
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Antonio Samaranch


Preamble

I have known Samaranch for a long time. 

When I read middle school. I have heard of Samaranch, but at that time I only knew that he was the newly elected president of the International Olympic Committee. Having witnessed his presence several times from the televised opening and closing ceremonies of the Los Angeles and Seoul Olympics, the overall impression was that of a genial and personable aristocrat. At the opening ceremony of the 1990 Beijing Asian Games, the only time in his life he met the distinguished president of the International Olympic Committee in person, and he was even more humorous. From then on, I had a desire to know Samaranch. 

From Beijing's bid to host the 2000 Olympic Games, to the Barcelona Olympic Games, to the Atlanta Centennial Ceremony, Samaranch has become a hot figure in the global press again and again, giving me the opportunity to gradually understand the full picture of Samaranch: when he was young, he was charming and beautiful. Surrounded by beauty; shortly after entering the business world at the age of 22, he became the general manager of a famous textile company in Barcelona; he is a banker and a member of many world; he was once an important political figure in Spain. He served as the speaker of the Barcelona City Council, the director of the Spanish Sports Commission and the Spanish ambassador to the Soviet Union. The International Olympic Committee has become the international organization with the largest number of members in the world. The Olympic Games have also come out of the trough and flourished, and the Olympic arena has become more colorful; more importantly, he is an out-and-out reformer, sports commercialization, Olympic professionalization and so on are his firsts......

Samaranch has been in the position of president of the International Olympic Committee for 17 years, during which he has experienced countless twists and turns and tribulations, but he has always been an unfailing flag in the international sports arena, and no one can replace him. Now Samaranch is old, but his status in the International Olympic Committee is still as solid as a rock. On March 5, 1997, Samaranch readily accepted the request of the Executive Committee of the International Olympic Committee and was re-elected as the 1 president of the International Olympic Committee. To this end, the International Olympic Committee has once again revised the retirement age of the president, from 75 to 80......

Samaranch is indeed an extraordinary person. 

I admire an extraordinary person like him. 

So I decided to write about Samaranch, his legendary experience, his brilliant achievements. 

The biggest difficulty in writing this book is the limited information. From the library's old bookshelves to the fashionable INTERNET net, I spent months collecting materials. Then it took nearly three months of night fighting to complete this 240000-word biography. 

In the process of writing, my friend affirmed that he had helped me in many ways and sincerely thanked me here. 

Due to the limited information, there are inevitable omissions in this book, so please correct it. 

Ping An Liu

Beijing, 20 January 1997

Antonio Samaranch-Chapter 1 A Disciple
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Chapter 1: A Disciple
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The ideals of grandparents and fathers

· Born in a rich family

Small sports fans.

The waves of the Mediterranean slowly beat the coast of Barcelona; flocks of seagulls swam in the sky singing beautiful songs; tourists wearing sun hats and swimming suits played leisurely on the beach......

More than 500 years ago, Columbus set sail from here and led 1 a group of brave explorers through the Mediterranean and Atlantic Ocean, and finally boarded the coast of the "New World. For the first time, the two isolated worlds of East and West came into contact, and a new chapter in human history began. Today, in the center of Columbus Square on the north side of the docks in the Barcelona Docklands, there are still 1 memorial towers with a height of more than 50 meters. The vertical bronze statue of Columbus on the top of the tower extends its right arm and points to the world on the other side of the ocean. 

The Mediterranean's pleasant climate and beautiful scenery make Barcelona, a shipping center, a tourist destination. The same color of water and sky has attracted tourists from all walks of life to visit and rest here, and has also cultivated the bold and romantic character of the people here. The world's super love song prince Julio is influenced by the passion and romance of Barcelona to create those popular love songs. 

The unique geographical environment has created good conditions for the economic development of Barcelona. As the second largest city in Spain, Barcelona is also an important port in Spain and even in the Mediterranean. The large and small ships entering and leaving every day and the waves of the Mediterranean promote the development of shipbuilding, steel, textile and other industries. 

At that time, people did not notice that there was an entrepreneur in the textile industry. Although he was not amazing and his assets were not the richest man, he cultivated 1 outstanding leaders for the modern Olympic movement, although this was not his original intention. He is the Spanish textile entrepreneur Francesco Samaranch Castro. 

Francesco is not a wealthy family. According to written records, dating back to the second half of the 16th century, the Francis family belonged to the generation of cloth. The first member of the family to be found was Dominio Samaranch, who had a son named Hoan. When Hoan grew up, his family moved to Terrassa. He then moved to Barcelona at the end of the 18th century. 

Francesco was born in Barcelona in 1880. He is the 8th generation heir of Dominio Samaranch and was married twice. The first wife, Pajata Riyaert Marwisi, died in 1918 from the same flu that ravaged the continent. Paja Tower left two children for Francesco. In May 1919, Francesco married Panita's cousin, Juana Torreillo Marvisi. 

Juana was born in 1888 in the Barcelona textile family of the Mawesi family, a humble, kind and wise lady. After her father Torre married the Mawesi family, he opened a textile store of his own, selling textiles produced by the Mawesi family. Toreillo made money from the store and spent it on acting. He is an obsessed amateur artist who takes acting as a great joy in his life. Influenced by her father, Juana loved art, especially music, from an early age. Before marrying Francesco, she was an organ teacher in a Catholic church choir. 

On Sunday, July 17, 1920, there were still a few days before Juana's due date, but the constant pains made her hard to get around. Francesco, who was eager for his wife, rushed to the midwife and midwife. 

Francesco paced anxiously up and down the corridor. Juana's repeated groans of pain convinced him that the child would soon be born. It seems that the little guy is not prepared to live his life in peace and stability. He must fight from the beginning and control his own destiny. 

Is it a boy or a girl? Like most fathers pacing with anxiety outside the delivery room, Francesco's first concern was the sex of the child. Preferably a boy, Francesco prayed to himself. This child was, after all, his first crystallization with Juana. He was secretly determined to raise the child well and inherit his own property in the future. 

In order to stabilize his mood, Francesco lit a cigarette, stopped, and looked out of the window. 

This is 28 Baron Street. To the east, not far away is the area of Sishengche. Szenge is the textile industry and business district of Barcelona. Francesco has spent 30 years in this district, or rather, in Marvesi Co., Ltd. 

Maybe the Francis students came with the textile industry. His grandfather, Mestrace, opened a textile shop in the local Gotho District. Although the business is mediocre, but also do not worry about food and clothing. His father, Pastores, was not a shrewd businessman. 

After Mestras's death, as the only male in the family, Pastors inherited the textile store like a errand, as well as the obligation to support his mother and sisters. Due to Pastors's poor management, the store went from bad to worse and was forced to close when Francesco was 9 years old. The Pastres family relocated to Barcelona. 

In order to make ends meet, my mother sewed clothes for others, and my father could only take turns as temporary workers in several factories. Francesco has changed several primary schools because he cannot pay monthly tuition fees. To make matters worse, in 1890, his poor family circumstances forced him to drop out of school and work as an apprentice in Mawesi Co., Ltd. 

