





Since 194 e has held the world record for the highest fine imposed for the traffick'iﬁg i

of arms, cigareties and alcchol. However, this type of trade was tolerated in the
Caribbean. Everyone did it!

Rémy was not afraid of anything and found himself twice in prisen but not for very

long perieds. A lord of freedom is not imprisoned, he escaped. His perfect knowledge

of the Caribbean enabled him to hide more than once and also to save other peeple who
were being hunted. One day, locked in his hotel room before being imprisoned, Bém'g;r-
succeeded in persuading the two police officers who guarded kim. He told them that it
was essential that he went to his plane to check something. When they arrived at the
plane, he asked the two men to climb aboard with him. He took off with them, still ocn
the pretext of checking the correct functioning of the plane. He landed on another
island pretending there was a problem and that an emergency landing was needed.
There he asked ome of the pelice efficers te find a bucket of water and the ather to
get out, to help on the outside of the plane. Once the two officers were on the ground,
he jumped inte the plane, took off and disappeared! It is alse thanks to his plane,
which he could land almost anywhere, that he carried away Gisele, his partner. Rémy was
fascinated by this young Martinique beauty, but Gisele came from an important family
which viewed with distaste the interest which Rémy, an adventurer without a name and
without a fertune, and much elder than Gisele, showed in this young woman. Rémy did
not ask anyone’s permission. One evening after school he landed not far from the home
of Gisele’s parents. He suggested that she get in his plane, for a flight and he did not
return. He had kidnapped her! She was I8.

Rémy isahumanist, alerd, aprinceoflife, and nothing ever could stop his determination

te always go towards the best, the new, the out-of-the-ordinary. Sometimes he made

mistakes and he paid dearly both inm reality and figuratively. Several times he was

ruined, but like the phoenix he always rose again and set out, each time more combative,
more determined, more genmerous. Rémy was an idealist, an inventor, a pionmeer. St

Barthélémy owes him a great deal. Aviation in this part of the world owes him a great

deal. He ushered in the development of trade, tourism, and the well being of the people.

Several years before landing on St Barthélemy, Rémy de Haenen rented the island of
Tintamarre from its owner, L.C. Flemming, and made it both hisaviation base and his home,

He settled there with Gisele. It was also there that the aldest of his three daughters, ;
Héléne, was born. When she talks te you about her father, one senses a mixture of love

and anger. Yes, this man had brilliant aspects and at the same time, like all great men,
he was impossible to live with and was full of paradoxes.

On Tintamarre, Rémy built a 300 meter runway, near a lagoon that could also accommodate i

seaplanes. In I946 he founded the West Indian Airline Company, the CAA. He did not really

receive aeronautic authorization. But this is not the type of thing to stop Rémy. He

bought planes from the American army and the adventure began. He traded between the

various islands thanks to his planes. Tintamarre would be the maintenance base for the
CAA fleet. In I, there were several air crashes, which weakened the company: in one il
crash a nun and a pilot were killed. But it was the hurricane on September I, 1950 that

dealt a fatal blow te the young company.




Ox September I, 1950, St Barthélémy's fleet of schooners was totally destroyed, alse
the hurricane. Indirectly, Rémy de Haenen would make it possible for St. Barth
escape from this difficult pericd. Indeed, by creating a runway in St. Jean f:
later, he enabled St Barth te open to the world in another way and, little by 1i
vas going te show them that air travel could be a differemt method of doing busi

This would take more tham 20 years, but in the I970s tourism started Yery: gen
develop, and a concrete runway was created at the same place where Remy landed £
first time. The Gustav III airport was a small hut in the middle of a savanna crossed
very rudimentary runway but within several years it would see a parade of stars, v
of state, and the largest fortunes on the planet. The majority of them came for Eémy
his Eden Rock. This place, se individual, so simple, was where one was received as a frienc
Indeed, im 1953, Rémy bought a site that no one wanted for 200 dellars. He built, wi .

