

Kostolany’s family had a very mixed social circle. Kostolany kept in touch with a number of 

his childhood friends his whole life, e.g.:  

“One of my friends from my youth, who lives today at the French Rivera and plays bridge 

every day with his 91 years, […] just like my best friend Hans Kanitz…”12 

 

His large network reached out into all stations, e.g.:  

“ … I had made my decision: I wanted to go to America. In Biarritz I had met a couple from 

Budapest whom I was friends with. He, Lassi Boros, was chief editor of the largest Budapest 

newspaper and his wife was the daughter of Gustav Hofmann, the largest Baissier of the 

Budapester stock exchange. Since the Boras wanted to leave Europe as well heading for 

America, we decided, to travel to Spain together….”13 

 

And: 

“After I had spent few weeks in San a Sebastian, I continued my journey to Madrid, where a 

good  father-like friend of mine lived: Dr. Carlo Soria (who was an engineer). He, together 

with count Arco, were the founders of Telefunken. I knew him through a mutual friend, the 

well-known German crime film author Frank Arnau, whom I had become acquainted with in 

Paris. His most famous best-seller, ‘Die Fälscher der Fälscher’, may ring a bell to some. He 

had met Soria on the train and via some good personal contacts of his had enabled him to flee 

from Hitler Germany to Spain, and organised him a Spanish passport as well. Between Sofia 

and me grew a very intensive father-son-like friendship, because he was substantially older 

than I. What connected me with him? The thing that brought me so many friends in my life: 

                                                 
10 Kostolany, 1998, p.8 ff. 
11 Kostolany, 1998, p.18 
12 Kostolany, 1998, p.14 
13 Kostolany, 1998, p.98 
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the love for the music. Sofia, like myself, was a huge fan of Wagner. I was a visitor of his in 

his mansion in Madrid on many weekends, where he held a position with Siemens. 

Siemens had specially created a position for him, in order to provide him with an income. 

Later he emigrated to America like his sons, where I had very close contact to him again. 

Before, however, Soria had helped me with the emigration [to America]. he brought me to 

Vigo with his car. Large passenger liners went to America from there. I had requested a 

visitor visa for America with the reason, I wanted to go on vacation there. An immigration 

visa was impossible to get. However, they believed me, because I was a wealthy man and I 

was not regarded as a Jewish refugee, yet, because Hungary had not been occupied the 

Germans at that time. …”14 

 

And: he soon changed from his first to a different employer: 

“I then changed to Ferdinand Lippmann et Co. relatively quickly. My old friend from my 

youth from Budapest, Hans Kanietz, worked here. He arrived in Paris a little later [than me]. 

We took a flat together. …”15 

 

Kostolany was in contact with people not only of different faiths but also from different 

professions, such as politics, culture and business. He also has a very good memory for 

names, places, dates and numbers, e.g.: 

“… in 1926 the left wing coalition won the election under Edouard Herriot, a pro-German 

politician, mayor of Lyon, music and Beethoven researcher. His finance minister Anatole de 

Monzie, a brilliant intellectual (whom I got to know well later on) …”16 

 

And: 

“Albert Hahn was one of my most important acquaintances of my life. I had become 

acquainted with him in New York through an old friend of mine the counsellor of the stock 

exchange, Friedensstein – who was simply called called ‘Friedensrat Börsenstein’ in our 

clique. Friedensstein later became my partner in the New Yorker finance company. Albert 

Hahn was a refugee from Switzerland, who like myself was baptized, but for Hitler he was a 

Jew. His wife was an Arian countess. Although in fact he had nothing to fear about in 

Switzerland, he felt that Hitler in Germany was too close to home for him and so he fled to 

America. Compared to him I was a poor man. He came to the USA with one million dollar. It 

                                                 
14 Kostolany, 1998, p.104 ff. 
15 Kostolany, 1998, p.70 
16 Kostolany, 1998, p.23 ff. 
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He seemed to have inherited most of it, because his great -grandfather was the founder of the 

German Effektenbank. Hans’ family had already come to fortunes before the Rothschilds had 

made theirs. They belonged to the so-called Frankfurt Jews. Unfortunately today there aren’t 

many more of them left. Hans’ father had bought the Swiss citizenship at some point and, 

hence, he was Swiss.”17 

 

And: 

“ … Admiral Horty [the head of the right-winged Hungarian regime during the second world 

war] whom many refer to as a fascist and Nazi today, which he was not. During the time of 

the Nazis he was in contact with a Hungarian Jew, called Leo von Goldenberg, whose 

daughter is a good friend of mine today. …”18 

 

And: 

“ … The two of us agreed to travel Vichy at first, where I had an ex-lover. Her name was 

Maria Reves, although her real name was Maria Müller. She came from Karlsbad. Before I 

got together with her, she was the lover of Charly Chaplin, about whom she had also written 

a book later on. …”19  

 

And: 

“… Later I moved again within the same road, into a lovely house, which had three rooms 

one over the other. It was like a miniature palace. I hired a decorator to furnish and decorate 

the house She was a good friend of mine and the great love of the famous French poet Paul 

Valéry. …”20 

 

And: 

“Luckily I had transferred my wealth to America prior to my emigration. When I got there, 

there were already 200,000 Dollar on my account at the Garant-Trust. I immediately 

transferred 100,000 to the Irving-Trust-Bank, because I had become acquainted with the 

director. …”21  

 

 

                                                 
17 Kostolany, 1998, p.158 ff. 
18 Kostolany, 1998, p.38 
19 Kostolany, 1998, p.94 
20 Kostolany, 1998, p.82 
21 Kostolany, 1998, p.128 
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And: 

“As I mentioned earlier I had a friend named Edward Pfeffer, who was the best friend of that 

employer and friend of mine, Adrien Perquel, whom I mentioned before. Pfeffer was one 

hundred-per cent homosexual and always told me of his love affairs. When he died, he made 

me the trustee of his estate. Thus I became acquainted with all of his young [boy]friends, 

whom had inherited his wealth. When Edward Pfeffer did not talk about his love affairs we 

would discuss the international politics. One day he really scared me. ‘We (the allies) are 

lost!’ He said ‘Why?’ I asked. ‘The Germans have a secret weapon, a weapon of mass 

destruction!’ He could not describe it more clearly what exactly it was, but Hitler was meant 

to have it in any case. ... a few weeks later I on a large Hungarian party and there I met the 

Hungarian professor John von Neumann, the inventor of the computer. I am even a distant 

relative of him. When we were alone for a moment, I told him of Pfeffer’s prophecies and the 

miracle weapon. He smiled and said: ‘We are informed about everything, and there is no a 

danger.’ I was calmed down, because I knew that he was in close contact with Leo Szilcird, 

Wigner, Edward Teller and the whole Hungarian clique, who were the official scientists and 

advisors of Roosevelt. As we know today, at that time already they developed the atom bomb 

at high speed.”22 

 

And: 

“‘Interviewer: Did you meet any of the great musicians of your generation in the course of 

your life?’ ‘Some of them, among which even the greatest of our century, Bela Bartók and 

Richard Strauss. My acquaintance with Strauss is a special story. In the fifties I made a 

vacation at the Vierwaldstätter lake in Vitznau. We had just gotten our rooms when my wife 

came totally excited to me and said: ‘André, do you know whom I have just seen in the 

lobby?’ I asked: ‘No, who?’ – ‘Richard Strauss, he sits in an extra salon with his wife.’ I was 

totally ecstatic. Just the thought that the grandmaster was a few meters away from me caused 

my heart to beat faster, just like what probably happens to the groupies of today when they 

see their idols behind tinted windows driving by in their cars. It was clear to me that I just 

had to meet him. This was divine providence, such a meeting was a once in a lifetime 

opportunity. On the next day I met Dr. Strauss, as he called himself, on the street, I went 

toward him and greeted him. It was very friendly and by no means rejecting. We walked up to 

the hotel, in which we stayed. At the time I had a brand new car and he asked me whether I 

could drive him from Baden to Zurich where he wanted to go to the pedicure. 

                                                 
22 Kostolany, 1998, p.135 ff. 
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The large composer Anton Bruckner was such an admirer of Richard Wagner that when they 

first met, he fell on his knees and kissed his feet. I thought to myself that I did not need to go 

that far. I (simply) drive my idol to the pedicure . 

We went on a few trips together and had some interesting conversations. Richard Strauss 

lived rather withdrawn and quietly. His psychological condition was not at its best anymore 

at that time. He had taken Germany’s fate very much to heart, because he was a German 

patriot, I stress patriot – not a Nazi. For the remainder of the vacation we continued to stay in 

touch, of course, very much to my pleasure.  

I had already met Franz Lehar before the Second World War in the ‘Little Hungary’, my 

favourite restaurant in Paris. I had also frequently seen Marlene Dietrich sitting there but I 

did not know her personally. However I knew Lehar well. He was a military musician and a 

great composer. Hitler's favourite work was his Operetta was ‘The merry widow’. ... I had a 

particularly strong friendship with the Operetta composer Emmerich Kalman. I was his 

financial advisor. Through him I met many more great musicians, for example Fritz Kreisler 

and many other ones. It was always the greatest joy for me to met a great musician.”23 

 

And: 

“Interviewer: ‘You did not only see the others (composers) but you become acquainted with 

them. You particularly mentioned Emmerich KaIman, the operetta composer. Do you actually 

like his music?’ Kostolany: ‘Very much so, his music is being played all over the world today 

and is very popular, specifically in Russia. I am still friends with his son and widow Vera 

today. I once experienced an amusing story with her when Kalman was still alive, it is a story 

connected to money as is often the case. Immediately after the Second World War I was in 

Vienna for a few days. Vera called me and said: ‘Dear Andre, I would need to ask you for a 

favour!’ – ‘What is it?’ I wanted to know. ‘Emmerich will call you in one hour and he will ask 

you whether a large diamond ring is a good investment or not. Please tell him that it is. All 

my friends have already beautiful diamond rings, except for me. Me the wife of a wealthy 

composer.’ The announced call came on time, and as expected Emmerich Kalman asked me 

whether a diamond ring of the best quality was a good asset. With a clear conscience I 

advised him. ‘Since you only posses securities, even more so American ones, you can add a 

diamond ring as real asset [to your portfolio]. Furthermore, you reap high dividends!’- ‘What 

dividends?’ Kalman asked disbelievingly ‘When your wife’s friends will see it and turn green 

in jealousy.’, I explained. He laughed and one week later Vera had the diamond ring. I think 

                                                 
23 Kostolany, 1998, p. 188 ff. 



Appendices 

 216

it is not the worst of things if your wife is interested in diamonds and furs. It becomes very 

expensive, but there is a limit to it. It’s worse if ones own wife is in love with the bank 

account, because it there is no limit and no satisfying her. For my friend Emmerich Kalman it 

was the last ring he gave away, because he died in the same week.”24 

 

And: This is also a nice example of how Kostolany wanted to give, i.e. do something for his 

friend (as well as taking pride in his friend and showing off with him): 

“The phenomenon stock exchange fascinates everyone. The following history seems typical to 

me. My good friend Janos H. from Budapest was often my guest at the French Riviera. He 

was a very cultured man and particularly knowledgeable in the French literature. I wanted to 

do something nice for him and invited a friend and neighbour of mine, the French writer and 

winner if the Goncourt prize M. C. The latter was also an art critic and professor of the 

French literature in America. I wanted to show off to the Frenchman with my Hungarian 

friend, and wanted to show him that even in the communist Hungary we are up to date on the 

latest developments in the French literature. My friend Janos prepared himself several days 

for the exchange of ideas on the literature. Unfortunately it did not come to the planned 

literature discussion, because my guest of honour bombarded me with questions about 

electronics, the value of oil, gold prices and the money market. My poor friend Janos could 

not voice a  word. He sat sadly at the table. The planned literary lunch had turned out a 

fiasco.”25 

 

 “On my 90th birthday I was invited to the prime minister Gyula Horn along with other exile-

Hungarians. There I also met Otto von Hapsburg, who could be a leading figure in Hungary 

if he wanted to. He could become president of the republic. I have already known him for a 

few years and meet him from time to time. It is always a pleasure, he is so nice and lovely. He 

speaks a wonderful German, this pre-war Austrian German. … his mother, Empress Zita de 

Bourbon-Parma, was very clever; I knew both of her brothers. One of the two, René, lives in 

New York in the same house as me. Through his wedding he became the son in law of the 

King of Denmark. Once I made him a proposal, of course in return for a beautiful fee, which 

he gladly accepted: He should drive to Washington and visit there the Ambassador from 

Denmark, whom he knew well. There he was to inquire whether certain Danish bonds are 

going to be redeemed by the government on the 1st of December 1941 or not ...  The prince 

called me from Washington at the agreed day and hour (punctuality is a virtue of the King) 
                                                 
24 Kostolany, 1998, p. 192 ff. 
25 Kostolany, 1998, p. 195 ff. 
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‘The bonds won’t be redeemed!’ ... The prices stayed constant very much to my surprise, I 

even began to doubt my prince. But it did not last for a long time, when one morning a large 

advertisement appeared in the New York Times with the text: ‘The government of Denmark 

regrets to announce that…’ All the rest I had already heard from the prince. The loans fell to 

sixty per cent, my insider information were crowned with success.”26  

 

And: 

“Even though I cannot play it, but I possess a piano. It was a gift from my stock exchange 

colleague Eugen Weinreb, the brother of Armin Weinreb. It was a thank you present for a 

very profitable tip I had given him.”27 

 

Granovetter’s weak-ties: 

And: 

“Albert Hahn was one of my most important acquaintances of my life. I had become 

acquainted with him in New York through an old friend of mine the counsellor of the stock 

exchange, Friedensstein – who was simply called called ‘Friedensrat Börsenstein’ in our 

clique. Friedensstein later became my partner in the New Yorker finance company. Albert 

Hahn was a refugee from Switzerland, who like myself was baptized, but for Hitler he was a 

Jew. His wife was an Arian countess. Although in fact he had nothing to fear about in 

Switzerland, he felt that Hitler in Germany was too close to home for him and so he fled to 

America. Compared to him I was a poor man. He came to the USA with one million dollar. It 

He seemed to have inherited most of it, because his great -grandfather was the founder of the 

German Effektenbank. Hans’ family had already come to fortunes before the Rothschilds had 

made theirs. They belonged to the so-called Frankfurt Jews. Unfortunately today there aren’t 

many more of them left. Hans’ father had bought the Swiss citizenship at some point and, 

hence, he was Swiss.”28 

 

And: This is also a nice example of how Kostolany wanted to give, i.e. do something for his 

friend (as well as taking pride in his friend and showing off with him): 

“The phenomenon stock exchange fascinates everyone. The following history seems typical to 

me. My good friend Janos H. from Budapest was often my guest at the French Riviera. He 

was a very cultured man and particularly knowledgeable in the French literature. I wanted to 

                                                 
26 Kostolany, 1998, p. 199 ff. 
27 Kostolany, 1998, p.184  
28 Kostolany, 1998, p.158 ff. 
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do something nice for him and invited a friend and neighbour of mine, the French writer and 

winner if the Goncourt prize M. C. The latter was also an art critic and professor of the 

French literature in America. I wanted to show off to the Frenchman with my Hungarian 

friend, and wanted to show him that even in the communist Hungary we are up to date on the 

latest developments in the French literature. My friend Janos prepared himself several days 

for the exchange of ideas on the literature. Unfortunately it did not come to the planned 

literature discussion, because my guest of honour bombarded me with questions about 

electronics, the value of oil, gold prices and the money market. My poor friend Janos could 

not voice a word. He sat sadly at the table. The planned literary lunch had turned out a 

fiasco.”29 

 

And: 

“[In] 1938 I received a letter in Paris in English: ‘Dear Mr. Kostolany, I am a dark American 

girl.’ She wrote that she came from Vienna, where my friend Dr. Kaufmann had given her my 

address. She wanted to come to Paris and asked me to show her around there. I called her, 

she was called Carmen B., and we arranged a date. ...  

I showed her around the whole of Paris until she drove to London, where I sent her to my 

brother Emmerich, so that he would show her around London. … 

 

After that I lost sight of her. One day, when I already was in New York, I sat together with few 

friends in my Penthouse apartment, among them my youth friend Jori Grünwald, who told 

me: ‘Andre, I met a very pretty black lady, who comes from Vienna.’ I asked whether her 

name was perhaps Carmen B. My friend did not know it. He found out, and coincidentally it 

was the only black acquaintance that I had had. I called her and we arranged a date. She 

lived in the distinguished Madison Avenue in a very large house to together with a white 

friend. I met her few times thereafter. Some months later, after we had not heard from each 

other in quite some time, she called me again: ‘Hello, Andre, how are you? I would like you 

to meet my [new] boyfriend. He, too, comes from Hungary originally, was Banker in Paris 

and now lives as a refugee in New York!‘-‘ What’s he called?’, I asked. ‘Horace Finaly’, was 

the answer. This is how I met the great banker.”30 

 

 

 
                                                 
29 Kostolany, 1998, p. 195 ff. 
30 Kostolany, 1998, p.103 ff. 
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And: 

“The Hungarian clique, which I was part of, also had some prominent members. The most 

important of them certainly was the writer Ferenc Molnar. … Everyone wanted to get to know 

him. Because Molnar knew, this he was very rejecting and shy. The only one who did not try 

to approach him was me. Not that I did not appreciate his work, no, quite the opposite. My 

choice not to do so comes from an incidence that I had with him back in Paris. Opposite the 

stock exchange in Paris there were two coffee houses, one to the left and one to the right of 

the stock exchange. As usually one day I went into the left coffee house to some of my special 

contacts, who did not have access to the trading floor. And there from the balcony I saw 

Molnar sitting in the right coffee house. I did not know him personally at that time. On the 

next day he sat there again, and on the day after that again. At that point I became curious 

and asked myself ‘What is Molnar doing in the stock exchange cafe?’ I went to him and 

greeted him. He reacted frightened because a Hungarian addressed him, and immediately 

was very unwelcoming. Probably he thought that I wanted to ask him for money. Molnar was 

very stingy. ... I know, however, that he supported friends in secret. In Paris I had not become 

acquainted with it. Due to this experience, I did not address him in New York, although we 

lived in the same hotel. Often we met in the elevator where I always greeted his wife, with 

whom he lived there, very politely and nicely, but I ignored him. It almost looked as if was a 

snob to him. Whenever I could, I went out of his way, because I thought, he did not want to 

meet anyone. A friend of mine told me once that every time people wanted to get friends with 

him he would give the following answer: ‘My need of friends and acquaintance is satisfied.’ 

... and thereby I knew that he had taken notice of me. One summer I spent my holidays at Lake 

Placid. I had rented a house there with my old friend Laci Boros, who accompanied me on 

that trip. Boros was friends with Molnar, who coincidentally was on holiday at Lake Placid at 

the same time. He met there regularly with Molnar, and so he told Molnar of me, and he told 

me about Molnar. Molnar says that and that, and likewise, Kostolany tells that. Once Molnar 

said to my friend Boros : ‘Look, I agree with Kostolany, but why doesn’t he greet me?’- 

‘Molnar complained to me that you do not greet him.’ Boros said to me. ‘Tell him, I did not 

recognize him.’ I told my friend. ‘Not recognized?’ Molnar asked in disbelief. Some days later 

we met on the road, and it was a situation, in which we could not have avoided one another. I 

came with Boros, who introduced us to each other. And then, when we shook hands, Molnar 

said: ‘Finally, we meet.’ Later on we would occasionally meet for lunch in New York .... A 

further small, but very eloquent indication of how highly he thought of me, was the fact that 

he – who had a reputation of being very stingy - often invited me to his regular restaurant for 
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Lunch. Each time he emphasized to the waiter: ‘One check please!’ Molnar’s order to the 

restaurant usually was: ‘If I am having lunch with someone here, please bring separate 

bills!”31 

 

A.1.1.iii  Reliability and trust within his network(s) 

This example shows the size and diversity of is network, as well as the reliability within the 

net.: 

Kostolany was part of a network that operated on an international level. Whenever one 

member of that network needed something they could approach the other members who 

would also refer them to members of their (somewhat different) network. This can be seen in 

the example of Carmen B., who was referred from one network member to the other, starting 

from a contact from her own network. In addition, this example shows how Kostolany gets 

back in touch with her and how he via Carmen B. meets Finaly (whom a friend of Kostolany 

had pointed out to him at an earlier stage). It seems that the network members seem to 

originate from more or less the same backgrounds, which would agree with what e.g. 

Westebbe32state.  

“[In] 1938 I received a letter in Paris in English: ‘Dear Mr. Kostolany, I am a dark American 

girl.’ She wrote that she came from Vienna, where my friend Dr. Kaufmann had given her my 

address. She wanted to come to Paris and asked me to show her around there. I called her, 

she was called Carmen B., and we arranged a date. At the agreed time I went to pick her up 

from the hotel Ambassador, where she was staying. I was extremely anxious to see what she 

looked like. My plan was to take her to the Cremaiere, which at the time was the most elegant 

restaurant in Paris. I waited in the lobby, when suddenly a black lady came down the stairs 

and approached me. She was my rendezvous and very beautiful, but I had not thought that she 

was black. I had assumed that her reference to ‘dark’ meant her hair or maybe teint.  

Later on I realised that it should have known it. However, back in these days black people 

had no role in the high society, hence, this thought had not even crossed my mind. I changed 

my plans for the evening, because I could not have gone to the Cremaiere with her. 

Unfortunately, the time had not been ready then. We went to the Montparnasse and amused 

ourselves even more so. I showed her around the whole of Paris until she drove to London, 

where I sent her to my brother Emmerich, so that he would show her around London. Much to 

my amusement Emmerich experienced the same surprise. 
                                                 
31 Kostolany, 1998, p.124 ff 
32 See chapter 4, „Network Analysis“, p.113. See also chapter 6 “Empirical Research”, p.291 
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After that I lost sight of her. One day, when I already was in New York, I sat together with few 

friends in my Penthouse apartment, among them my youth friend Jori Grünwald, who told 

me: ‘Andre, I met a very pretty black lady, who comes from Vienna.’ I asked whether her 

name was perhaps Carmen B. My friend did not know it. He found out, and coincidentally it 

was the only black acquaintance that I had had. I called her and we arranged a date. She 

lived in the distinguished Madison Avenue in a very large house to together with a white 

friend. I met her few times thereafter. Some months later, after we had not heard from each 

other in quite some time, she called me again: ‘Hello, Andre, how are you? I would like you 

to meet my [new] boyfriend. He, too, comes from Hungary originally, was Banker in Paris 

and now lives as a refugee in New York!‘-‘ What’s he called?’, I asked. ‘Horace Finaly’, was 

the answer. This is how I met the great banker.”33 

 

DIAGRAM A.1:AN EXAMPLE OF A RELIABEL NETWORK 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

where A.K. = André Kostolany 

 

Procedure: 

1. Starting position: 

♦ Dr. Kaufmann – A.K: how they knew each other is not mentioned. 

♦ Dr.Kaufmann – Carmen B.: how they knew each other is not mentioned.  

2. What took place before:  

♦ A.K. – Kostolany’s friend in San Sebastian: Before Carmen B. and A.K. meet, 

Kostolany 

                                                 
33 Kostolany, 1998, p.103 ff. 
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♦ Kostolany’s friend from San Sebastian – Horace Finaly: A.K.’s friend shows and 

mentions Horace Finaly to him. Whether Kostolany’s friend only knew of him or 

knew him personally is not mentioned. 

3. Carmen B. – A.K.: Carmen B. writes a letter to Kostolany, upon which they meet. 

4. A.K. – Emmerich: Kostolany refers Carmen B. to his brother 

5. Carmen B. – Emmerich: he shows her around London 

6. Carmen B. – Jori Grünwald: they meet, how is not mentioned 

7. Jori Grünwald – A.K.: Jori Grünwald mentions to Kostolany that he met Carmen B., 

and makes the re-connection for A.K. 

8. A.K. – Carmen B.: they refresh their acquaintance 

9. Carmen B. – Horace Finaly; they meet and start dating. How they meet is not 

mentioned 

10. A.K. - Horace Finaly: Kostolany meets him via Carmen B. 

 

A.1.2   Networking activities 

The family members seem to have had very good relationships with each other and helped 

each other out. “The wage of a simple worker was at that time roughly 1000 Franc per month. 

I received this sum from my father and my brother Béla gave me an additional 500 Franc.”34  

 

And: 

“After the war, when I was back again in Paris, I brought my parents from Budapest, that in 

the meanwhile had become communist, to Zurich, where they spent the rest of their life in 

prosperity owing to my successes as a stock trader. Our family business, of course, was lost in 

the war and through the soviet influence in Hungary, and the inflation had also destroyed the 

cash assets of my parents. Therefore I advise young married couples, if they ask me for the 

best investment opportunity, to invest in the education of their children. I am the living proof 

how useful it can be. And I did not only supported my parents after the war, but also my 

brothers.”35 

 

He had a lot of people who cared about him and taught him, e.g.: 

“... my childhood was shaped by music. My much older brothers made music at home. Béla 

played violin and made chamber music with his school friends. My sister had singing lessons, 
                                                 
34 Kostolany, 1998, p.58 
35 Kostolany, 1998, p.115 ff. 
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and Emmerich, my oldest brother, played piano and even composed a little. ... I also had 

piano lessons and played with my mother all of Beethoven’s Symphonies as duets. My piano 

teacher Eugenia Müller had learned to play the piano plays from no lesser than Friedrich 

Liszt. From her I know that Liszt’s favourite food were frog thighs. Unfortunately, due to my 

career at the stock market I did not have time to keep up with my music and I forgot 

everything again. … My brother-in-law, the first husband of my sister, also fostered my 

passion for music. He took me to the opera for the first time. It was ‘Cavalleria Rusticana’ by 

Mascagni. Gustav Mahler had made it a world success. The second opera of my life was 

‘Bajazzo’ of Leoncavallo; this time it was my father who took me. He was not a trained 

musician, but just like myself a music lover. The third opera, which I heard, was the ‘Bohème’ 

by Puccini, and the fourth was ‘Tannhaeuser’ by Wagner. When we lived in Vienna for a 

short time in 1919 during the time of communism, we spent many evenings in the Viennese 

opera, whose director at that time was the famous conductor Felix Weingartner. I was only 

thirteen years old. Since that time I am a regular visitor of the opera houses of this world.”36 

 

A very nice example of give and take, and Kostolany’s conscious strategic networking:  

“I knew a nice and intelligent journalist for years named Percy. His brother was a banker, 

however, he always came to me and asked for advice regarding his stock exchange 

transactions. I taught him stock exchange-technical issues, and, in turn, he fed me with 

political secrets from ‘behind the scenes’ when necessary. As a journalist he also worked at 

the radio and I thought that I could receive political gossip from such people. Proceeding the 

weeks before the outbreak of war he frequently came with the information …”37  

 

A.1.2.i  Reference to (the importance of) “the right” contacts and the ability to create 

them 

Here are references about the importance of creating the “right” social contacts. He talks 

about an incident at his first job after his internship:  

“I remember my first day at the securities exchange very well. A man approached me and said 

to me: ‘Young man, who are you, I have never seen you here before?’ ‘I am André Kostolany 

and work for Amerongen et Compagnie.’ – ‘Good’ he replied, ‘Your boss is a good friend of 

mine, and because of that I will explain to you what it’s all about here. It all depends on 

                                                 
36 Kostolany, 1998, p.184 ff. 
37 Kostolany, 1998, p.87 
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whether there are more fools than securities or more securities than fools.’ To this day it is 

the best definition I have ever heard.”38 

 

And: 

“After the passenger liner, with which I would travel from Vigo to New York, had left the 

harbour I looked to the mainland until it disappeared on the horizon. ... Also on the ship were 

the great Hungarian painter Marcel Vertes and the composer Paul Abraham. In addition I 

met the ex-husband of the Woolworth heiress Barbara Hutton ...  A good friend of mine, Lord 

Felix von Gerlitzy, learnt from a former customer of mine, Marquis Nicolai de Villeroy, that I 

was most probably on that ship. This Marquis de Villeroy was the uncle of Monsieur von 

Boch, who created the porcelain company Villeroy & Boch. Gerlitzy met me at the port in 

Brooklyn. He had to leave France before me ... While we drove with the taxi into direction of 

Uptown, he explained to me a few important things. First and foremost I had to make sure to 

get into right cliques and not mingle with the wrong people.”39 

 

Following the above:  

“Interviewer: ‘Surely you were in a very good clique. Non-Jews always claim that the Jews 

are connected and stick together, and the Non-Hungarians state, that the Hungarian are all 

connected and stick together. So, you were in a Jewish-Hungarian clique, thus, in the clique 

of the cliques.’ Kostolany: ‘That’s true …’”40 

 

The following are references and evidence of Kostolany’s ability to identify the places where 

useful or appropriate contacts can be made. Additionally, he seems to have a good 

observation talent and he seems to be able to identify the activities and popular places of 

people of different backgrounds. He regularly visited places where he could maintain and 

build up his network, as well as receive and exchange information.: 

“We Europeans, of which there were plenty in New York during the Second World War, met 

in coffee shops and discussed the new regulations and decisions. ...”41 

 

 

 

                                                 
38 Kostolany, 1998, p.68 
39 Kostolany, 1998, p.117 ff. 
40 Kostolany, 1998, p.119 
41 Kostolany, 1998, p.47 
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And: 

“There [on the Champs-Élysées] were only two coffee shops, the Café Founquets and a small 

one, in which I am a regular customer till this day, the Café Select, meeting place of the 

American intelligence living in Paris.”42  

 

And: 

“The affluent learnt the language ‘of the people’ from the popular novels, and with this 

knowledge they could go to the bars of Pigalle and mix with the people. On other evenings, 

after having hummed the latest Couplet Valentine with the biggest star of the world, the 

unforgettable Maurice Chevalier, they went for dinner to Maxim’s. Or the gentlemen would 

stay in the Café Weber, to talk about the latest car models or the legs of Mistinguette, the 

biggest Musical star of the time, discoverer and great love of Chevalier. 