Mawesi Co., Ltd. is actually a tapestry factory. Francisco, who has just entered the factory, goes to work at 7 o'clock every morning, cleaning and oiling the machines before the workers go to work. After all the workers went to work at 8 o'clock in the morning, he had to go to the warehouse 1 1 to deliver raw materials until 7 o'clock in the evening. The hard work day after day finally got a little reward. In the summer of 1892, Francesco was transferred to the company's office, but still did chores: cleaning tables, sucking carpets, and going out to buy. Although the working conditions are better, there is one more unbearable job-pouring spittoons. Francesco regurgitated as he watched the staff spit in. Nevertheless, he did not ask his father to take him away from here, but took his own countermeasures. 

One morning, Francesco pretended to accidentally break a porcelain spittoon in front of everyone. A few days later, a new spittoon was added to the office, but soon the new spittoon shattered inexplicably. You may understand, may not understand, why a good spittoon will split itself. As a result, because there is no spittoon available, everyone slowly developed the habit of not spitting. 

After the incident, Francesco realized this truth: first of all, the dirtiest work always falls on the meanest people; secondly, people can't be stupid, they have to use their brains and think of countermeasures. From then on, he made up his mind to get out of the bottom! 

Francesco began to struggle. 

Mawesi Co., Ltd. is a large-scale textile factory in Sishengche District, and its production technology is also relatively advanced. Francesco carefully observed, carefully pondered, from the material, textile to the customer situation are all understand. 

Later, a new generation of Mawesi family came to power. Several brothers asked and there was a bad blood. One of them took away his shares. As a result, there was a protracted quarrel and the whole company was about to collapse. 

Francesco saw the opportunity, raised 5000 pesetas, suddenly became a shareholder of Mavisi Co., Ltd., and successively married Pajata Mavisi and Juana Mavisi, becoming a 1 member of the Mavisi family. 

Looking back, Francesco was in a difficult mood. Today, although he is not yet the richest man in Jujia, he has at least entered the ranks of the middle class. He hoped that his family business would be inherited and more prosperous, rather than ending in decline like his grandfather's small family business. "If it were a boy, I would let him learn business, start high, and become a big businessman in the future."

It was thought that a burst of baby crying woke Francesco from reverie. Midwifery soil ran to congratulate him:

"Congratulations, Mr. Francesco, it's a boy."

Francesco breathed a sigh of relief, for the safety of mother and child, but also for his own imagination has just had a good start. 

He walked into the room and another 1 midwife was holding the baby for Juana to see. The child's little mouth moved and still cried. 

Francisco came to the bed and kissed Juana on the cheek. 

"Name the child, Francesco." Juana's eyes never left the new baby. 

"I have already thought it over. Let's call Juan Antonio Samaranch."

The solid economic foundation allowed Francesco to give the next generation what he had never had at his own age: a superior life, a happy childhood and good educational opportunities. Shortly after the birth of Juana's fourth son, Montserrat Samaranch, Francesco built his 1 house in a high-end residential area west of Barcelona. Francesco later recalled:

"The house is like a palace in" One Thousand and One Nights ", with medieval architectural structures, ancient Chinese living rooms, and a small study. I think the collection is very rich, including monographs on British classical artists, which especially fascinates me."

In this house, the Francesco and their six children live happily. Each child has his own room and can arrange it as he wishes. 

In addition, everyone has their own friends and controls their own expenses. The father did not set strict requirements for the lives of his children, in order to let them cultivate their own sense of destiny from an early age. 

As an entrepreneur, Francesco understands the importance of intellectual investment, especially early education. Samaranch was sent to a primary school run by the Swiss in Barcelona when he was 6 years old, and several of his younger brothers also entered primary schools run by foreigners. 

Samaranch is a likable child at school. He is humble and courteous, meticulous, and has won the trust of his friends and the love of teachers. When he was in grade 3, a classmate nicknamed "bad boy" once tripped over the teacher in class. when the teacher turned back and blamed him, he said that Samaranch, who was sitting next to him, deliberately encouraged him. The teacher criticized Samaranch indiscriminately. Samaranch blushed and didn't say a word. When the teacher's voice 1, he quickly said 1 "I'm sorry". After class, the "bad boy" hugged Samaranch's shoulder and repeatedly praised him as "a buddy". Unexpectedly, Samaranch said solemnly, "I didn't let you trip the teacher. You must apologize to me, or I will tell the teacher the truth."

In addition to elementary school lessons, mother Juana assigned each child to learn a 1 musical instrument. Samaranch was assigned a violin. The mother's life is hard to disobey, but Samaranch's posture of practicing piano is not like that of practicing piano. He leaned on the sofa with the violin on his left shoulder and the 1 kitten on his right shoulder, focusing more on the cat than on the violin. 

In primary school, the most pleasant thing for Samaranch was to go to boxing with his uncle Manuel. Gradually, he not only watched, but also tried, quietly practicing in his room. Sometimes with a few children to practice together. In the gym at home, he often asks his three younger brothers to learn martial arts, and as a result, he often beat them to tears. 

After graduating from primary school, Francesco sent Samaranch to 1 German secondary schools not far from home. At this time, Samaranch has grown into a young man with a swallow and a tiger neck. In class, he is gentle and a shy young man. But when 1 left the classroom and came to the playground, he became angry and energetic. His favorite sports are football and boxing. Every time the school organized a football match, Samaranch signed up for it. Gradually, he became the main winger of the German high school football team. In the eighth grade, Samaranch was also chosen by his peers as the captain of the school football team. Apart from playing football, Samaranch never stopped practicing boxing. In the 9th grade, he went to the underground boxing ring in the central block to challenge the famous young boxers in Barcelona at that time without telling his family and teachers. As a result, he was beaten with bruises every time. In the 9th grade, Samaranch became obsessed with hockey again, and his skills improved rapidly, becoming the 1 famous young hockey player in Barcelona. 

In July 1935, Samaranch completed his high school studies with an average of A- , and Francesco, who looked forward to his career, chose the business major of Barcelona Experimental College for Samaranch. Although Samaranch's interest was not in business, he did not want to disappoint his father. In the first year of enrollment, Samaranch passed the difficult accountant examination with excellent results and obtained the accountant certificate. 

However, the sky is unpredictable. In July 1936, the fascist pike party led by Franco launched a rebellion, causing a 1 brutal civil war that lasted for three years. The antagonism between ideology and religion has destabilized Spanish society. Samaranch not only suffered an impact on his studies and life, but also was recruited into the army and became a battlefield hygienist. Samaranch was unwilling to participate in the civil war and soon found an opportunity to return home. 

When he returned home, the experimental college had stopped teaching, and Samaranch had nothing to do all day long, lingering in the city with 1 dudes. At that time, Samaranch's favorite thing was to drive with several "intimate" rich children. The route they chose was the first-class highway from Barcelona to Madrid. Samaranch was driving his 1 Godia car and was driving very fast, reaching more than 200 miles per hour. Although a section of mountain road between the two cities affected the speed, Samaranch was able to run nearly 1000 miles between the two cities in less than five hours. For this reason, Samaranch was questioned by the police several times. Police suspect Samaranch drove into the retrograde line in some sections. However, suspicion belongs to suspicion. The police can't find any evidence and can only let Samaranch go home with a wry smile. Francesco was very worried about his son's dissolute behavior, and from time to time urged him to pick up books and teach himself business knowledge; sometimes he also asked him to give him "practical lessons" in his own company ". 

