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for the administration of the estate below. Around the castle
was a large park with century-old trees and flower-beds, all
surrounded by a high wall of rough stones that separated the
little world within from the great world without. . . . And the
little world within was full of life today, preparing to welcome
home for the first time the children of the master of the castle,
who had come all the way from the opposite side of the
globe.

The caravan followed the winding highway, with its border
of apple and plum trees, through the quiet fields and colourful
villages. It comprised]threc carriages, each drawn by two horses
decorated with yellow and red, the colours of the Coudenhoves.
The second carriage was occupied by men who were plainly
high officials, and the last was overloaded with trunks and
parcels. But the first carriage was occupied by a group of
passengers such as had never before been seen in this remote
county of Bohemia, in the very heart of Europe.

Next to the driver sat an elderly man who was a contrast to
the coachman and his fine attire. He looked fierce and vigorous,
dressed in the native costume of the Caucasian mountaineer;
an oriental dagger hung from his broad cartridge belt; his
eyes were black and sparkling, and a powerful nose protruded
above a huge grey moustache. On his head was a bright red
fez with a black tassel.

Inside the carriage sat two smiling Japanese women, wearing
the colourful costume of their country. On their laps rode two
little boys, two years and one year old, dressed in Japanese
baby costumes.

For two hours the caravan moved towards Ronsperg, where
the townsfolk had gathered in the street to see the carriage
as it rolled through the broad gate of the park toward the
entrance of Ronsperg Castle.

This castle, where the caravan finally came to a halt at the
home of the Coudenhove-Kalergi family.

The Coudenhoves had always been conservatives, following
their dukes, kings, and emperors blindly through reform and
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in a Catholic convent in Paris, to be still more international
than her mother, combining Russian nationality with the
Greco-Scandinavian blood of her father and the German-
Polish origin of her mother. By education she had become a
French lady; through her early marriage to Franz Coudenhove
she became a member of the Austrian aristocracy.

After Johannes Kalergis’ death, this couple bought three
estates: the Castle of Ottensheim in Upper Austria, one of the
most romantic places in the lovely valley of the Danube; the
big estate of Zamuto in the wild mountains of the Hungarian
Carpathians, the richest hunting grounds of Europe (there were
Hungarian stags, bears, lynxes, wolves and wild boars), and
finally, the castle and estate of Ronsperg in Bohemia. He gave
up his diplomatic career to devote himself to the management
of these properties. The Emperor appointed him a member
of the Austrian House of Lords, the ‘Herrenhaus’, and he
joined the Conservatives.

But the happy years of Franz Coudenhove were numbered.
His beloved wife died at thirty-six, leaving him alone with six
“ittle children. Faithful to the memory of his wife, he never
remarried, but became as hard and despotic as he was unhappy,
misunderstanding his children and misunderstood by them.

Two of his sons were remarkable—Heinrich and his younger
brother Hans. Hans Coudenhove’s unusual destiny took him
from Ronsperg Castle to a life in the wilderness of Africa. After
his father’s death he gave up his diplomatic career, left Europe,
disgusted with Western civilization and its hypocrisy, and
established himself in the African jungles. All efforts of his
friends and relatives to bring him back to Europe failed. He
had fallen in love with the Dark Continent and its over-
whelming natural phenomena. Inhisbook My African Neighbours:
Man, Bird and Beast in Nyasaland*, which appeared just before his
death in 1925, he confesses:

I have never seen an airplane, or a dirigible balloon, or a motor-bus,

or a taxicab, or a motor-boat, or a wireless apparatus, or a cloud-

picture, or the president of a republic, or a portrait of Einstein,
1 Little, Brown and Co., Boston.
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francs to cover the losses of his Paris concerts. Later he presented
her with the manuscript of Tristan and Isolde and dedicated
one of his pamphlets to her.

