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Leon ter Beek: Tom, you'll be turning 90 in a few months, and you've been a member of our 

chess club for quite some time, but not many people know that you've more than earned your 

stripes in the chess world. That's why I've been toying with the idea of interviewing you for 

our club website for some time now. A while back, when I opened an old chess book, I saw a 

photo of Kasparov and Piket analyzing their game from the 1995 Amsterdam tournament, and 

you were standing behind Kasparov, just looking over his shoulder. 

 

Tom Fürstenberg: Yeah, just to see if he knew it (laughs). 

 

Leon: I'm glad you agreed to an interview! You've experienced so much in the chess world 

and had personal contact with greats like Bronstein and Kasparov. How did you actually get 

into the chess world? 

 

Tom: I was born in 1936 in Amsterdam. I learned to play chess during the war, with the 

family that was hiding me. I'm Jewish, and when the war broke out, my parents fled to 

Switzerland. My little sister and I, who were five and six years old, went into hiding in the 

Netherlands. That lasted two and a half years. We were in the town of Tongeren, which is 

located nearly five kilometers from Epe, in the Veluwe region. 

Leon: Has that ever bothered you, emotionally speaking? 

Tom: Well, I keep everything at a bit of a distance. I don't get attached. Except to chess 

(laughs). The grandfather of the family I was staying with played chess. There were three of 

us boys there, and that's where I learned to play chess. But I'm the only one of the kids there 

who stuck with it—being a good Jew and all (laughs). That family had two sons of their own, 

but over the course of the war they had a total of eight people in hiding, though of course not 

all at the same time. 

 

Leon: And do you remember how your parents ended up at that address in the Veluwe? 

 

Tom: We had a German maid living with us, and when the war broke out, she became friends 

with a German soldier. My father didn't approve of that and told her, ''You can have a German 

soldier as a friend, but you're not bringing him into a Jewish home.'' Out of revenge, she 

reported my father to the Gestapo. She claimed he was hiding weapons in the house and was 

part of the resistance. As a result, our home was searched, and my father was taken away for 

interrogation. He was interrogated by an officer from the Sicherheitsdienst. The officer knew 

the whole story didn't add up and let my father go—but not before he had helped us find an 

address in Haarlem. He was, in fact, working as a spy for the British. He made sure the 

Resistance took us in. He also recruited my father for the resistance. All of that only came to 

light later. His name was Johann Stegemann. When the SD was hot on his heels and he was 

about to be caught, he committed suicide. I wrote a book about it, *The Ultimate Deception*, 

but since it's not a chess book, it's not relevant here. 

 



 

In Haarlem, my little sister and I went into hiding with a married couple. They had a country 

house in Tongeren. And we went to Tongeren with them. But the couple had just gotten 

married. They were far too young to have children aged five and six. So the wife of the 

principal of the school we always walked past said, ''We have to save those children, because 

things aren't going well there.'' And they took us in. It worked out. The man of the house, a 

teacher at the local school, was in the resistance—passively, mind you, since he wore a pin 

with the broken rifle. He brought people in hiding to their address and distributed food and 

things like that. Once he was arrested by a German patrol, and when he was taken to the local 

German headquarters, one of the soldiers recognized him. ''Das ist der Schulmeister mit den 

vielen Kindern, laßt ihn laufen!'' and so it happened. So our presence may well have 

contributed to his release. 
 

 

 

The Bakker family, with whom Tom and his sister were in hiding during the war. 

 

Leon: Did you stay in touch with those people afterward? 

 

Tom: Yes, of course. Until they passed away. And even now, with their children—only one of 

the four is still alive. After the war, we went back to our house in Amsterdam. An NSB 

member had been living in our house. They arrested him, of course, after the war, and he had 

planted all these fruit trees in our garden. And every time we picked an apple or a pear from 

them, my father would say, ''Thank you, Mr. Molenaar.'' Very cynically. ''Thank you very 

much, Mr. Molenaar.'' 

 



Leon: Was the house still intact? 

 

Tom: Completely. We were lucky in that regard. The furniture and the paintings had been 

stored at the neighbors' house, and we got them back without any trouble. We were lucky, 

because that wasn't the case for nearly everyone. There's a book called *No One Is Expecting 

You*, which describes that situation in harrowing detail. People would come back, only to 

find they could no longer live in their own homes. 

 

Leon: Did you keep playing chess after the war? 

 

Tom: Not while I was still in school—only after that. I once took part in a simultaneous 

exhibition organized by a top-tier player in Amsterdam. And I won that. Then I joined a chess 

club. First, the VAS, the United Amsterdam Chess Society. It was based in Oost, on Henri 

Polaklaan, near Artis. I even played against Grapperhaus there—the father of the future 

minister. Later, I joined De Amsteltoren in Ouderkerk aan de Amstel. My parents' house was 

nearby—a house along the Amstel River. By then it was the early 1950s, and I was fourteen 

or fifteen. 
 

 

 

The notation of the simultaneous game against top-class player Been,  

played on October 4, 1952, as transcribed by Tom. 
 

Leon: So you were in school back then—and what did you do after that? Did you go to 

college or start working? 

 

Tom: I did two years of military service. That was still required back then. After that, I started 

working. I didn't go to college—I hated studying with a passion. While I was working, I 

remained a member of the Amsteltoren chess club in Ouderkerk until I moved to Berlin for 

work in 1960. My father had a store selling leather goods, gifts, and so on, on Kalverstraat in 

Amsterdam. He wanted me to gain experience in other lines of business, and that's how I 

ended up in Berlin. 



 

 

 
 

 

A note from former world champion Max Euwe, in which he answers Tom's questions 

about the latest developments regarding the Blackmar-Diemer Gambit, dated June 13, 

1953. Euwe invites Tom to his home! 

 

Tom's response: I didn't need to be asked twice, and after making an appointment over 

the phone, I rang the doorbell on Johannes Vermeerstraat. Euwe was standing at the top 

of the stairs, looking very imposing. With my knees shaking, I went upstairs and was 

invited to take a seat at the dining table to copy out all kinds of variations from the 

*Losbladige*. When Euwe turned 80, I reminded him of that time. He replied, ''Thank 

you for a memory from the distant past.'' 



Leon: It might be surprising that you went to Berlin for training after the war as a Jew. Didn't 

you have the idea that you would never go there again, that you never wanted to go there, to 

Germany? 

Tom: No. My father did hate Germans, but that was not why he still went. To play tricks on 

them. My mother was a cheeky one too. We were sitting in a restaurant in Hanover or 

something like that once, and when we were leaving, those people were saying 'Auf 

Wiedersehen' and such, and my sister was with us, and she didn't understand it, and she asked: 

'What are they saying?' My mother then said: 'They say 'Auf Wiedersehen' now, but back then 

they said 'Heil Hitler!' Really loud. Everyone heard it. Nobody said anything. 

On that same trip, we once came to a level crossing. It was quite narrow, and there was a 

truck there, and the driver was making hand gestures at us saying 'backwards'! You shouldn't 

say that to my father. He stood still, and he has stood still ever since. A whole traffic jam 

formed behind us. We could have reversed, but he didn't. We were driving in a car with an 

Egyptian license plate at the time, and my father only spoke English and supposedly couldn't 

speak German. That truck driver started shouting at him, in German. 

Eventually, he managed to get the cars behind him to reverse, which allowed him to reverse 

as well. And then my father drove past, with the window down, and yelled 'Scheißnazi!' at 

that truck driver. That was hilarious. Not for the truck driver, of course. 
 