In April 1939, the civil war ended, but Samaranch was recruited to Zamora for military service. Perhaps he was infected by his father's desire for his son. At this time, Samaranch was determined to continue his studies and become the 1 qualified businessman. In June of this year, Samaranch ended his military service early through his father's relationship and returned to Barcelona. In 1940, he entered the graduate school in Barcelona, where the accountant certificate obtained in the experimental school before the war was recognized. In graduate school, Samaranch changed the prodigal habits of the past and became a famous good student in the school. His classmate and friend Sevgoth recalled the scene, which is still fresh in his memory:

"At that time, he (Samaranch) always held 1 large leather bags and hurried between classrooms, libraries and laboratories. He seldom stayed with us for half a night in bars and cafes, and seldom had contact with girls. In his spare time, he likes all kinds of sports. He loves football, basketball and hockey, and his skills are not bad. Oh, by the way, Samaranch is also enthusiastic about club activities and is a famous "social activist" in the school '. I remember one time a school club organized a debate and invited Samaranch to be a guest of honor. As a result, Samaranch was mainly anti-guest, and his eloquence made the host speechless."

While training the next generation, Francesco did not stop his own learning and struggle. He is a man of exploration and constant progress. During the day, he worked wholeheartedly; at night, he participated in various evening training courses run by the trade union, and he was always concerned about technological innovation and scientific development. 

With the accumulation of knowledge and the broadening of horizons, Francesco deeply felt that traditional concepts and management could no longer meet the needs of business management. But his reform ideas were opposed by other shareholders. In order to put his plan into practice, Francesco founded his own company, Samaranch Co., Ltd., in 1931, specializing in the production of bedding. Under Francesco's leadership, Samaranch GmbH flourished and quickly overtook Marvesi. 1938 was a bumper year for Francesco's career, and he built nearly 10 factories elsewhere in Spain, as well as in Argentina and Portugal. A lot of money rolled into Francesco's pockets, and gradually, the Samaranch family became one of the few giants in Barcelona. 

1940 was also one of the important turning points in Samaranch's life. At the end of the year, Samaranch completed the course of graduate school in Barcelona and entered his father's company to work in general management. This is the first time that Samaranch has really taken up a job. Although his father arranged everything from reading to work and did not reflect Samaranch's own wishes, he was naturally serious but did not complain about others. Instead, he conscientiously did every 1 of work. Soon, his talents were appreciated by his colleagues and father in the company, as well as by Mr. Jose Mawesi, chairman of Mawesi Co., Ltd., a rival of Samaranch Co., Ltd. Under Jose's repeated requests, Francesco had to give up his love and let Samaranch, who had just been on the job for less than half a year, become the general manager of Mawisi. 

Samaranch became the manager of a large textile enterprise at the age of 20, on the one hand because of his great talent, on the other hand, it was also a coincidence. As early as 10 years ago, when Francesco formed Samaranch Co., Ltd., the Mawesi family expressed strong dissatisfaction. Because Francesco is very familiar with all the customers of the original company, he will take away a large number of the original company's customers by forming his own company. Francesco did not regress. He managed the newly established Samaranch Co., Ltd. according to his own wishes. He sees the workers as his collaborators and cares for the interests of each worker. He set up nurseries, libraries, football fields, restaurants, gardens and even social clubs in the factory. Francesco believes that only by establishing a workplace with a good environment, giving employees ample income, and relieving them of worries, can they devote themselves to work and create the most valuable wealth. Samaranch company with excellent management, high quality products, good reputation to attract most of the customers of the company. Mawesi and Samaranch became life and death rivals, and the two companies even fought to keep prices down in order to compete for customers. It was not until the mid-1940s that Francesco and José met in Madrid that the two sides shook hands. Jose expressed great interest in Samaranch's new management style, and proposed to Francisco to hire Francisco's "direct disciple" Samaranch as the general manager of Mawisi. In this way, the 20-year-old Samaranch began his father's long-awaited entrepreneurial career. 

But will Samaranch become the 1 great entrepreneur? 

Antonio Samaranch-Chapter 2 Charming

Chapter 2 is elegant.

· University life

· Company Manager

· Surrounded

· Roller team

· First in politics

In 1940, Western and Southern Europe were struggling painfully under the iron hoof of fascism. At this time, Spain was still like a paradise. 1 night, the streets of Barcelona were full of charming love songs and intoxicating wine. The 20-year-old Samaranch was dressed in a sophisticated suit and his black hair was neatly combed and beautifully. His delicate face was filled with youthful vigor, and his black pupils were shining with wisdom. He carries 1 briefcase in his right hand, going in and out of shops and hotels large and small in Barcelona. After serving as the general manager of Maweisi Co., Ltd., Samaranch did not be superior and bossy. Instead, he personally ran customers, started business, and developed a superb negotiation skills. Gradually, the passionate and suave young manager became the new darling of Barcelona's social circle. 

Samaranch does not have the kind of affectation, nor does he pretend to be natural and unrestrained. After working hard during the day, I go to a bar or cafe and chat with my friends. Sometimes he is also impassioned and critical of the times. Samaranch not only has a romantic appearance, but also treats people sincerely, is easy-going and generous, so some friends affectionately call him "Master Juan". 

But in love, Samaranch is a complete novice. In front of the girls, he was always very shy and timidly at a loss. On weekends, when friends meet and go on outings outside the city, he always seems very restrained. He often blushes before he speaks, causing girls to laugh. 

Later, Samaranch began to like the popular roller skating sport in Spain. Perhaps a natural aura, he soon began to gallop freely on the roller skating rink, as agile as flying. The graceful posture immediately aroused the envy of many girls. On the crowded runway, Samaranch finally took a crucial step. He quietly held hands with the girls. Gradually, Samaranch also met some roller skating partners. The girls and boys were laughing and chasing, sometimes holding hands, swarming and sliding forward. The result was often that one of them didn't keep up, and everyone fell together in the middle of nowhere. Almost every time Samaranch was the first to jump up, his face flushed, as if he had made a mistake. Strangely enough, the more Samaranch feared contact with the girls, the more the girls wanted to be with him. Unconsciously, Samaranch gathered around a group of sister-in-law. 

Samaranch has always been meticulous in his work, along with his contacts with the girls. If the same girl has been in contact for a long time, he will create a card for the girl, which records the girl's birthday, teaching name, hobbies, number of dates, gifts given, etc. Samaranch had 40 such cards at the age of 21. 

Of course, Samaranch did not have an equal share of these girls. His favorite girls were Carmen Drelio, Katia Loritz, Larie Monti, etc. He dated these charming girls separately, danced together, watched movies, listened to the opera, and went to nightclubs. Samaranch especially likes Carmen de Leo, who has a blond hair, and in his card, Carmen is the leader in terms of the number of dates, more than all the other girls. Samaranch is not shy about this. In an interview with him on 22 August 1988, Tribune reporter Warner Uribe asked Samaranch bluntly:

"Please tell me, did you really have a relationship with Carmen Drellio, a sexy Spanish star in the 1950 s?"