own hands and with the help of the inhabitants of the island, a house on the bl
projecting into the bay of St Jean. The first hotel on the island was born: The Eden Ri



gald lingots, cast ina hurrieane

When one lodged at Eden ‘Rack, 6’ne'pai
free of charge. It was this same elegan
Whether one was rich, famcaua ar nat, €

One day, a certain Suzy S-‘chmé__ b re
she arrived, Rémy i_immpaj;a,tel_y._. ¢
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the charm af th g adve,n‘curoua gentleman aﬁd




would fimally stay three weeks. It weould not be the first, or the last time, that this
simple, elegant and magne#iic man would turm a head. There were to be many men and
women amongst the clients of Eden Rock who came to spend several days and extended
their stay, fascinated by this exceptional persen.

The Eden Rock rapidly became an essential place for a certain elite and the house of the
Good Lord for athers because everyone who had a problem, whatever it was and whatever
the time of day, was welcome. There were many people whe this “Lord of the Air” had
gracefully assisted in the middle of the night, with his plane, to save their lives. Or
those which he had helped in another way, by accommodating them a few times, hiding
them, such as ene friend, an opponent of Papa Doc, who Rémy tock with his plane and hid
amongst the islands. Or for this other friend, scught by the French peolice in St Martin,
for whom he emptied his cistern, inm order te hide him. When one knows how inmvaluable
water is, eme can only admire the gesture he made and the friemd that he was. But
there was one problem he forgot his friend in the cistern! When Rémy remembered his
presence, it was Ilpm and his friend was rescued, but in a sad state after more than a day
had passed, imprisoned at the bottom of a cistern!

In 1955, Rémy de Haenen became “Coumcillor Gemeral” (UDepartmental Councilor) and from
I%z to I977, mayor of St. Barthélemy. He was elected against an outstanding figure of
the island: Alexandre Magras. A crowd of 400 te 500 people screaming his name carried him
around the island. It was a general plebiscite. And as mayor he was distinguished from the
common man, while his temperament and his ambitions would come to shhake up many peeple.

Tristan, his grandson, describes him as a hard man sometimes with others and especially with
him, physically very courageous and mentally very strong. A man who spoke little but in
an outstandinmg way: a stubborn and persevering persom, authoritative and also generous.

Certain school lessons teok place in the town hall. A fifty~-year—old tells how as a
child he was in such a lesson, and suddenly a shot resounded. It was Rémy de Haenen. He
had fired a revelver into the ceiling to calm the mounting emotions and to assert his
authority in the town council.

He was at the origin of the change in the political status of the island. He was the initiator,
the origin of the idea. For this project, he moved mountains and even succeeded in meeting
General de Gaulle when he came to Guadeloupe, to discuss the dream he held for 5t. Barthélemy.
Rémy created most of the roads on the island and he promoted many developmental projects on
the island. All was waiting to be created The electrical supply network, the water supply,
the roads. He was the first to organize the comstruction of a seawater desalimation plant.

He received President Chirac and President Giscard d 'Estaing and never minced his words.
Hewasafraid of noone. The tax collector remembered him foralong time. A% the instigation
of Rémy de Haenen, a crowd of 300 people awaited the arrival of the tax cellector with
pitchforks, tar and feathers There was mo question of yielding the duty-free status
of the island. The tax collector left at once and did net even get out of the plane.







Soon it will be 20 years tha 'the island oi‘ St Barthélem has been ﬂcurmshrng and i ]mas.
fmally abtained 'hh:at new -admznmstra.inve tatus Its_d elcp ment and its autanomyv have i

land It is thj:s exceptmnal
; gra. "‘ddaug]mter Alexandra, who he
, as he took care of her when she was small.

memories, and the gra.-, tude cef 2
person, who evexfya e respects

Perhaps you will be lucky eﬁﬁugh to ur nter Imms :I.ong fragile si:lhauet'he in Gustavia,
and catch his eye. In underst  max, you will quickly understand why, without
him St. Barthélemy cauld ba e never_ came St. Barth