I admired these on-goings as a looker-on and mixed and mingled with the people at the 

Montparnasse. I was never lonely, because Hungarians have a way of finding each other 

everywhere in the world, and, thus, I quickly made friends. During the first days I was already 

in the Café le Dôme and in the Café de la Rotunde. There I met a Russian clique. Through 

one of those Russsians I later met the later murderer of Rasputin – Prince Jussupow.”43 

 

And: 

“Slowly but surely I become a Montparnassien. Every evening I was at the Montparnasse. 

First in the Café le Dôme and then in the Jockey-Club.”44 

 

And: 

“A lot of Hungarian emigrants lived in New York. Hence, it was not so painful that I could not 

visit the old homeland. I met with my friends daily in lobby of the hotel Pierre ... ”45 

 

And: 

“In San Sebastian I went to the Fonton everyday. I guess in Germany it’s called Squash. You 

could bet on various teams without having to play yourself. This is how I spent my time. Of 

course I watched a bull fight as well. 

                                                 
42 Kostolany, 1998, p.60 
43 Kostolany, 1998, p.61 
44 Kostolany, 1998, p.62 ff. 
45 Kostolany, 1998, p.124 
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Once, I passed the street cafes with a friend whom I had met there when he pointed at a very 

ugly chubby man. I asked: ‘Who is that?’ – ‘Horace Finaly’ was the answer I got. Horace 

Finaly was as the boss of the Banque de Paribas in the France, which at that time was what 

in Germany Hermann Josef Abs was, it even more influential. He was the largest potentate in 

Paris. He elected the new president of the Banque de France and could even collapse 

governments. The Paribas was the largest commercial bank, … led only by the Jewish high 

finance. The high-street bank Credit Lyonnais was ran by Catholics and the bank union 

Parisienne by protestants. Finalys was unique. He was referred to as the most intelligent man 

in France. His parents, who were from Budapest, inherited an enormous fortune from Horace 

Landau, in uncle from Vienna, who was a partner in the bank of the Rothschilds ... and 

Horace Finaly grew up among the French elite, among which was also Marcel Prousgehrte,. 

Later on he was a great writer and just as a fantastic violinist. It was he who made the 

Paribas the powerful bank it later become. He died in 1946 and left behind one hundred 

million dollar and a library, which was auctioned off at two million Pound Sterling at 

Sotheby's. I became acquainted with him personally at a later stage.”46 

 

A.1.2.ii  Reference to the establishment, maintenance and use of his network 

His book, in fact, was a result of his network.:  

“In order to explain, how it came to it [the fact that Robert Schuman wrote the preface to the 

book], I must go back to the origin of the book. The idea for it was born on a South America 

trip. I had a cousin there called George Kostolany, who died only a few years ago. I visited 

him and travelled across the whole continent. During my two-months stay I was often in the 

Hungarian colony. There the people complained about the Americans, because they had not 

assisted Hungary in the contra revolution. ... This way America was neither liked by the 

Frenchmen, the Englishmen or Hungary. I considered this unpopularity as completely 

unjustified and thought that someone needs to write about this. When I returned, I sat down at 

the typewriter. First it was meant to be a pamphlet only, which I gave to everyone, who was 

against America concerning this issue. In this respect I was a glowing American Patriot. 

From my idea for a pamphlet became a book of 140 pages. I was at that time already friends 

with some French politicians of the Christian MRP party. I gave the pamphlet to one of the 

MRP representatives, who was a close co-worker of Robert Schuman. My friend found my 

remarks so interesting that he passed them on to the minister of foreign affairs at that time. 

                                                 
46Kostolany, 1998, 101 ff. 
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He let me know that he would be prepared to write a preface if my pamphlet was to appear in 

the form of a book. I had a connection to a distinguished publishing house (Edition plan), that 

was prepared to publish the book straight away.  

A little later the ‘Paris Press’ asked me whether they might be allowed to publish parts of the 

book and whether I would like to occasionally publish comments about the foreign policy. The 

publications naturally were a fantastic advertisement from ‘La Paix du dollar’ and made my 

book a large success. My new task fascinated me and so in the following years I wrote for the 

‘Paris Press’, a large evening paper … Also interesting journeys were connected with my 

activity. Once I belonged to the delegation of president Eisenhower on his India visit. I also 

wrote a lot about the French-American relations, the popularity of Charles de Gaulles in the 

USA and, thereby, made a small contribution to the American-French friendship, which was 

not matter of course, because in France an anti-American tendency had prevailed ever since 

... Later president Charles de Gaulle rewarded me for my contribution with the knight medal 

of the French legion of honor, on the initiative of Paul Renault (a big French politician)”.47  

 

And: Similarly his second book also was a result of his network:  

“… ‘Writing.’ I said.’ That’s all nice and well, I wrote a book ten years ago, about what 

should I write this time?’ – ‘What interests you?’ Szondy wanted to know ‘Two things: Music, 

which is like my religion, and the stock exchange.’ – ‘Then write about one of these topics!’ 

was his advice. As I was driving home I though that I could not write about music, because 

there were far more competent people out there to do so, since I was not a trained musician. 

Thus the choice fell on the stock exchange. I thought, I have so much experience that I can 

easily fill a book. Through my work for the ‘Paris Press’ had created many friends from the 

press and literature. Thus, I met George Pernoud the literature director of the large French 

publishing house Rene Julliard, where the books of Franyoise Sagan were published for 

example. I went out for dinner with him. As we sat together and I told him abut the stock 

exchange, he said to me at the end, as I had hoped: ‘What you have told me is so interesting 

and to amusing that you should write it down in a book.’ 

Already two days later he sent me a contract and so my first book about the stock exchange 

evolved, which also appeared in 1961 in Germany in the Goverts publishing house under the 

title ‘Das ist die Börse’ [‘This is the stock exchange’]. ... After he [George Pernoud] had read 

it, he said to me: ‘Mr. Kostolany, the book is excellent. We will make it a best-seller.’ After it 

was published I gave television interviews and it was a big success in France. My influential 

                                                 
47 Kostolany, 1998, p. 154 ff. 
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friend Albert Hahn knew the German publisher Goverts and drew his attention to my book. 

He promised me to write an introduction for the German translation. So later on it was 

translated into German and seven other languages, including Japanese.”48 

 

And: 

“… Since my success with the first book I focused my activities particularly on the Federal 

Republic of Germany. I felt that the largest need of ‘private tuition’ on the stock exchange 

existed there .... My contact with ‘Capital’ also came about due to my big success with ‘Das 

ist die Börse’. One day a Mr. Cornelius Baumann called me. He was an independent 

journalist for ‘Capital’, which at that time was still a new business magazine; and asked me 

whether I was interested to write a regular a column in ‘Capital’. He had hit the right nerve 

with me, because that had always been my great dream. Sporadically I had already written 

articles, but a regular column was my dream. Cornelius Baumann introduced me to the 

founder of ‘Capital’, Adolf Theobald. … I got a whole 200 Marks per article. This whole story 

goes back approximately thirty years. My biggest dream now would be to write the January 

column in the year 2000.  

So far my column failed to appear only twice. Once I was abroad and bedridden with the flue, 

the other time one of the editors thought they could not publish my article, because I had 

strongly attacked the IOS. .... During my fight against the IOS I met my partner and friend of 

many years, Gottfried Heller. It was in a meeting of the Bavarian mortgage bank. ... After the 

meeting Gottfried Heller addressed me and presented to me the idea to organize my own 

‘Kostolany’s stock exchange seminars’. I considered it to be a good idea and we put it into 

practice. Since then over 20,000 participants went through my seminars. In addition, I 

became a partner in the Fiduka depot administration created by Gottfried Heller, which today 

administers four funds and depots of a total volume of 270 million Marks.”49 

 

The following text passage shows how he used his network in order to obtain information, 

which he would otherwise not have bee able to access: 

““… When Edward Pfeffer did not talk about his love affairs we would discuss the 

international politics. One day he really scared me. ‘We (the allies) are lost!’ He said ‘Why?’ 

I asked. ‘The Germans have a secret weapon, a weapon of mass destruction!’ He could not 

describe it more clearly what exactly it was, but Hitler was meant to have it in any case. ... a 

few weeks later I on a large Hungarian party and there I met the Hungarian professor John 
                                                 
48 Kostolany, 1998, p.156 ff. 
49 Kostolany, 1998, p.159 ff. 
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von Neumann, the inventor of the computer. I am even a distant relative of him. When we 

were alone for a moment, I told him of Pfeffer’s prophecies and the miracle weapon. He 

smiled and said: ‘We are informed about everything, and there is no a danger.’ I was calmed 

down, because I knew that he was in close contact with Leo Szilcird, Wigner, Edward Teller 

and the whole Hungarian clique, who were the official scientists and advisors of Roosevelt. 

As we know today, at that time already they developed the atom bomb at high speed.”50 

 

And: 

“On my 90th birthday I was invited to the prime minister Gyula Horn along with other exile-

Hungarians. There I also met Otto von Hapsburg, who could be a leading figure in Hungary 

if he wanted to. He could become president of the republic. I have already known him for a 

few years and meet him from time to time. It is always a pleasure, he is so nice and lovely. He 

speaks a wonderful German, this pre-war Austrian German. … his mother, Empress Zita de 

Bourbon-Parma, was very clever; I knew both of her brothers. One of the two, René, lives in 

New York in the same house as me. Through his wedding he became the son in law of the 

King of Denmark. Once I made him a proposal, of course in return for a beautiful fee, which 

he gladly accepted: He should drive to Washington and visit there the Ambassador from 

Denmark, whom he knew well. There he was to inquire whether certain Danish bonds are 

going to be redeemed by the government on the 1st of December 1941 or not ...  The prince 

called me from Washington at the agreed day and hour (punctuality is a virtue of the King) 

‘The bonds won’t be redeemed!’ ... The prices stayed constant very much to my surprise, I 

even began to doubt my prince. But it did not last for a long time, when one morning a large 

advertisement appeared in the New York Times with the text: ‘The government of Denmark 

regrets to announce that…’ All the rest I had already heard from the prince. The loans fell to 

sixty per cent, my insider information were crowned with success.”51 

 

And: 

“I knew a nice and intelligent journalist for years named Percy. His brother was a banker, 

however, he always came to me and asked for advice regarding his stock exchange 

transactions. I taught him stock exchange-technical issues, and, in turn, he fed me with 

political secrets from ‘behind the scenes’ when necessary. As a journalist he also worked at 

                                                 
50 Kostolany, 1998, p.135 ff. 
51 Kostolany, 1998, p. 199 ff. 
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the radio and I thought that I could receive political gossip from such people. Proceeding the 

weeks before the outbreak of war he frequently came with the information …”52 

 

And 

“... But after I had travelled around, looked at America and had dwelled in a lifestyle without 

responsibilities, I wanted to do something. In addition, one tends to be looked upon in dismay 

by some people in the USA if one does not do some honest work. Subsequently, I applied to 

several broker houses. Also, the thought of have a business card with the a Wall-Street-

address tempted me. I had already imagined how I would show off to my future bosses in the 

interviews. Not only would they be surprised about my theoretical knowledge but also get a 

whole analysis about the stock exchange speculations. However, my expectations were 

suddenly disappointed. I only received rejections. Later I learnt the reason for it because I got 

an interview at the world renown Investment bank Goldman, Sachs & Co via my connection 

to the senior boss Sachs. I got to know the senior boss through his wife, who was a friend of 

my future wife. He asked me to come to his office and was also ready to employ me, but the 

head of personnel refused. Later on I got the reasons for this refusal from Mr. Sachs. On my 

applications to all the companies I stated that I was financially independent. However, they 

did not want to have such people. They looked for hungry employees, who would acquire 

customers and produce commissions, in order to make a living. With me they, I assumed they 

would get great lectures on the situation on the stock exchange, but that I would not be a big 

‘producer’. Their judgment of the situation was correct. Until then I had known the term 

‘producer’ to be used only with respect to film producers from Hollywood. That stock traders 

could also be ‘producers’, I did not know up to then. Thus, at least I had learned something 

with my unsuccessful applications. However, I did not give up. I thought that if my stock 

exchange knowledge could not help me to a job, then my other hobby: the music, could. There 

was a marvellous Gramophone shop in Manhattan. At that time I had already an enormous 

record collection, which I still possess today. If I would put on one after the other, I could 

play a whole week non stop. I thought that many pretty women would come to the shop and 

that I could sell records to them and court them, too. But they did not take me there as well. 

Somewhat later I founded a company with a few Hungarian friends...”53 

 

                                                 
52 Kostolany, 1998, p.87 
53 Kostolany, 1998, p. 130 ff 
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A.1.3   Networking skills 

A.1.3.i  Reference to the person’s social competence 

A.1.3.i.b  Self-awareness 

He seems to be able to reflect and self-monitor himself. This may be due to his age and 

experience or he may have learnt to do so earlier. This is not so clear from the text: 

“The luxurious life in Paris frustrated me increasingly more. When at first I was satisfied only 

with watching it, I now wanted to participate by all means. But still, I was lacking the money. 

Suddenly it [money] seemed to me to be the most important thing in my life, the key to 

happiness. I paid the money into an account at the post office and thought of it all the time. 

At first it was only a means in order to achieve a goal. Then it became the goal itself and lead 

me to underestimate everything else. My ethics, my own value system had completely 

changed. Nothing interested me more, only the money. At that time I was simply not able to 

enjoy a "free joy”, if I may word it like that. I dreamed of a cash cabinet full of  banknotes, of  

sacks full of money which I could look at, touch and move back and forth, like Volpone 

[would do with] his treasures. 

This attitude to the money automatically led to a certain [type of] inactivity. Why buy a luxury 

car, if one can have it - whenever one wants to, given that one has the necessary money in the 

his pocket. However if someone has the cheque book, then he already feels all [the] other 

benefits of the life, as if he would already possess them. On the one hand, the value of the 

money rose increasingly. At the same time, however, everything concerning the so-called 

material values, i.e. ‘all that money can buy’, was devalued.”54 

 

And: 

Later on he realises that he cannot enjoy the money without his friends, i.e. that money is not 

everything.55 Additionally in reflection he states that:  

“… Each one claimed to have the best information, that he would win with each stock 

exchange coup; that his customers received the best advice; that he would know the infallible 

tip and so on. One could have believed there to be only geniuses and prophets. Everyone 

reported about their experiences and successes in a very self-complacent manner, and every 

second sentence began with the words: ‘I told you so.’  

                                                 
54 Kostolany, 1998, p.72 ff. 
55 Kostolany, 1998, p.81 ff. 
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Nevertheless, today it’s still exactly the same. If a beginner comes to the stock exchange, he is 

completely numbed by this atmosphere. No one speaks about art, politics or even about 

women, as is normal among friends. The discussions exclusively revolved around money, how 

much one was able to make or could have been able to win, if he had bought or sold at the 

right time. [There] everyone values humans only according to they possessions and in which 

way they could be an interesting customer for a specific broker. Fortunately - or 

unfortunately - I slowly got accustomed to this atmosphere. 

[At the time] I had not had any experience in this area, but simple commons sense told me 

that all of this could only be bluff. The logic, the explanations, the considerations and 

arguments, on which the miracle speculations were based, seemed to me primitive, infantile 

and totally wrong. 

My attitude towards money led to a typical deflationary economic theory. I exaggerated this 

perverse attitude so that it turned into a global disrespect towards all values that could not be 

expressed in terms of money. Values expressed in money meant determine a price for 

everything. Since I overrated the value of the money, I found the price of each commodity - 

including shares - too high.  

This attitude left only one possibility: If all people speculate on boom, I had to do the exact 

opposite and bet on the fall of prices. In addition to the falling respect and sense of value 

toward material things came my loss of value towards others whom I met at the stock 

exchange. My resolution was certain. I will win with the fall of prices and in addition I will 

have the – vicious - satisfaction of  seeing all these show-offs loose. 

If the Rockefeller loses, because his values fall [i.e. the values of his shares], then the distance 

between him and me shrinks accordingly. This was my silly daily thought. I had only one 

desire: to speculate, because this was the only way to make money quickly, yes, to become a 

millionaire. …”56  

 

Although Kostolany seems to have understood the importance of contacts early on, he also 

realised that he also needed to make an effort. “… I had a good start, but of course not yet a 

high income, because I still had to build up my portfolio of customers.”57 

 

 

 

                                                 
56 Kostolany, 1998, p.74 ff. 
57 Kostolany, 1998, p.72 
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He realises and follows his feelings: 

“… Led from my feelings [i.e. according to my gut feeling], I began to sell an assortment of 

shares with the intention to buy them back at a later stage at a lower price. At the same time 

my commission businesses began to run ever better…”58  

 

He seemed to have had a good analytical mind and see the larger picture of things as well as 

be able to forecast events; e.g.:  

“During the Korea war my friend Louis Gesti called me, he was also stock trader. He said, 

’André, here comes a message that American airplanes bombarded China.’ – ‘I don’t believe 

it’, was my reply to him. … ‘it says it on the ticker.’, he said. I asked him to read the message 

to me word by word. It read as follows: ‘It has been reported from China that American 

bombers have been sighted near the North Korean border.’  

This is how wrongly a message can be interpreted. The stock exchange can collapse, although 

nothing has happened. Therefore I always say that the good speculator must not only guess 

the messages, but also how the public reacts to the messages. My book ‘La Paix du dollar’ 

gave many insights into the background of the American foreign policy. I did not realize how 

good [exact] these insights were until Lowell Benett from the press department of the 

American embassy approached me and said: ‘The book describes those procedures so 

precisely that one thinks, you saw our secret strategy papers.’ The secret treaty that I had 

assumed to have been agreed in fact existed. From then on I kept good contacts to the 

American embassy and I was even employed to give talks about the American foreign policy 

in different cities in France. Significant fro the [commercial] success of the book was, 

however, that the foreign minister at that time and later Prime Minister of France, Robert 

Schuman, wrote the preface.”59 

 
A.1.3.i.c Self-regulation 

Even under pressure he does not loose his nerves:  

“At the next cash day, the 6th of September [1940], I could have coated a beautiful stock 

exchange profit. ... However, I did not loose my nerves, but considered, how I could bring my 

affairs in order.  … I was convinced that the war would come. The 6th of September was only 

14 more days away, but this seemed like an eternity to me.  However, I did not loose my 

nerves, instead I considered how I could put my affairs in order. …”60 

                                                 
58 Kostolany, 1998, p.76  
59 Kostolany, 1998, 152 ff. 
60 Kostolany, 1998, p.89  
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He was eager to learn and ready to learn from others. Kostolany describes that the tips he 

received did not solely concern work related issues, but also behavioural aspects, i.e. 

structural properties of the French society.: 

 “I learnt especially how to acquire customers. Alexander and his brother were absolute 

experts who knew all the tricks of the trade. The colleagues at the office also gave me many 

useful tips, even after hours.”61 

 

And: 

“In the beginning I used to have an unwise habit. When I would greet people I used to click 

my heels, which is a polite manner in Hungary, in France, however, people did not like to see 

that. The bookkeeper pointed my attention to it and said: ‘You do not do that here, that is 

‘boche’ – pig German.’ As I said before, not only did the Germans despise the French it was 

the same the other way round.”62 

 
A.1.3.i.d Motivation (also to do with handling set backs and frustrations) 

He is able to pick himself up after blows. Twice he lost his entire wealth and had to start 

anew:  

“Everyone who, like myself, had sold short options, had to redeem now with rising prices, 

which in turned continued to drive up the prices. At the end I lost my entire fortune in this so-

called Hoover boom. I was completely broke. There was only one thing to do now - some 

honest work. 

I went to a Parisian broker who had survived the crash. He was called Marquis D'Espinay 

and had been a diplomat in Peking for many years. Hid office had been next to ours. Hence, I 

already knew him well. I explained that I did not have any money, and suggested to him that 

he should grant me a loan on the commissions, which I wanted to then earn as brokers with 

him. D'Espinay did not hesitate for one moment and gave me another large loan on top of my 

existing debts. He was even so discrete that it did not put the debts on my account, so that the 

other coworkers would not know about it. 

For another section on the Paris stock exchange, which D'Espinay did not cover, I applied at 

Adrien Perquel’s, an old agent de Change of the Paris stock exchange. Perquel also granted 

me a loan on future commissions. I had not forgotten customer acquisition. Thus, I could 

quickly make up for my debts. Already three years later, in 1936, I had an income from 

                                                 
61 Kostolany, 1998, p.66 
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commissions of over 151,000 francs. That equals approximately 12,000 [US] dollar, which 

according to today's purchasing power is surely twenty times as much, i.e. about one quarter 

of a million dollar.” 63 

 
He seems to be an optimistic forward looking individual, e.g.:  

“… Because I knew these examples, was I as optimistic as I was concerning the improvement 

of the political situation between the East and the West. As the Israeli Prime minister David 

Ben-Gurion said: ‘Whoever does not believe in miracles, is not a realist.’”64 

 

And: 

“ … I believe in G-D, yes. I have had such a happy life. … Every time I was in danger I was 

saved by someone. Although I had been broke a few times the Lord always helped me get back 

on my feet. After all a real stock trader won’t let anything get him down.”65 

It is interesting that he stresses that he was always saved by “someone” and not maybe 

“somehow” , “in some way”, or “by Him”, for instance. This could be taken as an emphasis 

on people. Also in his biography he mainly speaks about the wide variety of people he had 

met throughout the course of his life. 

 
A.1.3.i.e Empathy 

Empathy and sympathy: Although he likes to win and make profit, he realises that at the same 

time others loose. He does not ignore this fact and does not turn a cold shoulder to the losses 

of others. This can be taken as a sign of empathy and sympathy, e.g.:  

“... in autumn 1930 the Paris stock market finally crashed [completely]. My intuition had 

been correct. The Baissier had won. Each evening I would balance the books and calculate 

my profits. I had won, however, due to the loss and pain of others. The success encouraged to 

continue.  … Since I now the means, I wanted to enjoy the luxuries, the “bright side” of the 

life. … However, besides my new apartment I could satisfy my desires. 

My friends, my comrades, everyone that was dear to me were ruined. In this crisis they had 

either lost their jobs or money and did not know what the future would hold in store for them. 

I, however, could afford every luxury and all the pleasure I had ever dreamed of. The elegant 

hotels and restaurant, cars with Chauffeurs, everything was available to me, because my 
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wallet was filled, but - and now comes the large BUT: The others did not participate. The 

good atmosphere was gone, the merry laughter had died, and in its place came bitterness and 

bad mood. I was alone, alone with myself. Everywhere something was offered for the sales, 

but I had no more fun from the purchase. I understood that Champagne and caviar do not 

bring pleasure, when the friends must be content with a cup coffee. I did not dare to be happy 

and also could not be. I seemed worse to myself than I actually was. 

Many broker companies went bankrupt after the crash of the Paris stock exchange. 

Consequently, I lost my job, which did not affect me financially. I had enough money to live 

off. From now on I was only speculator…”66 

 
A.1.3.i.f Social skills 

The following incident can be taken as a sign that he is able to interpret peoples behaviour 

and act according to what seems to him to be their individual needs and wishes.:  

“The Hungarian clique, which I was part of, also had some prominent members. The most 

important of them certainly was the writer Ferenc Molnar. … Everyone wanted to get to know 

him. Because Molnar knew, this he was very rejecting and shy. The only one who did not try 

to approach him was me. Not that I did not appreciate his work, no, quite the opposite. My 

choice not to do so comes from an incidence that I had with him back in Paris. Opposite the 

stock exchange in Paris there were two coffee houses, one to the left and one to the right of 

the stock exchange. As usually one day I went into the left coffee house to some of my special 

contacts, who did not have access to the trading floor. And there from the balcony I saw 

Molnar sitting in the right coffee house. I did not know him personally at that time. On the 

next day he sat there again, and on the day after that again. At that point I became curious 

and asked myself ‘What is Molnar doing in the stock exchange cafe?’ I went to him and 

greeted him. He reacted frightened because a Hungarian addressed him, and immediately 

was very unwelcoming. Probably he thought that I wanted to ask him for money. Molnar was 

very stingy. ... I know, however, that he supported friends in secret. In Paris I had not become 

acquainted with it. Due to this experience, I did not address him in New York, although we 

lived in the same hotel. Often we met in the elevator where I always greeted his wife, with 

whom he lived there, very politely and nicely, but I ignored him. It almost looked as if was a 

snob to him. Whenever I could, I went out of his way, because I thought, he did not want to 

meet anyone. A friend of mine told me once that every time people wanted to get friends with 

him he would give the following answer: ‘My need of friends and acquaintance is satisfied.’ 
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... and thereby I knew that he had taken notice of me. One summer I spent my holidays at Lake 

Placid. I had rented a house there with my old friend Laci Boros, who accompanied me on 

that trip. Boros was friends with Molnar, who coincidentally was on holiday at Lake Placid at 

the same time. He met there regularly with Molnar, and so he told Molnar of me, and he told 

me about Molnar. Molnar says that and that, and likewise, Kostolany tells that. Once Molnar 

said to my friend Boros : ‘Look, I agree with Kostolany, but why doesn’t he greet me?’- 

‘Molnar complained to me that you do not greet him.’ Boros said to me. ‘Tell him, I did not 

recognize him.’ I told my friend. ‘Not recognized?’ Molnar asked in disbelief. Some days later 

we met on the road, and it was a situation, in which we could not have avoided one another. I 

came with Boros, who introduced us to each other. And then, when we shook hands, Molnar 

said: ‘Finally, we meet.’ Later on we would occasionally meet for lunch in New York .... A 

further small, but very eloquent indication of how highly he thought of me, was the fact that 

he – who had a reputation of being very stingy - often invited me to his regular restaurant for 

Lunch. Each time he emphasized to the waiter: ‘One check please!’ Molnar’s order to the 

restaurant usually was: ‘If I am having lunch with someone here, please bring separate 

bills!”67 

 

He also seems to have had a good sense of humour; e.g.: 

“ ..  That is why  my advice to women is to catch herself a Haussier, but to always have a 

Baissier in store, in case the stock market is weak for longer periods of time.”68 He also tells a 

lot of anecdotes and jokes. 