 

 

Tom's pass for the Amsterdam Chess Olympiad, which was held in the Apollohal in 

Amsterdam from September 4 to 28, 1954. During this tournament, Tom had an 

autograph book in which he collected all the signatures of the participating chess 

players. David Bronstein also put his signature in it. 
 



Leon: How long did you stay in Berlin? 

 

Tom: Half a year. With acquaintances of my father's. He had met them at the trade fair. A 

mother and her son who were opening a shop on the Kurfürstendamm. I worked in that shop. 

Around Christmas, it was incredibly busy there, but when Magda Schneider and her daughter 

Romy came in, the shop was closed. They bought so many presents that they couldn't carry 

them all. I got to take them both to the Hotel Kempinski in my Renault Dauphine, Romy in 

the back! 

 

Berliners are a different breed of people. My grandfather had two businesses in Berlin, big 

businesses, with five hundred employees. Also the same things: leather goods, bags, suitcases, 

and gifts, that sort of stuff. Marlene Dietrich was a very good customer who only wanted to be 

served by my father. 
 

 

 

Reply from Lodewijk Prins to a remark by Tom regarding the book Prins had written 

about the 1950 Amsterdam World Chess Tournament, dated December 23, 1953. 
 



 

 

 

Notation of the simultaneous game between Tom and Hans Bouwmeester, played on March 6, 

1954 in Amsterdam. Tom has played 3 games against Hans; the score is 1½-1½. 
 



 

 

 

Article by Emil Josef Diemer, the 'inventor' of the Blackmar-Diemer Gambiet, in a 

German newspaper, with his analysis of a game by Tom from the Amsterdam 

competition of the 1950s. 
 



 

 

 

Newspaper article by Lodewijk Prins in which he analyzes a game of Tom, dated 1954. 
 

 



 

 

 

Newspaper article by Constant Orbaan in which he champions the French Opening and, 

to that end, analyzes one of his own games and subsequently one of Tom's. 

 



Leon: And did you play chess during that six months in Germany? 

 

Tom: No. After that, I went to New York, and I wanted to start playing chess again there. 

Through my father's connections, I went to work in a department store. He wanted me to gain 

sales experience. Within two months, I was promoted to sales manager. So that was actually 

completely outside his target group. There, you have the choice between the Manhattan Chess 

Club and the Marshall Chess Club. I flipped a coin and it landed on the Marshall. Little did I 

know that a certain Bobby Fischer was a member of the Manhattan Chess Club! 

 

Leon: Are there, or were there back then, only two clubs in that huge city? 

 

Tom: Yes. As far as I know.  
 

 

 

Tom's membership card from the Marshall Chess Club, issued by Carrie Marshall. 
 

Leon: Was Carrie Marshall still there back then, Frank Marshall's widow? 

 

Tom: Absolutely. I have a membership card handwritten by her. She always sat by the 

entrance and checked everyone. There was also the famous chess player Zuckerman. I played 

against him. I was beaten to the bone. And Al Horowitz played there as well. On free 

evenings, you could play chess with whoever you wanted. You could go there every night. I 

also spent six months in New York. 

 

Leon: Did you also record games from that time? Do you know what the oldest game you 

recorded is? 

 

Tom: That is that simultaneous exhibition in Amsterdam against that top-division player. That 

was more luck than  
 



Tom pulls out a binder containing the games from the 1950s, chronologically listed, for which 

he has kept the notation. 

 

In 1960-1961, I was in New York. After that, I went from New York to San Francisco. All to 

learn the trade in my father's company. Then half a year in Paris. Finally, I returned to the 

Netherlands in 1961. 

 

Then I joined my father's business on Kalverstraat in Amsterdam. That business was called 

'Reveillon'. That is French for the evening before Christmas, the evening of presents. My 

father had various businesses, in London, in Tel Aviv, in Alexandria and Cairo, and they were 

all called 'Rivoli'. My father wanted to name the business in Amsterdam 'Rivoli' as well, but 

there was already a business with that name. They were businesses that sold gifts in the 

broadest sense of the word. 

 

I stayed in the business until the end of 1965. All that time I was a member of the chess club 

De Amsteltoren. I have kept all my games from that time. In the 60s I was very busy and 

didn't play much chess. 

 

In the binder, we come across, among other things, a simultaneous game against Hans 

Bouwmeester and a game against Walter Tonoli, a Belgian chess player who competed in the 

European Youth Championship in Groningen in the 1970s. 

 

I had only met Verena a few months earlier via a dating site and was still living in Merksem. 

When she came to visit one time, we decided to go to the Museum Aan de Stroom (MAS). It 

turned out that Walter Tonoli had organized a simultaneous exhibition with Anish Giri there. 

We stayed to watch for a while, but when an opponent didn't show up, Walter asked if I 

wouldn't like to play in that spot. Verena said: ''Go for it! We'll do the museum another time.'' 

So I went ahead and did it, and I was the only one to win. I was the last one left and it went 

fast. There was a large crowd at my board and I heard a member of our club say: 'Now he's 

making a mistake,' but he hadn't seen it correctly. Blitz was already my hobby back then, and 

it went flawlessly. Verena was thoroughly impressed. I must honestly admit that I was too. No 

blunder this time. 

 

Walter Tonoli wanted to name his son Anatoli when he was born. But his wife didn't want 

that: Anatoli Tonoli. Later she did want it, but by then it was too late. Sounds good, doesn't it? 

I got married for the first time in 1963, and after that, there wasn't much time left for chess. I 

didn't play chess until 1969-1970. In 1966, I went to Belgium and started a new job at 

Samsonite, working with suitcases. After two years, in 1968, I moved to Brussels. There, I 

started playing chess at Anderlecht. O'Kelly, Dunkelblum, Limbos, and the Dutchman Frits 

van Seters, for example, played there. 

 

I once drew against International Master Thibaut. Since then, he always greeted me kindly, 

but when I played against him again and lost, I was ignored from then on! 



 

 

 

Notation of a simultaneous game by Tom against Estrin, the Russian World 

Correspondence Chess Champion, played on May 5, 1975. 
 



 

 

 

Notation of a simultaneous game between Tom and Viktor Korchnoi,  

played on May 24, 1981, with Korchnoi's signature. 



Leon: I see here that your name is given as M. Fürstenberg in newspaper articles containing 

the results of league matches. Is that you? 

 

Tom: Yes, Michael. That is me. My name is Michael Thomas Fürstenberg. In Jewish circles, 

it is customary to be referred to by your second name. The first is your Jewish name. I wasn't 

consistent about that back then, and I still aren't! 

 

I have lived in Belgium for half my life. In the 1980s, I started my own business. I traded in 

airplanes, among other things, and at the extreme opposite end, in rolls of barbed wire to 

South America! I also started making chess clocks back then, with English partners. But those 

clocks had too many knobs; that wasn't practical. The brand was called 'Countdown'. They 

didn't last very long. I went to a tournament in London back then, and they had those clocks 

there. I met the owner, the one who had started it, also a Jew, and we became friends. We 

gave one of those clocks to Kasparov during that tournament. 

 

Leon: So that was actually your first entry into the chess world? 

 

Tom: Yes. That is how I got into it. 

 

Leon: And how did you get in touch with Karpov? 

