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Ms. Wett: Mrs. Calabrese, could we start by having you give me your fullname? 

Mrs. Calabrese: My name was Mary Stella Castiglioni and at the age of 17, I 

came to this country because my father was here, he had been here ten years 

on a trip, four years in another trip, two years in another trip. He spent 

most of his life here. And after the First World War, he decided it was 

better to bring his family to America. And we came here. I was married 

six months later to Michael Marinacci. And we were married for 31 years. 

We had five children. To go back to our arriving here, I was very disappointed. 

America was not what I had dreamed. The impression that I got is that we were 

not considered a very good nationality. It hurt my feelings and I would have 

gone back there if it wasn't for my family's sake. We arrived and I felt 

very happy to see the Statue of Liberty. But I didn't like what we had to go 

through there. We had to wait a long time, for inspection, for this, for that, 

and it was bad enough the trip on the boat. We were all sick. We were practically 

like cattle in a boat. Well, we sent a telegram to my father to send the tickets 

and while we waited, we were marched around, like school children, you may say. 

Of course we didn't know how to speak English and naturally they had to lead 

us by signs. We had a lot of friends that came with us at the arrival, some 

of them had to go back because for some reason were not ac~epted in the United 

States. It was a disappointment. And while we waited for my father's tickets 

to arrive, we were fed pea soup practically three times a day, which I'll never 

forget and I hate it, we all did and we had to eat it. That was something to 

create an impression on me that I never ate pea soup until about a year ago, 

for that reason. But I didn't like it. But anyway I guess we came here and 

well I was very pleased with the city, with our friends, but I was all~set 

to go to school over here. Continue my college education which I had stopped 

over there and I was going to be a school teacher and I had 2½ years of college 
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C: there. When some of the friends told me that I had to start from the 

first grade, that scared me, in the meantime I met Michael Marinacci and 

got married. Well I raised the family and I didn't get a chance to go to 

school, in fact I was happy and well I can't say that this country has not 

been good to me, I was very happy but it was little different then what I 

had expected but little by little when I had learned the language, I felt 

little ~ore, well, that I belonged here. My husband was a great help to 

me as he could speak the language very well. He had been here since he was 

fifteen. He was very active in social life with the Sons of Italy. At 

that time was Victor Emmanual Lodge and he was the instigator at the 

changing of Victor Emmanual Club into a larger ... which is an order like the 

Elks. Its all over the United States still in existence today, of which I'm 

a member and he was a member also. Then he passed away in '52, after 31 years 

in fact he died on our 31st Anniversary, the day after he was honored by the 

Italian Government, with the Star of the Sodality, Solidarity is what it was, 

anyway, for all of his work he had done for the community in this country in 

general. Well, I don't know what else you want to know about, after my 

arrival ... 

W: Can I go back and ask you some questions then? Can I get it on tape how 

old you are and what the date of your birth is? 

C: Sure, why not, (Laughs) I'm not ashamed of my age ••. we're as old as we 

feel. As long as we stay here, as long as God will leave us here. So I 

was born on the 29th of November, 1903, in a little town called Agnana, in the 

Province of Reggio, Calabria. I came here when I was 17, I'm now 72 years 

old. So thats all I am, I feel that I have done a good job, I am proud of 

my five children. I raised a sixth one which I adopted. But if you want to 

go back ... 

W: Can you tell me what your father did for a living? 
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C: My father worked at the smelter. Melting gold, then he broke his arm 

and he was retired. But most of his life he worked at the .smelter. He was 

a healthy man, he died at 62 with Cancer of the mouth but that was nothing 

to do with the smelter, the pollution of the smelter really. 

W: Did he, when he came to the United States, you said, he came by himself, 

did he come straight here to Tacoma? 

C: No, he stopped in Washington D.C. but he knew some people there. Usually 

that's the way they do. When they come over they know some countrymen of theirs. 

They know their familjs and they stopped here. And then another fellow here, 

by the name Siti, we call him Sita, was here and he send for his son and my 

father was with them in the same rooming house. In those days they always got 

together and they board in the same house most of the people, thats how they 

lived thos~ days. The women had to have an extra job. They couldn't go out 

and work so they had rooms and they rented to their country people and some 

they used to cook for themselves all by themselves. Others would have the 

owner of the house cook whatever that arrangement was. And so he came here 

and after, and I think he was here for about two years then he came back 

home and of course he started, my brother was on the way and so he came 

here and left my mother there which wasn't what he intended to do. He 

intended to bring my mother here but on account of the baby he couldn't. 

He was here another four years, and he got back home and then another baby 

was born. So again the same thing happened. He came here and again he 

liked Tacoma. He used to tell me that the Stadium was just a dump then, and 

everybody used to dump their garbage. He lived on 14th and Prospect there with 

some people of our hometown. And he lived a long time with them. There were 

many, many other fellows there, and then he came back home and this time I 

think it was then, my youngest brother Ernie was born. And after he was a 

month old, while he was home, it was a continous holiday, my father loved life 
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C: and he enjoyed it. He loved his garden, his house but he realized that 

he couldn't accomplish his dream of building a store in the center of the town 

where he had bought some land so he decided to go back to America and earned 

some more money, saved some more money and built.a store. But the war changed 

things. The First World War changed so much the situation of Italy. I 

remember we were practically, couldn't find any food any place. Even though 

we had the money my father could Jjen-t plenty money there, we couldn't buy 

anything, some of the biggest stores near town, there was nothing left, the one 

time we went there, but a sack of black pepper. It was a disgrace to see that 

there was nothing. I remember we got and this is-.no compliment to the management 

of this country at that time but war is war. They sent some macaroni and wheat 

we had to wash before we could cook them. They were filthy, and we had to stand 

in line to get them there, but anyway we were happy when we got here and we 

saw all the food my father had in the house. First thing my mother asked him'. 