"Yes, I had a relationship with Carmen. I admit it and am happy about it. I still miss her. Besides, I have one more thing with her... "Samaranch was not satisfied. 

"Please go on." Journalists are in close pursuit. 

"Don't mention it, I don't want to make this public. The past youth was beautiful, but it was a long time ago after all."

As for Samaran's reference to the "1 other thing" with Carmen, we still have no way of knowing it, perhaps it is just 1 small oasis that Mr. Samaranch, who is already in his old age, kept in his dream. 

At the age of 22, Samaranch was already a 1 well-known person in both roller skating and social circles. He appeared everywhere and was very beautiful. But good things can't stay with Samaranch forever, and this year he suffered from tuberculosis. In Spain in the '40s, the disease was terrifying. The famous doctor in Barcelona, Lito Reventos, did a serious examination for Samaranch and used the pneumothorax therapy he imported from abroad for treatment. After several treatment sessions, the condition was under control, but there were no signs of recovery. So Sinto Reiventos suggested to Samaranch's mother, Juana, that he be sent to the mountains to recuperate for a winter. Juana followed the doctor's orders and sent Samaranch to Mount Montseny. 

The fresh air of Mount Montseny has created a good natural environment for Samaranch to recover his health. However, the beautiful women who are in trouble in spring are very anxious to see Samaranch. They go up the mountain one by one to "hunt". Samaranch is even more willing to refuse. As a result, the mountain path of Montessori left the footprints of their youth, and Biladu Hotel, Karalita Hotel and Ostal Hotel recorded their romantic love. Obviously, under such circumstances, it is impossible for Samaranch to meditate on his illness. 1 years have passed quickly, and Samaranch's physical condition has not improved compared to when he first went up the mountain. It was then that Samaranch's parents felt the seriousness of the problem. So Mrs. Juana went up the mountain to supervise the formation herself and lived with her son in the Baths of Avuchis. Although the bath was still on Montseny Hill, with Madame Juana in her way, the beautiful women could no longer easily see Samaranch. 

On a sunny spring day after moving into the Baths of Avuchese, Miss Katia Loritz, who had not seen her love for nearly two months, borrowed her brother's 1 car and drove all the way up to the Baths of Avuchese in the Montseny Mountains. At that time, Samaranch was chatting with his mother on the lawn outside the bathing place. As soon as Katia Loritz saw her dream lover, she could no longer hold her own. She threw herself into Samaranch's arms and asked him to kiss his "little sweetheart" lovingly ". 

In front of his mother, Samaranch suddenly flushed and embarrassed. He gently pushed aside the slightly panting Loritz and signaled to her with his eyes that there was someone else beside him. 

It was then that Loritz noticed Madame Juana, who had never met before, and no wonder Loritz turned a blind eye to her. After Samaranch introduced the two, Juana casually chatted with Loritz. The topic was Loritz's family background and his experience of knowing Samaranch. Loritz felt anxious and fires' simply perfunctory a few words and invited Samaranch to accompany her to the mountain "casually around". Madame Juana understood the meaning of "turning around casually", and she tactfully said to Gritz, "Miss, Juan is recuperating now, and excessive activity is not good for his health. Why don't we go in and have a cup of coffee together?"

Loritz was very puzzled by Mrs. Juana's kind obstruction. You know, last year, when she went up to the mountain, Samaranch had to "excessive activity". Isn't his health still good? 

Loritz then repeated her invitation. Samaranch looked at his mother's face, spread his hands 1, and said helplessly to Loritz: "Loritz, maybe my mother is right, let's go in and have a cup of coffee." Despite her reluctance, Loritz could no longer be stubborn and had to go with her. Sitting on a soft sofa and drinking fragrant coffee, Loritz repeatedly hinted to Samaranch with his eyes, hoping that he could "get rid of his mother" as soon as possible and go to the Biladu Hotel or the Karalita Hotel on the mountain together for a moment. Samaranch knew that as long as his mother was by his side, as usual, those girls who came from afar could not be satisfied. He could only shake his head apologefully at Loritz. Loritz saw Samaranch's dilemma and decided that his mother had done it. Before the 1 cup of coffee was finished, Loritz hurriedly said goodbye to the two and drove back to Barcelona. 

On the night before Loritz returned to Barcelona, she talked about her "encounter" in a bar. A girl said she didn't believe it. She "broke into" the bath of Avuchis early the next morning. As a result, she was treated exactly the same as Loritz. From then on, no girl dared to go up the mountain to "disturb", and Samaranch was finally able to recuperate at ease. 

In his contacts with his fellow sanatoriums, Samaranch saw a real gap in society. He can live happily and have no worries all day long, while some patients sigh and sigh all day long about how to pay for expensive medical bills. In the face of this phenomenon, Samaranch took his best practical action. He repaid all the debts for his children who could not afford medical expenses. 

Samaranch did this entirely under the influence of his parents. Father Francesco was the 1 funder of Dr. Puihwaite's Urology Foundation, mother Juana also donated money to the maternity hospital, and even my grandfather donated money to the charity hall. However, they relieved others of their suffering and difficulties, but did not save the life of Samaranch's brother Augusto. In 1954, Augusto suffered from a serious lung disease and had to go to a hospital in Utrecht, the Netherlands, for surgery. The operation failed, and Augusto, who was only 32 years old, said goodbye to his family quietly on the operating table. 

Samaranch, who had just recovered from a serious illness, returned to his usual warm life, appeared in bars or cafes at night, and had more friends. They still talk about the sea and the sky, and sometimes argue about a certain issue. Over time, different "gangs" have been formed according to social status, personal habits and time spent away from the bar ". Samaranch's "gang" was jokingly called the "Yingchen gang" because these people always gathered together all night and did not leave until the next day. 

Samaranch is still proud when he recalls that experience:

"At that time there were many" help ", I am the" morning help. Really, we used to party together all night long. We're used to that. Of course, some people don't like it, especially those who consider themselves the true masters of Barcelona. We young people don't believe this."

Many years later, the nickname "Yingchen Gang" is still imprinted in people's minds. On July 25, 1963, Lolita Sanchez, a female reporter of the Spanish "News", also mentioned the matter again in the 1 report:

"A number of years ago there was a famous 'morning party, 'among which were Mariano Calvinho and his wife, Tote Gary, Count Mirafelores, Juan Antonio Samaranch and Luis Rosal. Their party always lasts until dawn."

Of course, Samaranch was not completely addicted to the beautiful dreamland of lights and wine. In 1942, Samaranch created Spain's first roller skating team in the Spanish Royal Sports Club, and has since forged an indissoluble bond with sports. 

Roller hockey is the 1 sport between ice hockey and hockey. The cue of roller hockey is similar to the cup of hockey, the ball is also very similar, and the form and method of competition are similar to ice hockey. Unlike ice hockey and field hockey, where players pedal their roller skates and play indoors in gymnasiums, roller hockey is considered the 1 small aristocratic sport. 