 

Tom: I collected stamps with chess motifs, and at a tournament I attended, it turned out that 

he did too. He was subscribed to a service that collected and sent out new issues. But even he 

couldn't have them sent to Russia, because that wasn't allowed. So I offered: you can have 

them sent to me instead. That was in the mid-1980s. The contact was established through 

Daniël de Mol, a Belgian who was friends with Karpov. Karpov and I were members of Chess 

Collectors International, and in that capacity, we once attended a meeting in New York.  

 

On such long flights, I always bring my pilot's license to show. Then I ask the flight attendant 

if the captain will let me into the cockpit. This time with Karpov in the co-pilot's seat! That 

isn't possible anymore now with all the safety measures. Karpov was invited as a guest of 

honor, but the chairman opened the meeting without welcoming Karpov! He mentioned this 

to us later, but offered no apology. He was a rather self-important figure and did not remain 

chairman for long. Incidentally, those meetings are extremely interesting and educational. 

 

Leon: And was it a formal contact with Karpov, because in the end it did become quite 

personal. 

 

Tom: Yes. He stayed over at my place regularly. That was fun. I had a snooker table at home. 

We always played snooker when he stayed over. And then one time I accidentally said: 'Shall 

we play some chess, eh, I mean, snooker?' He said: 'No, chess! We play chess!' 

 

Leon: And how long did Karpov stay with you then? 

 

Tom: A few days each time. He had a stamp supplier in Belgium. 

 

Leon: Later you ended up on Karpov's team for the World Championship matches. 

 

Tom: Yes, for the match against Kasparov in New York and Lyon in 1990. 



 

 

 
 

Hein Veldhuis: How funny that Tom once contributed to the creation of the very first digital "Count Down" 

Electronic Chess Clock! I have a soft spot for all kinds of chess clocks, and coincidentally, I bought this clock on 

October 5, 1987, at the Ophoff company in Rotterdam. The clock wasn't very robust, because on March 9, 1993, 

I had it repaired at the Uurwerk Reparatie Centrum in Tilburg, as the display kept cutting out. This digital clock 

was produced by Systema/Competence from London and launched in 1985. At the time, the address 9A Vigo 

Street, London W1 (located in the famous West End district) was the headquarters of a British company 

specializing in early consumer electronics and chess computers (such as the well-known Competence Chess 

Computers). The "Count Down" Chess Clock is incredibly rare and beloved among collectors. It was one of the 

very first commercially available, purely digital countdown clocks made in the United Kingdom, long before 

Dutch DGT clocks became the standard! The clock is recognizable by its typical 1980s design: a sleek, angular 

plastic casing, red or black buttons, and two bright LCD screens that counted down to zero. Unlike old wooden 

(analog) clocks, early digital clocks from the 1980s were often thrown away when newer models came along. 

There simply aren't many left. The estimated value of this clock currently lies between €50 and €150. The 

condition of the LCD screen is crucial: early liquid crystal (LCD) screens from the 1980s often start to 'leak' 

(black spots on the screen) or fade after decades. If the numbers are still perfect, sharp, and fully legible, the 

value increases significantly. Many clocks of this type have been stored in attics for years with the batteries still 

inside. If the batteries have started leaking and damaged the electronics, the value drops to almost zero. A clean 

battery holder is worth its weight in gold! If the original Competence cardboard box and the instruction booklet 

(and other papers) are still included, the value can immediately rise towards €150 or more. Collectors love 

complete sets. Within the general chess world, collectors pay top dollar (hundreds of euros) for antique, wooden 

mechanical clocks (such as early Jaques of London or Sutton Coldfield models). Plastic digital clocks are 

sometimes viewed by the traditional collector as "less charming." Because this clock does not yet have the 

modern 'Fischer bonus time' (extra seconds per move) from 1988, it is no longer usable for official modern chess 

tournaments. Its value is therefore purely for display in a showcase. 
 

 
https://chessantiques.com/product/countdown-electronic-chess-clock/ 

https://chessantiques.com/product/countdown-electronic-chess-clock/


 

 

 

Tom with Anatoly Karpov 
 

Leon: But I thought that was because you were into computers, not stamps. How did you end 

up in the computer world? 

 

Tom: I imported those things from the American company Fidelity Electronics in Miami for 

the Benelux. That's how it happened. I traveled around to computer chess tournaments. I was 

still involved with computers and worked with Fidelity Electronics until December 31, 1999. 

That's when I retired. I haven't worked this century (laughs). That company was based in 

America, and they had made the first chess computer. The boss of Fidelity was Sid Samole, 

actually Samolevic, also a Jew. 

 

His secretary had a friend named Ron Nelson, a programmer. That Nelson had created a 

program for chess computers. Sid didn't think the notation along the board made sense and 

changed it single-handedly. Letters on the bottom row and numbers vertically! That first 

series of computers is now worth a small fortune. Originally, Samole made medical 

prostheses, artificial limbs, and he became very rich due to the Vietnam War. Many American 

soldiers lost an arm or a leg in Vietnam. When that trade dried up, he switched from arms and 

legs to chess computers. 

 

At a tournament, I believe in Hamburg, the Fidelity Mach IV participated. Fidelity had high 

expectations but performed below par at the time. The next tournament was in Orlando, 

Florida, but Sid Samole was so disappointed by the previous result that he decided not to 

participate. However, I already had my flight ticket in my pocket, so Sid decided to send me 

to Orlando with the Mach IV instead. He himself stayed in Miami. The Mach IV performed 

exceptionally well, and before the final round, it was in first place. Then it had to play against 



Hans Berliner's HiTech, a mainframe computer. The Mach IV was winning. It only needed to 

find the right move one more time. Everyone saw it, except the Mach IV. But second place 

was also worth 3,000 dollars. Sid was extremely satisfied, and I was allowed to keep that 

3,000 dollars. 

 

During an Interpolis tournament, I had brought this computer along, and participants could 

play two games against it for a fee. There were those who had principled objections. Smyslov 

hesitated. I really had to persuade him. I succeeded. At one point, a rook endgame appeared 

on the board, and then he said in a heavy Russian accent, 'I rrrote a book about ziss, but I 

forgot what I rrrote'. He couldn't get enough of it and kept playing, at least seven or eight 

games. I couldn't pay him anymore, but that didn't matter. He was having so much fun. 
 

 

 

Smyslov plays against the computer operated by Tom during an Interpolis tournament. 
 

Leon: How did Karpov come up with the idea to ask you to participate with a computer? 

 

Tom: I offered it. I said: I can get the newest and most powerful computer for you for the 

match in New York. Then he said: come on over, then you can operate it. I would be given a 

specific position and the computer had to analyze it, right from the preparation of the 

openings. I had time for that, because I was already working independently. During the 

games, I was in the press room. I had a homemade press pass, and everyone fell for it. Karpov 

played the second half of the match in Lyon. I couldn't make it for a while then, so I analyzed 

from home, and at a certain point, Kasparov had White, and the refutation of Black's entire 

setup was Qc4. Karpov's team hadn't seen that move, but the computer had. They had brought 

the computer from New York to Lyon for the second half of the match, but nobody took it 

seriously and they didn't use it. Then I told Karpov that the computer had seen Qc4. 'Oh dear,' 

he said, 'oh dear…' but it was too late. He fell one point behind and couldn't make up the lost 

ground. Later, I went to Lyon after all. 



 

 

 

Position from the 18th game Kasparov – Karpov, Lyon 1990 after 19. …Tb8. 
 