 

A.1.3.ii  Morals 

He was shaped by his mother who had high moral standards. He describes his father to have 

been more of a strict type. Both his parents placed great importance in good manners, 

politeness and conscientiousness, e.g.:  

“When talking about the Parisian nightlife he states that “ … I was rather disgusted me by 

this, however, I did have to acknowledge the fact that there are things, where my mother 

would have fainted if she had heard about them.”69 
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And: 

Further, he seems to keep to the rules of politeness – structural properties, e.g.: 

“… When I waited there in the waiting area, a very tall, fat, ugly man entered. I immediately 

recognized him. He was Lord Maurice Rothschild senator, a cousin of the last senior boss of 

the clan in Paris. With a brusque voice he said: ‘I want to speak to the prefect!’ The attendant 

asked him: ‘Who are you?’ – ‘Lord Rothschild senator.’ – ‘Sit down.’ The attendant 

commanded him in a brusque voice. I was shocked. I did not necessarily like Lord Rothschild, 

but I thought: ‘This is a way to treat a Rothschild, specifically when he was is a senator? Had 

the Anti-Semitism already gotten from Paris to Biarritz, and how would they treat me?’ 

Fortunately, my fears were soon taken from me, because after short while the attendant 

returned again and said: ‘Dear Sir, would you be so kind as to wait one minute, the prefect 

will be with you shortly.’ The world was back in order for me.”70 

 

And: Although he was eager to make money there were other values and issues which were 

more important to him than wealth. He does not seems to have been a ruthless profit seeking 

individual, e.g.: 

“… Exciting days followed. I did not see my friend for some weeks. However, one day he ran 

to me totally out of breath directly into the stock exchange. He pulled me to the side, so that 

nobody could hear, and whispered to me with a content smile: ‘Now , dear friend, help me. 

Quickly tell me what to buy, because I want to profit from a massive boom.’ 

I was completely excited. ‘Is Hitler dead perhaps?’ I asked. ‘But, no, quite on the contrary, 

the Nazis are standing thirty kilometres away from Paris, in two days they’ll be here. The war 

is practically over, the stocks will surge up. Which ones must I buy...?’ 

What could I answer? A whole  world had just crumbled for me. The stock exchange 

employees walked around, as if everything was o.k., but I knew that the Nazis and the Gestapo 

would be in Paris the day after tomorrow. It seemed to me, as if someone had struck me on 

the head with a heavy hammer, everything began to spin. My friend continued to pester me for 

advice on which shares to buy. Yes, for him everything was alright. But there came Hitler 

with everything that was connected with him. Only his [Kostolanys friends] attitudes were 

others than mine. Even if I had wanted to answer him, I just could not. I felt an icy cramp in 

my heart and ran out of  the stock exchange, jumped into a taxi and drove home. ...”71  
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71 Kostolany, 1998, p.91 ff. 
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And: 

“The luxurious life in Paris frustrated me increasingly more. When at first I was satisfied only 

with watching it, I now wanted to participate by all means. But still, I was lacking the money. 

Suddenly it [money] seemed to me to be the most important thing in my life, the key to 

happiness. I paid the money into an account at the post office and thought of it all the time. 

At first it was only a means in order to achieve a goal. Then it became the goal itself and lead 

me to underestimate everything else. My ethics, my own value system had completely 

changed. Nothing interested me more, only the money. At that time I was simply not able to 

enjoy a "free joy”, if I may word it like that. I dreamed of a cash cabinet full of  banknotes, of  

sacks full of money which I could look at, touch and move back and forth, like Volpone 

[would do with] his treasures. …”72 

 

Furthermore, he also had scruples and did not abuse the power of his money, e.g. 

“It was clear to me that I had to leave Paris. I bought a B14-Citroen, a beautiful car. I put ten 

1000-Dollar- notes in a special belt. In addition I had 200 dollar notes and 100000 francs in 

small notes with me. I had remembered the anecdote of a Russian, who told me about his 

escape after the revolution. Together with his family he ended up before the river Neva, which 

they had to cross. There was no bridge, but only a small ferry. They had no more money for 

the passage, only the diamond ring of his mother. He gave it heavy-heartedly. The ring had 

five carat. Naturally they could have crossed the river with a one-carat ring, but a brilliant 

cannot be divided, just like bank note. From this I learnt a useful lesson and took a lot of 

smaller notes and change with me.  

After I had packed, I looked around my flat, stroked everything that I particularly loved and 

that I had to leave behind. I thought I would never see Paris again, the people humans, whom 

had grown dear to me, my friends, my colleagues, those well-known streets and boulevards 

that meant so much to me. The accountant at Perquel, he was called Metzger, wanted to leave 

Paris, to, because it had been decided to close the stock exchange and move it to Vichy the 

next day ... The travel was of course not so simple, as one might imagine. All of Paris was on 

their legs and ten thousands tried to escape. Fortunately I had enough money. When we had 

to refuel, the service-station attendant gave made it understood to us that gasoline was 

rationed. I said: ‘I pay you double.’ He said: ‘I give you ten litres.’ When they were in the 

car, I said: ‘Give me another ten! I pay you three times was much !’ When doing so I felt 
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somewhat guilty, but this was the only way to carry on. However, in a famine I would never 

have acted like this. But I think there is a difference between bread and gasoline. …”73 

 

Despite his financial success and despite his drive to succeed he despised wrong doing and 

the use of abuse in order to make personal gains, e.g.: “In Germany there was the insider 

trading scandal of Franz Steinkühler. When his transactions were discovered there was no 

law in Germany according to which insider trading could be punished. Now there is such a 

law. … By the way, the information which the chair of the IG-Metall committee had were 

more than insider trading . It was a business secret. I very much differentiate between the 

two. It is one thing when a third party trader obtains insider information by chance or maybe 

even actively. It is another when someone knowingly abuses a business secret. …  then it is 

more than immoral, it is a crime. … When someone like Steinkühler abuses his official 

function and he even influences the information which will inevitably impact the rates, then it 

is fraud when someone uses this information. … However, I do not consider it immoral to use 

insider information which one may obtain as a matter of coincidence. … However, whenever I 

used insider information I got a slap in the face [i.e. a loss] – a big slap in the face.”74    

 

“Interviewer: ‘Mr. Kostolany, is there any set law that you follow? Are there basic values for 

you, according which your live?’ ‘First of all, I am open minded toward every person and not 

prejudice, and I consider to be integer the contrary becomes prevalent. That is a positive 

basic attitude of mine. I judge the people I know according to different qualities, such as 

intellect, aesthetics and morals. I judge the different qualities on a scale of plus ten points to 

minus ten points. 

I’ve had friends who received plus ten points with regards to intellect and minus ten 

regarding their morals, because they were pickpockets. Also I had the reverse constellation 

among my circles of friends. By aesthetics I understand a person’s charisma. Someone must 

not be particularly clever and can still have a big impact on others.’”75 

 

He speaks about his love affairs with fondness about the people involved and not with the 

pride of a hunter. i.e. it seems that these people (not all but specific ones) were important to 

him and meant something to him.76 Also, e.g.:  

                                                 
73 Kostolany, 1998, p.93 ff. 
74 Kostolany, 1998, p.32 ff. 
75 Kostolany, 1998, p.206 
76 Kostolany, 1998, p.63 ff. 
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“... Thus I did not become a musician, however, I let others compose a few things. Once I was 

very much in love with a beautiful classical dancer. She was called Bea Goll. I was so in love 

with her that I let a music compose a piece for her, a variation on three notes i.e. on the three 

letters B E A . The composer was Jean Francaix. I was and still am a close acquaintance of 

his. He still lives in Paris today and is eighty five years old. Only recently I have bought the 

piece again, because a new CD had been released. This time I gave it to another very good 

friend, the countess Schönburg. She is the mother of Gloria of Thurn and Taxis and, like my 

earlier love, is also called Bea.”77 

 

A.1.3.iii  People skills 

“Interviewer: ‘Mr. Kostolany, is there any set law that you follow? Are there basic values for 

you, according which your live?’ ‘First of all, I am open minded toward every person and not 

prejudice, and I consider to be integer the contrary becomes prevalent. That is a positive 

basic attitude of mine. I judge the people I know according to different qualities, such as 

intellect, aesthetics and morals. I judge the different qualities on a scale of plus ten points to 

minus ten points. 

I’ve had friends who received plus ten points with regards to intellect and minus ten 

regarding their morals, because they were pickpockets. Also I had the reverse constellation 

among my circles of friends. By aesthetics I understand a person’s charisma. Someone must 

not be particularly clever and can still have a big impact on others.’”78 

 

“Interviewer: ‘Would you rather regard yourselves as someone who likes people or as 

someone who despises them?’ ‘I am an absolute people friend. I love people, wherever I am, l 

try to get into conversations with others and I believe that people feel that, too. I am 

particularly popular among the youth.’”79  

 

“Interviewer: ‘Would you rather regard yourselves as someone who likes people or as 

someone who despises them?’ ‘I am an absolute people friend. I love people, wherever I am, l 

try to get into conversations with others and I believe that people feel that, too. I am 

particularly popular among the youth.’”80  

                                                 
77 Kostolany, 1998, p. 183 ff. 
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79 Kostolany, 1998, p.207 ff. 
80 Kostolany, 1998, p.207 ff. 
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He made a very nice gesture after, due to political circumstances and Adenauer’s doing, he 

made a very nice profit on German bonds. This can be taken as a sign for his good people 

skills:  

“After my Young bonds were redeemed, I got hold of a catholic prayer book in Geneva. It was 

not printed but engraved, beautifully bound and with marvelous book decoration. I got two 

thank-you letters. One from Adenauer personally and one from the German embassy.  

I will see, what the old Czar bonds will yield, perhaps I’ll make Gorbachev a present.”81 

 

He seems to have been able to get people to do things without having to explicitly state it:  

“… ‘Writing.’ I said.’ That’s all nice and well, I wrote a book ten years ago, about what 

should I write this time?’ – ‘What interests you?’ Szondy wanted to know ‘Two things: Music, 

which is like my religion, and the stock exchange.’ – ‘Then write about one of these topics!’ 

was his advice. As I was driving home I though that I could not write about music, because 

there were far more competent people out there to do so, since I was not a trained musician. 

Thus the choice fell on the stock exchange. I thought, I have so much experience that I can 

easily fill a book. Through my work for the ‘Paris Press’ had created many friends from the 

press and literature. Thus, I met George Pernoud the literature director of the large French 

publishing house Rene Julliard, where the books of Franyoise Sagan were published for 

example. I went out for dinner with him. As we sat together-and I told him abut the stock 

exchange, he said to me at the end, as I had hoped: ‘What you have told me is so interesting 

and to amusing that you should write it down in a book.’...”82 

 

He seems to be open toward others and is not scared to approach others or make 

conversations with strangers. “… on the way [to the hotel] I met a Hungarian painter by 

coincidence. It was his first day in Paris, too, and like myself he looked for a hotel. Since he 

had little money he had to find a cheap hotel. I had received enough money from my father so 

that I could take a “proper” room. … ”83 … “… Later the owner of the hotel told me that 

[besides Sigmund Freud] Orlando Asertis, a popular Hungarian author …. had also stayed 

there several years. …”84 
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A.1.3.iv  Loyalty 

Kostolany seems to have been a very loyal person, e.g.: 

“ I knew him [Hans Kanietz] since my childhood in Budapest. We did not go to the same 

school, because he was protestant, but we met at on a holiday trip at the Semmering. He 

quickly became my best friend. Hans came from a good family. His father and grandfather 

were friends of my father.  … Hans’s sister Kitty, who lives today in  Vienna, is still a good 

friend of mine.  

I still have to think about Hans a lot. He was such a fine lad and so integer that he seemed 

naïve at times. Fraud and usurious trade, which were seen daily at the stock trade, were 

outside his scope of perception, so that he could not understand how and why they happened.  

However, Hans was an excellent Poker player. He taught me [Poker]. We would play from 

time to time in Paris, not for large sums, but with even more fun. Hans was the perfect poker 

player. He was always calm and without emotions. He would never make reproaches to 

someone or would have lost his nerves. The behavior of humans at the play table tells much 

about his character. And my friend Hans Kanitz was the most distinguished player that I saw. 

He was always better than I at the card games, since the stock exchange became increasingly 

more my playing field. 

Unfortunately Hans became very ill later on. Since, he, like myself, had  Jewish origins, he 

had to flee from the Nazis. Even though the both were Christians – he a protestant and I a 

catholic – for Hitler we still were Jewish. 

Unfortunately he did not return to America, but to Budapest, which was still neutral at the 

time. After Germany had occupied Hungary, he came into the concentration camp 

Matthausen for six months. 

When I returned from America again to Paris after end of war, I immediately took up contact 

with him. He was in the Swiss Montana, in order to get cured. Already before the war he 

suffered from Tuberculosis and had one side of his lung removed. The stay in the 

concentration camp, therefore,  of course attacked his state of health severely. 

Owing to my stock exchange speculations, which he took part in, he could afford a long stay 

there, before he returned to Paris with his pretty wife.  Hans then became my assistant in the 

Arbitrage business, which I operated on a large scale  after the war. From then on I always 

supported him. Unfortunately he recently passed away in Nice, where he had lived for the 

past several years with his second wife. Like nearly all my youth friends he is now dead, too. 

And those, to which I still was in touch with until recently I do not dare to ring them up, 

because I have fear to learn that they are also not here anymore. 
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The time with Hans in Paris was wonderful for the both of us. Due to each other’s company 

our home Budapest was always with us.”85 

 

And: 

“ … When I had already lived in New York for some time and had established myself [i.e. 

settled down], I received a letter from Lisbon from an old friend of mine. He was called Emil 

Weiß and used to work at the stock exchange in Vienna. He wrote me that he wanted to come 

to America and would have also the chance to get a visa if he could prove that he had money 

in America. He asked me to use my money to create a fictitious proof on his behalf. Since I 

did not want to let down my old friend from way back I set up an account with 5000 dollar in 

his name at a well-known broker company. After he had received the balance statement, I got 

my money again back. This way Emil Weiß could come to America.  

Six months later I received a letter from the supervisor of the immigration office. He wrote me 

that they need to speak to me regarding an issue that concerned me and that I was to bring 

along all my papers. 

Of course I was panicking, because I did not know what it was all about. An Irish officer with 

a hard stare received me.  

 

He said with a rough voice: ‘Mister Kostolany, sit yourself down.’ And then he continued: 

‘Mister Kostolany, you sent a balance statement to Lisbon, where 5,000 dollars were 

deposited by you on behalf of a Mr. Weiß, which you received back, so that your friend gets a 

visa. Is that true? ‘I nearly wet my pants and admitted it. The supervisor continued: ‘Why did 

you do it? Did you receive money for it?’- ‘Money?’ I answered. ‘No, he is an old friend, 

whom I wanted to help.’ I must have been very convincing, because the supervisor believed 

me, since, of course, there was nothing there to prove the contrary. Nevertheless, I was 

lectured by him very brusque. ‘Now, listen to me.’ The supervisor said ‘It is forbidden to 

make such manipulations but since we are certain that you did not do it for money, but for the 

sake of your friendship, I will turn a blind eye this time and close the dossier. Go and don’t do 

it again!’ I left the office very relieved and thought: ‘That is America. Freedom and respect 

for humanity’ ...”86 

 

 

                                                 
85 Kostolany, 1998, p.70 ff. 
86 Kostolany, 1998, p.109 ff. 
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And: 

“… On a ship that the Englishmen had captured on the Atlantic they had found a letter that I 

had written to a Swiss bank, in which I had instructed them to send a certain sum of money to 

Lajos Kann in Budapest. It was my father, whose name had not been changed at that time. 

Since it was forbidden to transfer money into enemy areas I was once again cross-examined. 

I was asked whether I did not know that it was forbidden to send money into a hostile country. 

I answered: ‘I had to do it, he is my father.’ – ‘Your father? Why?’, the official asked. ‘He is 

called completely differently.’ I explained to him the change of name, and after I had supplied 

the appropriate proofs, the authority, again, turned a blind eye to it. …”87  

 

Even though it may have been socially unacceptable, he stood by people. This incident 

follows Gerlitzy’s advice regarding the importance of the right social circles:  

“… However, regarding the advice of my friend I had already encountered a problem on the 

first day [in New York]. Gerlitzy had also asked me whether I knew a Serge Rubinstein. I 

said: ‘Of course, know him.’ – ‘Really?’ was his surprised answer. ‘He leads a very lavish 

life style here, however, he is not particularly liked because nobody knows where his fortune 

comes from.’ I knew it. I knew Rubinstein from Paris. He was also not particularly liked over 

there, since he operated an ugly business, with which he earned all the more money ... ‘You 

should rather keep away from him, if you want to get into the right circles in New York’, 

Gerlitzy advised me. I spent my first night in the hotel St. Moritz ... that same evening I went 

into the hotel bar from the hotel Pierre, where I was to move into a room the next day. And 

who sits next to me? Serge Rubinstein. I thought, what I am to do? Know him or not, was the 

question. It was not a nice gesture, if I denied knowing him, but I had just arrived in New 

York and was in panic due to the urgent advice of my friend Gerlitzy. Rubinstein recognized 

me immediately. ‘Hello, Kostolany’, he said to me ‘Don’t you recognize me?’ I said: ‘No.’ – 

‘I am Serge Rubinstein. You are Andre Kostolany and had an Hungarian passport in Paris.I 

quickly realized that it was useless, and I said: ‘What do you mean, I had an Hungarian 

passport? I am an Hungarian!’ And through this way I acted against the advice of my friend 

Gerlitzy and spent time with him. A little later on I was invited to his inauguration party. He 

had bought the palace of the famous Bankers Jules Bache on the Fifth Avenue. The New 

Yorker society was very agitated by this, but everyone came to the party regardless ... two 

months later the public prosecutor's office stood on his front door and arrested him because 

of falsifying information …. He got a two-year prison sentence, which was for the press just 

                                                 
87 Kostolany, 1998, p.111 ff. 



Appendices 

 246

what they needed. They watched with joy, how the runaround Rubinstein, who gave the large 

feasts, who had bought the palace of Bache and had played Baccarat, was now behind bars. 

After he had been released from prison... It was clear to me that I had to go and visit him 

immediately and publicly be seen with him, so that he knew, that I did not care about all the 

society gossip. Because the whole society had boycotted him. 

Serge Rubinstein surely had bad characteristics, but he was actually a nice chap and not such 

a monster as the press always represented him to be. Only the women defended him despite 

the bad campaigns. Perhaps because he was a real gentleman and a good lover ... However, 

my friendship with Rubinstein did not prevent me from becoming acquainted with the right 

people.”88 

 

A.1.3.v  Trust, Reliability and Integrity 

Kostolany was part of a network that operated on an international level. Whenever one 

member of that network needed something they could approach the other members who 

would also refer them to members of their (somewhat different) network. This can be seen in 

the example of Carmen B., who was referred from one network member to eh other, starting 

from a contact from her own network. See diagram 1 above.89  

“[In] 1938 I received a letter in Paris in English: ‘Dear Mr. Kostolany, I am a dark 

American girl.’" She wrote that she came from Vienna, where my friend Dr. Kaufmann had 

given her my address. She wanted to come to Paris and asked me to show her around there. I 

called her, she was called Carmen B., and we arranged a date. At the agreed time I went to 

pick her up from the hotel Ambassador, where she was staying. I was extremely anxious to see 

what she looked like. My plan was to take her to the Cremaiere, which at the time was the 

most elegant restaurant in Paris. I waited in the lobby, when suddenly a black lady came 

down the stairs and approached me. She was my rendezvous and very beautiful, but I had not 

thought that she was black. I had assumed that her reference to "dark" meant her hair or 

maybe teint.  

Later on I realised that it should have known it. However, back in these days black people 

had no role in the high society,  hence, this thought had not even crossed my mind. I changed 

my plans for the evening, because I could not have gone to the Cremaiere with her. 

Unfortunately, the time had not been ready then. We went to the Montparnasse and amused 

ourselves even more so. I showed her around the whole of Paris until she drove to London, 
                                                 
88 Kostolany, 1998, p.120 ff. 
89 See XXX get sources and names. 
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where I sent her to my brother Emmerich, so that he would show her around London. Much to 

my amusement Emmerich experienced the same surprise. 

. 

After that I lost sight of her. One day, when I already was in New York, I sat together with few 

friends in my Penthouse apartment, among them my youth friend Jori Grünwald, who told 

me: ‘Andre, I met a very pretty black lady, who comes from Vienna.’ I asked whether her 

name was perhaps Carmen B. My friend did not know it. He found out, and coincidentally it 

was the only black acquaintance that I had had. I called he and we arranged a date. She lived 

in the distinguished Madison Avenue in a very large house to together with a white friend. I 

met her few times thereafter. Some months later, after we had not heard from each other in 

quite some time, she called me again: ‘Hello, Andre, how are you? I would like you to meet 

my [new[ Boyfriend. He, too, comes from Hungary originally, was Banker in Paris and now 

lives as a refugee in New York!‘-‘ What’s he called?’, I asked. ‘Horace Finaly’, was the 

answer. This is how I met the great banker.”90 

 

The following quote is another example of Kostolany’s trustworthiness: 

“As I mentioned earlier I had a friend named Edward Pfeffer, who was the best friend of that 

employer and friend of mine, Adrien Perquel, whom I mentioned before. Pfeffer was one 

hundred-per cent homosexual and always told me of his love affairs. When he died, he made 

me the trustee of his estate. Thus I became acquainted with all of his young [boy]friends, 

whom had inherited his wealth. ...”91 

 

And: 

This story also seems to suggest that Kostolany was respected and trusted by those who knew 

him. Further, since he does not state that he knew the agent de Change when he applied there 

we could assume one of two things. First, he did know him but does not say so. However, 

since usually he does make reference to whether he knew the people he speaks about, it seems 

plausible to suggest that he did not. Hence, it seems that he was able to sell himself well. 

Further, from his prior narration we know that he seems to have been well known on the stock 

market. Hence, it seems that his reputation was so high that even someone who may not have 

known him personally places such a trust in him to grant him money and offer him a job: 

“Everyone who, like myself, had sold short options, had to redeem now with rising prices, 

which in turned continued to drive up the prices. At the end I lost my entire fortune in this so-
                                                 
90 Kostolany, 1998, p.103 ff. 
91 Kostolany, 1998, p.135 ff. 
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called Hoover boom. I was completely broke. There was only one thing to do now - some 

honest work. 

I went to a Parisian broker who had survived the crash. He was called Marquis D'Espinay 

and had been a diplomat in Peking for many years. Hid office had been next to ours. Hence, I 

already knew him well. I explained that I did not have any money, and suggested to him that 

he should grant me a loan on the commissions, which I wanted to then earn as brokers with 

him. D'Espinay did not hesitate for one moment and gave me another large loan on top of my 

existing debts. He was even so discrete that it did not put the debts on my account, so that my 

other colleagues would not know about it. 

For another section on the Paris stock exchange, which D'Espinay did not cover, I applied at 

Adrien Perquel’s, an old agent de Change of the Paris stock exchange. Perquel also granted 

me a loan on future commissions. I had not forgotten customer acquisition. Thus, I could 

quickly make up for my debts. Already three years later, in 1936, I had an income from 

commissions of over 151,000 francs. That equals approximately 12,000 [US] dollar, which 

according to today's purchasing power is surely twenty times as much, i.e. about one quarter 

of a million dollar.” 92 

 

And: 

Similarly: “… After I had left the hotel, in order to meet my new chauffeur, the porter went to 

Adrien Perquel, who had driven from Paris to Vichy before me and stayed in the hotel Albert l 

as well. It was only due to him that I had gotten the room there. The porter asked him: 

‘Monsieur Perquel, is the Mr. Kostolany a fraud, who is searched for somewhere?’ – ‘What! 

Why?’ Perquel asked. He wanted to get on so badly, that he seems suspicious to me.’ ,the 

porter said. Perquel laughed whole heartedly and calmed him down.”93  

 

And: 

“One of my large private customers in Paris was Armin Weinreb, a Slovak, who came from 

Vienna. One day we had an argument. I was right, but Weinreb did not want to see it. Later 

on, when I lived in New York, he reported me to the police. He told the police that I was a 

dangerous fascist, who wrote a book against the Suez channel on behalf of Mussolini. That, of 

course, was a complete joke. I had written a book concerning the Suez channel, but neither 

was it against the channel nor on behalf of Mussolini. The authorities, however, took the thing 

seriously, because the Suez channel had at that time large political explosiveness. It was the 
                                                 
92 Kostolany, 1998, p.84 ff. 
93 Kostolany, 1998, p.97 
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reason for why Italy attacked France at a later stage. A government official inquired about 

me at my first stock trader in New York, Alex Foldes, a Hungarian, who happened to be my 

best friend in New York: ‘Would you say that Mr. Kostolany is a fascist?’ ‘A fascist, why?’ ‘It 

was reported to us that he is fascist and in the service of Mussolini ...’ ‘My friend had to 

laugh and answered: ‘Kostolany, a fascist? He came here as a Jewish refugee.’”94 

 

And: Others asking him for advice: 

“Interviewer: ‘You did not only see the others (composers) but you become acquainted with 

them. You particularly mentioned Emmerich KaIman, the operetta composer. Do you actually 

like his music?’ Kostolany: ‘Very much so, his music is being played all over the world today 

and is very popular, specifically in Russia. I am still friends with his son and widow Vera 

today. I once experienced an amusing story with her when Kalman was still alive, it is a story 

connected to money as is often the case. Immediately after the Second World War I was in 

Vienna for a few days. Vera called me and said: ‘Dear Andre, I would need to ask you for a 

favour!’ – ‘What is it?’ I wanted to know. ‘Emmerich will call you in one hour and he will ask 

you whether a large diamond ring is a good investment or not. Please tell him that it is. All 

my friends have already beautiful diamond rings, except for me. Me the wife of a wealthy 

composer.’ The announced call came on time, and as expected Emmerich Kalman asked me 

whether a diamond ring of the best quality was a good asset. With a clear conscience I 

advised him. ‘Since you only posses securities, even more so American ones, you can add a 

diamond ring as real asset [to your portfolio]. Furthermore, you reap high dividends!’- ‘What 

dividends?’ Kalman asked disbelievingly ‘When your wife’s friends will see it and turn green 

in jealousy.’, I explained. He laughed and one week later Vera had the diamond ring. I think 

it is not the worst of things if your wife is interested in diamonds and furs. It becomes very 

expensive, but there is a limit to it. It’s worse if ones own wife is in love with the bank 

account, because it there is no limit and no satisfying her. For my friend Emmerich Kalman it 

was the last ring he gave away, because he died in the same week.”95 

 

And: 

“Even though I cannot play it, but I possess a piano. It was a gift from my stock exchange 

colleague Eugen Weinreb, the brother of Armin Weinreb. It was a thank you present for a 

very profitable tip I had given him.”96 

                                                 
94 Kostolany, 1998, p.112 ff. 
95 Kostolany, 1998, p. 192 ff. 
96 Kostolany, 1998, p.184  
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The following could be taken as references for his integrity: 

“One of my large private customers in Paris was Armin Weinreb, a Slovak, who came from 

Vienna. One day we had an argument. I was right, but Weinreb did not want to see it. Later 

on, when I lived in New York, he reported me to the police. He told the police that I was a 

dangerous fascist, who wrote a book against the Suez channel on behalf of Mussolini. That, of 

course, was a complete joke. I had written a book concerning the Suez channel, but neither 

was it against the channel nor on behalf of Mussolini. The authorities, however, took the thing 

seriously, because the Suez channel had large political explosiveness at that time. It was the 

reason for why Italy attacked France at a later stage. A government official inquired about 

me at my first stock trader in New York, Alex Foldes, a Hungarian, who happened to be my 

best friend in New York: ‘Would you say that Mr. Kostolany is a fascist?’ ‘A fascist, why?’ ‘It 

was reported to us that he is fascist and in the service of Mussolini ...’ ‘My friend had to 

laugh and answered: ‘Kostolany, a fascist? He came here as a Jewish refugee.’”97 

 

And  

“… After I had left the hotel, in order to meet my new chauffeur, the porter went to Adrien 

Perquel, who had driven from Paris to Vichy before me and stayed in the hotel Albert l as 

well. It was only due to him that I had gotten the room there. The porter asked him: 

‘Monsieur Perquel, is the Mr. Kostolany a fraud, who is searched for somewhere?’ – ‘What! 