The sport originated in England in the late 19th century. The International Roller Hockey Association, founded in Montreux, Switzerland in 1924, marked the sport's official recognition. Roller hockey first entered the Spanish province of Catalua in 1911 and was held in Barcelona in 1914. At that time, the roller skate wheel was made of wood, and the ball was not the present round ball, but a black round pie-shaped ball like an ice hockey ball. 

After a minor fame on the roller skating rink, Samaranch began to try to participate in roller hockey games organized by his friends. He usually acted as a goalkeeper. Objectively speaking, his game is not the best, but his enthusiasm is the highest. He used the profits from the textile trade to form the Spanish roller skating team and soon funded the organization of the first Spanish roller hockey championship in Catalunia. Samaranch regards the team as part of his career, and almost all the expenses of the team, including transportation, board and lodging expenses for overseas games, are borne by him personally. Occasionally his brother Augusto and close friend Paco Platon also sponsor a little. 

Some of his teammates still remember Samaranch back then. He came and went in a hurry, carrying a briefcase with a lot of money in it. Before each match in Montreux, Switzerland, Samaranch took a plane to arrange the accommodation of his teammates. The team members departed from Barcelona by train, rested overnight in Valence, France, and then changed to the train to continue their journey, arriving in Geneva in the early morning of the third day. Without exception, Samaranch waited on the platform with a smile without tiredness. Of course, everything has been arranged. 

But roller hockey is not a very popular sport after all. Samaranch hopes to arouse people's interest through publicity and increase the mass character of this sport. 

Coincidentally, the influential newspaper News in Spain is also in need of more sports news to enrich its content. So Samaranch became a special sports reporter for the News. Samaranch's first sports short was published in the "News" on February 15, 1943, under the name of Stic. Stick is Samaranch's pen name. It was originally translated into English Stiek, meaning "ball cup". Since then, Samaranch has been out of control. In the past six years, he has published hundreds of articles in the "News". News, newsletters, interviews, comments, etc. 

Although the 22-year-old Samaranch has matured and has emerged in the business world, he is still a newborn calf in sports promotion. The enthusiasm of the young people made him not satisfied with the original agreement of only writing hockey and roller hockey, and he started to comment on football. The strong blood of young people and their belief in the principle of fair competition made him speak up, which caused a storm when he was young. 

On June 13, 1943, Madrid's Coles and Barcelona's Barca played their 1 football match in Madrid. Before that, the two teams had held their 1 match in Barcelona, which resulted in Barcelona Barca's three-zero victory over Madrid's Coles. This time in Madrid, it is also widely believed that the Barca team is likely to beat Coles again. 

The results were unexpected. As soon as the battle 1 kicked off at the Martin Stadium in Madrid, the audience shouted loudly to cheer for the Coles team. The Coles team members ran rampant. As a result, there was a rare score in the football game: 11 to 1. The Barca team lost. 

Samaranch was furious. The next day, he published a commentary on "Madrid's score and rude lead" in the "News. The commentary reads:

"We didn't care about the shouting that came 1 the start of the game. But we never expected that things would come to this point later. A few minutes later, the rough action suddenly increased, but when the Barca team's forward broke through the middle line, the audience shouted loudly, seriously interfering with the players' offensive consciousness. What civilization is there for such an audience? This ridiculous 11-1 is not too much. It could have scored more goals, maybe 20-1. It was a disgraceful score, a scandal. But for this misfortune, we should still treat it with a smile, as if to say to them: 'Since we can't play, then you can do whatever you want. '"

"It is true that this game should be taken as a warning, and we also believe that such a thing will not happen again. We don't have to blame a member of the Barcelona team, the responsibility is not with the Barcelona team. Objectively speaking, Barcelona did not play well or badly, or in that case, they played at their best. This is the end of the matter. 11 points are no different from 50 points, but the price paid by the Madrid team is to lose the spirit that they have been praised many times in the newspaper."

Samaranch's article caused great shock in the political, press and sports circles of Madrid and Barcelona. Barcelona people cheered Samaranch's righteous words, while Madrid people thought Samaranch was grandstanding and malicious. Some Madrid fans even attacked Samaranch in the newspapers as being instructed. This move made Samaranch feel frustrated and disappointed and determined not to write football reviews ever again. 

Five months later, Coles and Barca played their 1 friendly match in Madrid to show their apologies to Barcelona. The "News" also reported on the game, but the writer was not Samaranch, but Suverdia, the director of the sports department of the "News. 

The beginning of the report says:

"The impact of what happened in the past has been offset today by the enthusiastic Madrid audience. The crowd in Madrid knows what's wrong and they do love football. If I don't write about this afternoon's game, the Barcelona fans will think I got something from my Madrid counterparts. If anyone thinks so, he just doesn't know us. Our press card has our signed pledge, that is: never allow falsehood, deception and personal interests to affect my work."

Samaranch in the next period of time, only focus on the coverage of the sport of roller hockey. 

As the news of roller hockey continues to be reported, roller hockey has attracted more and more people, and the level of sports has continued to improve. Whenever there is a roller hockey game, Samaranch always reports it in time. On April 8, 1943, Samaranch even wrote the 1 "Interview with Samaranch" in the name of Sticker, which gave a comprehensive introduction to the development history and future of roller hockey. All this eventually led to the rapid development of roller hockey not only in Barcelona and Spain, but also to the roller hockey game becoming one of the international sports events. 

The 1 commentary in the "News" of 3 January 1947 reads:

"Unfortunately, other sports don't have as much international engagement as roller hockey. Of course, the success of roller hockey in this regard also lies in its excellent organizer, who is working hard for this sport to occupy a place in the European sports arena. The organizer was Mr. Samaranch. His generous and selfless spirit and amazing efforts for the development of roller hockey in Spain are worthy of our most sincere congratulations and gratitude."

With the increase of work experience, Samaranch's thinking continued to expand, his writing became more mature, and he gradually began to adopt his real name instead of the pseudonym "Stick. 

The Spanish roller skating team has made rapid progress with the support of Samaranch. In many competitions, the Spanish team has won a good place. In the second year of the team, Samaranch was selected as the roller hockey coach of the Spanish Royal Sports Club. 

The young Samaranch led the players to train hard and won the world championship of roller hockey in 1951, the first world championship won by Spanish sports after the end of the civil war. 

The tournament was sponsored by Mawesi Company. At this time, Samaranch was already a major shareholder of Mawesi Company. He did not need to run around all day to contact business. He devoted more energy to the development of Spanish roller hockey. After the championship, there was still a slight balance of sponsorship funds. Samaranch used the money to purchase some incubators for premature babies and donated them to several maternity hospitals in Barcelona. The news has a special report on this. The report said: "Mr. Samaranch's leadership has enabled Spain to win its first sports world championship after the civil war ...... But what is more valuable is that, as a celebrity, Mr. Samaranch has given enough love to the little angels who have not yet come to the world and prepared a love hut for them to resist the disaster."

The young Samaranch is not satisfied with the achievements, he wants to better develop Spain's sports career. If possible, he will have to work in other areas. 