Tom: Before this game, the score in the match was tied: 8½-8½. Karpov had prepared the 

move 18…Tb8, but Kasparov thought for one hour and three minutes at the board and found 

the refutation: 20. Qc4! Kasparov won the game, bringing the score to 9½-8½ in his favor. 

Ultimately, Kasparov successfully defended his title: the final score was 12½-11½ in his 

favor. 

 

Leon: That match was lost for Karpov. Did you have any contact with Karpov after that 

match? 

 

Tom: Yes, until the war in Ukraine. At that time, he was no longer allowed to travel abroad 

because he was on a blacklist, and he still is. He is a member of the Duma, the Russian 

parliament, representing Putin's party. He is an opportunist. He was also friends with 

Timman, but that became less so in recent years. Karpov stayed with me again one time, and I 

even drove him to Amsterdam for a visit to Timman. 

 

Leon: Later you came into contact with David Bronstein. When was that? 

 

Tom: Yes, that was at an Aegon tournament in The Hague. That was a tournament of man 

versus computer. That is where I met David Bronstein. I showed him his signature in a book, 

and then he said: 'I remember that.' That was in 1954. He said: 'I remember this, because it 

was so beautiful.' I had given him a business card from my father back then, and suddenly he 

showed up at the shop. He bought a tea set. He took it with him on his lap on the plane, but of 

course, he never used it at home. I saw it standing among all his stuff when I was staying with 

him. 

 

When he won that Aegon tournament and pocketed 5,000 guilders, we drove home and 

stopped at a roadside restaurant. When we got back to the car, it turned out to have been 

emptied. Unfortunately, Bronstein had put his prize money in his bag instead of with him. 

5,000 guilders gone! I immediately offered to reimburse it, but he wouldn't hear of it. Later, I 

made up for it by regularly sending Tatjana and him food parcels for that amount.



 
 

    
Computer printout of the game David Bronstein – Elite 7, at the Aegon tournament in 

The Hague in 1992?? Position after 16. ...Bd5xf3? 

 

Hein Veldhuis: Tom apparently has an iron memory, but he is mistaken here. The 

Fidelity Elite Avant Garde version 7 did not participate in the Aegon tournament in The 

Hague in 1992, because this version only participated in 1990 and 1991. During the 

Aegon tournament of 1992, only the Fidelity Elite Avant Garde version 4 and Fidelity 

Elite Avant Garde version 10 participated. 

 

Where was the game between David Bronstein and Fidelity Elite version 7 actually 

played, then? For me, that question isn't all that difficult to answer, because Tom owned 

a rare Fidelity chess table containing a Fidelity Prestige Challenger that he had 

upgraded to the program version of the Elite (Avant Garde) version 7. 

 

So, David Bronstein most likely played this game at Tom's home when he was a guest. I 

replayed the game, and the Elite 7 doesn't see the danger and plays 16. …Bd5xf3? 

Typical Bronstein game again, where the chess computer ends up in a completely lost 

position within a few moves. Material is never that important for Bronstein, but 

positional play certainly is 

 

 



Leon: Did you get along well with him right away? 

 

Tom: Yes. He lived in Moscow, but when he came to the West, he would stay with me too. 

But never together with Karpov. In Moscow, I stayed at his home. I insisted on sleeping in his 

bed, and he would sleep on two armchairs pushed together. 

 

Leon: Did you also have contact with famous Dutch chess players? 

 

Tom: Yes, Ligterink and Van der Wiel, and later also Van Wely. They played for Anderlecht 

in the Belgian league. Bronstein also played in our first team. That was done selflessly, 

without financial compensation. He thought we could use some training, and on the Saturday 

before a team match, he initiated us into the secrets of the game of chess. That turned out to 

be a masterstroke, because we won 8–0 the next day! 

 

I was the sponsor of Anderlecht at the time; I did that for four years. After that, SWIFT took 

over, with Bessel Kok. Then Sosonko joined as well. SWIFT also organized tournaments in 

Brussels back then. I was part of the organization. SWIFT asked Anderlecht how they should 

organize a chess tournament, and we did that. Later, they hired people from Hoogovens for 

that. 

 

Leon: Those were wonderful tournaments, around 1986. First Karpov participated, and then 

Kasparov did too. 

 

Tom: Yes. That's when my feud with Kasparov started. He was young, in his early twenties, 

and acted very haughty. He never saw anyone and he never said hello when he arrived 

somewhere. I took quite a few photos back then, and Andrew Page, his manager, had seen 

that and told Kasparov. After the tournament, I was sitting downstairs in the Sheraton waiting 

for Karpov. Then Kasparov suddenly arrived, and he said very kindly: 'Oh hello Tom, I 

understand that you took a lot of pictures. 'I would like to send some of them to my mother.' 

And then I dared to say: 'Gary, how is it possible that when you need people you know how to 

find them, but otherwise you don't see them?' Then he said: 'Oh, if you don't want to give the 

pictures, it's fine.' Then I said: 'No, you are going to get them, but I wanted to tell you: why is 

this, this attitude?' Then he said: 'Before the match I am so concentrated, I don't see anyone. 

Then I am completely lost in thought. And afterwards too, because then I am analyzing with 

my opponent and so on.' Then I said: 'Okay, very good. I understand now.' And then I was 

invited to his apartment that evening: 'Oh, bring your wife,' and we did. We ate sandwiches 

with caviar and salmon and such delicacies. He was alone; he didn't have his mother with 

him. His coach, Alexander Nikitin, was there, though. He picked out a whole lot of photos 

back then. Very friendly, and afterwards he said: 'Thank you very much. Goodbye.' 

 

Later, we were with Bronstein at a Fontys tournament in Tilburg in the 90s. By then I had 

already written the book about Bronstein and a new German edition had just been published. I 

had given it to Bronstein and Bronstein showed it to Kasparov. 'Tom wrote this book,' he said 

to Kasparov. Kasparov didn't look at me. Then he left, with the Russian television, and then 

Bronstein said: 'I think he has something against you.' I said: 'What?' I already noticed a bit of 

distance, but I wanted to know what was going on, so I walked after Kasparov. He walked 

down the stairs, I tapped him on the shoulder and asked: 'Gary, do you have something 

against me?' He said: 'Yes.' I asked: 'What is it?' He said: 'Your face reminds me of something 

unpleasant, but I've forgotten what it is.' 

 



Leon: Was that still about what you had said to him back then in Brussels? 

 

Tom: Yes, he knew something was wrong, but he didn't remember what. I said: 'How can you 

be angry with me if you don't know why?' But he just walked on. Then I said: 'Do you 

remember that I told you this and this and this?' Then he said: 'That's it! That's it!' After that, I 

saw him at a simultaneous exhibition in Lint, Belgium. He was very nice there. That was in 

2005; he had just stopped playing chess. And then I said: 'Can we be friends from now on?' 

He said: 'Yes, we can, because I am no longer in the chess world.' That's why he could be 

friendly, because he was no longer in the chess world. 

 

Leon: Did Karpov also have those kinds of crazy tendencies, or was he quite normal? In the 

80s, he was seen in the West as a sort of Russian communist automaton, a meaningless dead 

fish. 

 

Tom: Well, that's not entirely true. Karpov was reasonably normal. He was very nice. When 

he was in Belgium, he would also invite me for dinner, but only if I was alone. If I had my 

wife with me, he wouldn't do that. Apparently, that cost him too much money. For his fiftieth 

birthday, he invited me to come to Moscow. It was a big three-day party, with the highlight 

being attending a performance at the Bolshoi Theatre. 

