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I fell into banking after five years of casting about as a fifth grade teacher, student of urban planning, city hall staffer in New Orleans (my hometown), and sole salesman in a little leasing company. I left New Orleans in 1974 to joinJ.P. Morgan, where I spent sixteen mostly happy years. My first marriage fell apart shortly after our arrival in New York and the birth of our child. I was pretty miserable about that for a long time, but bachelorhood in New York proved a pleasant antidote.
In 1990 Morgan had the poor judgment to let me go during a restructuring, or so they called it. I decided to try my hand at entrepreneurship. Over the next two years, long on enthusiasm and short on capital, I got involved in three ventures. I quit each for different reasons, which I suppose boiled down to my not having the staying power to see them through to profitability.
I was hard at work on the third venture (a computer-based network using color images to market high-end residential properties globally) when I received a call in early ’92 from one of my former Morgan clients, Steve Hansel, who had just been tapped as Chief Executive Officer of Hibernia National Bank in New Orleans. He invited me to join his executive management team. Janet, my second wife, was tired of practicing law, tired of Manhattan, tired of the angst of being the only breadwinner, tired of my pie-in-the-sky hopes to succeed at making something out of nothing (though I must say she was very tolerant of me during that two-year period), and tired of seeing our boys, ages five and two, confined to a 1500-square-foot apartment near South Harlem. For my part, I was ready to get real, not to mention give Janet a much-needed break.
So here we are back in my hometown and just downriver from Janet’s, Cincinnati. We’ve bought and renovated a house in the Garden District. Janet has retired, at least for the time being. Our boys are delirious over the space, inside and out. And I’m enjoying my work. These feel like golden years, as fragile as they are. 
