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 If Looks Could Kill 
The mother massacred the daughter, then 

the daughter massacred the mother. 
A lawyer on the Bettencourt Affair, 2017

NATION: L’OREAL
FOUNDED: July 30, 1909
FOUNDER: Eugene Schueller
CAPITAL: Paris, France
GDP: $32 billion (revenues, 2021)
MOTTO: Because We’re Worth It (2009)
SUPERLATIVE: World’s largest cosmetics      
     company. 

*****
From the Diaries of Liliane Bettencourt:
Oct. 21, 1937: Dear Diary, I turned 15 today! 
Papa said I was a big girl now and could 
help out in his cosmetics business, sticking 
the labels on bottles of shampoo. After my 
party, we walked through the factory and he 
said someday this would all be mine. But 
honestly, I think I’d rather have a pony.                                          

                                                           Natalia Ivanova

Nov. 20, 1937: Papa’s been really upset all 
week. I think it might have something to do 
with the arrest of those guys who’ve been 
holding meetings at L’Oreal’s headquarters. 
The newspapers say the police seized tons 
of explosives and hundreds of machine guns 
that the fascists were planning to use in a 
coup d’état. I just knew those guys with 
their creepy red hoods were up to no good!
Nov. 6, 1946: Terrible news. Papa’s been 
charged with collaborating with the Nazis! 
They claim he founded an underground 
organization responsible for dozens of 
assassinations and the bombing of seven 
synagogues during the occupation, and say 
he made a fortune during the war selling 
paint to the German Navy. Now I know why 
L’Oreal didn’t have any trouble getting 
ingredients for its cosmetics when all the 
smaller companies couldn’t get them.



Dec. 31, 1946: Talk about puting lipstick on 
a pig! Thanks to Papa’s friends, André 
Bettencourt and François Mitterrand 
testifying that not only wasn’t he a Nazi 
collaborator but he actually financed the 
Resistance, all the charges were dropped.
June 8, 1950: What a lovely wedding! 
Everything went without a blemish for me 
and André, and of course Papa is thrilled 
that I’m marrying an old pal in his pro-Nazi 
group and an aspiring politician. After all, if 
it wasn’t for the Nazis confiscating the site 
of his first factory from the Jews, we might 
never have gotten rich! Of course, André 
regrets all that silly Nazi stuff now. He says  
it was all just “an error of youth.”
Aug. 23, 1957: Well, it finally happened. 
Papa’s gone. Not much more to say, I have 
to go make arrangements for the funeral.
Apr. 6, 1984: I still can’t believe my own 
daughter married a Jew. The grandson of a 
rabbi who died in Auschwitz, no less!
Apr. 29, 1986: So thrilled that we now have 
a grandson! Hopefully he won’t be as cold 
as her mother was as a child. I think maybe 
Françoise was too pampered by that English 
nanny we had raise her. Too bad André got 
passed over for prime minister because of 
those rumors about the war, but maybe he’ll 
have more time now to be a grandfather.
Nov. 19, 2007: My dearest André is gone.
I have no idea how I’m going to get along 
without him! Somehow I’ll have to manage 
all those billions of euros on my own now.
Dec. 23, 2008: That crook de la Villehuchet 
slit his wrists last night. Well, good riddance!
I gave him 22 million to invest and what does 
he do? The idiot gives it to Bernie Madoff!
Dec. 20, 2009: My own daughter is suing to 
have me declared senile. The ungrateful, 
Jew-loving bitch! She’s already set to inherit 
about 90% of my estate, but she wants it all. 

So what if I gave over a billion euros worth 
of cash, art, and my island in the Seychelles 
to my darling Francois-Marie? It’s nobody’s 
damn business what I do with my money!
July 7, 2010: First my bâtard butler has le 
galle to secretly tape my conversations with 
my financial advisor and hand them over to 
the goddamn police, and now my accountant 
of 15 years betrays me by telling the press 
about all the cash I gave Sarkozy! Worst of 
all, that power-hungry bitch Lagarde is 
going to have me investigated for tax fraud! 
Too bad I can’t just wave a L’Oreal cover-
up makeup stick and make it all go away. 
July 26, 2010: Mon dieu! I endured a two 
hour police interrogation today. I was afraid 
they were going to waterboard me if I didn’t 
admit to the secret Swiss bank accounts.
Oct 17, 2011: That idiot judge declared me 
senile and placed me under the guardianship 
of my grandson. Of course, we’re going to 
appeal the decision. I’m ready for nuclear 
war with Françoise! Like I said in that TV 
interview: My daughter should have waited 
patiently for my death instead of doing 
everything she could to precipitate it.
May 18, 2015: Well, that’s that. The judge 
called Francois-Marie a “vampire” and 
sentenced him to 2-1/2 years in prison. 
Oh well, at least I’ll have my servants and 
my precious poodles to keep me company. 
Dogs are always faithful, but when it comes 
to people, I guess beauty is only skin deep.

*****
Editor’s Note:
Liliane Bettencourt died in 2017 at age 94, 
with a net worth estimated at $40 billion.
By inheriting her mother’s 33% share of 
L’Oreal, her daughter Françoise took her 
place as the world’s richest woman, holding 
stock in her grandfather’s cosmetic company 
currently worth over $75 billion. ◾