 

On one occasion, we were in the press room at a tournament, and a discussion was going on 

about the usefulness of summer time. They couldn't reach an agreement. Then I suggested 

that, as a result, the farmers would get an extra hour of sunlight in the summer. No one 

reacted, except Karpov, who burst out laughing. He also played for our club once. I had to pay 

him handsomely for it, but it was worth it; he won. It was still tied before the 40th move, and 

his opponent had two minutes left, but he sat paralyzed behind the board and didn't make 

another move. 

 

Leon: Did you also have contact with Timman and Sosonko?  

 

Tom: Not really with Timman. Sosonko translated part of my book from Russian. Ligterink 

and Van der Wiel also stayed at my house. Van der Wiel used to drink quite heavily. He once 

said at two in the morning: 'I want to give the computer a good whack now.' Then he kept 

playing until he won. Only then could he sleep. 

 

Leon: Was it your idea to write a book about Bronstein, or was he looking for someone? 

 

Tom: I gave him that book as a gift for his 70th birthday. He knew nothing about it. He had a 

bag with all sorts of stuff at my house, and I rummaged through it. Those were all games he 

had played. He wanted to come to the West, and he had pinned his hopes on me for that. Life 

in the West was better than in Russia, but in the end, he stayed with his wife in Belarus. 

 

 



 

 

 

Title page of the 'Pre-First Edition' of Tom's book about Bronstein,  

which would later be titled 'The Sorcerer's Apprentice'. 
 

 



 

 

 

Dedication from David Bronstein to Tom on the title page of the Russian  

edition of 'The Wizard's Apprentice' from 2004, dated July 2, 2004. 



 

Leon: How many copies of this 'pre-first edition' exist? 

 

Tom: Three. Bronstein has one copy, I have one, and Tatiana, Bronstein's third wife, has one. 

Tatiana Boleslavskaya was the daughter of his good friend Isaac Boleslavski. Bronstein spent 

his 70th birthday in Iceland. I had made that book months in advance. I had worked on it for 

about six months. I sent it to Iceland via FedEx. And I didn't hear anything. He should have 

had the book by now. So eventually I just called him: 'Did you get your birthday present?' 

'Yes, I got it.' 'Why don't I hear from you?' Then he said: 'I was and still am literally 

speechless.' 

 

 

Leon: The book contains commentary on the games. Whose commentary is that? 

 

Tom: Bronstein's. It was translated by Sosonko. Sosonko said that his girlfriend, who knew 

Russian, translated it, but I don't believe that. Bronstein said: 'I like it so much, we are going 

to make a book out of it.' Then we developed it further. It took two years before it took the 

form of the later book. 

 

Leon: How did you arrive at the concept for the book? 

 

Tom: I wanted to structure it around the theme 40-50-60-70. It contains a chapter with 40 

recommendations for beginners, then 40 combinations with explanations, followed by 50 

extensively annotated games, then 60 games with only diagrams, and finally 70 'picturesque' 

games. The book was published by Cadogan. It was Andrew Kingsman who had major 

problems with that book. He said: that is not a chess book, I cannot publish that. That was due 

to the unusual structure. He eventually agreed to publish it, but I had to bear part of the 

financial risk. He wanted a contribution of 400 pounds. Then I consulted with Bronstein, and 

he said: go ahead. Because the book was such a success later on, I forgot to ask for that 400 

pounds back. It was named Chess Book of the Year in 1996. New in Chess reissued it in 

2006, and it was reprinted until a few years ago. After Bronstein's death, I had changed 

enough in it to make it Chess Book of the Year again! 

 

Leon: Do you have any idea how many copies have been sold in total? 

 

Tom: Judging by our royalties, I think around 30,000 worldwide. For a chess book, that is a 

lot. Usually, only 2,000 are printed, and if successful, a reprint might follow. This book has 

been published in six languages: English, French, German, Russian, Italian, and Spanish. 

 

Leon: Have you ever played a game against Bronstein or Karpov? 

 

Tom: About fifty little games with Karpov over the course of time. Blitz games with a clock. I 

managed one draw. Whether he gave it to me or not, I don't want to know. I did win a few 

games against Bronstein. Blitz games with 5 minutes on the clock. 



 

 

 

The Russian edition of Tom's book 'The Sorcerer's Apprentice' 
 



 

 

 

The Spanish-language edition of Tom's book 'The Sorcerer's Apprentice' 
 

 



 

 

 

Title page of the Spanish-language edition with the signatures  

of David Bronstein and Tom Fürstenberg. 
 

 

 



Leon: Did you remain a member of a chess club throughout the 70s, 80s, and 90s? 

 

Tom: Yes, always of Anderlecht Chess Club. After my retirement, I continued living in 

Belgium until 2011, and then I went back to the Netherlands for my girlfriend Verena. She 

comes from a family of chess players, by the way. Both her uncles were top-class players, 

Rico and Bert Crabbendam. Loes, a relative by marriage of Verena, lived on the Pettelaarse 

Schans. Verena and I were walking the dog and we rang Aunt Loes's doorbell. She had 

visitors, but we were allowed to come upstairs. Then we saw her apartment. Then I said: 

'Where are those apartments that are for sale now?' There were five of these apartments for 

sale. They couldn't give them away. 

 

Leon: That was in 2012; that probably had to do with the financial crisis a few years earlier. 

 

Tom: Yes, that was really bad. Eventually, I bought this apartment for 33,000 euros. It goes 

for 200,000 euros now. Amazing. Paid for out of my back pocket. 
 

 

 

Tom with Dutch top chess player Anish Giri 
 

Leon: When did Bronstein die? 

 

Tom: On December 6, 2006. He never came to the West permanently. He had no one 

sponsoring him. He was impossible to live with. I had typed out the speech he gave on the 

occasion of his 70th birthday in Iceland, but when he read it, he said: 'This is nonsense.' 

 

Leon: He also had a famous feud with Botvinnik. When I was young, I thought Bronstein had 

really been ripped off and screwed over.  

 

Tom: That was indeed the case. 



 

Leon: But I did read later that Botvinnik actually didn't do anything wrong. He only drew the 

match against Bronstein in 1951 12-12, which allowed him to retain his world title. But the 

idea that he obstructed Bronstein is doubted nowadays. You probably know much more about 

that. And you once told me something about the Candidates Tournament in Budapest in 1950, 

which was jointly won by Boleslavski and Bronstein. 

 

Tom: Boleslavski was a point ahead at the end, but he deliberately let himself be overtaken by 

Bronstein. Bronstein told me that. Bronstein and Boleslavski were good friends. Bronstein 

also married Boleslavski's daughter much later. But Boleslavski had never won a match 

against Botvinnik, whereas Bronstein had. So they agreed that Bronstein would have a much 

better chance in a match against Botvinnik than Boleslavski.  

 

Leon: After the Candidates Tournament, Bronstein and Boleslavski had to play a match to 

determine who would challenge World Champion Botvinnik. Bronstein won that match 7½-

6½. 

 

Tom: Boleslavski lost that match on purpose. He didn't want to play against Botvinnik. They 

had agreed on that beforehand. 

 

Leon: Has Bronstein ever told you about the match against Botvinnik? His father had been 

imprisoned in a camp in the Soviet Union for a very long time and returned from that camp as 

a beaten man. It wasn't until 1955, four years after his son's match against Botvinnik, that he 

was officially rehabilitated. 

 

Tom: Bronstein's father sat in the front row as a spectator during that match. 