When Heinrich Heine saw her for the first time, he ex-
claimed: ‘This is no woman, but a cathedral of love!’ He
praised her beauty in one of his oriental poems: ‘The White
Elephant’. Théophile Gautier also wrotc a poem about her
beauty: ‘La Symphonie en Blanc Majeur’,? he calls her a
‘Madonna of the snows, a white sphynx sculptured by winter’,

Equally at home in Paris, St. Petersburg, Warsaw and
Baden-Baden, Marie Kalergis all her life travelled throughout
Europe, stopping on her way at the castles of her numerous
friends and relatives. Politically this ‘White Fairy’, as she was
generally called, was a genuine European. Though she loved
her mother’s Polish people, she remained faithful to the Czar
and did all she could to reconcile Poles and Russians. She also
tried to prevent the Crimean War and, after it broke out, to
end it as rapidly as possible. At that time Empress Eugénie
of France called her a ‘diplomat in a crinoline’. Her friend-
ship with many kings, queens and statesmen, such as Napoleon
111, Prince Bismark and his Emperor William I, gave her great
political influence. Her genuine love, however, was not politics,
but art. A few years before her death she married a Russian
nobleman, Serge de Mouchanoff, head of the Imperial Theatre
of Warsaw, whom she assisted energetically in his artistic work.

One of Chopin’s favourite disciples, she was an accomplished
pianist, meving Rossini to tears by her music. Franz Liszt
too was among her friends and admirers. When she died, he
composed an ‘Elegy on Marie Kalergis’; he wrote to a friend
that she had left ‘the memory of a soul dreaming, seeking,
grasping and performing what was good, beautiful and ideal;
in her was some mysterious note, the chord of which sounds
only in heaven!’

Her only child, named Marie Kalergis like herself, grew up

1 Under this title a book was published by Constantin Photiades, Edition Plan,
Paris, 19

29.
Marie lgalcrgis’ letters to her daughter were published in 1906 by Gerold &
Sohn, Vienna.
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signed the treaty with Venice which transformed Crete into a
Venetian dominion. A chronicle recalls that on that occasion
the Phokas of Crete changed their name into Kalergis ‘because
of the beautiful act of peace’, the name of Kalergis being
composed of the Greek words kalon, meaning beautiful, and
ergon, meaning action.

But this peace did not last. Thirty years later three brothers
Kalergis fought at the head of a national revolution against
Venice. Though they paid for their defeat with their lives,
the family remained throughout the following centuries the first
on the island. And in Venice one of the most beautiful
palaces, white marble worked like lace, the house where
Richard Wagner lived and died, stands as a monument of
their name: the Palazzo Vendramin-Calergi.

After Greece had recovered its freedom, the Kalergis con-
tinued their historic role. It was again a General Kalergis who
overthrew the first King of Greece, Otto I, and his Wittelsbach
dynasty; and the former Premier of Greece, Emmanuel Tsou-
deros, was also 2 member of the Kalergis family.

In the eighteenth century one of the Kalergis, involved in a
conspiracy against Turkish rule, fled to Russia and became
a general of the Czarina Catherine I1. He married a Norwegian
and acquired a great fortune.

The only son of this couple, Johannes Kalergis, married the
beautiful young Countess Marie Nesselrode, niece and adopted
daughter of Russia’s all-powerful Chancellor, Count Charles
Nesselrode.

On account of the husband’s jealousy, the marriage soon
ended in divorce. Johannes lived in London, became a British
subject and dropped the ‘s’ of his name. Marie went to Paris and
started an amazing career. By a unique combination of beauty,
spirit, virtue, generosity, charm and wealth, she fascinated
everyone she met: Balzac, Chateaubriand, Musset, Merimée,
Delacroix and all the great figures of Paris half way through
the century. She early sponsored Richard Wagner’s career and
remained all her life one of his close friends. Wagner tells in
his M¢émoires how she spontaneously gave him 10,000 gold-
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revolution from the Netherlands to Belgium and again from
Belgium to Austria.

Among their ancestors was Charlemagne, and beautiful
Saint Elisabeth, Duchess of Thiiringen and daughter of a
Hungarian king. The Kalergis, on the other hand, had been
traditional revolutionaries, fighting and dying for the liberty
of their native island of Crete, first against its Venetian masters,
then against its Turkish oppressors. Both families had been
compelled by political events to emigrate from their countries
of origin to distant lands, growing more and more European
as they inter-married with daughters of different nations.
Finally they united when Count Franz Coudenhove, a junior
member of the Austrian Embassy, married his young cousin
Marie Kalergi, heiress to the Kalergi fortune, in Paris in the
middle of the nineteenth century.