Why?’ Perquel asked. He wanted to get on so badly, that he seems suspicious to me.’ ,the 

porter said. Perquel laughed whole heartedly and calmed him down.”98  

 

And: 

“… My numerous activities increased my popularity naturally even more, and so I regularly 

received many invitations for television interviews. Very popular was my dispute in ‘the later 

the evening’ with Heide Wieczorek Zeul, which caused somewhat of an uproar. For me it was 

a giant success, since it was discussed later in many newspapers. Of course I had said out 

loud exactly what the conservative though to themselves. Above all an, anecdote about Lilli 

Darvas had really aggravated Mrs. Wieczorek-Zeul. Lilli Darvas was a big Hungarian and 

later also German actress - the huge star of Max Reinhardt. She was the last wife of Ferenc 

Molnar, via whom I knew her personally. Once she came to Paris, and we had an 

appointment in the evening. When we were finished with the meal, she said to me: ’Now, 

André, I will say good-bye to you, in order to put on something attractive. Then I want to go 
                                                 
97 Kostolany, 1998, p.112 ff. 
98 Kostolany, 1998, p.97 
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down on the boulevard, in order to see, what I get offered, because if it does not cost anything 

every woman is beautiful.’ Thus, naturally I was branded as a chauvinist by the Red Heidi 

When I came back to the hotel in the evening, I got a message from a women’s organisation, I 

don’t remember which one it was anymore; they wanted to apologize for the stupidity of 

Heidi. My popularity had strongly grown anyhow.”99 

 

This quote is somewhat different, yet shows his popularity: 

“… Since then all the other [books] - with this one six titles - appeared with ECON. The first 

contact to ECON is a very amusing story. The chief editor had called me and had asked me 

whether I was interested to write a book for ECON. I said: ‘Perhaps, we would have to 

discuss it. I am in Duesseldorf next week anyway, so we can meet then.’ We arranged an 

appointment in the Hotel lobby of the Hilton. He invited me for lunch in the hotel restaurant. 

While we sat there, a very elegant and well-dressed gentleman, who had eaten there as well, 

came to our table. He addressed me: ‘You are the Mr. Kostolany.’ –‘Yes’. I said ‘I would like 

to thank you and congratulate you to your wonderful book “Wunderland von Geld und Börse’ 

[The wonderland of money and stock exchange], which fascinated me.’ The man opposite me 

was, of course totally dazzled. One could assume, I would have arranged for this gentleman 

to be there, if my future publisher had not chosen the restaurant.”100 

 

Even though it may have been socially unacceptable, he stood by people. This incident 

follows Gerlitzy’s advice regarding the importance of the right social circles:  

“… However, regarding the advice of my friend I had already encountered a problem on the 

first day [in New York]. Gerlitzy had also asked me whether I knew a Serge Rubinstein. I 

said: ‘Of course, know him.’ – ‘Really?’ was his surprised answer. ‘He leads a very lavish 

life style here, however, he is not particularly liked because nobody knows where his fortune 

comes from.’ I knew it. I knew Rubinstein from Paris. He was also not particularly liked over 

there, since he operated an ugly business, with which he earned all the more money ... ‘You 

should rather keep away from him, if you want to get into the right circles in New York’, 

Gerlitzy advised me. I spent my first night in the hotel St. Moritz ... that same evening I went 

into the hotel bar from the hotel Pierre, where I was to move into a room the next day. And 

who sits next to me? Serge Rubinstein. I thought, what I am to do? Know him or not, was the 

question. It was not a nice gesture, if I denied knowing him, but I had just arrived in New 

York and was in panic due to the urgent advice of my friend Gerlitzy. Rubinstein recognized 
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me immediately. ‘Hello, Kostolany’, he said to me ‘Don’t you recognize me?’ I said: ‘No.’ – 

‘I am Serge Rubinstein. You are Andre Kostolany and had an Hungarian passport in Paris.I 

quickly realized that it was useless, and I said: ‘What do you mean, I had an Hungarian 

passport? I am an Hungarian!’ And through this way I acted against the advice of my friend 

Gerlitzy and spent time with him. A little later on I was invited to his inauguration party. He 

had bought the palace of the famous Bankers Jules Bache on the Fifth Avenue. The New 

Yorker society was very agitated by this, but everyone came to the party regardless ... two 

months later the public prosecutor's office stood on his front door and arrested him because 

of falsifying information …. He got a two-year prison sentence, which was for the press just 

what they needed. They watched with joy, how the runaround Rubinstein, who gave the large 

feasts, who had bought the palace of Bache and had played Baccarat, was now behind bars. 

After he had been released from prison... It was clear to me that I had to go and visit him 

immediately and publicly be seen with him, so that he knew, that I did not care about all the 

society gossip. Because the whole society had boycotted him. 

Serge Rubinstein surely had bad characteristics, but he was actually a nice chap and not such 

a monster as the press always represented him to be. Only the women defended him despite 

the bad campaigns. Perhaps because he was a real gentleman and a good lover ... However, 

my friendship with Rubinstein did not prevent me from becoming acquainted with the right 

people.”101 

 

A.1.3.vi  Others 

He needs to be active:  

“When my work for the Paris press came to end, I retired. I had reached the age. But 

retirement was not becoming for me at all. I was bored. I could not fill out the time with 

reading and listening to music. I was somehow depressed. Thereupon I turned to one of my 

landsman professor Szondy, the world-famous psychologist in Zurich. He died some years 

ago. I described my problem to it. He did the famous Szondy test with me, which is used by all 

psychiatrists today ... Afterwards he calculated froth and back fro an hour until he asked me: 

‘Which one of your family members was explosive, who had outbreaks of rage?’-‘My father.’ 

I told him. ‘And do you also sometimes have them?’ He asked me in return ‘Yes.’, I answered. 

He explained to me then that I had too much energy and had to do something. If I were a 

primitive would send me to woods to cut down trees or to know down stones, in order to work 
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off the surplus energy. Since I am civilized and educated, I needed to do something else. He 

suggested writing to me.”102 

 

And: 

“... But after I had travelled around, looked at America and had dwelled in a lifestyle without 

responsibilities, I wanted to do something. In addition, one tends to be looked upon in dismay 

by some people in the USA if one does not do some honest work. Subsequently, I applied to 

several broker houses. Also, the thought of have a business card with the a Wall-Street-

address tempted me. I had already imagined how I would show off to my future bosses in the 

interviews. Not only would they be surprised about my theoretical knowledge but also get a 

whole analysis about the stock exchange speculations. However, my expectations were 

suddenly disappointed. I only received rejections. Later I learnt the reason for it because I got 

an interview at the world renown Investment bank Goldman, Sachs & Co via my connection 

to the senior boss Sachs. I got to know the senior boss through his wife, who was a friend of 

my future wife. He asked me to come to his office and was also ready to employ me, but the 

head of personnel refused. Later on I got the reasons for this refusal from Mr. Sachs. On my 

applications to all the companies I stated that I was financially independent. However, they 

did not want to have such people. They looked for hungry employees, who would acquire 

customers and produce commissions, in order to make a living. With me they, I assumed they 

would get great lectures on the situation on the stock exchange, but that I would not be a big 

‘producer’. Their judgment of the situation was correct. Until then I had known the term 

‘producer’ to be used only with respect to film producers from Hollywood. That stock traders 

could also be ‘producers’, I did not know up to then. Thus, at least I had learned something 

with my unsuccessful applications. However, I did not give up. I thought that if my stock 

exchange knowledge could not help me to a job, then my other hobby: the music, could. There 

was a marvellous Gramophone shop in Manhattan. At that time I had already an enormous 

record collection, which I still possess today. If I would put on one after the other, I could 

play a whole week non stop. I thought that many pretty women would come to the shop and 

that I could sell records to them and court them, too. But they did not take me there as well. 

Somewhat later I founded a company with a few Hungarian friends...”103 

 

Kostolany started his involvement in the stock market at the age of 13. He had much time on 

his hands in Vienna, where he had to flee to with his family. Due to the large number of 
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migrants, the black market flourished. Kostolany spent much time to observe the activities 

and saw profit-making opportunities.104  

 

A.1.4   Others 

Common base: 

“After I had spent few weeks in San a Sebastian, I continued my journey to Madrid, where a 

good  father-like friend of mine lived: Dr. Carlo Soria (who was an engineer). He, together 

with count Arco, were the founders of Telefunken. I knew him through a mutual friend, the 

well-known German crime film author Frank Arnau, whom I had become acquainted with in 

Paris. His most famous best-seller, ‘Die Fälscher der Fälscher’, may ring a bell to some. He 

had met Soria on the train and via some good personal contacts of his had enabled him to flee 

from Hitler Germany to Spain, and organised him a Spanish passport as well. Between Sofia 

and me grew a very intensive father-son-like friendship, because he was substantially older 

than I. What connected me with him? The thing that brought me so many friends in my life: 

the love for the music. Sofia, like myself, was a huge fan of Wagner. I was a visitor of his in 

his mansion in Madrid on many weekends, where he held a position with Siemens. 

Siemens had specially created a position for him, in order to provide him with an income. 

Later he emigrated to America like his sons, where I had very close contact to him again. 

Before, however, Soria had helped me with the emigration [to America]. he brought me to 

Vigo with his car. Large passenger liners went to America from there. I had requested a 

visitor visa for America with the reason, I wanted to go on vacation there. An immigration 

visa was impossible to get. However, they believed me, because I was a wealthy man and I 

was not regarded as a Jewish refugee, yet, because Hungary had not been occupied the 

Germans at that time. …”105 

 

And: 

“A lot of Hungarian emigrants lived in New York. Hence, it was not so painful that I could not 

visit the old homeland. I met with my friends daily in lobby of the hotel Pierre ... ”106 

 

In the following quote it is interesting that he stresses that he was always saved by “someone” 

and not maybe “somehow” , “in some way”, or “by Him”, for instance. This could be taken as 
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an emphasis on people. Also in his biography he mainly speaks about the wide variety of 

people he had met throughout the course of his life:  

“ … I believe in G-D, yes. I have had such a happy life. … Every time I was in danger I was 

saved by someone. Although I had been broke a few times the Lord always helped me get back 

on my feet. After all a real stock trader won’t let anything get him down.”107 

 

                                                 
107 Kostolany, 1998, p.148 
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Appendix 5. DAVID ROCKEFELLER (*1915) 
 

 
{Source: http://www.trilateral.org/membship/bios/dr.htm} 

 

A.5.1   Brief description 

David Rockefeller has founded and chaired, and has been a member of several organisations 

involved in political and economic issues. These include the Trilateral Commission, the 

Americas Society, the Council on Foreign Relations and Rockefeller University. His interest 

also range into other areas, such as the arts, having been Chairman Emeritus of the Museum 

of Modern Art in New York City. 

 

He was born in 1915 to the John D. Rockefeller, Jr., the eldest son of John D. Rockefeller, the 

founder of Standard oil. He was the youngest of six children. David’s family was very 

wealthy, however, placed great emphasis on morals, charity and social service. These morals 

were deeply embedded in the Christian teachings and their Baptist way of life.  

David Rockefeller married Margaret McGrath in 1940 and became father of six children 

himself. 

 

After his graduation from Harvard College and the University of Chicago, where he was 

awarded a Ph.D. in Economics, he spent some time looking at a variety of different carrier 

opportunities. Subsequently he decided to pursue a career in commercial banking. He spent a 

total of 35 years in the Chase Manhattan bank, of which he served as Chairman from 1969 

until his retirement in 1981. “He served as Chairman of the bank's International Advisory 

Committee from 1981-1999 and is currently a member of the International Council of J.P. 

Morgan Chase. Mr. Rockefeller has also been involved in numerous other business, cultural 
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and educational organizations. His publications include Unused Resources and Economic 

Waste (1940), Creative Management in Banking (1964), and Memoirs (2002).” 108 

 

A.5.2   Network structure 

A.5.2.i  Family and contacts of his family (as of 2002) 

David Rockefeller’s maternal grandfather: Nelson Aldrich 

David Rockefeller’s maternal grandmother Aldrich 

 

Rockefeller’s paternal Grandfather: John D. Rockefeller 

Rockefeller’s paternal Grandmother: Laura Spelman Rockefeller 

 

Rockefeller’s parents: John D. Rockefeller, Jr. and Abby Aldrich Rockefeller 

 

His siblings: (David is the youngest) 

The eldest was his sister, Abby, called ‘Babs’, 12 years older than him   

His eldest brother, John D. Rockefeller the 3rd, called JDR 3rd, 9.5 years older than him 

His 2nd brother, Nelson, 7 years older than him 

His 3rd brother, Laurance, 5 years older than him 

His 4th brother, Winthrop, 3 years older than him 

 

Rockefeller’s deceased wife: Margareth (Peggy) McGarth. He calls his relationship to his 

wife the most important relationship of his life and the most important thing in his life during 

their 55 years of marriage. 

His six children: 

His eldest son, David, Jr. 

His eldest daughter, Abby 

His second daughter, Neva 

His third daughter, Peggy  

His second son, Richard (Dick) 

His fourth daughter and youngest child, Eileen 

 

                                                 
108 www.trilateral.org/membship/bios/dr.htm  
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His mother-in law: Neva van Zandt Smith, was the daughter of the former president of the 

Pennsylvanian Railroad. 

His father-in-law: Sims McGarth, was a partner with Cadwallader, Wickersham and Taft, a 

prominent Wall street law firm. 

 

His in-laws: 

Nelson’s 1st wife: Mary Todhunter Clark 

Nelson’s 2nd wife: Margaretta Fitler Murphy (Happy) 

 

Babs’s 1st husband: David Wilson 

Bab’s 3rd husband: Jean Mauze 

Winthorpe’s 1st wife: Barabra (Bobo) Sears 

Winthorpe’s 2nd wife: Jeannette Edris  

John’ wife: Blanchette 

 

His nephew and nieces 

Nelson’s eldest son – Rodman 

Nelson’s son: Nelson, Jr. 

Nelson’s son: Michael 

 

His niece: Abby (it is not mentioned whose child she is) 

Abby’s husband: George O’Neill 

 

His nephew: Jay (it is not mentioned whose child she is) 

 

His numerous aunts and uncles: 

“Mother grew up in a large family of eight siblings, five boys and three girls, in Providence, 

Rhode Island. Mother was third in age, the second oldest daughter, and was particularly 

close to her father.”109 

 

His eldest maternal aunt – Lucy  

(one of) his maternal uncles, Winthrop Aldrich 

His youngest maternal aunt, Elsie Aldrich Campbell 

                                                 
109 Rockefeller, 2002, p.14 ff. 
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His maternal uncle: Winthorpe, his mothers youngest brother, who was chairman of Chase 

National Bank.  

 

His paternal aunt: Alta Prentice 

His oldest paternal aunt: Bessie, who died when her daughter, Margaret, was only 8 years old  

Aunt Edith Rockefeller McCormick, one of his father’s sisters. 

Aunt Edith’s husband, Harold Fowler McCormick, son of Cyrus McCormick, the founder of 

International Harvester, whom she divorced after many years of marriage. 

 

Rockefeller’s cousins: 

Helen – aunt Elsie’s daughter (who later married a college friend of David) 

 

David Rockefeller’s view of his brothers, father and grandfather: 

“There is a picture of all the men in the family waiting at the Tarrytown station for the train 

carrying Grandfather’s casket from his winter home in Ormond Beach, Florida. He died 

quietly in his bed on May 23, 1937, at the age of ninety-seven. While the official cause of 

death was sclerotic myocarditis, it would be simpler to say he died of old age. I had known 

him as ‘Grandfather’, not the ‘robber baron’ or great philanthropist of the history books. He 

had been a constant presence in my childhood: benign, indulgent revered by my father, John 

D. Rockefeller, Jr. and by the family as a whole.  

Looking at that picture today, I find it remarkable how well it captured our relationships with 

one another, where we were in life, and perhaps, where we would all be going  

John, characteristically, stands on the periphery. Thirty-one years old, he is the oldest son, 

inheritor of the dynastic name. After he graduated from Princeton, Father put him on the 

boards of many family institutions, among them the Rockefeller Foundation, the Rockefeller 

Institute for Medical Research, and Colonial Williamsburg, grooming him to be the family 

leader, but he is shy and uncertain of his abilities.  

Nelson, also characteristically, has managed to situate himself at the exact centre of the 

picture and stares authoritatively at the camera. At twenty-nine he will soon become president 

of Rockefeller Centre.  

Laurence, twenty-seven, the philosopher and businessman, gazes into the middle distance. He 

was emerging as a leading investor in the aviation industry and with Eddie Rickenbacker, the 

World War I flying ace, would soon buy a large stake in Eastern Airline.  



Appendices 

 260

Winthrop is the handsomest. Somehow Mother s Aldrich features which one might describe as 

having a lot of ‘character’ - combined with the Rockefeller genes to produce almost movie-

star good looks. Win is the most troubled of us and never quite fitted in. Now twenty-five, he is 

working as a ‘roughneck’ in the Texas oil field.  

I am the youngest, twenty-one year, old, and look very wet behind the ears. I have just 

completed my first year of graduate work in economics at Harvard and will leave that 

summer to continue my studies at the London School of Economics.  

Father, beginning to show his sixty three years, presides over us all completely forthright. A 

friendly, kind face. Perhaps a little distant.”110  

 

About his parents: 

“Father had been taken with my mother from their first meeting, but he agonised over 

whether to propose to her for an almost fatal length of time. It is indicative of Father’s 

earnestness that when he finally asked the Senator for his daughter’s hand, he launched into a 

lengthy explanation of his financial prospects, apparently anxious to demonstrate that he was 

a sound match. The Senator, somewhat amused, stopped him in mid-sentence and said, ‘Mr 

Rockefeller I am only interested in what will make my daughter happy.’ 

That Father did make Mother happy, and she him, I have no doubt .They were exceedingly 

close - perhaps too close …  and I believe they loved each other very much. Mother brought 

to Father and to the marriage a sense of joy and fun that he desperately needed.”111  

 

His father’s valet –William Johnson 

 

His and his sister’s governesses: 

“I do fondly remember my nurses – governesses, really - who took me under their protective 

wings. My first was Atta Albertson - for some reason I called her ‘Babe’ - who was with me 

until I was ten years old. She had served as a nurse with the U.S. Army in the Philippines 

during World War I, and I remember hearing about the delectable qualities of mangoes for 

the first time from her. … After Babe came Florence Scales, whom I called ‘Puss’, one of the 

kindest, sweetest ladies imaginable. She would recite to me as I worked on my beetle 

collection.  

My sister’s companion, Regina DaParmant, a Russian aristocrat whose family had fled the 

Revolution, was beautiful with dark hair and eyes; she spoke exquisite French but could 
                                                 
110 Rockefeller, 2002, p.3 ff. 
111 Rockefeller, 2002, p.14 
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barely get by in English. She was very kind and would often play a board game with me 

called Peggaty, at which I was very good, or thought I was, because she would usually let me 

win.”112  

 

“… In August, Uncle Winthrop came through Paris, and we talked about my plans for the 

future. He said that a career at the Chase National Bank, of which he was chairman, was the 

logical path for me to follow. I didn’t give him a firm answer but said I would think seriously 

about it.”113 

 

“…. The National City Bank (now Citigroup) was really more or a Rockefeller bank than 

Chase. William Rockefeller, Grandfather’s brother, owned a substantial percent of National 

City’s stock and was closely associated with James Stillman, the bank’s president between 

1891 and 1909. Two of William’s sons married two of Stillman’s daughters; their clan 

became known as the Stillman Rockefellers, and their family maintained a close relationship 

with City Bank over the years. In the 1960s, Stillman Rockefeller, William’s grandson, was 

chairman of First National City Bank when I became president of the Chase. However, by this 

time Stillman and his family owned less than 1 percent of City Bank stocks, and my family 

about 1 percent of Chase’s. While Stillman and I had cordial personal relations, we were not 

close friends and were unabashedly ardent competitors.”114  

 

Some contacts of the family: 

“We brought Grandfather back to the mansion that he and Father had built twenty-five years 

earlier on the family estate at Pocantico Hills. Called Kykuit, the Dutch word for ‘lookout’, 

its hilltop site commands a magnificent view of the Hudson River. The next day, with only 

immediate family and a few close friends present we held a service for him. I remember it was 

a beautiful spring day, the French doors open to the terrace and the Hudson River a 

glistening blue below us. His favourite organist, Dr. Archer Gibson, played the large pipe 

organ in the main hall on which we used to pretend to perform when we were children. Harry 

Emerson Fosdick, senior minister of Riverside Church, which was built by Father, gave the 

eulogy.  

After the service as everyone milled about. Mr. Yordi. Grandfather s valet, gestured to me. 

Yordi, a dapper Swiss fellow, had been Grandfather’s valet and constant companion for thirty 

                                                 
112 Rockefeller, 2002, p.32 ff. 
113 Rockefeller, 2002, p.121 
114 Rockefeller, 2002, p.125 
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years. I knew him well, but he had always been reserved in my presence. I went over to him, 

and he pulled me aside, into a deserted hallway ‘You know, Mr David’ he began … of all your 

brothers your grandfather always thought you were the most like him.’ I must have looked 

very surprised. It was t he last thing I expected him to say. ‘Yes,’ he said ‘you were very much 

his favourite.’ I thanked him somewhat awkwardly, but he just waved his hand and said ‘No, 

no, I just thought you should know.’ I didn’t really know what to make of it. I thought it would 

have been Nelson, but I couldn’t pretend I wasn’t pleased.”115  

 

And: 

“ … John Archbold,. a onetime rival who became a close friend, was a very heavy drinker, 

and Grandfather made it a lifetime project to reform him. Grandfather formed intense 

friendships with his business partners, including Archbold, Henry Flagler, and his brother, 

William, who were with him from the earliest days at Standard. …”116 

 

And: 

“… Some people, notably Ida Tarbell, thought his physical appearance repugnant; others 

disagreed. Initially, John Singer Sargent was reluctant to paint Grandfather’s portrait. 

However, after lengthy conversations during the sittings, they became friends. In the end, 

Sargent told Father he wanted to paint a second portrait because he had become intrigued 

with his subject and said that Grandfather reminded him of a medieval saint.”117  

 

And: 

“… Grandfather’s vision, developed in close collaboration with Gates, my father and the first 

director of the Institute. Dr. Simon Flexner, was to establish a research facility modelled on 

the Pasteur and Koch institutes in Europe. In creating the Institute Grandfather followed the 

same principles he had first tested at Standard oil: he hired good men and gave them scope. 

… ”118 

 

And: 

“Until he entered college, Father’s life was centred on his family and the Baptist Church. 

Father’s college years at Brown University provided him with the first opportunity to break 

                                                 
115 Rockefeller, 2002, p.4 
116 Rockefeller, 2002, p.9 
117 Rockefeller, 2002, p.9 ff. 
118 Rockefeller, 2002, p.11 
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free from his mother’s influence, but it was a difficult task and he never quite succeeded. He 

did, however explore new ideas that gradually broadened his understanding of the world 

around him and formed a number of friendships that lasted his entire life. Most important, at 

least from my perspective, he met my mother and began the courtship that would end in their 

marriage more than eight years later. 

Even with the leavening of a college education, a secure family life and a large circle of 

friends, Father approached life with a considerable amount of insecurity.”119 

 

And: 

“ … Strangely, the best likeness of her is a drawing done after her death by Fred W. Wright. 

who took it from a very good photograph of her holding Nelson’s eldest son, Rodman, when 

he was a small boy. Somehow it captures her expression better than any formal portraits.”120  

 

And: 

“The ‘Ludlow Massacre’ as it has come to be referred to in history books was one of the most 

famous or infamous events in American labour history. It was also one of the seminal events 

in my family’s history as well. …  

Father appeared before several congressional committees investigating conditions in 

Colorado, both before and after the Ludlow tragedy. At first he took a hard-line position 

against the strikers, undoubtedly inf1uenced by Gates, who considered the strikers little better 

than anarchists. After Ludlow Father began to question the soundness of Gates’s position. He 

removed the despised head of CF&I and hired Ivy Lee, who suggested that Father retain a 

labour expert to help him resolve the issues. Lee was much more than an image maker. He 

convinced Father that he would have to address the underlying causes of the miner’s 

discontent.  

Father then hired William Lyon Mackenzie King, who would later become prime minister. 

Mr.King became Father’s closest friend, and at his recommendation, Father implemented an 

‘industrial representation plan’ at CF&.I that became a milestone in labour relations. Father 

travelled to Colorado with King and spent several days meeting with the millers and even 

dancing with their wives at a square dance.”121   

 

 

                                                 
119 Rockefeller, 2002, p.15 
120 Rockefeller, 2002, p. 16 
121 Rockefeller, 2002, p.20 ff. 
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And: 

“… On the second f1oor was a music room with a pipe organ and a large piano; it was here 

that my parents hosted recitals by such noted artists as Ignacy Jan Paderewski and Lucretia 

Bori.”122 

 

And: 

“… Under the guidance of Edith Hellpert, owner of the Downtown Gallery, Mother acquired 

works by Sheeler, Hopper, Demuth, Burchfield; and Arthur Davies. It was during this time 

that Mother came to know Lillie Bliss and Mary Quinn Sullivan, who shared her excitement 

about modern art. The three of them were concerned that talented artists had little prospect of 

being shown by a museum until they were dead - if then. They decided to establish a museum 

of modern art where the works of contemporary artists would be shown. It was through their 

initiative that the Museum of Modern Art (MoMA) came into being in late 1929. … 

In 1930, Mother retained Donald Deskey, the designer who later supervised the decoration of 

Radio City Music Hall, to transform what had been the children’s playroom on the seventh 

floor of Number 10 into an art gallery. … 

I was fond of the Unicorn Tapestries and often took visitors through the room where they 

were hung explaining to them panel by panel the story of the hunted unicorn. One of the 

visitors was Governor Al Smith of New York, who was a guest at my sister’s wedding, listened 

patiently to my monologue and later sent me a photograph of himself signed ‘To my pal, 

Dave, from Al Smith’, as a thanks. In the late 1930s Father gave both sets of tapestries to the 

Metropolitan Museum of Art, and the Unicorn Tapestries continue to be the central feature in 

the Metropolitan’s Cloisters Museum in Fort Tryon Park near the northern tip of Manhattan 

Island.”123  

 

And: 

“… There was also a stuffed Emperor penguin standing in the front hallway. Admiral Richard 

Byrd had presented it to Father in gratitude for the financial support Father provided for his 

expeditions to the polar regions. Admiral Byrd visited us frequently in those days, and on his 

first expedition to Antarctica he telegraphed me from Little America saying he was naming a 

relay camp after me. That was an exciting thing for a thirteen-year-old boy. Byrd discovered 

mountain ranges near the Ross Sea, and he named one of them the Rockefeller Range, a name 
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it still bears to this day. Another famous visitor was Charles Lindbergh who spent a weekend 

with us soon after his solo flight across the Atlantic in 1927.”124  

 

And: 

“There were two electricians who lived on the estate, named, appropriately, Mr. Bell and Mr. 