 

Leon: Botvinnik always maintained that Bronstein's behavior during the match was 

scandalous. When Bronstein had made a bet, he would disappear behind the curtain, and then 

he would sometimes look very quickly and comically into the hall from behind the curtain, 

making the audience laugh. Botvinnik was very annoyed by that. 

 

Tom: With hindsight, Bronstein said: I didn't want to win that match. I didn't want to become 

world champion. Then you get all kinds of obligations. 

 

Leon: Do you think that was really the case? 

 

Tom: No. Bronstein lost the match due to psychological games played by Botvinnik's clique. 

Bronstein never told me what that pressure from Botvinnik consisted of. But he was under 

enormous psychological pressure from Botvinnik's entourage, so he was definitely being 

undermined. Bronstein admitted that when he had had too much to drink. When I asked him 

the next day if I could write that in our book, he forbade me. I respected that. He was still 

afraid of the KGB. 



 

 

 

Tom at the grave of Mikhail Tal in Riga 

Hein Veldhuis: Just imagine, you are standing at the grave of the eighth World Chess 

Champion, who was born on November 9, 1936, and passed away on June 28, 1992, but 

you yourself were born even earlier than this legendary Latvian chess player! Michael 

Thomas Fürstenberg was born on September 2, 1936, in Amsterdam. A respectable age 

that is certainly not granted to everyone, but this man deserves it wholeheartedly! 



Leon: Kasparov did those kinds of things too, didn't he? When you hear Anand talking about 

his match against Kasparov. When Anand was a point ahead—after eight draws he won the 

ninth game—Kasparov started acting very unpleasant during the games, slamming doors and 

that kind of intimidating behavior.  

 

Tom: Speaking of Anand. I saw him for the first time when he arrived at Zaventem as a 17-

year-old, all alone. So I took him under my wing and asked him if he might want to join our 

little local tournament. He was happy to do so. The future world champion was playing chess 

with us! His surname isn't Anand; that is his first name. His real name is Viswanathan. But 

even in India they call him Vishy now! I was very honored when he asked me for an 

autograph in my book. I wrote: For the future world champion. He smiled shyly, but the 

prediction did come true. I've digressed for a moment. Now, the answer to your question. Yes. 

Botvinnik wasn't entirely trustworthy either. 

 

I met Lilienthal in Lyon. There was a small man standing next to me; he looked familiar. 

Then I realized I was standing next to the great Lilienthal! I thought he was as great as his 

reputation, but no. We sat and chatted for a very long time. He was already quite old back 

then. He lived to be 99.  

 

I had a nice discussion with Averbach—he lived to be 100, by the way—in the magnificent 

museum of the Central Chess Club in Moscow. He talked at length about his experiences. 

Including that time in South America when they were visiting the Russian embassy. The 

ambassador asked if anyone wanted coffee or tea. Everyone wanted coffee; Bronstein wanted 

tea. For a second round, everyone wanted tea. Bronstein wanted coffee! 

 

Leon: Lilienthal was also someone who couldn't get along with Botvinnik at all. 

 

Tom: Who could? Botvinnik was an unpleasant person. His daughter, on the other hand, was 

extremely friendly. She and her daughter appear in the video I made about Bronstein. 

 

Leon: Kasparov had a very good relationship with Botvinnik for a very long time. The same 

type, I think. 

 

Tom: I think so too. 

 

Leon: Spasski was in Lyon too. Did you speak to him? 

 

Tom: The three of us celebrated Bronstein's birthday in a Parisian restaurant. Spasski was 

very nice. He said he was very grateful to Fischer because his money was almost gone. By the 

way, my adventures in Yugoslavia are elsewhere on this site. 

 

Leon: In your opinion, are chess players different from other people? 

 

Tom: Yes, I think so. They are a peculiar people with peculiar ideas. Karpov also sometimes 

has certain strange ideas. A bit of an unworldly figure. He is also very pro-Putin. He goes 

with the flow. He was also very friendly with Brezhnev. 

 



 

 

 

Olga Capablanca, the widow of José Raul Capablanca, together with Mikhail Botvinnik. 

Photo taken by Tom during a computer chess tournament in New York. Reuben Fine 

was also supposed to come, but was unable to attend at the last minute, after which Tom 

went to visit him. 
 



Leon: Have you ever met Korchnoi? 

 

Tom: Yes, at the Melody Amber tournament in Monaco. They also used my first chess clocks 

there. Those prototypes were made by Bennie Bulsink and Albert Vasse, who founded DGT 

at the time. They asked me to join them, but I didn't see any possibility of doing so from 

Belgium. That's where I spoke to Ivanchuk. Very nice. We have been greeting each other 

warmly ever since. I took those clocks home and only gave them to DGT about three years 

ago. 

 

Leon: In the 80s and 90s, I was a member of SMB in Nijmegen. Our first team played in the 

top division and often played against Volmac Rotterdam. People like Jan Timman, Hans 

Böhm, and Viktor Korchnoi, along with Petra Leeuwerik, would come to Nijmegen. So I did 

see Korchnoi a few times, but he seemed to me just like Botvinnik and Kasparov. 

 

Tom: Yes, strange. Peculiar. I got along well with Tal. During a SWIFT tournament, he once 

fell off his chair completely drunk. They put him back on his chair and carried him to his 

room. Tal could play chess perfectly well when he was drunk, by the way. I saw that with my 

own eyes. In that state, he won a fine game against Timman during the KRO match. After a 

round, he once walked past my car as I was coming out of the Sheraton Hotel's parking 

garage. The red-light district began behind the hotel. I cautiously followed Tal then. At the 

second or third round, he went inside. I didn't wait to see the outcome! 

 

That was also the tournament in which Tal dialed all the games played that day to Moscow, 

everything from memory, complete with analyses! 

 

Leon: When you moved here from Belgium in 2011, you became a member of De Vughtse 

Toren. 

 

Tom: Yes, until about seven years ago. Then I left. I thought HMC was too big a club, so I 

joined De Kentering. 

 

Below is an addition from Tom, posted on 09-06-2026 and 15-06-2026. 

 

Tom: When Verena and I were in Iceland, we naturally visited the Bobby Fischer chess center 

in Selfoss. Also Fischer's grave, which is located right nearby. He had chosen to be buried in 

that remote spot so that no one would visit the grave. Well, that didn't work out! I saw many 

photos of chess greats at the grave. Spasski wondered if there was still room for him next to 

Fischer. Eventually, he was buried in Moscow. 

 

If Fischer were still alive, he would certainly have turned in his grave when the Bobby Fischer 

Center was being set up in Selfoss! It is managed by a very nice lady, Aldis. She was very 

helpful when she opened the Center outside normal hours especially for us. She talked non-

stop, but I took the liberty of pointing out a few inaccuracies to her. 

 

Suddenly, she asked if we were interested in meeting Gudmundur Thorarinsson. Of course, 

we immediately said yes, because he is the man who organized the match between Spasski 

and Fischer in 1972. We already had an appointment for the next day. On that occasion, 

Thorarinsson told us that he was working on writing a book about everything that had taken 

place behind the scenes in 1972, but that he did not have a publisher yet. 



 

 

 

Anatoly Karpov having dinner with Anneke Fürstenberg. 

 

 

Tom Fürstenberg, David Bronstein and Boris Spassky. 
 



 

 

 

Karpov in the co-pilot's seat in 1990. 

 

 

Anatoly Karpov makes his opening move in a simultaneous game against Tom. 