From November 1951, Samaranch began to get involved in politics. Samaranch is a young celebrity in Barcelona and is easily chosen by the district council if he wants. Samaranch recognized this and took part in the election for the Sisheng Che district council that year. As a result, he entered the district council team without much trouble. Because of Samaranch's contribution to Spanish roller hockey, the Spanish National Sports Committee made an exception to promote him as a member of the committee. In early 1953, Samaranch resigned as general manager of Maweisi Co., Ltd. and officially took up his post in the capital Madrid. Since then, Samaranch has found the navigation mark of his life. He has worked hard for dozens of years on this thorny waterway, and has made immortal contributions to the cause of human health and peace. 

Antonio Samaranch-Chapter 3

Chapter 3 Good luck

Dinner is amazing.

· Half-year plan

· Wedding March

The Flight Crisis

· The pain of losing a father

After leading the Spanish roller skating team to win the world championship, Samaranch's life became more colorful. He was often invited to participate in cold dinners or balls held by Barcelona celebrities, and he also met many female friends. Later, at a family masquerade held by the Count of Godot, Samaranch met 1 elegant woman who, though over 4, was still charming and indescribable in her speech and deportment. Compared to her, Samaranch felt that all the pink daias he had known before were no longer colored. Coupled with the careful arrangement of Count Godot's own residence, the lady was even more charming and moving against the soft lighting and harmonious tones. Her name was Mercedes Salisacis, and she was an amateur writer. 

The Count of Gordo has always been ingenious in organizing family masquerades, each with a theme. This time, the theme is "The Sea". All the people who attend the dance are dressed up as various creatures on the sea floor, including corals, water demons, seaweed, all kinds of fish and so on. Everyone seemed to be in a strange sea floor, dancing and enjoying themselves. Mrs. Mercedes was dressed as a wave, draped in blue and green soft veil, floating in the sea of people. The fine yarn lifted by the light wind showed off her slender figure. The judging took place after the ball and, as usual, Mrs. Mercedes won the first prize for ladies. 

Samaranch was deeply fascinated by the beauty and bearing of Mrs. Mercedes, and from then on he had a wish: to meet a 1 girl as charming as Mrs. Mercedes. This desire made Samaranch confused for a time. In fact, Samaranch's performance has long been seen by friends. They told Samaranch that Mrs. Mercedes had a niece who did not yet have a boyfriend, and that her name was Maria Teresa Salisacis Rowe (MariaTheresaSalklsache-Rowe). 

The girl later became Samaranch's wife. 

Maria was born on December 26, 1932 in Barcelona. Maria's father, Madame Mercedes's brother, Pedro Salisachis, was the owner of a flour mill, and he later acquired several real estate, as well as a 1 cinema called Fermina on Barcelona's Garcia Street. Unfortunately, the cinema was engulfed in April 1991 by a 1 fire that somehow started. 

Pedro's parents died before he came of age. The hard life fostered his stubborn character and enterprising spirit. As the owner of the factory, he still maintains the style of a laborer. When he returns home, he always carries a few grains of wheat in the corners of his trousers, and the legs of his trousers are stained with flour. 

The people of Barcelona live in the same way as the whole of Spain, where they don't eat lunch until 2 pm. 5 six o'clock in the afternoon is the time for snacks. Everyone sits together for a cup of coffee and a snack. Dinner is usually eaten after 10 pm, and it usually takes 2 3 hours. After dinner, many people go to the bar to drink wine or coffee. We chat, sing, dance, enjoy. 

However, Barcelona people have a different habit from other places in Spain, that is, many people do not stay quietly in one place to drink and chat, but come and go in a hurry, constantly changing places, and before the seats are warm, they rush to another place, as if they are in a competition to see who goes to more places. 

Pedro also occasionally goes for a drink and sometimes comes and goes in a hurry. However, he left in a hurry, not to get to the next bar. He must have remembered something about his work. He was always thinking about his factory. 

Pedro's hard work brought him success and money. Gradually, he also became a celebrity in Barcelona. However, he does not want to get too involved in social situations, so his reputation is far less than that of the Samaranch family. 

Her father's style and life experience deeply influenced Maria. She studied hard and pursued progress from an early age. The family's economic conditions also created the conditions for her to receive a good education. She finished secondary school at the German school where Samaranch had attended, then went to Paraguay to study and studied in London for another year. At home, she also attended journalism training courses and published some articles in newspapers and magazines. 

Maria loves life and has a wide range of interests. She speaks fluent English and French and plays the piano well. She also enjoys photography, fine arts, theater and classical music. 

When Samaranch heard about Maria, she was not in Barcelona. But before that, Maria had noticed Samaranch, but Samaranch didn't know it. 

Although there was no chance to see the beauty, Samaranch had long been fascinated by the rumored Maria's beauty and temperament. The two were fascinated by each other, but they never had a chance to meet. 

Finally, Samaranch couldn't help it. He asked his cousin Cecilia and a friend Paco Platon to match up and send Cupid's arrow to Maria. Maria has also been looking forward to this day, natural hit it off. Cecilia has always been a good matchmaker. She arranged Samaranch's first official date with Maria in her own home. 

It was a sunny day in the spring of 1955. The sky was blue and the ground was green. Everything buried them for a whole winter. Choosing such a day allows two young people who have been in love for a long time, but have never met, to get to know each other, which shows Cecilia's ingenuity. As night fell, Maria arrived at Cecilia's house as promised. Cecilia welcomed her into the living room, where Samaranch was waiting at the door. He was wearing a brown double-breasted suit, a light blue shirt and a plain tie set off his delicate face. It seems that he met an old friend. Before Cecilia could introduce him, Samaranch extended his right hand and said kindly:

"Hello, Miss Maria."

Maria also held out her right hand. Samaranch found that her cheeks and hands were extremely fair, and the whole person was almost all yellow: her long golden hair was evenly draped over her shoulders. A beige dress shows her graceful figure. The light yellow high heels 1 under her feet even match her graceful charm. Maria, somewhat reserved, replied:

"Hello, long-known, Mr. Samaranch."

Seeing that the two hit it off, Cecilia pulled away to the dining room to set up the tablecloth. Samaranch and Maria sat down on a sofa set at a right angle. Samaranch first talked casually about his own situation, and then recalled the scene of meeting Mrs. Mercedes a few years ago. He spoke eloquently and eloquently. 

Maria listened quietly, occasionally raising her eyes, seeing Samaranch's twinkling eyes, and hurriedly lowering her head again. After all, it was her first time alone with a glamorous, well-known male. 

That's when Cecilia came over to invite them to their seats in the restaurant. 

The table was covered with orange tablecloths, three red candles were burning on the 1 candlestick, and the low-pitched music on the radio flowed leisurely. Samaranch confronting Cecilia, Maria seated on Samaranch's right. 

The light and music in the restaurant created a dreamlike mood. In the candlelight, Samaranch saw Maria look more charming than before, her two bright eyes looking at her affectionate. Samaranch involuntarily moved to the right. 

Cecilia stood up and poured wine for the two men from their right sides, and poured some mineral water into the two large high glasses. Then she delivered the beef with chili tenderloin from the left side of the two men. 

"Thank you, Cecilia." Maria turned her head. 