Buzzwell. Mr Buzzwell’s daughter Louise, was exactly my age, and this fact convinced me 

when I was five that the two of us were destined to be married. When the snows fell the 

endless sloping lawns around Kykuit were ideal for sledding. Louise and I often raced down 

the hills together. Except for Louise and a few other children of estate employees there wasn’t 

much companionship. I would sometimes bring friends out for the weekend, but more often I 

spent my days alone. 

The estate was nevertheless a child’s paradise. …”125  

 

And: 

“ … The next morning we climbed into the car for the trip to Richmond, where Father was to 

meet with Governor Harry F. Byrd to discuss conservation work in the Shenandoah Valley. … 

Our guide for this brief portion of the trip was to be the Reverend Dr. W.A.R. Goodwin, 

Rector of Bruton Parish Church and a part-time development officer for the college. … 

*Dr Goodwin and I hit it off immediately. Father wanted his involvement with the project to 

remain secret for as long as possible, and so Dr. Goodwin and he used the code name ‘ 

David’s Father’ in their correspondence to throw the press off the scent.”126  

 

“Father was a committed conservationist and used his western trips (he travelled there almost 

every year) to learn about the national park system and meet park superintendents. Two men 

in particular impressed him: Horace Albright of Yellowstone and Jesse Nusbaum of Mesa 

Verde in south-western Colorado. We saw both of these men on the 1926 trip, and the 

meetings had important consequences.”127  
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125 Rockefeller, 2002, p.29 
126 Rockefeller, 2002, p.40 ff. 
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And: 

“… We visited a number of the famous pueblos along the Rio Grande, and at San Ildefonso 

we met the celebrated potter Maria Martinez and watched her make her black-glazed pots 

which would later become so famous and valuable.”128 

 

And: 

“Once the French government had accepted Father’s offer, he retained his old friend and the 

Beaux Arts - trained architect Welles Bosworth to supervise the restorations. Over the course 

of the next decade he provided more than $2 million for these projects.”129  

 

“I returned to France in 1936 with my parents to participate in the ceremony rededicating 

Rheims Cathedral. Jean Zay, the minister of culture in Leon Blum’s Popular Front 

government, gave a banquet in Father’s honour at the Palace of Versailles to express the 

French government’s appreciation for Father’s assistance, and named a street for him there 

as well. A few days later President Albert LeBrun decorated Father with the Grand Croix of 

the Legion d’Honneur, France’s highest decoration, in front of a large and distinguished 

gathering at the Elysée Palace.  

Sixty-four years later the French government generously awarded me the same decoration at 

the Palace of the Legion of Honour in Paris.”130  

 

And: 

“Father was enthralled by the discoveries of archaeologists who had uncovered so much 

about the emergence of the great civilisations of antiquity. As a young man he had taken a 

special interest in the work of the University of Chicago’s Oriental Institute, headed by the 

distinguished Egyptologist Dr. James Henry Breasted. For a number of years Father 

supported Breasted’s work in Luxor and at the Temple of Medinet Habu across the Nile just 

below the Valley of the Kings. In late 1928, Dr. Breasted invited Mother and Father to visit 

his ‘dig’ in Egypt and to review the work of the institute. Neither of my parents had ever been 

to that part of the world, and after some discussion they readily agreed to go. I was in the 

ninth grade at the time and quickly made it obvious to my parents that I wanted to go with 

them. I had read about the discovery of King Tutankhamen’s tomb only a few years earlier 

and a trip to Egypt seemed to me the most exciting of adventures. Father was concerned 
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about my missing so much school because of the length of the trip which would last for more 

than three months, but I finally persuaded him to let me go on the grounds that I would learn 

so much from the experience. He agreed on condition that a tutor went along to keep me up to 

date on schoolwork. This was the best deal I could get, so I eagerly agreed.”131  

 

And: 

“We sailed from New York on the ‘S.S. Augustus’ in early January 1929. At the last moment 

Mary Todhunter Clark, known as Tod, who was a close friend of Nelson’s from summers in 

Seal Harbour, came along as well. [Later she married Nelson]”132  

 

And: 

“Looking back I realise the debt I owe to my parents for my education. While the Lincoln 

School did a creditable job in providing me with a formal education, my parents did more. 

They brought to our home some of the most interesting people of the time. On our many trips 

and excursions they opened our eyes to nature, to people, and to history in a way that 

expanded our interests and stimulated our curiosity. They made us feel the excitement of the 

opportunities open to us and recognise the role the family was playing in so many areas. 

These experiences gave us an education that transcended formal learning.”133 

 

And: 

“Mother commissioned Stefan Hirsch, a promising young artist to paint the view from my 

fifth-floor bedroom window at 10 West 54th Street in 1930. Hirsch’s cityscape. ‘Midtown 

Range’ is dominated by the glowing white towers of the Chrysler and Empire State Buildings, 

rising majestically in the distance and punctuated by the graceful spires of Saint Patrick’s 

Cathedral in the middle ground.”134 

 

And: 

“Nevertheless, he persevered and in the process provided thousands of jobs for New Yorkers 

during the worst part of the Depression. Union leader were vocal in their appreciation at 

Father, and years, later my friends in the building trades - men such as Harry Albright and 

Peter Brennan - still spoke with deep gratitude of Father s courage and generosity.”135  
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And: 

“For the project to be viable economically, Father needed tenants. The turning point. 

undoubtedly the salvation of the project, came in the summer of 1930 when David Sarnoff, 

chairman of the Radio Corporation of America (RCA), and Owen D. Young, Chairman or 

General Electric, which held a controlling interest in RCA and also owned Radio-Keith-

Orpheum (RKO) , a major producer of motion pictures and a chain of movie theatres across 

the country, agreed to lease one million square feet of office and studio space in the project’s 

major building at $2,75 a square foot and to pay an annual rent of $1,5 million for four 

theatres that would be built on the property. With this major tenant in place, architectural 

planning could move ahead for most of the site. Just as important, by linking a real estate 

project with radio and motion pictures, two of that era’s most dramatic new technologies and 

growth industries, an excitement and cachet was created that would not hive been possible 

with the Metropolitan Opera. When the deal was announced, David Sarnoff spoke 

enthusiastically of a ‘Radio City’ rising on the site, a name that caught on almost 

immediately.”136 

 

And: 

“Part of the plan to make the Centre aesthetically pleasing, a number of artists received 

commissions to decorate the buildings and the open spaces. Paul Manship’s golden 

Prometheus, which still gazes silently over the sunken plaza, was one of these works and has 

become a hallmark of the Centre. Father was less fortunate with another selection. 

In the late 1920s my mother had come to admire the work of Diego Rivera, an extremely 

talented Mexican painter and muralist who had studied in Paris before and during World 

War I and became part of Matisse’s artistic circle. Like many artists of his generation, Rivera 

was left-wing in his political orientation and was even a member of the Mexican Communist 

Party for a time.  

Alfred Barr, the young director of the Museum of Modern Art; brought Rivera to Mother’s 

attention. Barr and Rivera had lived for a short time in the same rooming house in Moscow in 

1928, and Barr was impressed by the Mexican’s talent and personality. When Barr proposed 

that MoMA give Rivera a one-man show in 1931, both Mother and Nelson were enthusiastic. 

Mother commissioned a painting from him and also bought a number of the watercolours he 

had done in Moscow in 1927. With this money Rivera was able to visit New York for the first 

time.  
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Mother and Nelson came to know Rivera well, and he was a frequent visitor in my parents’ 

home, where I met him on several occasions. He was a very imposing and charismatic figure, 

quite tall and weighing three hundred pounds. He spoke very little English but perfect French 

in addition to Spanish. On one or two occasions he brought his wife, Frida Kahlo; with him. 

Frida was a fascinating and exotic young woman whose artistic talents were comparable to 

her husband’s. Today her works command prices in the New York auction market that are 

even higher than those paid for Diego’s. …”137 

 

“From the Black Forest we drove into Switzerland where we crossed the Rhine and continued 

on to Geneva on the way we stopped in Morges to call on Ignacy Jan Paderewski, one of the 

world’s great musical figures who had also been prime minister of Poland for a brief period 

right after World War I. I had met him when he gave a concert at my parents, home in New 

York the year before and had been charmed by his personality as well as his playing. He was 

an impressive man with a shock of long grey hair. He greeted us with great warmth and 

enthusiasm and took us on a tour of his property. From there we visited the library Father 

had built for the League of Nations a few Years before.”138   

 

“My Father’s connections with the LSE (both the Laura Spelman Rockefeller Memorial and 

the Rockefeller Foundation had provided sizable grants over the years) helped solve the 

problem of housing in London. Father knew Sir William Beveridge, the director of the LSE, 

who was retiring to become master of University College, Oxford. Sir William, to whom I had 

written at Father’s suggestion offered to lease us his flat in Elm Court, in the Middle Temple, 

one of the famous Inns of Court nestled just within the ancient walls of the City of London 

between Blackfriars Bridge and Fleet Street.  

This was a rare opportunity for us to live in the heart of London only ten minutes walk from 

the LSE and in one of the few Elizabethan buildings that had survived the great fire of London 

in 1666. The flat was quite small, but had two bedrooms, a dining room, living room and 

kitchen. Best of all, Sir William left us his laundress Leily, who agreed to cook for us and take 

care of our rooms. In fact, she did everything for us except wash our clothes! Leily was an 

absolute gem, and her presence allowed Bill and me to entertain guests and live very 

comfortably.”139 
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“Unfortunately my close connection with Sir William made life more difficult for me in some 

ways. As I wrote to my parents, Sir William ‘definitely belongs to a regime that is past and 

which is none too well liked by the great majority of the staff. … Most of the trouble seems to 

rise out of petty jealousy and school politics. The fact nevertheless remains that I am looked 

upon a bit sceptically by virtue of being such a good friend ..  

It was not the last time that I would encounter suspicion because of the privileged or 

controversial company I kept.”140   

 

“Despite my family’s role in creating  the university [of Chicago] and sustaining it during its 

early years, Hutchins [the university’s president] never invited me to a function at his home 

during the year I lived there. However, I suspect Hutchins may have encouraged his Vice 

president, William B. Benton, one of the founding partners of the advertising firm of Benton & 

Bowles, to spend some time with me. Benton introduced me to a number of interesting people, 

including Beardsley Ruml, the enormous cigar-smoking Hungarian who had been a close 

advisor to my father during the years that he ran the Laura Spelman Rockefeller Memorial, 

the foundation that helped underwrite the development of the social Sciences in many 

American universities. Ruml like my father, had been a strong supporter of government 

reform efforts, not just by eliminating corruption and graft but by strengthening the civil 

service and improving the management of municipal and state governments.  

Ruml put me in touch with the Public Administration Clearing House in Chicago which had 

received substantial funds from the Spelman Fund (yet another family philanthropic 

foundation). It was through that organisation that I begun to understand the important role 

government at all levels should play and considered government service as a possible career 

path.  

Benton also arranged for me to see Phillip La Follette, the governor of Wisconsin, to discuss 

whether I should enter politics. La Follette’s advice was that I could never get elected to 

public office with my name - unless I bought a farm in the Midwest and established a new life 

and image. That ended my thoughts of a political career. I could not imagine being so 

hypocritical as pretend to be something I was not. It would be a subterfuge that people would 

quickly see through.”141  

 

“The most valuable contacts I developed were within the CNL command itself. Two men in 

particular enabled me to obtain an inside view of the rivalry between Giraud and de Gaulle. 
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A friend of Mother’s introduced me to de Gaulle’s aide-de-camp, Etienne Burin des Rosier. 

Like most of de Gaulle’s entourage Etienne kept a chilly distance from most Americans, but 

he was friendly to me and occasionally provided me with useful information. ..”142  

 

“I do not recall who first suggested commissioning a window in the Union Church at 

Pocantico, the little church just outside the gates of Pocantico as a lasting memorial to 

Mother, but the idea was quickly and unanimously accepted by all the brothers and Babs. 

Nelson, then president of the Museum of Modern Art, was designated to work with Alfred 

Barr in finding the right artist.  

Alfred suggested Henri Matisse; Mother had known him quite well and owned a number of 

his paintings and drawings. …”143 

 

“Three years after Mother’s death Father told me of his plans to marry Martha Baird Allen 

and asked me what I thought. Martha was a widow and almost twenty years younger than 

Father. She had been married to Arthur Allen, an old friend and college classmate of 

Father’s. The Allens had lived in Providences but summered in Seal Harbour for several 

years before World War II, and so had kept in close touch with my parents.”144  

 

“… The only link we had was Mary Packard, the widow of Arthur Packard, Father’s long-

time philanthropic advisor. A trained nurse, Mary had cared for Father after Mother’s 

death.”145 

 

“He [John, Jr. 3rd] had served as an innovative chairman of the Rockefeller Foundation for 

twenty years, he had been the driving force behind the creation of New York City’s Lincoln 

Center, the nation’s pre-eminent performing arts centre; he had tackled the controversial 

issue of global overpopulation through the Population Council, which he had founded in the 

early 1950s and largely financed himself for many years, and he had developed a network of 

relationships in the Far East, most impressive in Japan through his personal support and 

advocacy of economic development projects and cultural exchange program.”146  
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“… The ironies abounded. With the exception of Havel, these men had vowed to fight to the 

death against Imperialist America. Now, with the end of the Cold War, they flocked to the 

centre of world Capitalism, eager to meet and close deals with American bankers and 

corporate executives, or at least to be seen with them - even Castro. ‘El Presidente’ wanted 

especially to meet me but a convenient time had not yet been found. Failing this, at the formal 

reception hosted by Secretary-General Boutros-Ghali at the U.N., Castro spotted me, charged 

across the delegates lounge, and grabbed my hand, shaking it warmly. I was chagrined 

sensing the photo frenzy about to erupt. But I smiled as the paparazzi snapped away. 

Predictably, the photo of ‘the Capitalist and the Communist’ appeared on the front page of 

newspaper from Ankara to Zanzibar, and just as predictably I was criticised for appearing 

with a man considered one of our nation’s bitterest enemies.* 

 

*My daughter Peggy has visited Cuba a number of times since 1985 and developed a good 

rapport with President Castro. This may partially explain Castro’s exuberant behaviour. I did 

meet privately with Castro the following day at the Council on Foreign relations building on 

Park Avenue.”147   

 

“In fact, I trace the origin of my personal involvement with Latin America to a romantic 

second honey moon that Peggy and I spent in Mexico in early 1946. Nelson had given Peggy 

and me letters of introduction to friends of his in Mexico’s vibrant artistic community as well 

as to businessmen with whom he had worked during the war. So we met a number of people 

who would become lifelong friends.”148  

 

“An added incentive for my first Chase trip to Brazil in 1948 was the chance to travel with 

Nelson to a country he knew intimately and believed had limitless economic potential. We 

began our tour in the great industrial City of São Paulo where I was introduced to many of 

his friends including our host, Walther Moreira Salles, a banker, agriculturist, politician, and 

former Brazilian ambassador to the United States. Walther accompanied us on a tour through 

the states of Parana, São Paulo, and Mato Grosso. This was the beginning of a friendship I 

would treasure for half a century.  

Coffee was Brazil’s principal export, and Walther was one of Brazil’s largest coffee growers. 

Matao, his plantation, had more than a million coffee trees - a most impressive sight. Walther 

was a cultured gentleman with a broad interest in the arts. His gracious, self-effacing manner 
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belied the fact that he was Chairman and principal shareholder of Brazil’s third largest bank 

and had vast holdings in industries throughout the country.”149  

 

“Nelson assembled an exceptionally able staff, and his group crafted programs that 

addressed Latin America’s fundamental problems in public health, education, and economic 

development. Nelson also inaugurated a policy of  ‘cultural diplomacy’ - sponsoring radio 

broadcasts in Spanish and Portuguese, hiring Walt Disney and Orson Welles to produce 

movies with a Latin flavour, and dispatching ballet corps, Glee clubs, musicians, and 

academics on tours and welcoming their Latin American counterparts to the United States. 

He cultivated the leaders in every country, and his charisma and skills in dealing with people 

created friends for our country throughout the hemisphere.”150  

 

“… Margaret de Cuevas, the daughter of my aunt Bessie Rockefeller. Bessie died in 1906 

when Margaret was only eight, and she was raised in Europe by governesses with little 

oversight from her father or other family members. Grandfather was inordinately fond of his 

eldest granddaughter. Bessie was his favourite child, and her death was a great tragedy for 

him. He often invited Margaret to Tarrytown and Ormond Beach, Florida, and it was in 

Florida in the mid-1920s during one of my stays with Grandfather that I first met Margaret. 

Although she was almost twenty years older than me, we became good  friends.  

Because Grandfather felt that adequate financial provision for Margaret had not been made, 

as it had for his other grandchildren, she inherited his residual estate of $25 million, which 

was held in trust for her. After the war Margaret and her husband, George Marquis de 

Cuevas, lived in France where George ran the Ballet de Monaco, a money-losing activity that 

Margaret kept afloat. Margaret did maintain a home in New York on East 68th Street near 

next to the Council on Foreign Relations, but she visited it infrequently.”151  

 

“In the early 1980s my nephew Rodman Rockefeller, Nelson’s oldest son, became chairman of 

the Mexico-U.S. Business Committee, an organisation affiliated with the Council of the 

Americas. Rod and the American members of the committee convinced their Mexican business 

and banking counterparts to abandon their traditional support for high tariffs and other 

protectionist policies - not an easy feat to achieve. The Mexican members then informed 

President de la Madrid that a reversal of Mexico’s traditional protectionist policy would have 
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their full support. With important elements of the business establishment behind him, De la 

Madrid, in 1986, took the initial steps. These included unilaterally reducing tariffs, selling off 

some state-owned companies, and announcing that Mexico would join the General Agreement 

on Tariffs and Trade-steps that fundamentally altered Mexico’s relationship with the rest of 

the world and set its course for the future.”152  

 

“… My involvement with MoMA - indeed, my interest in modern art - took much longer to 

develop. In fact, it was not until I was asked to replace Mother on its board that I took any 

real interest in the museum.  

It is true I had had a front-row seat during the museum’s creation in the late 1920s. Many of 

sessions were held at our home on West 54th Street, and it was there that I first met Lillie Bliss 

and Mary Quinn Sullivan, who shared my mother’s determination to create a museum where 

the work of younger, more innovative artists could be shown to a larger public. A few 

prominent businessmen and important collectors, intrigued by the ideas of the three ladies, 

also attended these meetings, which were often long and drawn out. I remember Father 

waiting impatiently for them to end.  

Once Mother and her associates decided to create a new museum, a director had to be found. 

Professor Paul Sachs, head of the Fogg Museum at Harvard recommended Alfred Barr, a 

young art historian who was then teaching at Wellesley, where he had initiated the first 

college course on modern art Barr was a risky but inspired choice. Barely thirty at the time, 

he was a scholar and aesthete with a broad acquaintance among European and American 

artists, among them Pablo Picasso and Henri Matisse, two of the greatest artists of the 

twentieth century. Over the course of the next forty years Alfred built MoMA’s collection of 

unparalleled modern masterworks and helped shape the taste and sensibilities of the art 

world and the general public.”153  

 

“Within a year of graduating from Dartmouth in 1930, Nelson had immersed himself in 

MoMA’s activities. Together with several bright, energetic friends he joined the Junior 

Advisory Committee, which had been established to attract younger people to the museum. … 

He replaced Mother as first Vice president and treasurer, and in 1939, just as MoMA’s 

building was completed, was elected president.  
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Nelson was an enthusiastic collector of modern and contemporary art. … Nelson’s 

enthusiasm and willingness to take risks enabled him to help MoMA become the kind of 

cutting-edge institution that Mother had intended it to be.   

Nelson’s partner in this endeavour really his alter ego was Rene d’Harnoncourt, who became 

MoMA’s director in 1949. Rene was a great bear of a man standing more than six and a half 

feet tall. A chemist by training, he became an expert in pre-Columbian art after emigrating to 

Mexico in the 1920s. Rene was charming and well educated, and he bubbled over with ideas. 

Nelson and Rene assembled a stunning collection of primitive art from Africa, Oceania, and 

Central and South America, and exhibited it at the Museum of Primitive Art, which Nelson 

created in 1954. It was located just to the west of MoMA. It was this collection that Nelson 

donated to the Metropolitan Museum in memory of his son Michael.  

Nelson and Rene’s partnership transformed MoMA, making it more accessible to the general 

public and taking it down new and ever more daring paths.”154  

 

“Peggy’s concern for the future of our beloved cruising ground led her to join forces with our 

fellow sailor and friend Thomas Cabot to form the Maine Coast Heritage Trust (MCHT) to 

help protect the islands from inappropriate development. …”155  

 

A.5.2.ii  Network in general (i. Network size & ii. Diversity) 

Some of his class mates: 

“Lincoln was not a typical private school like Browning or St. Bernard’s for boys or Chapin 

or Brearly for girls, where the children of most wealthy families studied. Tuition was quite 

low to make it accessible on a competitive basis to children from all backgrounds. Lincoln 

was coeducational, and the student body was representative of the City’s diverse population. 

In my class there were a few children from the families of wealthy businessmen and bankers. 

But most of my classmates were from middle-class academia or artistic families. One of them, 

Tessim Zorach, was the son of the well-known sculptor William Zorach, whose wife 

Marguerite, painted and wove tapestries. A few were the children of very recent émigrés to 

this country, one was even a White Russian émigré. My classmates were quite intelligent and, 

like me, were more interested in activities other than sport. … 

I attribute my lifelong interest in history to Elmina Lucke, my sixth grade teacher, who made 

the past come vividly alive.”156 
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And: 

“I graduated from the Lincoln School in June 1932, and as a graduation present I set off on a 

bicycle trip in the British Isles with a school friend, Winston Garth and a French theological 

student and tutor, Oswald Gockler. The trip was inspired by tales Father had recounted to me 

of a similar trip he had taken in England when he was about the same age.”157 

 

“We had no sooner arrived at our hotel than the telephone rang and a very English voice 

announced that she was the Marchioness of Crewe, that she and her husband; the Marquise; 

had just returned from New York where they had taken part with my parents in the dedication 

of the British Empire Building in Rockefeller Centre. My parent had told them of our 

proposed bicycle trip and she was calling to say that on that very evening the Duke of York - 

who later became King George V - was giving a dinner dance at Saint James’s Palace and 

that I was invited to attend with her. The evening was in honour of his brother, the Prince of 

Wales - who would of course, succeed to the throne within a few years as King Edward VIII 

and then abdicate - and other members of the Royal Family. Dinner would be at 8:30, white 

tie and tails. I should pick her up at 8:00.  

I was stunned and nervously replied that I had no evening clothes with me and could not 

possibly attend to which the Marchioness replied with authority that this was a royal 

invitation I could not refuse. I mumbled something to the effect that I would see what I could 

do and hung up; looking petrified at my friend Win who had not been invited.  

Fortunately my aunt Lucy was in town, so I called her in desperation. She said it was a great 

opportunity and that I should go. I should call the concierge about renting evening clothes 

and get the hotel to order a Daimler with a liveried chauffeur in which to fetch Lady Crewe. 

My day was ruined, but I followed instructions and arrived on time to pick up the 

Marchioness, only to find when I appeared at Crewe House, her grand mansion in Mayfair, 

that I was to ride with her in her Rolls-Royce. My Daimler could follow.  

Saint James’s Palace is a sixteenth-century stone structure at the end of St James’s Street, 

facing out on Green Park and Pall Mall. For centuries it has served as the residence of senior 

members of the Royal family. On our arrival we were greeted by Coldstream Guards standing 

rigidly erect with their red Jackets and high beaver shakos, an imposing beginning for the 

evening.  
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We entered the palace and proceeded down long corridors panelled in dark wood. Kings and 

queens from the Stuart and Hanoverian dynasties peered down at us from the walls as we 

walked slowly toward the great drawing room to be presented together.  

I was received with great courtesy by the Duke and Duchess of York, who made a real effort 

to make me feel comfortable, but small talk with a seventeen-year-old American boy did not 

come easily for them, and the conversation was difficult for me. Lady Crewe introduced me to 

the other ‘royals’ present that night and to a bewildering variety of dukes, earls and 

countesses. The only other American present was Lady Nancy Astor, the wife of Lord Waldorf 

Astor and herself a viscountess. Lady Astor; the first woman ever elected to the House of 

Commons, was a formidable intellectual who presided over the somewhat notorious  Cliveden 

Set, which would later be accused of pro-German sympathies. She, too did her best to put me 

at ease, but after a few embarrassing pauses Lady Crewe whisked me off to meet her brother; 

Lord Roseberry; whose father had been prime minister in the 1890s.  

Before I left – alone in my rented Daimler - Lord Roseberry invited my two friends and me to 

spend a night with him in his castle in the north of England. Our visit gave me my first 

exposure to the formalities of an English country estate with its hierarchy of servants headed 

by an all-powerful Jeeves-like butler who unpacked our saddlebags filled with dirty clothes as 

if we were British royalty. … 

We had no letters of introduction and relied on our guidebook for modestly priced places to 

stay. In Scotland, however, we visited our Lincoln School classmate Donald Barrow, whose 

Father managed Skibo Castle. Andrew Carnegie’s estate near the northern tip of Scotland. 

Our hostess was Mrs. Carnegie, a friend of my parents and the widow of the great 

industrialist and philanthropist who had been a friend of my grandfather’s.”158  

 

And: 

“Mother’s youngest sister, Elsie Aldrich Campbell, lived with her family in Brookline, only a 

few miles from Cambridge. She invited me to meals and encouraged me to bring my college 

friends. She always made us feel welcome. A good many years later Benjy Franklin, one of my 

roommates and a frequent visitor to the Campbells, married Aunt Elsie’s daughter. 

Helena.”159  
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His friends from Harvard: 

“The key moment in my freshman year was meeting George S. Franklin, Jr. for obvious 

reasons known as Benjy, and Richard Watson Gilder.  

Benjy was the son of a prominent lawyer in New York City and two years older than I. He had 

a brilliant mind and was an excellent student. He was serious-minded and a strong 

competitor in anything he did - a good tennis player and excellent racing sailor. He won the 

summer championship in the Atlantic Cass of sailboats at the Cold Spring Harbour Yacht 

Club on Long Island for nine years in a row.  

Dick Gilder was more lighthearted but no less brilliant. He was the grandson and namesake 

of the founder of ‘The Century Magazine’ as well, is a grandson of the great artist and 

founder of Tiffany & Company, Lewis Comfort Tiffany. Dick was a fine athlete and played on 

Harvard’s varsity squash team. He was also quite handsome and girls found him almost 

irresistible. Dick loved to argue and to take strong positions, usually contrary to the 

conventional wisdom on political or economic subjects. 

As prep school graduates Benjy and Dick had many friends at Harvard. They included me in 

their circle, thereby dispelling my sense of isolation. We lived together in Eliot House for our 

three final years at Harvard in close proximity to several other friends. In fact, by our senior 

year our suite of rooms - consisting of four bedrooms and two living rooms - was called the 

‘goldfish bowl’. I am not sure exactly what people meant by this but it may have been because 

all of us were from prominent families and had a certain level of recognition around campus.  

Oliver Strauss of the R. H. Macy family was also a suitemate until he left college his Junior 

year. Walter Rosen, Jr., took his place. Walter was the son of the head of a prominent New 

York private bank, Ladenberg, Thalmann. ... 