 It ends in a draw! 
 



 

 

 

Tom with Anand Viswanathan at the Tata Steel Chess Tournament 
 

 

Tom with Gudmundur Thorarinsson 
 



 

 

 

That book full of inside information is here now – The Match of All Time – and I can be 

a little proud that, through my mediation, it has been published by New in Chess. I was 

sent a signed copy by Thorarinsson as thanks for my suggestion! 
 

Leon: Tom, on behalf of the chess club, thank you very much for this interview! 



 
 

 

Boris Spassky, Tom and Anatoly Karpov on Karpov's 50th birthday. 
 

Leon ter Beek received a number of very positive reactions to this interview. I will 

review a few of them. 

 

David: What a wonderful article! A delightful variety of fascinating stories and adventures at 

the top of the chess world. It is nice that so many of Tom's games are included, which 

apparently also caught the attention of well-known analysts in the chess world. It must have 

been a great pleasure for you to browse through Tom's archive together and laugh at the 

sometimes wondrous encounters. 

 

Ellen: Beautiful portrait of a remarkable man. What an eventful life, with just as many 

unpredictable twists and turns in real life as on the chessboard. 

 

Olaf: How wonderful that this piece of chess history has been written down. I read Tom's 

insider stories with immense pleasure. 

 

Edwin: Truly a wonderful interview! And great to get a glimpse into the wondrous world of 

international chess heroes. Thanks Tom and Leon! 

 

Joris: What an incredibly rich chess life, what a wonderful interview! What a wonderful man, 

and what a lot of questions this raises. I had already cautiously started on a portrait of the 

three Crabbendams who played at VAS, who also happened to be first cousins of my 

grandmother. Then you come across this amazing interview. Unbelievable. 

 

The original interview was posted by Leon ter Beek on the Dutch website of chess club De 

Kentering on June 4, 2026: https://www.dekentering.nl/interview-met-tom-furstenberg. 

https://www.dekentering.nl/interview-met-tom-furstenberg


Hein Veldhuis: What a wonderful interview by Leon about the rich life of Tom Fürstenberg! 

Yes, what is there left for me to add? I can only share a few anecdotes from the time when Tom 

was the Benelux importer for Fidelity Electronics. 
 

My personal relationship with Tom 

I got to know Tom Fürstenberg personally in the 1990s through a few purchases at his shop on 

Almondestraat in Rotterdam. At one point, he even started visiting my home in Tilburg. The highlight 

of our collaboration came when Tom was clearing out his old stock of unsold (but new) chess 

computers. That was in 1995, when the retail price of a CXG Chess Professor had dropped from 399 

to 99 guilders! Since I mentioned that there were several people in my circle who were interested in 

buying such a model, I made a business arrangement with Tom to sell his entire stock on consignment. 

Tom soon came to deliver them to my house. They were still packed six to a box—untouched—in the 

original cartons from Hong Kong. They sold like hotcakes, and Tom could hardly believe how quickly 

I sold them all (I estimate around 54 units) for him. He even joked that he really should have bought 

more. As a token of appreciation, he gave me a series of very rare and special Fidelity brochures. 

Then, sometime in 2000—when the sales had finally wrapped up—I received boxes full of manuals 

from various brands and hundreds of chess pieces (both complete and incomplete sets) that could be 

used with different brands of chess computers. As a collector, I was absolutely thrilled! 
 

But what else comes to mind? Two names spring to mind: Jan Louwman and Ossi Weiner. As a 

businessman, you naturally face competition. That is perfectly acceptable—provided it is fair—

but fairness was certainly not always a given! 
 

 
Jan Louwman 

In 1980, Louwman was one of the co-founders of the CSVN (Computerschaak Vereniging 

Nederland). However, during the period in question—around 1990—he served primarily as a 

prominent member, tester, and program operator rather than as a sitting board member. He remained a 

respected (though, due to his fiery temperament, also controversial) figure within the CSVN until his 

death in 2002. The relationship between Tom Fürstenberg (Fidelity) and Jan Louwman (Mephisto 

advisor) was defined by a conflict involving both principles and commerce, centering on issues of 

journalistic independence and alleged abuse of power. Fürstenberg accused Louwman of a conflict of 

interest stemming from his dual role as an advisor to the KNSB (Royal Dutch Chess Federation) and a 

(paid) promoter for Mephisto. The fierce battle between Tom and Jan during the 1990s was driven by 

disputes over commercial gain, consumer influence, and journalistic integrity within the chess world. 

This feud placed a heavy strain on the Dutch chess computer industry and, in particular, on the CSVN. 

Partly due to these ongoing conflicts and the harsh criticism from figures such as Fürstenberg, 

Louwman was eventually sidelined from his roles as advisor and associate at the KNSB. 
 

Ossi Weiner 

The relationship between Tom Fürstenberg and Ossi Weiner was equally complex and fraught with 

tension. While the conflict with Jan Louwman centered purely on journalistic integrity and 

"underground" influence, the battle with Weiner was a direct clash between the two absolute titans of 

the European chess computer market. Weiner was the mastermind behind the marketing, opening 

books, and tournament organization for Mephisto (Hegener & Glaser). Fürstenberg was the exclusive 

importer for Fidelity. A personal letter that Fürstenberg wrote to Weiner in the autumn of 1987 

marked a low point in the relationship between these arch-rivals. Among other things, the letter 

addressed the improper use of the name "Ex-Fidelity Deutschland" in communications with "Fidelity 

clients," for which Weiner had used "Fidelity letterhead." The letter contained further details, but I 

believe it is prudent not to make them public and instead to store this document permanently in my 

historical archive. 



Every official tournament, world championship, or press release became a direct battle for 

prestige between these two camps. At the World Microcomputer Chess Championships 

(WMCCC), Weiner invariably acted as the product manager and operator for Mephisto, while 

Fürstenberg manned the Fidelity computers. Away from the boards, psychological warfare 

was waged over issues such as clocks, arbitration, and hardware specifications. Weiner was a 

brilliant businessman who dominated the German—and by extension, the European—market 

through his company, Hobby Computer Centrale (HCC), and his publications. Fürstenberg 

constantly battled the immense marketing power that Weiner and Hegener & Glaser had 

amassed, leading to fierce business confrontations. Ironically, the market collapsed in the 

early 1990s due to the rise of the personal computer. In 1989, Mephisto acquired Fidelity, 

suddenly bringing the two rivals into an (indirect) relationship with one another. 

 

The relationship between Fürstenberg and Weiner—who, like Fürstenberg, was of Jewish 

descent—took on a whole new dimension, partly due to the famous Aegon Man-vs-Machine 

tournaments in The Hague. The Aegon tournament was unique: human chess players—

ranging from amateurs to top-level grandmasters—competed directly against chess 

computers. For the commercial parties involved, it was the ultimate stage to prove whose 

computer was the strongest. During these tournaments, Weiner and Fürstenberg often faced 

off directly as the machines' operators; Weiner ran the Mephisto modules powered by Richard 

Lang's software, while Fürstenberg operated the legendary Fidelity Elite models. Given the 

enormous stakes involved, tensions between Weiner and Fürstenberg frequently ran high. 

Arguments arose over the smallest technical details: the exact clock speed of the processors, 

whether opening books (which Weiner wrote himself) could still be modified during the 

tournament, and how to handle hardware crashes. Fürstenberg held a secret trump card: his 

very close friendship with the legendary Russian grandmaster David Bronstein. During the 

1991 Aegon tournament, Bronstein provided Fürstenberg with extensive assistance, leading to 

legendary games and considerable frustration within Weiner's Mephisto camp, which was 

accustomed to always winning. 