The Coudenhove line reaches back to the eleventh century.
Two brothers Coudenhove joined the first Crusade in 1099,
when Jerusalem was conquered for the first time by the
united armies of the Christian knights of Europe. They
belonged to the oldest nobility of North Brabant, now part
of the Netherlands. At the end of the cighteenth century
the Coudenhoves were made counts of the Holy Roman Em-
pire. But when the French Revolution swept over Belgium,
the first Count Coudenhove left his native country. His son
became an Austrian general and married a Baltic baroness.
One of the sons of this international couple followed his father’s
career, and saved, by the greatest cavalry charge in modern
history, the retreating Austrian army at the Battle of Koenig-
graetz, after it had been defeated by the Prussians. His brother
chose a diplomatic career and founded the line of the Couden-
hove-Kalergis by marrying the Kalergi heiress.

The story of the Kalergi family centres on Crete. In the
tenth century, after Crete had been reconquered from the
Arabs by the great Greek emperor Nikophor Phokas, a branch
of his family settled down in this strategic outpost of the Byzan-
tine Empire. When, threce hundred years later, Venice became
the dominant power in the Mediterranean, Alexios Kalergis
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not of the Christians, who seemed to him little more than
barbaric invaders of Syria and Palestine. The only Christian
emperor of that period Heinrich admired was Frederic 11
of Sicily, who had been brought up in the midst of Arabic
culturc and whose successful Crusade was accomplished with-
out bloodshed. My father often quoted an Arabic author who
declared that three times in history the progress of civilization
had bcen interrupted: the first time when the Persians were
defeated by the Grecks at Salamis; the second time when the
Arabs were defeated by the Franks between Tours and Poitiers,
and the third time when the Turks were defeated by Austrians
and Poles beneath the walls of Vienna. Heinrich did not quite
share this point of view, but he considered it defensible.

Next there came a brief mission to Buenos Aires, and then
my father’s dreams materialized. He was sent to the Far East,
to Tokyo. As there was no Austrian Resident in Tokyo, and
hc was at that time the highest official of the legation, Heinrich
became Chargé d’Affaires and was for two ycars at the head
of the Austrian legation, in spite of his youth and his brief
carcer. Promptly he sct about learning Japancse and studying
Buddhism, thec religion that had attracted him since he first
admired Schopenhauecr’s philosophy based on Buddhist ideas.

Heinrich devoted much thought to Japanese problems, until
he became convinced that this little group of islands would
one day play a decisive role in the history of our planct. Many
years later he reread his reports from Tokyo in the files of the
Foreign office in Vienna and was proud to state that his political
predictions had been fulfilled: the Anglo-Japanese alliance, the
Russo-Japanese war, Japan'’s victory over Russia, and Japan’s
rise to the rank of a great power. He also became a scholar
of Japanese culture and sought out a numbecr of Japancse
statesmen, first of them Prince Ito, the rcal founder of the
modern Japanese empire and one of the outstanding statesmen
of his period. .

From all his diplomatic posts my father made long trips to
see as much as possible of the world, and especially of the world
he loved, the Orient. Some time was spent with his relatives

-





EPUB/image_0015_00.jpeg
BORN IN TOKYO 7

or a Bolshevik. Incidentally, I have not slept in a bed for twelve
years, having acquired the habit of sleeping on a deck-chair instead,
under conditions which made it advisable that I should be ‘up and
doing’ and ‘all there’ within half a second of waking up.

I am not a stranger to the joys and comforts of European society,
such as they existed up to thirty years ago, and I confess, with all
due respect for the prophets of progress, that I have never missed
a single one of them—not for a single day.

The Arab poet opines that it is one of the three great joys of
life to ‘ride on camels through country unknown'. The greatest
of all felicities, I think, is to lie stretched out in one’s open tent on a
ridge, after a fatiguing forenoon’s march, and to look down over
miles on uninhabited Nyika, one’s faithful dogs asleep at one side.