In senior year we connected a third suite occupied by two other friends Ernst Teves, the son 

of a German industrialist, and Paul Geier, whose family had founded the Cincinnati Milling 

Machine Company. …”160 

 

“Junior year I was asked to join the Signet Society, a lunch club that I greatly enjoyed 

because many interesting faculty members lunched with undergraduates on a regular basis, 

this included Harvard Law professor Felix Frankfurter, who soon after was appointed to the 

Supreme Court.”161    
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“The most memorable of these courses was History 1, Modern European History, taught by 

the flamboyant Master of Eliot House, Professor Roger Merriman. It was an enormously 

popular and interesting course that covered the political and economic development of 

Europe from the Middle Ages to the outbreak of World War I. Merriman was a forceful 

lecturer who made history come alive.  

My long-term interest in beetles and other insect life enabled me to take a graduate-level 

course in entomology during the second semester of my freshman year. Professor William 

Marton Wheeler, the great authority on the social life of ants, taught the course, and I got an 

A-, my only A during four years of college!  

My interest in entomology led to another outside activity my first year at Harvard. Through 

the Philips Brooks House, an organisation sponsored by Harvard to encourage volunteer 

student activities, I taught a class once a week in nature studies to a group of young teenagers 

at Lincoln House, a settlement house in south Boston. Every spring I took members of the 

class out to the country to hunt for insects and learn about trees and wildflowers. One of the 

boys, Fred Solana, the son of a Spanish stonemason, showed much more interest and aptitude 

than the others. As a result I asked him to help with my beetle collection, which I had brought 

to Harvard. For the next three years I employed Fred to catalogue and care for the 

specimens. I also helped modestly with his expenses at Boston College. After the war Fred 

joined the Chase National Bank where he had a fine career, but he never lost his interest in 

beetles. For twenty-five years he came to Hudson Pines every Saturday to work on the 

collection. My children loved to sit with him in the basement while he worked and became 

very attached to him.”162  

 

“My French was good enough so that I was able to handle an advanced course in French 

literature my sophomore year where the lectures were given in French by a well-known 

scholar, Professor André Maurice.”163  

 

“German was a different matter. I found it difficult to keep up with the introductory course 

and dropped it at the end of the first term. My alternative was to pass a reading examination, 

and to prepare for it I decided to spend the summer of 1933 in Munich studying German.  

I lived in a ‘pension’ run by Hans Defregger and his wife, and took German lessons every day 

with Frau Berman, a remarkably talented teacher. Her intensive ‘immersion’ program 
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worked well, and while I could not have translated Goethe by the end of the summer, I did 

pass the reading exam when I returned to Harvard that fall!  

The Defreggers were well known in the Bavarian art world. My host’s father, Franz van 

Defregger, was a respected nineteenth-century Romantic artist whose paintings were well 

represented in the Neuespinakotec in Munich. Frau Defregger took a great interest in her 

guests and took us on weekend trips by car to nearby parts of Bavaria and sometimes even 

farther afield. … 

The Defreggers introduced me to one of Hitler’s close friends, Ernst (Putzi) Hanfstaengl, who 

handled press relations during the Fuhrer’s rise to power in the 1920s and 1930s. Putzi, a 

tall, bushy-haired man with an easygoing artistic temperament was part American and had 

graduated from Harvard. The deferential way in which he was treated suggested the 

apprehension that people felt even then about anyone with close connection to the iron-willed 

new leader of Germany. Later he broke with Hitler and fled to the United States. … 

I found it personally offensive that the worst kinds of anti-Semitic language were openly 

tolerated, not least because I was working closely with Frau Berman who was Jewish.”164  

 

“My first tutor was F.O. Matthiessen, a highly intellectual Professor of English literature. 

Unfortunately, he and I had little in common. I felt as uncomfortable with him as he did with 

me. I simply was not ready to take advantage of his subtle and sophisticated mind; therefore, 

for my last two years I switched to Professor John Potter, historian and later Master of Eliot 

House, who was more accessible.”165  

 

“I was also fortunate to study under three men who opened my mind to creative thought and 

powerful new ideas. …  

Professor Charles McIlwain taught British constitutional history from the time of the Magna 

Carta to the sixteenth century. A distinguished lawyer, McIlwain traced the Political 

evolution of England from its feudal origins to the emergence of a centralised state in which 

the rule of law was an increasingly important element. McIlwain used legal and historical 

documents, beginning with the great charter itself, to illustrate his points but he breathed life 

into those dusty documents and made us see them in their historic and human context. I began 

to understand the reason that democracy and the rule of law are so important in any society, 

as well as why it had been so difficult to achieve them.  
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The same year I took Professor John Livingston Lowes’s course on the poetry of Samuel 

Taylor Coleridge and William Wordsworth. The most exciting part of the course was the 

analysis of Coleridge’s two greatest poems ‘The Rime of the Ancient Manner’ and ‘Kubla 

Khan’. We used Lowes’s book, ‘The Road to Xanadu’, which painstakingly identified the 

influences on Coleridge as he wrote those two masterpieces. Lowes had read not only 

everything Coleridge had ever written but everything he had ever read as well, and he 

identified all the personal and literary inf1uences that inspired this great Romantic poet when 

he wrote his epic poems. I also learned that good writing - writing that conveys ideas lucidly 

and elegantly - is the result of a combination of factors that may begin with inspiration but 

also includes personal experience, formal learning, exhaustive research, and a great deal of 

hard work.   

Abbott Payson Usher’s economic history of England from 1750 to 1860 was a revelation of a 

different kind. Usher was a dull lecturer but a meticulous scholar who uncovered the hidden 

processes of economic change. He showed how successive inventions and innovations in 

plowing, fertilising and the use of improved seeds had revolutionised agricultural production 

in England. Over the same period, the introduction of the one-cylinder steam engine, coupled 

with the many inventions relating to the manufacture of iron, textiles, and other industrial 

products had changes the lives of the ordinary man and woman in England. The facts were 

not new, but Usher explained their interrelationships in a manner that was a model of clarity. 

He made history come alive and seem real to me. Years later as I wrestled with the difficult 

problems of economic development and social change in Latin America and other parts of the 

world, I would often recall Professor Usher’s analysis of the complex process by which 

history unfolds.”166  

 

“The summer following my sophomore year, Paul Geier and I took part in an entomological 

expedition in the Grand Canyon organised by the American Museum of Natural History. The 

expedition was led by Dr. Frank E. Lutz, Curator of entomology at the museum, with whom as 

a boy I had spent two summers at the Station for the Study of insects near Tuxedo Park, New 

York. The purpose of the 1934 expedition was to study the variation of insect species at 

different altitudes between the bottom at the Grand Canyon and the top of the nearby San 

Francisco peak.”167 
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“After our tour of the Alps we drove through Austria to Vienna where we visited Sigmund 

Freud. The visit was arranged by Dick’s aunt, who had been analysed by Freud and had 

stayed on with the family as a companion and co-author with Anna Freud of many books on 

child Psychology. Freud by that time was old and was suffering from cancer of the jaw, but 

despite his evident discomfort, he was very friendly to us. He seemed less interested in 

discussing Freudian psychology - about which we knew next to nothing anyway - than in 

talking about his extraordinary collection of Egyptian, Greek, and Roman artefacts, which 

crowded his study and living areas. He was intrigued that I had been to Egypt and questioned 

me closely about what I had seen and learned. I found out later that Freud had become 

almost obsessed with the idea of phylogeny, especially the historical evolution of the ego, and 

thought about little else. We also spent some time with Anna Freud discussing the more 

familiar aspects of psychology. She must have been persuasive because I informed my parents 

that ‘certainly the Freudian doctrine has been much twisted by half-baked critics’, as what we 

heard from her was most sane.”168…  

 

“I was most influenced that year by Joseph A. Schumpeter. In fact one of the intellectual high 

points of my graduate work was his basic course in economic theory. Schumpeter was already 

considered one of the world’s premier economists. He had been active in politics in Austria 

and had served briefly as minister of finance in 1919. He had also run a private bank in 

Vienna for a time in the 1920s. He arrived at Harvard in 1932 and was in his mid-fifties when 

I met him in the fall of 1936.”169  

 

“Paul Samuelson, who has since become a renowned economist in his own right, was also in 

Schumpeter’s class that term. Paul already had a master’s degree in economics and was a 

superb mathematician as well. Since economics was already becoming reliant on 

mathematical analysis, Schumpeter would often call on him to go to the blackboard and write 

out complex economic formulas, which I usually didn’t understand.”170 

 

“Professor Gottfried von Haberler’s course on international trade also influenced me greatly. 

A charming man with courteous European manners, Professor von Haberler had just arrived 

on campus that fall with a reputation as a staunch defender of free trade. His ideas were 

ignored in the 1930s when nations around the world gave in to the siren song of 
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protectionism, but they would have a great impact after World War II when international 

trade expanded and world economic growth surged dramatically.  

Professor Edward S. Mason’s equally interesting course covered the nascent area of 

international economic development. Mason emphasised the technical inputs needed to 

stimulate broader economic growth in what we would later call the ‘underdeveloped world’. 

His pioneering work would make him one of the leading proponents of foreign economic 

assistance in the years after World War II, a subject that would engage me deeply as I 

became involved with Latin America and Africa later in my career.”171  

 

“During the 1920s and 1930s its [LSE’s] reputation owed much to Harold Laski, a very 

popular political science Professor who enthralled well filled classrooms with his eloquent 

Marxist rhetoric. … 

I had one personal experience with Laski that revealed something of his true character. 

Before I went to London, William E. Hocking, a Professor of religion at Harvard, gave me a 

letter of introduction to Laski. The two had met when Laski taught at Harvard from 1916 to 

1920. During the infamous Boston Police Strike of 1919 Laski sided with the striking police 

and denounced the authorities, including Governor Calvin Coolidge. Laski became persona 

non grata at Harvard, people refused to speak to him when they passed him on the street. 

Hocking befriended Laski and took him into his home during the most difficult period. Though 

Hocking had no sympathy for the Laski’s political opinions he apparently thought they had 

become friends. 

When I presented Hocking’s letter to Laski, he scanned it briefly, threw it aside, looked up 

with a bored expression on his face, and said, ‘I have no more use for Hocking.’ I was 

appalled! I wrote Father a letter in which I didn’t mention the incident - I think in a curious 

way I found it almost embarrassing - but I did observe that Laski’s radicalism appeared to 

come more from ‘envy at those who are more successful than pity for those who  are less well 

off’.”172  

 

“My tutor that year was Friedrich von Hayek, the noted Austrian economist who in 1974 

would receive the Nobel Prize for the work he had done in the 1920s and 1930s on money. the 

business cycle, and capital theory. … 

Hayek was in his late thirties when I first met him. Indisputably brilliant, he lacked 

Schumpeter’s spark and charisma. He was a dull lecturer, very Germanic and methodical. 
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His writings were ponderous and almost impossible to read - or at least stay awake while 

reading. Nevertheless, I found myself largely in agreement with his basic economic 

philosophy. Personally he was a kindly man whom I respected greatly. On more than one 

occasion I remember his taking from his wallet a crumpled, dog-eared paper on which he had 

written a list of the remaining ‘liberal economists’. He would look at it sadly and sigh. He 

was convinced that the list was shrinking rapidly as the older believers in the free market died 

off and most of the newer economists followed the new Keynesian fashion. I feel sure that 

Hayek, who died in 1992 at the age of ninety-three, felt greatly reassured by the resurgence in 

support for the market among the majority of economists and many political leaders in the 

1980s. Unfortunately I never had a chance to discuss this with him or to find out if he had 

made up a new and longer list.  

My favourite teacher at the LSE was Lionel Robbins, later to become Baron Robbins of Clare 

Market, who took over as head of the economics department the year I arrived. At that stage 

of his career Robbins was a firm advocate of the market and dedicated opponent of 

government intervention, but he was much less dogmatic and more eclectic than most of the 

other neoclassical economists I met during this time. He stressed logic and sound reasoning 

over the new fashion of econometrics. He would often say that one should make a distinction 

between what actually happens in the real economy and what we might wish to happen. … 

Robbins wrote and spoke English with great elegance and style. After the war his interest in 

the arts began to take precedence over economics and he became chairman of the National 

Gallery and a director of the Royal Opera. Lionel was one of the most broad-gauged and 

cultivated men I have ever known, and I valued his friendship until his death in 1984.”173   

 

“On one occasion Randolph Churchill, Winston Churchill’s son, then writing for ‘The 

Evening Standard’, came to interview the ‘Rockefeller’ who had come to study in England, 

and the next day his column revealed that I was in the country to find myself tin English bride. 

The story was reprinted throughout the British Empire. Within a few weeks I was inundated 

with marriage proposals, many accompanied by photographs, from scores of prospective 

brides from as far away as Nigeria.  

Halfway through the year Joseph P. Kennedy arrived with his wife did a number of his 

children to take up his post as ambassador to the Court of Saint James. … 

The Ambassador quickly became a fixture on the London social scene, photographed often in 

nightclubs and at gala parties in Kensington. He and Mrs. Kennedy also entertained lavishly 
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at the American embassy. They gave an extravagant dance to introduce their daughter 

Kathleen to British Society, to which I was invited. It was there that I first met John F. 

Kennedy, who had came over from Harvard especially for the party. Although we were 

contemporaries at Harvard, we had never met before. Jack was an attractive sociable young 

man, slight in build with an unruly shock of dark red hair. He seemed eager to get my 

impressions of the political situation in Great Britain.  

Kathleen was pretty, vivacious and a great success in London. She later married the Marquis 

of Hartington, but that year she was uncommitted, and I enjoyed her company on a number of 

occasions.”174 

 

This example shows how connections were made within his network: 

“I made a number of enduring friends during that year in London, but the most impressive 

was Pedro Gerado Beltrán, a man almost twenty years my senior. Pedro came from a 

prominent Peruvian landholding family and was the owner and publisher of the influential 

Lima newspaper ‘La Prensa’. He had taken a degree in economics from the LSE twenty years 

earlier and had served as head of the Peruvian central bank by the time I met him. Pedro was 

in England to take care of family business interests, but he was an intellectual at heart and 

spent several days a week at the LSE sitting in on economics courses that interested him. A 

charming, urbane bachelor, he introduced me to some quite beautiful women I probably 

would not have met otherwise. Pedro was such an impressive man that I gave him a letter of 

introduction to my brother Nelson, who had started to develop a keen interest in Latin 

America. This proved to be serendipitous a few years later when President Roosevelt 

appointed Nelson Coordinator of the Office of Inter-American Affairs and Pedro became 

Peruvian ambassador to the United States.”175  

 

“During our Easter holiday in 1938 Bill and I joined three Harvard friends for a trip down 

the Adriatic. … 

While having a drink at the bar of the Grand Bretagne Hotel in Athens, I ran into Professor 

Kirsopp Lake, who was famous for his popular course on the Bible at Harvard. He asked me 

to go with him, his wife and stepdaughter, Silvia Neu to Salonika by overnight boat. From 

there he and I would be take a smaller boat to the peninsula of Mount Athos, where he would 

be looking for manuscripts in the libraries of orthodox monasteries. The invitation was too 

tempting to turn down.  
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Silvia Neu turned out to be a very agreeable companion on the boat trip, and the three days 

on Mount Athos were unforgettable. We stayed each night at a different monastery as the 

guests of the monks, many of whom Professor Lake knew from earlier trips. The monasteries, 

built during the Middle Ages, are perched on the slopes of Mount Athos, with the incredibly 

blue Aegean spread out below. At night the stillness was broken by the hauntingly beautiful 

chanting of the monks, and the air was thick with incense. To my disappointment, because I 

found Silvia quite appealing, the monasteries were exclusively male; females - human, 

animal, or otherwise – were strictly forbidden. As an entomologist, however, I was amused to 

discover a number of copulating beetles.”176  

 

“… I had expected to spend several days in Rome with Ambassador William Phillips and his 

attractive daughter, Beatrice, but that part of the trip had to be cut short because of my trip 

with Professor Lake. My plane from Salonika to Rome stopped unexpectedly in Tirana, 

Albania, where I found there were no hotel rooms available. By good chance I ran into an 

entomologist working for the Rockefeller Foundation on a malaria eradication program, and 

he offered to share his small house with me for the night. It had been a memorable 

vacation.”177  

 

“Frank Knight occupies a revered position among the world’s economists. His best-known 

book, ‘Risk, Uncertainty and Profits’ is unusual in its insistence that ethical considerations 

had to be incorporated in the process of economic analysis. His probing questions in books 

and lectures, testing the moral validity of economic dogma produced many heated debates.  

Knight doubted the claims of New Deal planners that an increase in the coercive powers of 

government automatically leads to an increase in people’s well-being and happiness. At the 

same time Knight criticised those who talked only of the efficiencies of capital without 

recognising the moral issues involved and the obvious failures of the existing system to 

address important social problems.  

Jacob Viner was best known for his theoretical work on international trade. Like Haberler at 

Harvard Viner advocated unobstructed trade as a means of generating economic growth. As 

a teacher Viner was known for his tough and demanding manner in the classroom. Logical 

and incisive himself he was intolerant of students who did not meet his standards. He was 

famous for throwing them out of his class if they failed two or three times in a row to come up 

with the correct response. He’d simply say, ‘You’re not up to this class. Good-bye.’ and that 
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would be it. With me, however, he was always friendly and willing to be helpful when I 

consulted him on my thesis. Perhaps it was fortunate for me that I was simply his advisee not 

in one of his regular graduate seminars.  

Oskar Lange was less renowned as an economist than either Knight or Viner but he added a 

different and important perspective to my thesis. Lange was a Socialist and a leading 

exponent of market socialism. His book ‘The Economic Theory of Socialism’ purported to 

demonstrate that market socialism was not a contradiction in terms and could be much more 

efficient than laissez-faire capitalism. Clearly this notion has never been demonstrated in real 

life, but Lange carried of his argument with elegance. Lange was one of a large group of 

émigré scholars who came to the United States with the assistance of the Rockefeller 

Foundation during the 1930s, fleeing political and religious persecution in Europe. Chicago 

hired Lange because of his capability in mathematical statistics and knowledge of Keynesian 

economics, and he became an American citizen in 1942.  

After the war Lange resumed his Polish citizenship and become ambassador to the United 

Nations. He later filled a number of posts in the Polish government, which by then was 

increasingly dominated by Communists. Lange was a kind gentle, and eminently likable man, 

not a demagogue like Laski. I believe he returned to Poland more out of a sense of patriotic 

duty than because he was a committed Marxist. I saw Lange several times at the UN after the 

war, and it was clear he was a torn and unhappy man.”178  

 

“The one commissioner who held his own with La Guardia was Robert Moses. Moses was a 

power in his own right. He had been a legislative aide to Al Smith when Smith was in the New 

York State Assembly and worked closely with him after Smith became governor in the 1920s. 

Moses was an intense man, the driving force behind the creation of New York’s impressive 

system of state parks and a large parts of its transportation system as well. Indeed, Moses 

remained a power in the City and the State for more than fifty years. … 

Moses was a Yale graduate, and unlike many politicians he was personally incorruptible. He 

was a dedicated public servant who demonstrated what well-designed and well-managed 

government programs could accomplish, but he could often be ruthless and autocratic in 

reaching his goals.  

Moses was a match for La Guardia in every way, in intellect as well as in sheer strength of 

character. He would casually say hello to me as he entered the Mayor’s office in a calm and 

gentlemanly manner. A few moments later I would hear the two of them start a shouting 
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match that reverberated to the ends of the halls, but these arguments had a different outcome 

when Moses was involved; La Guardia respected him and though he would get angry, he 

treated Moses as an equal and wouldn’t try to humiliate him the way he did others.”179  

 

“During my year and a half with the Mayor, my biggest project was renting commercial space 

at La Guardia Airport, which had opened in 1939. The airport was the Mayor’s pride and 

joy, and he wanted it to be economically self-sustaining. The main terminal had been 

designed without the inclusion of rentable commercial space, an omission that made the 

Mayor’s goal difficult to achieve. William A. Delano, the architect, and I found areas where 

stores and display cases could be placed, and then I went out and leased the spaces. …”180 

 

“Peggy and I married on September 7, 1940, in a charming little Episcopal church, Saint 

Matthew’s, in Bedford, New York. My brother John served as best man, and my other 

brothers and college roommates were ushers. The McGraths held the reception at their home. 

and there were more than two hundred guests, including Henry Ford, his son Edsel, and a 

number of older friends of both families. …”181  

 

“I met a number of interesting men at Camp Ritchie who would intersect with my life later on: 

Phillip Johnson, then a junior architect who had already been involved with the Museum of 

Modern Art; John Kluge, who was born in Germany and later would found Metromedia; John 

Oakes, who later edited the ‘New York Times’ editorial page; and Fred Henderson, part 

Apache Indian and a regular Army officer who made a career with the CIA after the War. His 

son, Brian, joined Chase in the 1960s before going on to a senior position at Merrill 

Lynch.”182  

 

“The most valuable contacts I developed were within the CNL command itself. Two men in 

particular enabled me to obtain an inside view of the rivalry between Giraud and de Gaulle. 

A friend of Mother’s introduced me to de Gaulle’s aide-de-camp, Etienne Burin des Rosier. 

Like most of de Gaulle’s entourage Etienne kept a chilly distance from most Americans, but 

he was friendly to me and occasionally provided me with useful information. ..”183  
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Even more responsive was Leon de Rosen, Giraud’s aide-de-Camp. A refugee from the 

Russian revolution Leon had worked his way up from a menial job to become director of the 

Fiat assembly plant in Provence. He joined the French foreign Legion in 1939 and became 

one of Giraud’s aides in late 1942. Leon and I became good friends, and he was quite willing 

to provide me with information on the struggle between de Gaulle and Giraud, because, no 

doubt, he felt it would be communicated to sympathetic ears in Washington. …  

By April 1944 the struggle was over. De Gaulle forced Giraud from the CNL and sent him in 

exile to the town of Mostaganem near Oran. A few weeks later and shortly after Giraud 

survived an assassination attempt, Leon invited me to visit them for a long weekend. I talked 

with the general for several hours, and he told me in detail about his escape from prison, his 

months hiding out in the south of France, and his negotiations with the Allies in the weeks 

leading up to the North African invasion. Giraud was a proud man with all the soldierly 

qualities, and he had accepted his defeat with dignity and sadness. He gave me fascinating 

insights into the political situation, which had important consequences for the post-war 

period, which I passed on to Washington.”184   

 

“… I was on a DC-3 sitting, by chance, with Adlai Stevenson who was on a mission as an 

assistant to Secretary of the Navy Knox. …”185 

 

“One morning I ran into Henri Laugier, the former rector of the University of Algiers who 

had been a member of the CNL in Algiers. He invited me to lunch with him at the home of his 

mistress, Madame Cuttoli, an art dealer in Paris with whom my mother had dealt before the 

war. Her husband, an elderly, semi-senile former senator from the Department of Constantine 

in Algeria, was confined to a wheelchair in his upstairs bedroom. Much to my delight the 

fourth member of our luncheon party was Pablo Picasso, who Laugier informed me, had also 

been a lover of Madame Cuttoli before the war.  

Picasso, though not yet the pre-eminent artist he would become, was already a well-known 

personality. He was subdued and did not talk much about his wartime experiences, which he 

had spent quietly in the south of France. Upon his return to Paris in the autumn of 1944, he 

had immediately joined the Communist Party. Nonetheless, he was warm and friendly to me, 

and was pleased Mother had been an early collector of his drawings and prints, which she 

had acquired through Madame Cuttoli in New York before the war.”186  
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“Finally, in February 1945, just after I was promoted to captain, I received orders to report 

to Paris as an assistant military attaché.  

A few weeks later General Ralph Smith was appointed military attaché. General Smith had 

served in France during World War I, married a French woman, and spoke the language 

well. He had fought in the Pacific and commanded the assault on Makin Island in 1943. 

General Smith brought with him as an aide Captain Warren T. (Lindy) Lindquist, who had 

won the Silver Star for bravery at Makin. Lindy and I become friends and also got along well 

with General Smith, who asked us to share his quarters on the boulevard Saint–Germain. 

Once again my responsibilities as an AMA were not clearly defined. General Smith was a 

combat officer with little intelligence experience. When I told him what I had done in North 

Africa and south-western France, he suggested that I set up a similar political and economic 

intelligence unit, reporting directly to him. He assigned Lindy to work with me, along with 

two Lieutenants, one of whom, Richard Dana, had been a friend of mine in New York and 

would, like Lindy, work for me after the war.”187  

 

“Jerome (Packy) Weis, the department’s personnel director, guided me through a rotation of 

the thirty-three geographical and functional units in the Foreign Department.”188 

 

“In 1948 Governor Lius Munoz Marín, who had led the effort to secure ‘commonwealth’ 

status for the island began to implement ‘Operation Bootsrap’, his plan to develop and 

diversify the island’s resources. I viewed this as a ready-made opportunity for Chase to 

expand its business.  

I got to know Munoz Marín and his able secretary of economic development, Tedoro 

Moscoso, quite well. Since credit was the key to their development efforts, we introduced a 

program of lending to private purchasers of government-owned enterprises. For instance, we 

lent the Ferre brothers a million dollars to acquire a steel plant.  

Chase eventually became one of the island’s leading ‘ofshore’ banks, and after being rebuffed 

in our effort to acquire Banco Popular, we increased the number of Chase branches on the 

island and built a handsome building designed by Skidmore Owings and Merrill in Htio Rey 

as our headquarters.”189  
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“Two years after joining the Latin American section and helping to improve our Caribbean 

results, I was promoted to Vice president and took over responsibility for all our activities in 

Latin America. As quickly as I could I embarked on n extensive six-week trip to the major 

countries of South America to assess the potential that might exist for business expansion. … 

My travelling companion and guide on that trip Otto Kreuzer, was an old Chase hand who 

had spent a good part of his professional life in Latin America. Otto chain-smoked cheap 

cigars. He lit his first one while he was reading the paper in bed in the morning and 

continued puffing on them all1 day long and well into the evening. The smoke was so noxious 

that I would hang out the window of our car for fresh air as we travelled between meetings. 

My coughing and hacking and obvious discomfort made no impression on him. Otto simply lit 

up another cigar.  

But Otto knew our operations intimately, and he gave me a thorough introduction to every 

aspect of our business.”190 

 

“Both Peggy and I had been brought up to be economical in our expenditures, but we both 

wanted the things we owned to be of good quality. By good fortune, soon after the war we met 

Cecil Turner an English dealer who had started the Antique Dealers Fair in London’s 

Dorchester Hotel. Cecil understood our budgetary limitations but was impressed with our 

insistence on furnishings of good quality. He took us under his wing and taught us to 

recognise quality and to spot fakes. Over the years he helped us buy many fine pieces of 

eighteenth-century English furniture at prices we could afford.”191  

 

“… We needed a comprehensive evaluation of the institute and at my instigation the trustees 

asked Dr. Detlev Bronk, President of Johns Hopkins University and the chairman of the 

National Academy of Sciences, who was also a member of the institute’s board of scientific 

directors, to chair a committee to provide it. Bronk, a physiologist and biophysicist with a 

sterling reputation, believed in the critical role of independent scientific inquiry and admired 

the institute’s pioneering work. But he and the other members of the committee including me, 

agreed that changes were needed if the institute was to survive in a more competitive and 

challenging environment.”192  
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“… During this time Bronk and I worked closely to expand the university’s physical plant. We 

added a nine-story laboratory building, a residence hall for graduate students and 

postdoctoral fellows an auditorium, and a beautiful international-style residence for the 

president, designed by my friend Wallace K. Harrison.”193  

 

“I was still an assistant manager in Chase’s foreign Department when I received a visit one 

morning in early spring 1947 from the new president of the Carnegie Endowment for 

International Peace. Alger Hiss was a tall, lanky man with a handsome chiselled face. He had 

an agreeable manner, was gracious and charming, and I liked him immediately. After the 

usual pleasantries Hiss told me I had been elected to the board of the Carnegie Endowment, 

and he hoped I would agree to serve.  