"Yes, Cecilia, thank you very much." Samaranch also added the 1 sentence meaningfully. 

Cecilia smiled and said with a pun: "Don't mention it. There is Paaia below. I'll get ready." With that, Cecilia went back to the kitchen, where only the two of them were left. 

Paea is the 1 kind of rice dish in Spain, which is somewhat similar to our Chinese eight-treasure rice. The difference is that the rice contains all kinds of seafood instead of peanuts and longans. "Pa" is the first syllable of "for" in Spanish, "Eya" means "she", and together it means "for her". 

"How is your aunt?" Samaranch asked 1 casually, in order not to interrupt the conversation, but seemed insincere. 

"Why don't you talk about you and me?" Maria avoided answering, but asked Samaranch's 1 sentence. 

Samaranch couldn't help but feel a little emotional and could not help but hold Maria's hand. Maria's face warmed and she drew her hand back. 

"You don't know me," said Maria, cutting the beef. "Maybe I'm not the kind of person you want me to be. I have been capricious since I was a child, and I always like to compete with others in everything. My mother was worried that I would not be a good wife and mother in the future. She always said to me, 'If you can't be a good wife and mother, you have to learn to behave and don't cause him any trouble. "Who knows if I can do it in the future?"

Samaranch beamed and said: "It's nothing. Women should have their own position in society, not a vassal of men."

Then Cecilia approached and sat down, and the three of them ate and talked. Unconsciously three hours have passed. Maria wiped her lips with a napkin, stood up and said, "It's getting late, I should go. Thank you, Cecilia, your craft is really good. I enjoyed it very much."

Samaranch stood up and said, "Can I see you off?"

In the moonlit night, all is silent. The air feels a slight spring chill. Samaranch drove slowly on the empty road. Unconsciously had arrived at Maria's door. Samaranch stopped the car and asked Maria, "There is a roller skating race tomorrow. Can we watch it together?"

"Well, you'll pick me up tomorrow."

Samaranch kissed Maria on the cheek and then watched her walk into the house. 

That dinner began their six-month love affair with silk tassels. In Samaranch's eyes, Maria is Barcelona's stunning beauty. In Maria's eyes, Samaranch was simply the masterpiece of that era, determined but not arrogant, serious but not cold, shy but gracious, well-dressed and decent. Maria believes that she will belong to an important person in the future, and this person seems to be Samaranch. 

Samaranch was 35 years old at the time, while Maria was under 23. However, the age difference did not constitute any obstacle between the two. On December 1, 1955, half a year after they met, Samaranch and Maria officially married. 

Samaranch was a celebrity in Barcelona, so the news of his marriage was reported in various newspapers. The same day's "Herald" also published an article interviewing Maria. The report described Samaranch and Maria and mentioned that the Bishop of Mordrego would officiate at their wedding. Don't want this article caused a protest from the Bishop of Mordrego. The snippet of this article is as follows:

Do you realize that you will become a character? The reporter asked. 

I will be the 1 person's wife. Maria replied. 

-Were you born to be the wife of the 1 character, or for something else? 

He was born in his time, I was born in my time, and we only came together occasionally. 

-Will you be a qualified lady? 

—No, it's not necessary. 

—When did you know him? 

-I knew him before. It's been less than a year to reach out to him, but I think that's enough. 

-What gift did he give you? 

-You know that, but there are 1 small cars. 

Do you know the contents of Paul's letter? 

—says that a woman should obey her husband, but that was a precept a long time ago.

Have you read The Eligible Lady? 

-No. 

—What are you looking forward to now? 

-Looking forward to marriage. 

According to the New Testament, Paul is one of the founders of Christianity. Legend has it that after Jesus ascended to heaven, he appeared to Paul and directly made him an emissary to spread the Christian gospel. So Paul traveled several times to preach. He not only preached orally and established churches everywhere, but also contacted churches everywhere by writing letters to publicize Christian doctrine more widely. These letters provide important material for the study of the early development of Christianity, and also shed many of the doctrines of Christianity to later generations. These letters were later included in the New Testament. 

Paul's letters, a total of 13 letters, are mostly long exposition, occasionally on some specific issues to express their views on faith, theology, ethics and other issues. In some respects, the discussion on ethics is similar to that of Chinese Confucianism: "the monarch is the outline of the minister, the father is the outline of the son, and the husband is the outline of the wife". 

The state religion of Spain is Catholicism. In a Catholic country, where Maria openly talks about the sacred Book of Paul and declares it to be out of date, how can Bishop Mordrego not be outraged. He refused to marry Samaranch and Maria as originally agreed. 

But the wedding took place as scheduled. 

On the morning of December 1, the sky began to drizzle, which may be another 1 defect of Samaranch and Maria's wedding. But the number of guests who came to the church to attend their wedding that day did not decrease at all. In the "Wedding March", Maria, dressed in a white wedding dress and her father's right arm in her left hand, walks from the door to the front of the altar. Samaranch, dressed in black, was waiting there. 

"Child, I gave her to you. May you love each other until death do us part." said Pedro Salisacis. 

After kissing Samaranch, Maria turned around, took Samaranch's left arm in her right hand, passed through the crowd of blessings, and walked slowly to the car at the door......

After marriage, Maria is completely a "qualified lady". She cares about her husband's life and supports his career. She often personally prepared Samaranch's favorite fin fish with rice, and prepared clear soup, yogurt and fruit for dinner. Maria thought the ideal summer dress was a white top with gray pants, and a beige suit was equally dashing. One can notice that Samaranch wears beige suits on many important occasions. 

After Samaranch joined the International Olympic Committee, Maria wholeheartedly supported her husband's work and career. With a permanent smile on her face, she circled among various forces and effectively coordinated the internal relations of the International Olympic Committee. From the later chapters, we can also see that during Samaranch's tenure as president of the International Olympic Committee, the Olympic Games completely opened the door to women, and a considerable number of women members appeared in the International Olympic Committee, all of which are inseparable from Maria's influence and efforts, although Maria is not very interested in sports. 

As Maria recalled: "I don't have much interest in sports, even at all. But sport is part of Samaranch. Sometimes he gets stuck in sports seven days a week. In family life, he often set aside a little time for his children (Samaranch and his wife have a son and 1 daughter, son Juan Antonio is now an engineer, and daughter Maria Telesa is a doctor of economics. He is married and has a daughter), mainly concerned about their health and studies. Sometimes he plays with the children. Indeed, he wants to maintain his position in family affairs. I married him and knew exactly what I was supposed to do as a sports fan's wife. I remember that after he became the president of the International Olympic Committee, the first time we went out was to watch sports games. Later, we went out regularly, but often to play hockey or other sports. He also often told me about the International Olympic Committee, which made me understand the International Olympic Committee and deepened my impression. Sometimes I make reasonable suggestions. He has to carefully analyze these suggestions, and some of them have been adopted by him and his colleagues."

After marriage, the life of the young couple is as sweet as honey water. They decorate their house to be romantic and warm and full of fun. At that time, Barcelona was warm and spring-like that year, and there was not as much noise as now. They could sit quietly on the balcony for dinner and chat with friends. Samaranch and Maria lived in their own "palace", happy and loving each other. Many of their friends used to meet at their house at that time, and their elegant house on the outskirts of Barcelona became a famous social place in Barcelona at that time. 

