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FROM PESTSZENTERZSEBET TO LOS ANGELES:
CELEBRATING THE COLORFUL LIFE OF BOB MORGAN
ON THE OCCASION OF HIS 100th BIRTHDAY

by Csaba L. Kohalmi

I came to know Bob about 35 years ago as a modest man with a
mission. His mission was to prove how wrong an cxhibit judge
was when he dismissed Bob’s early attempt at exhibiting the
postal history of the 1945-46 Hungarian hyperinflation with the
comment “Hungary’s inflation is no big deal - every country had
its inflation.”

Initially, Bob and I staried corresponding by mail. I no longer
remecmber how our connection got started. Soon thereafter, the
internet came along and our communication became almost
instantancous by email. [t was about this time that [ started my
25-year stint as the cditor of the SHP newsletter. [ was happy to
gel his writings to fill the pages, and he was happy with the
historical background that I could provide for him.

Most of our communication was focused on philately, so 1 only know snippets of his personal life.
He was born on March 11, 1924 under modest circumnstances in Pestszenterzsébet, a provincial
town on the southern periphery of Budapest at the time. He told me an early memory he had of
his mother ironing in a room under a single lightbulb. T assume that was her source of income. A
more vivid memory he had was being disciplined with a large wooden spoon, the emphasis being
on ‘large.” (My memory of a ‘large wooden spoon’ is of a canoe-paddlc size one used to stir the
cauldron when cooking plums for canning preserves.) Bob was a young lad when Hungary was
dragged into the conflagration of World War II. Because of his Jewish heritage, he was conscripted
into a forced labor battalion. At an opportune time, he managed to escapc and go into hiding,
thereby saving his own lifc.

After the war, Bob siarted a new life in America, initially on the East Coast. Karoly Sziics told
me that Bob had a successful business in New York refurbishing fur pieces that were popular with
the ladies at the time. By the time | got to know him, hc was living in Los Angeles and had an
import business that required him to make countless trips to ITong Kong.

Bob cncouraged me to pursue the collection of the postal history of the hyperinflation. Since I
was bomn in the middle of it and heard many stories from my mother and grandfather, 1 found this
interesting. Bob also wanted me to try exhibiting, but [ shied away from that. It was about this
time that we had a midnight rendezvous at LAX (I was taking a red-eye flight home from a business
trip in San Dicgo), and exchanged inflation covers. 1 had a red, 5 million tax pengd stamp on a
cover that he wanted, and he gave me a large stack of other covers in return. At the time, I don't
think that anyone in the philatelic world knew how scarce this franking was.
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