The endowment was established by Andrew Carnegie in 1910 to pursue his interest in the 

prevention of war and the creation of an effective system of international law Nicholas 

Murray Butler, president of Columbia University and a Nobel Peace Prize laureate, had led 

the endowment for twenty years and made it one of America’s most respected foundations. 

Butler had just retired, and Hiss has been chosen as  his successor.  

I was flattered to be asked to join the endowment’s prestigious board, which included such 

luminaries as General Dwight D. Eisenhower and Thomas J. Watson, the founder of IBM. 

John Foster Dulles the eminent international lawyer was chairman, and it was to him that I 

attributed my election because I had known him and his family since my college years. Foster 

had a reputation for being cold austere and puritanical, but the man I knew had a good sense 

of humour and could be a wonderful companion. His daughter Lilia had been part of a small 

group of friends during my college days and one of Peggy’s closest friends. In fact, when I 

was courting Peggy in the late 1930’s, she always stayed with the Dulleses at their New York 

townhouse.”194  

  

“On January 19, 1953, John J. McCloy succeeded Winthrop Aldrich as chairman of the 

Chase National Bank. In many ways Jack was an unusual choice to head one of the country’s 

largest commercial banks. Like Winthrop, Jack had been trained as a lawyer, not a banker. 

He had been a partner at Cravath, Henderson and de Gersdorff, Wall Street’s most powerful 

firm, for more than a decade before World War II and had worked closely with a number of 

Investment banks and large corporations. Right after the war he became a named partner in 

another of the Street’s prestigious firms, Milbank Tweed, Hope, Hadley & McCloy, which 
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numbered among its clients both the Chase National Bank and my family. However, during 

his many years as a practicing lawyer Jack had no direct experience with the highly 

specialised world of commercial banking. … 

In late February 1947, Jack assumed the presidency of the World Bank, a post he held for 

more than two years, until his appointment as the U.S. High Commissioner for occupied 

Germany. …His tenure proved to be a great success, and he returned to the United States in 

July 1952 a well-known and deeply respected figure.  

Although Jack had never made a loan or analysed a balance sheet, he had enormous prestige 

and was a great natural leader - qualities that suggested he would understand how to manage 

a large organisation like the Chase. His appointment as chairman gave encouragement to 

those of us who had been working toward an expanded international program for the 

bank.”195   

 

“In the summer of 1952, just before I took over as head of the New York City District, 

Kenneth C. Bell, a vice president with a similar view and I began to assemble information on 

this issue. …”196 

 

“I had been moving up quite rapidly in the bank, as had George Champion. George was 

eleven years my senior and had graduated from Darmouth in 1926 where he had been an all-

star football player. He joined the Equitable Trust Company right after college and came to 

Chase through the merger. Over the course of the 1930s and 1940s George had become one 

of the bank’s most outstanding lending officers. Corporate customers and bankers across the 

country respected his skills and business acumen, and were glad to do business with him. He 

was an ardent golfer and enjoyed a hearty good time at the nineteenth hole as well! George 

was named head of the Commercial Banking Department, the banks most important unit. In 

1949 it became apparent to many that George and I were on a collision course both, seeing 

ourselves headed for the chairmanship of the bank.”197  

 

And: 

“My brothers and I wanted to create a memorial to Father and agreed that a stained-glass 

window at Union Church - symbolically joining him with Mother - would be most 

appropriate. Given the death of Matisse, we had some difficulty identifying an artist of 
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comparable stature who could do the window. Luckily, the year following Father’s death, 

Peggy saw an exhibition at the Louvre of Marc Chagall’s stained-glass windows, destined for 

the Hadassah University Medical Centre in Jerusalem. She was greatly impressed and 

thought Chagall might be the artist we were looking for. She convinced me to see the so-

called Jerusalem Windows before leaving Paris and I came away equally enthusiastic.  

After discussing the idea with my siblings and the Union Church congregation. We agreed to 

approach Chagall. I visited him at his home in St Paul de Vence, and he accepted the 

commission. He consulted extensively with the family about Father and produced a beautiful 

window based on the parable of the Good Samaritan, the biblical story that seemed most 

fitting.”198 

 

“I had far greater success in strengthening Chase’s access to the most important and 

powerful industrial leaders of the world. To enhance our global visibility worldwide, we 

decided in the late 1960s to create an International Advisory Committee (IAC). It was to be 

composed of prominent and respected businessmen, many of whom were my personal friends, 

in the countries we considered most essential for our operational success. We were not the 

first to attempt this concept. Other New York banks had already formed similar committees, 

and I thought the idea had real merit for us also - particularly if we could attract the calibre 

of person I sought.  

John Loudon, the distinguished chairman of Royal Dutch Petroleum agreed to take on the 

critical job of IAC chairman. John’s executive capabilities and diplomatic and managerial 

skills had brought him recognition as perhaps the world’s most prominent and respected 

businessman. I had met him at Bilderberg and other international gatherings over the years 

and had come to like and admire him greatly. As we had hoped, John helped recruit a stellar 

group of chief executives of non-financial firms - ten Americans and eleven foreigners. Among 

them were the following: 

Giovaonni Agnelli was chairman of the Fiat Group, Italy’s largest and most profitable 

corporation. One of our first choices, Gianni had a strong interest in domestic Italian politics 

and was committed to the process of European integration. I thought he would bring exactly 

the right combination of personal, political, and business skills to the IAC’s deliberations. He 

has now been a member of the committee for over thirty years.  

Wilfred Baumgartner, president of Rhône-Poulence, served as the IAC’s French 

representative. Wilfred was an ‘inspecteur des finances’ in the Ministry of Finance, a position 
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held only by a few select individuals. He later became governor of the Bank of France and 

then minister of Finance. He spoke French with an elegance matched only by Charles de 

Gaulle.  

Taizo Ishiaka was an octogenarian whose selection enhanced our plans to expand in Japan. 

His position as honorary chairman of the Keidanren and chairman of two hundred 

corporations afforded him immense prestige and access to the upper echelons of Japanese 

business and government.  

J.R..D. Tata was the chairman of his family’s enormous steel and industrial empire. Far and 

away India’s most prominent and successful businessman and also one of her most public-

spirited citizens, he was a man of great modesty, simplicity, and wisdom who contributed 

greatly to the standing of Chase in South Asia.  

Sir Y.K. Pao was one of the world’s leading shipping magnates. Another colourful and 

influential member of the committee, Y.K. had been a banker in Shanghai before World War 

II. After Mao’s revolution he moved to Hong Kong and built a shipping fleet that surpassed 

the Soviet Union’s merchant marine in size. Y.K. had heard about the formation of the IAC 

and requested a private meeting in my Rockefeller Center offices to tell me of his interest in 

being included in the group. We were more than happy to comply with his request.  

We balanced our distinguished foreign membership with an equally impressive list of 

American chief executives, including William Blackie of Caterpillar, Carl Gerstacker of Dow 

Chemical, William Hewitt of John Deere, and David Packard of Hewlett-Packard. Over the 

years Chase maintained the IAC’s reputation by recruiting such prominent individuals as C. 

Douglas Dillon, Rawleigh Warner, Henry Ford II, Cyrus Vance, Lord Carrington, and Henry 

Kissinger at the working sessions. Senior bank officers review aspects of the bank’s 

operations. Prominent individuals frequently address the group on specific economic issues, 

and individual members comment on economic and political developments in their countries 

… 

I became the chairman of the IAC upon my retirement from Chase in 1981. During recent 

years, as Chase merged first with Chemical Bank and then with J.P. Morgan the advisory 

committees of the three banks have also merged. Nonetheless, the IAC remains a valuable 

vehicle for today’s Chase, just as it was when we began it more than three decades ago.”199 

 

“Soon after my return I sent a copy of Neva’s notes to Secretary of State Dean Rusk, who 

shared them with other senior officials in the Johnson administration. In late August, 
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President Johnson wrote, personally inviting me to come to Washington immediately after the 

Democratic convention ‘so that we can discuss your trip’.  

We met at the White House in mid-September. I already had a good relationship with the 

President. Johnson was extremely bright and had an intuitive grasp of the politics of any 

situation with which he dealt. While I disagreed with the cost and invasiveness of his ‘Great 

Society’ programs, I liked him personally. LBJ was easy to work with as long as he was not 

crossed on a sensitive subject.”200 

 

“My contacts with the Soviets began in 1962 when I was invited to attend an American-Soviet 

citizens conference initiated by Norman Cousins, publisher of the ‘Saturday Review’, the 

‘Dartmouth Conference’, as these meetings came to be called was one of several Cold War 

efforts designed to improve understanding between the two superpowers through face-to-face 

meetings and dialogue. …  

The next Dartmouth Conference took plate two summers later in Leningrad, and it was on this 

trip that my daughter Neva and I met Nikita Khrushchev, the first secretary of the Soviet 

Communist Party. The idea for the meeting had actually come from U Thant, the secretary 

general of the United Nations, who mentioned it to me at a reception I hosted for the UN’s 

senior staff at Pocantico. When I told him I was planning a trip to Leningrad the Secretary-

General said he thought the top Soviet leadership would benefit from exposure to an 

American banker. A personal meeting with Khrushchev during my trip to Russia might help in 

a small way to improve relations between the two superpowers.  

U Thant agreed to send word to him, but I heard nothing definite about the meeting before 

leaving for Leningrad in late July. The day after the Dartmouth delegation arrived, however, 

I received a message from the Kremlin summoning me to a meeting the following day in 

Moscow. In order to get there in time, Neva and I took the overnight train - watched carefully 

by a KGB agent who had attended the conference itself.”201  

 

“Dartmouth provided me with an opportunity to get to know a number of Russians in an 

informal setting. I was particularly impressed with Yevgeni Primakov, who later became 

Russian foreign minister, and with Vladimir Petrovsky, who rose to deputy secretary-general 

of the United Nations.  

While the Dartmouth Conferences did not change the course of history, they did provide an 

arena where critical issues could be discussed and new ideas proposed. Each of us who 
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participated, whether American or Russian, learned something about the beliefs, motivations 

and aspirations of our counterparts, which made it impossible to think only in the rigid 

ideological categories of the Cold War. Dartmouth broke down barriers and made change 

possible.”202  

 

“… To accomplish these general goals, the State Department set up a working group with the 

Russian Ministry of Foreign Trade and the Bank for Foreign Trade, and in June 1973 the two 

nations signed a protocol creating the U.S. - USSR Trade and Economic Council, a private 

group that would seek to foster normal economic relationships between the two countries.  

I was not among those selected to serve. This bothered me because I felt my active 

involvement with the Soviets over the past decade entitled me to be a member. I never 

discovered if my omission was the result of a deliberate action by a government official or if 

others on the council preferred not to have me included for competitive reasons. I am inclined 

to believe the latter was the case. When I asked Secretary of Commerce Frederick Dent about 

it, he told me that since I was already serving on the US-China Business Committee, everyone 

assumed I would not be interested in serving on the one dealing with the Soviet Union. Since 

the question had never been posed to me, I doubted the truthfulness of this explanation. In any 

event, Soviet minister of foreign trade Nikolai Patolichev indicated that my omission was 

‘preposterous’, and in the end Henry Kissinger intervened to have me added to the group.”203   

 

“… The following year we began discussions with Soviet authorities about opening direct 

operations in Moscow. In November 1972, Chase received permission to establish a 

representative office - the first American bank to receive a license.  

We located the office at One Karl Marx Square, officially opening for ‘business’ in May 1973. 

I put business in quotation marks because our activities there were tightly circumscribed, 

though I hoped that with time they would be allowed to expand. I had originally proposed to 

Ambassador Anatoly Dobrynin that we assign James Billington to head the branch. Jim, a 

Russian expert who spoke the language fluently, was then serving the Chase as full-time 

advisor on Soviet matters (he subsequently became the Librarian of Congress). Dobrynin told 

me politely that it wasn’t necessary to send anyone who spoke Russian; they had excellent 

interpreters, whom they would provide. It might be more appropriate, he said, to send 

someone else. Later on, Dobrynin jokingly told me that we should be less demanding of the 
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interpreters; after all, he said, they not only had to work for Chase all day, they had to stay up 

all night writing reports for their supervisors in the Ministry of the Interior.”204 

 

“I visited Moscow almost every year during the 1970s, either for Dartmouth Conference 

meetings or on bank business. My principal government contact during that time was Alexei 

Kosygin, one of the USSR’s most important political figures. Kosygin had participated in the 

coup that overthrew Nikita Khrushchev in 1964. A tall, thin, and rather sad-faced man, 

Kosygin was an able manager who had done wonders administering the unwieldy Soviet 

economy. By the time I met him, he had lost the power struggle within the Kremlin to 

Communist Party chief Leonid Brezhnev and had been subordinated to the position of 

premier - the Chief operating officer of the Soviet economy.”205  

 

“In December 1987 Mikhail Gorbachev, the energetic and able general secretary of the 

Soviet Communist Party, came to Washington for his third summit meeting with President 

Ronald Reagan to sign the Intermediate-Range Nuclear Forces Treaty with the United States. 

… 

Peggy and I were invited to several of the official ceremonies connected with his visit, 

including the formal welcoming of Gorbachev and his wife Raisa, to the White House and the 

state dinner that same evening. Gorbachev impressed us with his charm and easy manner, so 

different from the stiff and distant demeanour of the other Soviet leaders I had met.  

Two days later I attended a formal reception at the Soviet embassy. Ambassador Yuri Dubinin 

had invited a number of American financial and business leaders to meet Gorbachev, who 

spoke at some length about the changes that he planned to introduce, including freer trade 

and broader contacts with the capitalist world. He then opened the floor to questions. 

Gorbachev pointed to me, and I reprised the question I had asked Kosygin a dozen years 

earlier. I told him I was pleased to hear that the Soviet economy would be opening up, but I 

wondered what the implications of this policy would be for the ruble. How could he expect to 

play a major role in international markets if his currency was not accepted in satisfying 

commercial transactions outside the USSR? On the other hand could the ruble become an 

international currency without removing restrictions on the free movement of people and 

goods across international borders? 
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Gorbachev responded quickly ‘We are studying this issue and will be making some important 

decisions before long.’ And that was the extent of his answer.”206  

 

“Late in the evening of June 29, 1973, barely a month after the opening of Chase’s Moscow 

office, Peggy and I sat in the Great Hall of the People in Beijing talking with Premier Zhou 

Enlai, a man second in rank and power only to Mao Zedong.  

It was my first trip to China, and it was a historic one, as I was the first American banker to 

visit the People’s Republic of China (PRC). That afternoon I had signed an agreement that 

made Chase the first U.S. correspondent bank of the Bank of China since the Communist 

takeover twenty-file years earlier.”207  

 

“By chance our visit coincided with the arrival of Ambassador David Bruce, the newly 

appointed chief of the U.S. Liaison Office, and his wife. Evangeline. I had first met David in 

Paris in 1945 when he headed the OSS mission attached to General Eisenhower’s 

headquarters. David subsequently served with great distinction as ambassador both to 

France and Great Britain.  

The Bruces invited Peggy and me to have lunch with them in the newly built U.S. residence in 

the Diplomatic Quarter a few blocks from our hotel … David touched on the intense power 

struggle being waged between moderates and hard-liners within the Chinese Communist 

Party. David’s account of the leadership stood in stark to the orderly way in which our visit 

was being orchestrated, but it also confirmed my sense that creating a presence for Chase or 

any American organisation would require patience and hard negotiations.”208  

 

“Despite these depressing encounters our meetings in Beijing with Chinese officials went 

well. The most important was with the chairman of the state-owned Bank of China, which 

managed the country’s external financial and banking relations. The chairman seemed 

suspicious of even the most rudimentary Western banking practices and dubious about 

adopting them. He explained that paying interest was inconsistent with Marxist doctrine and 

then said, ‘You must realise, Mr Rockefeller, that we have no experience with either lending 

or borrowing money.’ He gave us little reason to think this policy was about to change.”209  
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“In April 1986, Peggy and I returned for a vacation trip at the invitation of my old friend 

Ambassador Winston Lord and his wife, Bette, the author of ‘Spring Moon’, a widely 

acclaimed novel about China in the early twentieth century.  

Before leaving Beijing I had the chance to meet and talk with Premier Zhao Ziyang, and I 

liked him immensely. Zhao was considered by many the logical successor to Deng once the 

aging leader fully retired. Zhao seemed fully committed to the process of change and eager to 

experiment with new ideas. He was comfortable talking about economic matters and candid 

about the difficulties that China faced in making its transition to a more market–oriented 

economy. In talking with him I felt a sense of compatibility I had never experienced with other 

Chinese leaders. He had Zhou Enlai’s urbanity and cosmopolitan interest in the rest of the 

world.  

Rong Yiren gave a splendid banquet for Peggy and me at one of the guest houses adjacent to 

the Forbidden City, where Nixon and Kissinger had stayed in 1972. It was an indication of 

Rong’s power and influence that he was able to do this in a place normally reserved for heads 

of state. Rong and his wife also entertained us at their home - the only time I have ever been 

to a private home in China. … 

Later after we returned to New York, Rong sent me an unusual reclining wooden chair that I 

had admired in his house. These two gestures of friendship were unique to my experience in 

China and ones I would have expected from a senior official in the old Imperial China, but 

not from the representative of a Communist government ”210  

 

“I then flew to Riyadh for a meeting with King Faisal.”211  

 

“I returned to New York deeply concerned about whet I had learned. … A few days after my 

return from the Middle East, I saw Henry Kissinger in Washington and informed him of the 

substance of my conversations. … 

A month later I was invited to the White House, but I was surprised to discover that the Oval 

Office meeting would also include Jack McCloy, Standard Oil chairman Kenneth Jamieson, 

Mobil Chairman Rawleigh Warner, Amoco  chairman John Swearingen, and Robert 

Anderson, a former Secretary of the Treasury, who had developed extensive and somewhat 

controversial business interests in the Middle East. I had hoped for a private meeting to 

candidly report what I had learned from Faisal and Nasser but found myself part of a larger 
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group concerned primarily with oil, which gave the meeting a very different cast from the one 

I would have chosen.”212   

 

“… Although  I had met Prime Minister Golda Meir, Foreign Minister Abba Eban and 

Ambassador Yitzhak Rabin in New York on a number of occasions, I had never actually set 

foot in the State of Israel. This was due in great part to the complications of reaching Israel 

from other countries in the Middle East. All Arab states prohibited direct flights to Israel, 

requiring a stop in either Cyprus or Athens before f1ying on to Tel Aviv, which made a visit 

there tied in with a trip to Arab nations difficult to arrange. In addition, Israel’s heavily 

regulated private sector and the inconvertibility of the shekel made the country unattractive 

from a banking perspective. However, Koch’s reckless accusations made me realise that 

never having visited Israel could add to the spurious notion that I was anti-Israel. I thought it 

wise to visit Israel as soon as possible.  

The atmosphere surrounding my first visit in March 1971 was understandably tense. Golda 

Meir and the other leaders I met were personally pleasant, although they remained inflexible 

on the issue of withdrawing from any of the occupied territories.  

Politics aside, one of the real joys of this trip was meeting Mayor Teddy Kollek of Jerusalem. 

Teddy took me on the first of many tours to view the restoration work he had initiated 

throughout the Old City to restore the glory of the past and honour the three religions that 

consider Jerusalem the Holy City.”213  

 

“… My first intimation that oil prices were in for a dramatic jump came in Algeria in 

September 1973. I had stopped in Algiers at the request of President Hourari Boumedienne 

prior to my meeting with Sadat; he wanted to discuss the financing of his country’s enormous 

petroleum reserves and natural gas fields in the wake of his nationalisation of France’s 

interests in 1971.  

Boumedienne was a quixotic character. … Boumedienne was playing a leading role in the 

efforts of the non-aligned countries of the third world to forge a ‘new international economic 

order’ and consistently demanded increases in the price of crude oil. Despite his reputation 

we spoke pleasantly in French for more than an hour, about the role Chase might play in his 

country’s economic development. … 

An otherwise pleasant meal with succulent seafood and surprisingly good Algerian wines was 

marred by the truculent minister of finance, who recited a litany of complaints about the 
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policies of Western corporations and banks, and then proclaimed that those days were over. 

He promised the price of crude oil would be up to $ 10 a barrel - a more than 300 percent 

increase - by the end of the year. Already offended by his manners, I was outraged by the 

absurdity or his prophesy. Unfortunately the ominous forecast by this arrogant character 

turned out to be correct.”214  

 

“Another Middle Eastern leader with whom I developed a close relationship and whose 

courage I admired was King Hussein of Jordan. … 

In March 1971 during a round-the-world tour for Chase accompanied by both my wife and 

my daughter Peggy, I stopped briefly in Jordan to see the King. Amman was still an armed 

camp, and the King had moved his headquarters out into the country. Both Peggys remained 

on the Chase plane while my Chase colleagues and I drove out to see Hussein. When I told 

him they had remained at the airport, he apologised for not inviting them to lunch. To make 

amends Hussein personally flew us back to Amman in his helicopter. He boarded the plane to 

say hello and concluded his visit by giving my daughter his card and private telephone 

numbers!  

At about the same time I also became good friends with Crown Prince Hassan, to whom the 

King had delegated responsibility for economic development and for encouraging foreign 

investment. Hassan took me on a number of tours by car and helicopter of projects he was 

sponsoring. We also had a memorable visit to the mysterious Nabataen and Greco-Roman 

ruins at Petra.”215  

 

“One of the world’s largest producers and exporters of petroleum and a leading member of 

OPEC, Kuwait had been ruled by the al-Sabah family for more than two hundred years. My 

primary Kuwaiti contact was Sheik Jabber, whom I had first met in the early 1960s soon after 

Kuwait gained its independence from Great Britain. As Kuwait’s finance minister he attended 

one of the luncheons I gave at Pocantico for the world’s finance ministers and central bank 

governors following the annual Washington meetings of the World Bank and IMF. 

Subsequently, Jabber visited Hudson Pines with his son, who was studying in the United 

States, and the young man rode El Assad, our full-blooded Arabian stallion.  

Jabber became prime minister in the mid-1960s and then emir in 1977, and I saw him 

frequently on my Middle Eastern journeys. On one visit I presented him with a small painting 

by Fritz Glarner, an American abstract painter. It was a rather unusual gift for a traditional 
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Arab ruler, however, I was  aware that works of dart depicting natural forms – animal, plant, 

or human – were violations of Islamic law. Jabber seemed genuinely delighted with the 

painting, and I noted with satisfaction on a subsequent trip that he had hung it prominently in 

his home. 

Jabber was a reserved man, who understood that profound changes would accompany his 

country’s sudden accumulation of wealth, and he guided its social and political transition 

quite deftly. Apparently he also managed his more traditional obligations with comparable 

ability. The Sheik was entitled to spend the night with young, unmarried Kuwaiti women from 

traditional villages, with whom he would frequently produce children The women he selected 

were said to consider this a great honour.  

Over the years my friendship with Sheik Jabber helped Chase navigate through the 

complexities of the Kuwaiti bureaucracy, including the approval in 1973 of an agreement 

allowing us to manage the Commercial Bank of Kuwait in return for a percentage of its 

earnings. … 

Our relationship with Abdul Rachman al-Atiqi, a long-time Kuwaiti finance minister, was 

typical. Respected for his integrity and candour, he was nonetheless suspicious of Western 

bankers and could be abrupt and arbitrary over minor matters.”216 

 

“Sheik Isa al-Khalifa’s family has ruled Bahrain since the mid-170s. After gaining full 

independence from Great Britain in the early 1970s, Sheik Isa prudently employed his limited 

but steady petroleum revenue to diversify his country’s, economy. He also encouraged the 

development of ‘offshore’ banking, insurance, and other financial services which enabled 

Bahrain to supplant Beirut as the financial centre of the Middle East when Lebanon fell 

victim to the prolonged civil War and widening crisis of the 1970s. … 

I first met Sheik Isa in the early 1960s, soon after he became emir. He was barely five feet tall 

but large in friendliness and generosity, and renowned for the liberality of his gift-giving. He 

once presented me with a beautiful Damascene sword that had a scabbard studded with 

pearls. It is now part of the Chase collection. On my last visit to Bahrain in 1997 the Sheik 

adjourned a Cabinet meeting in order to introduce me to his prime minister and the rest of his 

ministers, many of them his relatives, and on that occasion he gave me a handsome Rolex 

watch. His astute leadership allowed his small country to play a significant role among its 

powerful neighbours.”217  
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“The United Arab Emirates, seven small oil-rich sheikdoms scattered along the barren coast 

of the Persian Gulf between Saudi Arabia and Oman joined together as a confederation in 

1971 at the time of the British withdrawal from the Gulf. The two largest, Abu Dhabi and 

Dubai have dominated the affairs of the UAE from the start.  

The first time I set eyes on the town of Abu Dhabi in 1974, I was not impressed. … 

The ruler, Sheik bin Sultan al-Nahayan Zayed, was away, and his brother received us in a 

room furnished in traditional Bedouin fashion. We sat on cushions placed along the walls and 

drank small cups of strong Arab coffee poured from brass coffeepots with long curved spouts. 

Our host, who wore fine Arab robes, had a large dagger in his belt and was surrounded by 

others in similar garb. He was courteous, speaking through an interpreter, but gave the 

impression that he would be more comfortable on horseback in the desert than discussing 

finance with Wall Street bankers.  

On my next visit two years later, oil revenues had already begun the transformation of Abu 

Dhabi international-style skyscrapers were under construction, and an elaborate road system 

had replaced the dirt roads. Abu Dhabi had become a modern city, and the old fort seemed a 

relic of the distant past. As in Saudi Arabia, all of the oil revenue, by this time several billion 

dollars a year, flowed directly into Sheik Zayed’s treasury.  

The Sheik was an impressive man with a strong, sharply chiselled face and piercing eyes. He 

spoke no English but was always in full command of the conversation. I was impressed that 

his home was quite modestly decorated and bore a striking resemblance to a Bedouin tent - 

not at all like the pretentious palaces so common by then in Saudi Arabia. It was Sheik 

Zared’s custom to receive visitors late at night, after the heat of the day had dissipated. In 

addition to obligatory cups of coffee, he served us hot spiced Camel’s milk in small glasses. I 

found it very sweet and rather pleasant, but not everyone who accompanied me agreed. 

Like many Arab rulers, Zayed loved hunting. During one of my visits he told me he had just 

returned from Pakistan where his prized falcons - costing up to $ 100,000 each - had bagged 

a number of bustards. Bustards are a bit smaller than our wild turkeys, and, like them, are 

crafty and difficult to hunt, so Zayed was quite pleased with his triumph. He asked if I had 

ever tasted bustard, and when I answered in the negative, he insisted I take a few with me. I 

explained we were in the middle of a long business trip and had no means of storing the 

bustards. He asked whom we would be seeing after we left Abu Dhabi and when I told him 

Sheik Isa in Bahrain, he was delighted. Sheik Isa’s chef, he told me, was particularly 

proficient at preparing bustard. 
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So we carried the bustards with us to Bahrain, where Sheik Isa immediately dispatched them 

to his chef.”218  

 

“At the time of my arrival Sultan Qabus was actively involved in suppressing an insurrection 

in the western province of Dhofar, supported by the Soviet-sponsored government of South 

Yemen. The Shah of Iran, with American financial and military assistance had provided the 

Sultan with three thousand soldiers to help in the Campaign. We flew to Salalah, the capital 

of Dhofar, to meet the Sultan. Sharpshooter, and antiaircraft were stationed in the hills 

overlooking the City, and we had to make a long, low approach over the water in order to 

avoid their fire. The Sultan was impressed that we had made such a dangerous journey in 

order to see him, and the meeting came off rather well.  

Sultan Qabus had only recently taken power when I met him. With British help he had staged 

a successful coup in 1970 against his father, a rather disagreeable man who had kept his son 

under a form of house arrest for six years. Qabus had been educated at Sandhurst and was 

only thirty-four at the time I met him. He was a strikingly handsome man with an erect 

bearing, a full black beard, and dark piercing eyes, and he always wore an elegant turban. 