Samaranch still felt sweet when he recalled those days. "At that time, we didn't always go out, and there was no need to run over the road. We have our own well decorated house, which can create 1 a fantastic atmosphere. It was a wonderful couple of years."

Until now, every 1 when it comes to Maria, Samaranch always shows pride: "She is charming and never disturbs my work."

Samaranch's true feelings for Maria are even more apparent at the critical moment. One day in 1958, Samaranch drove to Madrid to do business. Unexpectedly, due to the heavy wear and tear of the vehicle, after barely driving to Madrid, it was impossible to drive that car back to Barcelona. Samaranch had to fly instead. 

As the plane flew over Guadalama, the pilot's anxious voice came over the loudspeaker. He told everyone that there was an abnormality in the aircraft engine. In order to ensure safety, the aircraft will throw away the auxiliary fuel tank and adopt the plan of landing the aircraft to the ground as quickly as possible. He asked everyone not to panic. Fasten your seat belt and prepare for any unexpected situations that may arise. 

The plane lowered its altitude one by one. Samaranch had never faced such a crisis. If the plane really had an accident, he could not leave the world silently. He thought he should leave something behind. What can be left behind? Leave it to who? 

The only thing Samaranch could think of at this point was Maria. He turned a deaf ear to the voice of the priest who kept praying for God's blessing, took out a parker's gold pen from his coat pocket, took out a note, and began to write. 

The plane may touch the ground soon, danger can occur at any time, there is not much time to think. Samaranch waved his slightly trembling wrist and wrote hastily:

"Maria, my dear, I love you. No force can separate us."

The plane continued to fall, and Samaranch seemed to have accomplished the 1 big thing, relaxing a lot. He waited in silence for the moment of disaster when the plane hit the ground. All that came to his mind was the shadow of his beloved wife, Maria. 

I don't know if it was Samaranch's faith or the prayers of the priest who took the seat. The plane made an emergency landing in a farmland. Only a few passengers were slightly injured. Samaranch was safe and sound. 

Samaranch felt a little funny afterwards, perhaps this time it was not death that threatened him, but love that was testing him. He stood the test. Perhaps even he did not realize that he loved Maria so deeply. 

A year after the marriage, Maria gave birth to a daughter and a boy in November 1959. Four people live happily together. Samaranch felt the warmth and peace he had never felt before. 

However, happiness does not always surround Samaranch. Although he found a happy partner, he lost his beloved father. In June 1957, Francis Kojiu was ill and died. On his deathbed, he called the whole family to the front, divided the 1 of shares of Samaranch Co., Ltd. into 5, and left it to his 5 sons. He also warned his children to maintain unity and run the family business together, and not to be like Ma Weisi. The company was torn apart. Children are also advised not to get too deeply involved in politics and not to get involved in banking. 

Before his death, Francesco was awarded the Meritorious Labor Medal and the honorary title of "Son of the City of Barcelona" for his outstanding contribution to the textile industry and charity in Barcelona. In order to leave his own thoughts and management philosophy to future generations, he published 2 books "Memory and Reality" and "Impression" in 1950 and 1953. Although the influence of the two books is very small ("Memory and Reality" only printed 10 copies, "Impression" printed 30 copies), but it provides important materials for us to study Samaranch's growth today. Part of the material in this book about Samaranch's boyhood is derived from these two books. 

Soon after he got out of the pain of losing his father, Samaranch was faced with such a dilemma: should he follow his father's will and work with his brothers to develop Samaranch Co., Ltd? Or do you want to devote yourself to the sports and politics he loves? 

Samaranch chose the latter. Yet he went the right way. 

Antonio Samaranch-Chapter 4 The Call of the Five-Ring Flag

Chapter 4 The Call of the Five-Ring Flag

The Ancient and Mysterious Olympics

· The first application

· First joined the Olympic Committee

· Open letter storm

On the fertile plains of a piece of land in the southern part of the Greek peninsula stands 1 beautiful peaks. This is Mount Olympus, which is 2917 meters above sea level. 

There is a famous temple of Zeus deep in a verdant forest under Mount Olympus. The statue of Zeus in the temple is majestic and imposing. 

According to Greek myths and legends, Zeus was the supreme god who ruled the entire world, including gods and humans. He was extremely powerful, able to bring down disasters and blessings at will, and was in charge of thunder, electricity, clouds, and rain, so it was easy to call the wind and rain. 

Zeus has nearly 10 wives and children, including the sun god Apollo, the goddess of wisdom Athena, the goddess of music, the goddess of Meihui, Hercules, etc. Hercules is considered the founder of the classical Olympic Games. 

According to the description of Homer's epic Iliad, there was a kind of competition in Greece more than 1100 BC, in which seven competitions including chariot, boxing, wrestling, running, discus, javelin and archery were held. The winner can get weapons, production tools, daily necessities and other prizes. The original form of this kind of athletic meeting was only the 1 sacrificial festival. 

Ancient Greek religion was very powerful, with four main religious centers, each of which held regular ceremonies. From 1500 BC to 600 AD was the heyday of Greece. The festivals in various religious centers were also very grand, including music, dance, speech, poem recitation and other performances, as well as sports competitions. Among these activities, the largest and most representative festival is the festival held in the city of Olympia under Mount Olympus. 

There are different legends about how the festival evolved into an Olympic sports competition. The most common saying is that Hercules, the son of Zeus, fought with other gods and won the battle, so he held a grand festival in Olympia to pay tribute to his father Zeus. As a result, at the memorial ceremony, Hercules quarreled with his brothers, and even used force to compete, which gradually evolved into the Olympic Games. 

The second kind of legend is also derived from Greek mythology. The grandson of Zeus, Pelops, wanted to marry Hippodamia, princess of Onomaeus, king of the city-state of Pisa. Hipodamia attracted the admiration of countless young men with her country's beautiful beauty. However, the king listened to the admonition of the magic wizard and believed that once the princess got married, the king was dying, so he tried to prevent the princess from getting married. He issued a command that all suitors to the princess must first race with the king, the winner to marry the princess, the loser will be executed. 

When the king's strong chariot deterred the whole city, in the fear of 13 warriors and butterfly blood (13 thus became an unlucky number in the West), 1 young man appeared to make all Greeks proud. He was the brave Pelops. Before the match, the princess advised Pelops to give up "this tragic match" because she did not want to see the 14th person killed. Pelops replied very firmly, "No, for you, I will never give up-even if I become the 14th!"

The next day, after the memorial ceremony, the thrilling competition began. People, cars and horses scuffled 1 the regiment. Pelops on the old car of the thin horse gradually couldn't support it. The king on the steed car raised a sharp spear towards Pelops's back. The whole audience closed their eyes and prayed for the young man who was about to die. At this 1 crisis moment, only the loud noise of the 1 was heard. People were surprised to find that the king's chariot overturned on the runway and the king was seriously injured. Pelops quickly jumped off the chariot, picked up the king, and ran to the nearby palace post station......
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