 

Mephisto's Acquisition of Fidelity (1989) 

The biggest shock in the history of chess computers occurred in 1989, when Mephisto's parent 

company, Hegener & Glaser—where Weiner held the commercial reins—acquired its 

American arch-rival, Fidelity Electronics, for around 7 million dollars. For Fürstenberg, this 

was a bitter pill to swallow. The competitor he had fiercely battled for years—both through 

his role as an importer and in the media—had suddenly become the owner of the brand he 

represented. At the time, Weiner and Manfred Hegener adopted a strictly business-like and 

domineering stance; they aimed to monopolize the global market. Weiner viewed the 

acquisition as Mephisto's ultimate victory. However, the joy was short-lived. Almost 

immediately after the takeover (around 1991), the market for expensive, high-end chess 

computers collapsed completely due to the rise of the personal computer and cheaper chess 

software. Ultimately, the acquisition of Fidelity proved to be a millstone around Hegener & 

Glaser's neck. The massive losses incurred by Fidelity's American division dragged the 

Mephisto empire down with it. Weiner was forced to watch helplessly as their market 

dominance evaporated. In 1994, they were compelled to sell the business to Saitek. Although 

Weiner and Fürstenberg had been bitter business rivals for years, history saw them both 

sidelined by the exact same market development: the PC. Later in life, with the commercial 

pressure lifted, the old adversaries were able to look back on those intense "golden years" of 

computer chess with far greater mutual respect and nostalgia. It clearly shows that doing 

business is not always a bed of roses and that Fürstenberg has led a very eventful life. 

Fürstenberg has just turned 90, and I sincerely hope he makes it to 100! 



 

 

 
Advertisement from the popular Dutch chess magazine Schaaknieuws dated August 19, 1989. 

 



 

 

 

 
Advertisement from the Dutch chess magazine Schaaknieuws dated October 28, 1989. 

 



 

 

 
Advertisement from the Dutch magazine Schaaknieuws, No. 170, dated March 3, 1990. 

It is highly noteworthy that, in one of his initial publications of this advertisement in the 

popular Dutch magazine, T. Fürstenberg displays only those Fidelity versions that were 

actually available for purchase worldwide! While it was known that Version 1 would not 

be released, there had long been doubts among experts and collectors regarding Version 

8. I have previously written about the fact that this version was also never released. 

 



 
 

 
Advertisement in the Dutch magazine "Schakend Nederland" from February 1991. 

 



 

 

 
Advertisement in the Dutch magazine "Schakend Nederland" from December 1991. 

 



 

 

 

Fidelity Electronics Benelux – 3 March 1995 
It's nice to see this invoice again. Yes, back then I was in a phase of buying up older 

models at bargain prices. This must also have been the time when I started selling off 

Tom's entire stock of the CXG Chess Professor model.  



 

 

 
 

The most beautiful brochure I ever received from Tom Fürstenberg was this one: 

https://www.schaakcomputers.nl/hein_veldhuis/database/files/21-

0000%20Fidelity%20brochure%201981.pdf 
 

 

https://www.schaakcomputers.nl/hein_veldhuis/database/files/21-0000%20Fidelity%20brochure%201981.pdf
https://www.schaakcomputers.nl/hein_veldhuis/database/files/21-0000%20Fidelity%20brochure%201981.pdf


Star Trek episode: "Court Martial" (original air date: February 2, 1967), which was 

rerun in the USA in 1976. Sidney Samole, the CEO of Fidelity Electronics, watched this 

rerun in 1976 and was intrigued by the idea that an onboard computer could play chess. 

It inspired him to bring a real micro-chess computer to market himself! 

 

 

In this classic courtroom episode, Captain James T. Kirk (played by William Shatner) is 

accused of dereliction of duty and manslaughter following the death of his officer and former 

friend, Lieutenant Commander Ben Finney, during a severe ion storm. Although Kirk 

maintains that he acted correctly to save the ship, the USS Enterprise's computer log 

contradicts him. Kirk must face a court-martial at Starbase 11, where he is represented by the 

eccentric lawyer Samuel T. Cogley. 

 

The resolution of the trial in "Court Martial" hinges on a technical conspiracy and a dramatic 

revelation aboard the USS Enterprise itself. Initially, the situation appears hopeless for 

Captain Kirk. The ship's computer unit—considered infallible by experts—shows video 

evidence that Kirk pressed the red button to jettison the research pod *before* Red Alert was 

sounded. This would imply that he deliberately sent Lieutenant Commander Ben Finney to his 

death due to an old grudge. 

 
The case was unraveled and resolved as follows: 

 

Doubts about the computer 

Kirk's eccentric lawyer, Samuel T. Cogley, refuses to believe that a machine ranks above 

human integrity. He argues that while the computer does not lie, it could have been tampered 

with. Kirk suggests that only three people on board possess the knowledge and authority to 

falsify the computer logs: himself, Spock, and... Ben Finney (the "deceased" officer). 

 

Spock discovers the fraud 

Meanwhile, aboard the *Enterprise*, Spock plays a series of chess matches against the ship's 

computer (three-dimensional chess). Although Spock programmed the computer himself, he 

wins four consecutive games with surprising ease. This provides conclusive proof: someone 

has altered the computer's personality and programming to frame Kirk. 

 

The heartbeat test 

The proceedings move to the *Enterprise*. To prove that Finney is still alive and hiding 

somewhere on the ship, Dr. McCoy uses a special device (an auditory sensor) capable of 

picking up all mechanical and human sounds on board. McCoy then uses a sonic injector to 

filter out the heartbeats of everyone in the courtroom and the rest of the crew. Once all known 

heartbeats have been eliminated, a single mysterious, additional heartbeat remains audible 

over the speakers. It is coming from the engine room. 

 

The confrontation 

Kirk goes to the engine room alone and finds a confused and deranged Ben Finney. Finney 

was so jealous of Kirk's career that he had staged his own death to destroy Kirk's reputation 

once and for all. After a physical struggle, Kirk subdues him. Finney confesses everything, 

and Kirk is acquitted on all counts. 



 
 

 

So, for Fidelity Electronics, it all started with this video: 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=MGvlyJuXtLA 
 

 

A few more internal and external web links 

 

Tom Fürstenberg: https://chessprogramming.org/Tom_F%C3%BCrstenberg 

 

Göran Grottling - Thank You, Mr. Spock! Ein Interview mit Sid Samole: 

https://www.schaakcomputers.nl/hein_veldhuis/database/files/12-

1988,%20Modul,%20Interview%20mit%20Sid%20Samole.pdf 

 

1990 - Anatoly Karpov plays speed chess against Tom Fürstenberg of Fidelity Benelux: 

https://www.schaakcomputers.nl/hein_veldhuis/database/video_h.php?zz=88&id=1533 

 

De commerciële belangen van Jan Louwman... 
https://www.schaakcomputers.nl/hein_veldhuis/database/files/09-

1990,%20Schaaknieuws,%20De%20commerciele%20belangen%20van%20Jan%20Louwman.pdf 

 

Tom Fürstenberg – handelaar in schaakcomputers: 

https://www.schaakcomputers.nl/hein_veldhuis/database/files/02-

2000,%20Tom%20Furstenberg,%20Handelaar%20in%20schaakcomputers.pdf 
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