Over the ensuing years he and I developed a good relationship. While I was visiting the 

Sultan in January 1979 I received word that my brother Nelson had died of a heart attack. 

The Sultan offered to send me home in his plane, but since I had the Chase plane, I declined 

his gracious offer.”219 

 

“In the late 1970s one of the few areas in the Middle East I had not visited was Yemen, … 

North Yemen had little oil but considerable economic potential because hundreds of 

thousands of Yemenis worked in the Persian Gulf fields and sent home millions of dollars in 

remittances each month. The main reason for my visit was to ask Prime Minister Abdalaziz 

Abdal Ghani if Chase might establish a broader relationship with his government. On our 

arrival we learned that Abdal Ghani was with some friends at his home some twenty or so 

miles outside San’a. He left word that we were all invited to his home.  

When we arrived, we found only men were in attendance. They were sitting on the floor on 

cushions and rugs listening to Arab music. Occasionally two men would get up and dance 

with each other. There were no chairs, tables, or other furniture. The Prime Minister didn’t 

interrupt the party but warmly incorporated us in it. The most unusual aspect of the party, 

however, was the refreshment provided. Alcohol is prohibited in most Islamic countries. In 
                                                 
218 Rockefeller, 2002, p.296 ff. 
219 Rockefeller, 2002, p.299 



Appendices 

 306

Yemen the stimulant of choice, so to speak, is qat, a rather mild narcotic said to produce 

hallucinogenic effects. The leaves of the plant are chewed and then formed into a little ball 

that is placed under the lower lip. If one chews enough of it over a long enough period of 

time, it will produce an enjoyable experience. We had joined a qat party. All the guest were 

chewing qat, and I was given a few leaves to chew as well, which I did. The leaves had little 

taste, and I experienced no hallucinations. Years of drinking martinis straight up had 

probably immunized me sufficiently! However, to my surprise, the Prime Minister did ask me 

to dance, a rather unusual way to get to know a potential client. It was a rather memorable 

afternoon!”220  

 

“Saddam Hussein emerged in the late twentieth century as one of the warfare and incredible 

privations in order to maintain his grip on power. I met him only once. … 

While Chase did little direct business with Iraq, we maintained a modest correspondent 

relationship with their central bank the Bank Rafidian, for many years. When the Iraq severed 

diplomatic relations with the United States, after the 1967 war, this connection provided one 

of the few links between the two countries. Henry Kissinger, searching for the means to 

include the Iraqis in a comprehensive Middle Eastern peace process, asked if I would try to 

establish contact with the Iraqi leadership during one of my trips, to the region  

I agreed to do this and through the president of the Bank Rafidian I obtained a visa allowing 

me to enter Baghdad to discuss banking matters. I was also able to secure an appointment 

with Foreign Minister Sadoom Hammadi. Hammadi was a graduate of the University of 

Wisconsin and poke fluent English, but his manner was hostile from the moment I entered his 

office. It became even more pronounced when I told him I had come at Henry Kissinger’s 

request to deliver a message to Saddam Hussein, who was widely regarded as the strongman 

of Iraqi politics.  

Hammadi said, ‘Totally impossible. He couldn’t possibly receive you.’ I replied, ‘I will be in 

Baghdad for twenty-four hours, and I am available to meet with him at any time of the day or 

night.’ Hammadi was insistent. ‘A meeting is impossible, so give me the message.’ ‘I’m sorry, 

Mr. Minister,’ I said, ‘but my message is for the ears of Saddam Hussein alone, and I am not 

authorised to give it to anyone else.’ When Hammadi insisted a meeting would not occur, I 

said, ‘I am going to be here until midday tomorrow and would appreciate your advising 

Saddam Hussein that I have a message from the Secretary of State and that I would be happy 

to see him if he wishes to receive me.’ 
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That evening as I was about to leave for a dinner hosted by the Bank Rafidian, I received a 

message that Hussein would receive me at nine o’clock that evening in his office. I was 

instructed to come alone. 

I was taken by car to the National Council building on the banks of the Tigris River. The 

building radiated an aura of foreboding, which was not dispelled by a long walk down an 

endless series of darkened corridors past armed sentries. When I finally arrived at his office a 

small, bare windowless room deep in the bowels of the building, Hussein greeted me 

courteously. He was a man of average height with a sturdy build. His face was stern and 

unsmiling, and even then he wore his trademark moustache.  

We spoke for more than an hour through an interpreter. … 

I reported this to Henry Kissinger upon my return to the United States. Saddam’s first 

condition regarding Israel was, of course, one that the United States was never going to meet. 

However, within a few months a rapprochement between the Iraqis and Iranians did lead to 

the end of military assistance to the Kurds and within a few years, a dramatic improvement in 

US –Iraqi relations.  

Saddam seemed an essentially humourless man who was adamant but not hostile to me in the 

presentation of his views. Sitting opposite him that night I had no reason to believe that within 

a relatively few years he would become known to all as the ‘Butcher of Baghdad’, as ruthless 

and contemptible a leader as the world had ever known.”221   

  

“The historical continuity of the Saudis and the Kuwaitis, the discipline and financial acumen 

of the emirate sheiks, the sinister intelligence of Saddam Hussein, the tragedy of Lebanon and 

the Palestinian people, the strength and courage of the Israelis, the honour and heroism of 

King Hussein and Anwar Sadat – all these images come to mind when I consider my 

experiences in this confounding and unpredictable region of the world. How ‘unpredictable’ I 

would learn as I became embroiled in the effort to find a refuge for the exiled Shah of 

Iran.”222  

 

“In the summer of 1972, I invited Frank Cary, the Chairman of IBM, which was an important 

Chase customer, to have lunch with me. Frank took advantage of the occasion to warn me 

that Chase was not doing a good job in managing its back office operations. He said we 

would never correct the situation until the top management of the bank understood the basics 

of computer technology and how to integrate it into our daily operations. He invited me to 
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make use of IBM’s special weekend course on computers for senior corporate executives. 

Although I was intrigued by the idea, I did not follow up on it until two years later.  

At that time about twenty of Chase top executives, including Bill Butcher and me, travelled to 

IBM’s training centre in Poughkeepsie. It was an eye-opener for all of us.”223 

 

“Two former General Electric-executives played an instrumental role in this process of 

change and modernisation. Alan Laf1ey, an experienced human resources executive. 

overhauled our recruitment, training, and compensation policies, and helped strengthen our 

internal communications at all levels. Alan also helped identify individuals to handle the 

other key non-credit-related areas of the bank. Gerald Weiss, a brilliant strategist, retooled a 

planning process that had been inept and ineffective. Their combined impact was just what I 

had hoped, and it went a long way toward making Chase the kind of professionally managed 

organisation I had always felt it should be.”224  

 

“Our house was always filled with guests from around the world so that from an early age the 

children were exposed to a variety of interesting and accomplished people - such as Pablo 

Casals the great cellist; Pedro Beltran the prime minister of Peru, Nate Pusey, the president 

of Harvard, and General George Marshall. The children responded well to these visitor, and 

it was an educational and enjoyable experience for them. Our many contacts with the outside 

world developed in them a variety of interests – languages, art, the natural world - that they 

have pursued with great enthusiasm.”225  

 

“Neva, ever the intellectual, was drawn to the ideas of R. Buckminster Fuller, the inventor of 

the geodesic dome, whom she first met at the Dartmouth Conference meeting in Leningrad in 

the summer of 1964 on the same trip that we met Khrushchev in the Kremlin. Neva was 

particularly intrigued by ‘Bucky’ Fuller’s compelling system of technologies that would 

maximise the social uses of the world’s energy resources and remained in contact with him 

for a number of years.”226 

 

“I look back on Vietnam, as others do, as  terrible tragedy for our country.  
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Nonetheless, our intervention in Vietnam did secure time for the rest of the region to stabilise 

and begin the transition toward democratic market-oriented economies. A conversation in 

late 1998 with Lee Kuan Yew, the former prime minister of Singapore, confirmed this view. 

He told me ‘America lost the Vietnam War in the United States, not in Vietnam,’ Lee was 

convinced that had we not intervened in South Vietnam, all of Southeast Asia would have 

fallen under Chinese Communist domination. I doubt whether many Americans would look 

upon this result as much of a consolation for the damage done to our country.”227  

 

“… This would have been distressing enough if these family squabbles had taken place in 

private, but the outside trustees - including Gerald Edelman, a Nobel laureate from 

Rockefeller University; William McChesney Martin, former chairman of the Federal Reserve 

and John Gardner, a former Secretary of Health, Education and Welfare - were forced to 

witness these intemperate scenes.”228  

 

“ … Beginning in the early 1960s we began to develop plans for the future disposition of these 

properties, especially the open space. None of these plans met our needs, so in 1972 we asked 

the noted landscape architect Hideo Sasaki to address all of the concerns that had emerged 

over a decade’s worth of discussions and prepare a plan that would yield the ‘highest and 

best use’ for the entire Pocantico estate.”229  

 

“Prior to the 1970s my contacts with the Shah were confined to two brief meetings: an 

audience in Tehran in 1965 and a dinner in 1968 when Harvard awarded him an honorary 

degree. Chase, on the other hand, had long maintained strong correspondent relationships 

with the Bank Markaki, Iran’s central bank; the Bank Melli, the largest commercial bank, and 

a dozen other banks. More Important, by the mid-1970s we had become the lead bank for the 

National Iranian Oil Company (NIOC), the state-owned corporation that dominated the 

country’s economy.”230 

 

“A few days later in Tehran I discussed the meeting with Ambassador Richard Helms. Dick, 

who had only recently taken up his post after serving as the director of the CIA, felt the 

Iranians were really ‘feeling their oats’.”231 
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“In 1975, when diplomatic and political relations between the United States and Iran grew 

closer as a result of the Nixon-Kissinger initiatives, I was asked to join the board of the newly 

formed Iran-U.S. Business Council, the private sector counterpart of the U.S.–Iran Joint 

Committee. The latter had been formed by Henry Kissinger and Hushang Ansary, the minister 

of finance and economy to explore ways in which the two nations might improve their 

economic ties. In late 1975 the Joint Committee asked the Business Council to organise a 

conference in Tehran to advise the Iranian government on the steps they needed to take in 

order to play a larger role in global financial markets.  

Hushang Ansary told me that the Shah understood the need for reform and urged that the 

meeting be convened as soon as possible. I asked our Chase economists to put together 

background papers for the conference, which I would chair. We scheduled the meeting for 

March 1976 in Tehran and assembled a distinguished group of Americans that included Paul 

Volcker, then president of the New York Federal Reserve Bank, Donald Regan, chairman of 

Merrill Lynch & Co., Peter G. Peterson, chairman of Lehman Brothers, and the heads of 

several major U.S. commercial banks. The Iranians fielded a delegation of senior cabinet 

ministers, bankers, and businessmen.”232  

 

“I often think one of the best decisions we ever made at the bank was bringing in Alan Lafley 

to run our human resources department. Alan was key to helping change the bank’s culture. 

Bill and I first met Alan in 1974 on the same inconspicuous day we had announced news of 

the bond trading account scandal. Alan had been in charge of human resources for a large 

segment of General Electric and came to work for us in 1975. He developed a strategic 

organisation plan and helped us determine what our staffing needs would be in the next 

several years. …”233 

 

“By the late  970s, for the first time in Chase history, we considered an orderly management 

succession plan, identifying a handful of candidates best qualified to assume top leadership 

positions. One of these was Thomas Labrecque, who had worked as secretary of the executive 

office and had played a key role in dealing with the New York City fiscal crisis in the mid- 

1970s. Tom later became president and then succeeded Bill Butcher as chairman and 

CEO.”234  
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“Soon after I returned to New York, I was elected chairman of the Executive Committee of 

International House (I House), the residence for foreign students that Father had built in the 

mid-1920s at Riverside Drive and 124th Street. My first initiative was to hire Will Munnecke, 

a distinguished sociologist from the University of Chicago, to conduct a survey of the area. 

Munnecke had done a similar study for Chicago, which also confronted the challenge of 

adjusting to its changing Hyde Park neighbourhood. As a university trustee I had been 

impressed with his work.”235  

 

“If the Council on Foreign Relations raises the hackles of conspiracy theorists, the Bilderberg 

meetings must induce apocalyptic visions of omnipotent international bankers plotting with 

unscrupulous government officials to impose cunning schemes on an ignorant and 

unsuspecting world. At the risk of disappointing these conspiracy mongers, the truth is that 

Bilderberg is really an intensely interesting annua1 discussion group that debates issues of 

significance to both Europeans and North Americans - without reaching consensus.  

 

Prince Bernhard of the Netherlands convened the first conference in May 1954 at the urging 

of Joseph Retinger, a Pole of aristocratic origins who had served with British Intelligence 

during World War II. Retinger, a dynamic and energetic man who spoke with a heavy accent 

and walked with a pronounced limp, was concerned about the tense relations within the 

Atlantic community. He persuaded Bernhard to convene al group of prominent individuals to 

discuss these matters.  

I was one of eleven Americans invited, and we joined fifty delegates from eleven Western 

European countries - a lively mosaic of politicians, businessmen, journalists, and trade 

unionists. I was surprised to have been invited in the first place and even more taken aback 

when Retinger asked me to prepare a background paper on prospects for the world economy 

from the American perspective. Retinger indicated that Hugh Gaitskell, a former Labour 

Chancellor of the Exchequer, had agreed to address the same topic from the European point 

of  view. I was a bit intimidated by the prospect of going up against such a formidable 

opponent. … ”236  

 

“Bilderberg overlapped for a time with my membership in a relatively obscure but potentially 

even more controversial body known as the Pesenti Group. I had first learned about it in 

October 1967 when Carlo Pesenti, the owner of a number of important Italian corporations, 
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took me aside at a Chase investment forum in Paris and invited me to join his group, which 

discussed contemporary trends in European and world politics. It was a select group, he told 

me, mostly Europeans. Since Pesenti was an important Chase customer and he assured me 

the other members were interesting and congenial, I accepted his invitation  

 

Jean Monnet, Robert Schuman, and Konrad Adenauer were founding members of the group, 

but by the time I joined, they had been replaced by an equally prominent roster that included 

Antoine Pinay, a former French president, Giulio Andreotti, several times prime minister of 

Italy, and Franz Josef Strauss, the head of the Christian Social Union in Bavaria and a 

perennial contender for the chancellorship of the Federal Republic of Germany. The 

discussions were conducted in French and usually I was the sole American present, although 

on a few occasions when the group assembled in Washington, Henry Kissinger at the time 

President Nixon’s national security advisor, joined us for dinner.”237  

 

“It was not long before I realised I needed help in dealing with my many outside 

involvements. For a few years after the war the Family Office, financed almost completely by 

Father, handled these relationships. In addition to legal, accounting, and investment services 

a staff of twenty people managed a vast array of civic and not-for-profit involvements for me 

and my siblings. Arthur Packard, Father’s philanthropic advisor, and his young assistant, 

Dana Creel, helped with my not-for-profit activities, but they were not an adequate substitute 

for a personal staff.  

In 1947 I hired Eleanor Wilkerson as my personal secretary. She was an expert stenographer 

and skilful in arranging social functions and dealing with all manner of complex situations. 

Eleanor was a pillar of strength for the next three decades and worked closely with Edna 

Bruderle, my bank secretary, to keep my schedule under control. These two remarkable 

women were well organised and efficient, and handled people with sensitivity and tact.”238 

 

“The Kennedy administration, in an effort to mobilise the business community in support of 

the Alliance and to forestall private sector criticism, created the Commerce Committee for the 

Alliance for Progress (COMAP) under the leadership of the Secretary of Commerce Luther 

Hodges, R. Peter Grace. CEO of W.R.. Grace and Company and a long-time booster of Latin 
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America, was named chairman, and I was one of about two dozen businessmen appointed to 

its board.”239 

 

“I first met Jack Kennedy in London in 1938 at his sister Kathleen’s coming out party at the 

American embassy. Although we were contemporaries at Harvard, we moved in very different 

circles. It was almost twenty years before we met again. By then Jack was a U.S. senator and 

a leading Democratic candidate for the presidency. I called on him in Washington a few times 

on bank-related matters, and he once visited Peggy and me at our New York home.  

Jack was gracious, polished, and extraordinarily well informed on many subjects. While we 

differed on a number of domestic political issues, he and I were in broad agreement on 

American foreign policy - particularly the military and ideological threat posed by the Soviet 

Union and the need for the United States to play a leading role internationally in countering 

it.  

In 1958, Jack was elected to the board of overseers of Harvard, on which I was already 

serving. Jack considered this a great honour, as did I. It was one of the few private 

organisations on which he continued to serve after he was elected president. While he never 

attended another overseers meeting in Cambridge, he invited us to hold a meeting in 

Washington and hosted a dinner for us at the White House, at which he did me the honuor of 

placing me next to him.  

In May 1962, Peggy and I attended a White House dinner for Andre Malraux, the well-known 

French writer and minister of cultural affairs. During the reception the President took me 

aside for a brief conversation on the state of the U.S. Economy. As we parted, he asked me to 

set down my ideas in writing, which I proceeded to do. The President then responded with a 

letter to me. Although there were obvious points of disagreement, both of us agreed a tax cut 

would help get the sluggish economy moving again. Henry Luce asked to see the letters and 

found them so intriguing that he published them side by side in ‘Life’ magazine in July 1962.  

Jack’s tenure was so brief that he did not leave behind much of a legislative legacy. But his 

immense popularity, a result of his personal charm, intelligence, and great courage, coupled 

with the tragic circumstances of his death, has turned him into a mythic figure.”240  

 

“… There years later, at the Council-sponsored Forum of the Americas in Washington, 

keynoted by President George Bush, I proposed creating a ‘Western Hemisphere free trade 

area’ no later than the year 2000.”241 
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“In the months before the meeting, several of us at the Council of the Americas met often with 

members of the White House staff, State Department officials, and representatives from Latin 

countries to press the point that the summit would be an opportune moment to hammer out the 

framework for the ‘Free Trade Area of the Americas’. A key player in getting the President to 

move ahead was Thomas F. (Mack) McLarty, Clinton’s chief of staff who became our liaison 

in the White House.”242  

 

“The rejuvenation of the Americas Society and the Council of the Americas in the 1980s was 

due in no small part to the strong leadership provided by George Landau. I had known 

George over the years as he moved from diplomatic post to diplomatic post in Latin America. 

He was an unusual foreign service officer - forceful, energetic, iconoclastic, and a firm 

believer in the importance of backing the U.S. private sector with all resources at his 

disposal. In my experience few career diplomats took such an active role in promoting 

American business internationally.  

George served as president of both the Society and the Council for my final eight years as 

chairman. Our personal rapport and mutual respect resulted in an unusually effective 

partnership. They were banner years for both organisations.”243  

 

“When Neil Rudenstine became president of Harvard University in 1991 I was delighted to 

learn at a get-acquainted lunch that Latin America was one of his highest priorities. …”244 

 

“The one area in which I did take an interest was the unfinished garden along 54th Street, site 

of my childhood home, which Father had demolished in the late 1930s after he and Mother 

moved to their Park Avenue apartment. In 1949 I donated the funds for the design and 

construction of the Sculpture Garden. At my request Philip Johnson, whose architectural 

talents were already widely recognised agreed to take on the commission and it quickly 

became a favourite feature of MoMA. That was a happy way for me to begin my active 

participation in the museum’s affairs.”245  

 

“In late 1959 we were guests of Stavros and Eugene Niarchos for a week’s sail through the 

Aegean aboard their three-masted schooner, ‘The Creole’.  Owner of one of the world’s 
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greatest shipping fleets, Stavros, along with a few other Greek magnates - Aristotle Onassis, 

future husband of Jacqueline Kennedy,  was another - dominated the global maritime 

industry. Widely considered one of the world’s wealthiest men, Stavros had homes scattered 

across the globe, a stable of thoroughbreds in England, and a superb collection of modern 

art. I had met Slavros earlier when he came to Chase’s headquarters for a business meeting. I 

found him to be an extremely shrewd and talented man who had already begun to expand his 

corporate empire. Peggy thought him witty and entertaining, although she was put off by his 

racy lifestyle. Even though Stavros and I had little in common, we developed a good personal 

relationship and became business partners in many real estate deals in the United States, 

including the purchase of Rockefeller Centre.  

Our friends Jack and Drue Heini or Pittsburgh were also on that 1959 voyage, as were Hans 

(Heini) Heinrich and Fiona Thyssen-Bornemisza, whom we met for the first time. Heini was 

the grandson of the famous August Thyssen, the ‘Rockefeller of the Ruhr’ founder of 

Germany’s ‘Vereinigte Stahlwerke’, for many years the world’s largest mining and steel 

cartel. Our cruise brought out the fact that we were all interested in art … 

While in Lugano, Heini told us there was to be an auction of twentieth-century art in 

Stuttgart. Stavros convinced the group to fly there on his plane to take a look at the objects 

being offered. Peggy and I went along largely to have a good time with our more daring 

friends. When we arrived, we saw a number of items that appealed to us and were 

emboldened to place bids on several of them. After returning to New York we learned to our 

pleasant surprise we had acquired a Paul Klee painting, watercolours by George Grosz, 

Lyonel Fenninger, Emil Nolde, Maurice de Vlaminck, and Wasily Kandinsky, and a sculpture 

by Käthe Kollwitz, none of whom were represented in our collection.”246  

 

“… Cesar Pelli,  dean of Yale’s School of Architecture, designed the [new MoMA] building, 

which opened in 1984. …”247 

 

“… Among those added to the board in subsequent years were Mrs. Akio Morita, the wife of 

the Sony Corporation’s chairman; Patricia Phelps de Cisneros, an art patroness from 

Venezuela; and Michael Ovitz, the powerful Los Angeles-based media and entertainment 

executive.”248  
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“… His decision allowed us to search for a single individual who would be the sole CEO of 

MoMA.  

Within a relatively short period of time we found the perfect candidate. Glenn Lowry was 

forty years old and a graduate of Williams College with a Ph.D. in Islamic Art from Harvard. 

He had worked at the Smithsonian and as director of the Art Gallery of Ontario in Toronto, 

Canada. Because he specialised in a very different field, Glenn as not a threat to any of 

MoMA’s curators. Glenn is brilliant, tactful, full of energy and a natural leader.”249  

 

“… Agnes Gund, president of MoMA and one of the nation’s premier collectors of 

contemporary art, and Ronald S. Lauder, the chairman of the Estee Lauder cosmetics firm, 

led the way. In 1996, after three years of negotiations, we finally persuaded the Goldman 

family, owners of the Dorset Hotel, to sell us their property. …”250 

 

“Soon after I retired from the Chase in April 1981, Dick Dilworth and I began a series of  

with the RCI board and members of the family about the challenges facing Rockefeller 

Center. It had become painfully apparent that the RCI needed to be restructured from the 

ground up if it was to become a profitable company capable of meeting the ambitious 

demands of its family shareholders. 

As a first step I agreed to replace Dick as RCI chairman when he stepped down in March 

1982. Next, we desperately needed a new business plan and a strong CEO to implement it. 

Heidrick & Struggles, the search firm we hired, identified Richard A. Voell, the president and 

chief operating officer of Penn Central, as a prime candidate. After a successful career at 

Beatrice Foods, Voell had managed Penn Central for a three-year period, diversifying the 

company and increasing its revenues. Although Voell was reluctant to leave Penn Central he 

was intrigued with our situation and agreed to review our portfolio of investments and advise 

us on how to proceed. … 

Dick Dilworth and I were so impressed by Voell’s creative recommendations that we 

eventually persuaded him to become RCI’s president and CEO in order to implement his 

plans. He took over on March 19, 1982, the same day I was elected chairman. He and I 

quickly established a close and effective partnership. 
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Dick Voell and his planning team, led by Lorian Marlantes, who holds a Ph.D. in economics 

from the Stanford Business School and had worked on Penn Central’s diversification, spent 

the next year developing a strategic plan for RCI. …”251  

 

“Standing in the way of carrying out our plan was the Trust Committee, the custodian of the 

vast majority of RCI’s shares. It was a distinguished group chaired by R..Manning Brown, 

chairman of the executive committee of New York Life, and its other members were William 

G. Bowen, president of Princeton University; Hannah Gray, president of the University of 

Chicago; George Putnam of Putnam Funds; and John Whitehead, a former senior partner 

and co-chairman of Goldman Sachs.”252  

 

“The REIT, formally named Rockefeller Centre Properties, Inc (RCPI), was duly created and 

went public in September 1985. I served as chairman, and the other board members included 

my old friend Pete Peterson of the Blackstone Group, Benjamin Holloway, the head of 

Equitable Life’s real estate unit; Paul Reichmann, one of the principals in Olympia & York; 

and Dick Voell. Goldman Sachs and Shearson Lehman underwrote what would prove to be 

the largest REIT offering in history, issuing 37.5 million shares of stock at $20 a share that 

raised $750 million in the United States and marketing $335 million of bonds in Europe and 

$215 million of notes in Japan.”253  

 

“In many ways Chase served as China’s point of entry into the United States. We hosted a 

business luncheon in New York for their minister of finance in 1979, and in June of the 

following year organised a China forum attended by senior representatives of more than two 

hundred American companies. In the fall of that same year I hosted a small private luncheon 

in Pocantico for Vice Premier Bo Yibo, who was accompanied by Rong Yireo, the Chairman 

of the China International Trust and Investment Corporation (CITIC). This gave me the 

opportunity to meet the man who would do more to implement his country’s opening to the 

West than any other.  

Rong was the son of an old Shanghai banking and manufacturing family that had extensive 

investments in China, Hong Kong, and the United States before the revolution. After Mao 

took power Rong remained as a favoured ‘national capitalist’ continuing to run his family’s 

many enterprises with only nominal supervision from the government. Eventually, however, 
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The Red Guards caught up with Rong, confiscated his property, and submitted him to torture. 

Only the intervention of his protector, Deng Xiaoping, had saved him from a long term of ‘re-

education’ in a rural commune.”254  

 

A.5.2.iii  Reliability and trust within his network(s) 

“Since the successful completion of this mission would require assistance from the newly 

established French Provisional Government I went to Paris to request help from some of my 

old friends from Algiers who had moved to France with de Gaulle. I spent a few days visiting 

government offices and the Deuxième Bureau of the Army and was given several ‘To Whom It 

May Concern’ letters that would prove of great value.”255  

 

“I gave my associates considerable independence although we consulted on a regular basis. 

All of them and their successors - Richard E. Salomon, John B Davies, Jr., Alice Victor, 

Patricia Smalley, Christopher Kennan, Peter J. Johnson, and Marnie S. Pillsbury - handled 

their responsibilities with great tenacity and intelligence. They extended my reach and 

influence dramatically. Without them I could never have balanced my work at Chase with my 

‘parallel career’.”256 

 

“Morningside Gardens taught me some important lessons: the necessity of sound 

organisation and planning, the indispensability of public-private cooperation, and the crucial 

role of delegation of responsibility to staff. In regard to the latter, I knew I could be effective 

in such a complex project only if I had a trusted aide to whom I could delegate responsibility. 

I convinced Warren T. (Lindy) Lindquist, my friend from the military attaché’s office in Paris, 

to come to work for me. Lindy’s first job was to assume day-to-day responsibility for 

Morningside Garden. 

Lindy developed good relations with Robert Lebwohl, Moses’s chief of staff. Lebwohl would 

tell Lindy if the imperious Moses was upset about some real or imagined slight, giving me 

time to intervene in order to placate him. This division of labour saved me time, avoided 

possible blowups, and kept our uptown project on schedule. It also enabled me to play a 

leadership role by leveraging my time to the maximum.”257  

                                                 
254 Rockefeller, 2002, p.259 
255 Rockefeller, 2002, p.117 
256 Rockefeller, 2002, p.152 
257 Rockefeller, 2002, p.387 