Heinrich Coudenhove shared his brother’s love for nature
and for distant lands. But his life took a very different course.
Born in Vienna in 1859, he had been educated by the Jesuits.
After having studied law he took up a diplomatic career. His
first post was Athens, his second Rio de Janeiro. In the jungles
of Matto Grosso he shot two huge silver lions and two jaguars,
the largest cver shot by a white man. Years later he was proud
to show us his name and still-unbroken world record registered
in The Sportsman’s Handbook.

From Rio his career took him to Constantinople, the capital
of the cruel despot of Turkey, Abdul Hamid, whom Heinrich
despised because of his methods of government, based on cor-
ruption and cruelty. But in spite of his horror of Abdul Hamid
and his politics my father loved Constantinople, where he
spent three happy years in the Austro-Hungarian embassy.
Here he learned Turkish, Arabic, and Hcbrew, and plunged
into the history, philosophy, and civilization of Islam. Here
at last his early interest in the Orient could be satisfied, and in
many respects he came to prefer the Oriental to the Western
way of life: it was, he thought, nearer nature and nearer God;
he liked civilization which seemed penetrated by religion and
free from Western materialism. Later he emphasized how,
during the Dark Ages, Arabic civilization had been superior
to that of Germanic Europe, and his sympathies in the matter
of the Crusades were definitely on the side of the Arabs and
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CHAPTER 1

BORN IN TOKYO

ONE day in the early spring of 1896 a strange-looking caravan
travelled along a highway in western Bohemia. Starting from the
railway station of the historic Czech town of DomaZlice, it wound
its way northward toward the little town of Ronsperg and its
old castle. From time to time, as the caravan mounted the crest
of the hills on the highway, the castle rose visible in the distance,
for it, too, stood on a hill, surveying the plain as far as the
distant green mountain chain in the west, the Bohemian Forest,
which marked the frontier of Bavaria.

The little town of Ronsperg, with its two thousand German-
speaking inhabitants, served as the unofficial capital of the
estate, but the major part of the domain spread west of Rons-
perg toward the hills of the forest, covered with straight, dark
fir trees. Here stags and deer, roc and Corsican mountain sheep,
foxes and harcs were at home in the thick underbrush.

The plain of the cstate embraced farms and herds of sheep
and Swiss cattle which wandered over the wide ficlds and
mcadows.

Over all this Ronsperg Castle stood broad and solid on its
hill, whitc walls covered with ivy, high roof of tiles black with
the continuous smoke of chimneys. Its stonc walls, ten feet
thick, had withstood many sicges. Like an old tree, the castle
had grown throughout the centuries, stretching its branches in
all directions. In different gencrations ncw wings had been
added, so that it had become irrcgular and unbalanced on its
various sides. Like smaller trees around a large one, a number
of smaller buildings gathered around the castle—the houses of
officers of the estate, of coachmen and gardeners, the stables
filled with carriages and sledges, the grcenhouse, and the other
buildings. Linked to the castle by a suspended wooden gallery
was a second long cottage, built much later than the main
castle, with apartments for guests on the upper floors and offices
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prove to be the surest means of lifting the mind of
European nations out of the ruck of old feuds and
ghastly revenges. It may afford a rallying ground where
socialists and capitalists, where nationalists and pacifists,
where idealists and business men may stand together.
It may be the surest of all the guarantees against the
renewal of great wars.
WinstoN S. CHURCHILL
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This book, the autobiography of
Count Coudenhove-Kalergi, is of
the deepest interest to all who
have at heart the cause of inter-
national unity. Its author since
his youth has dedicated himself
to the ideal of a united Europe.
His idea first received practical
application with the Congress of
Europe in 1926 ; after the Second
World War it re-cmerged with
greater strength, and from it has
sprung the Council of Europe.
Heedless of party labels, he has
cnlisted at various times the
support of such men as Briand,
Stresemann, Amery, Masaryk,
Benes and Churchill, and his book
throws fascinating sidelights on
the statesmen of the between-war
period. It is an inspiring story of
thirty years’ patient and fruitful
work towards an ideal which, as
Sir Winston Churchill asserts in
his Introduction, ‘“may be the
surest of all the guarantees against
the rencwal of great wars.”