was, when we arrived here, if he had any sugar and if he had any rice because 

those were the things that we couldn't get at home and he took her in the pantry 

and there was a room actually but he had built a shelf and he had six boxes of 

macaroni and I don't know how many bags of sugar and rice and he had canned 

beans that he had. He told my mooher, "Look, I got sixty jars of beans," and our 

jars are huge in the old country. They are big what they call jars anyway, we 

were very happy to see that there was a lot of food here. And didn't worry about 

starving but we felt uneasy, We couldn't talk to my father's American friends, 

he didn't have too many, he had a few but we couldrl't talk to them. So we had 

to keep our association with our country people which we enjoyed. We tried to 

help them because we didn't have much to do. I remember sewing for one of the 

girls, six dresses. Because I could sew and they needed the help like now I 

need it my self but nobody comes to help me now. Tbday, things have changed, 

its not like fifty years ago ..• fifty-four years ago when we came. 1921. 
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C: But anyway, then I got married and my friends and my husband passed away 

after 31 years of marriage and I was a widow three more years. My children 

three, were married and one who was graduated from the University of Portland 

was a voice teacher, a music teacher, ·the year after she got married, and I 

was left with a son who felt kind of tied to my apron strings because he didn't 

want to leave me alone. His father at his death bed told him, "Take care of 

your mother." And he felt he had to stay with me and I felt guilty so a good 

old friend of ours, for all our life here, practically, -,.Joseph Calabrese who 

was a friend of my first husband, had lost his wife and he had a little boy six 

years old and so he asked me to marry him and I married him and I raised and 

adopted this boy so I feel that I've done my job but you don't want to hear 

about me, you want to hear more of what happened. We did a lot of things in our 

days, I remember specific when I came we had no church, Italian Church, we 

used to to go St. Leo's, in fact thats where I got married the first time. So 

this Father Bruno, Atchille Bruno, came from Spokane, I guess he was ordered by 

the Bishop to see what he could do about a church for the Italians here. He 

inquired and someone told him Mike Marinacci was kind of a leader in the community, 

to go and see him. So we were at that time practising because as I said, my 

husband was active in all the branches of the social life here and we were pract

ising_ for this little show that we were going to give in the Sons of Italyj So 

father came down there looking for us. My husband was busy and so he came and 

sat with me and we talked for awhi;le and he asked, what we could do·, what could 

be done to get some money to start a church. Of course my husband told him, 

"Now don't come to me for money, I'm poor, but we could look around." So he 

took him around to several·of the Italian people that had the money, particular 

Maria Pepe I remember, and quite a few others that were in money and could 

build a church and my first son was the third one to be baptised in that church. 

Father was a very good leader. To a lot of us, he was a saint. H~lived in the 





11;1-l;p.6 

/ 

C: pantry of the house. He said the mass, in this little house that we 

bought, that the community bought on the land next door to build the church;

Now the priest they all have a nice rectory, nice church, in those days Father 

had a little bed in the pantry. He used to come to a different house and visit 

with us. Eat a meai with us, and many, many, a times Father used to come over 

and bring me either a cake or I remember one day, he.rang the doorbell and 

handed me this big package of dates, he said, "Somebody gave· it to me and I don't 

eat them." He said1 "You give it to the children." He was so good, he worked 

so hard to build the church, all of us did and after awhile, I think it took 

about two years before we were able to build a church and we're proud of our 

church• It was paid and when he died Father Biogini came. He was another very 

very good priest and got killed on his way to California. Then Father Anthony 

Baffaro, came and he is still our priest. 

W: Do you remember what year it was that Father Bruno came to Tacoma to start 

the Church? 

C: Thats easy to remember, I was expecting my first son so it was about, I 

got married in '21 so it was 1922, when he came, when he was first assigned. 

W: Was there a lot of community support behind the church? 

C: Yes. yes, in fact Father was so proud of that. No other church in Tacoma was 

paid for but our church was paid in less time then they expected. And still is. 

The young people kind of took over now. In Sons of Italy too, everything is 

usually that way. But any time we give a dinner, we give something, a Qenefit, 

everybody turns out. Even today, they're giving, oh, a couple weeks ago, a hotcake 

breakfast, I think there was about 500 people served for breakfast. At $2 a piece. 

There was $1000.00 just at breakfast, it was a lot of work to be done but the 

nationality is always cooperating. 

W: When you came here to Tacoma, was there a large Italian community here? 

C: Yes, naturally now I suppose larger but I remember it was so large that·! 
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C: couldn't say how many, but we were impressed. Once my husband made a 

survey, my first husband made a survey, he was interested in this too, 

because during the Depression, when there were no jobs, he was teaching 

for the N •.• W.P.A. He was working on the W.P.A. as a timekeeper and then 

they had the schools, the night schools. And he was teaching at the night 

schools, so he needed a kind of a list of all the Italian people here. In 

fact, I think that I have the book someplace, and he was impressed and so 

was I of the amount of people there were in this town. And no one knew about 

it, because in those days, there wasn't too many, automobiles to get around. 

So we all stayed in our group. Most of the people lived around the church, 

we didn't know about those that lived out in the North End. Or those who 

lived at Fircrest which in those days, nobody hed even heard of. We knew 

a few people on Portland Avenue and that was particularly because my 

first husband's brother lived on Portland Avenue., He was older then him, 

he had come here before him. I couldn't tell you more or less. But there 

were quite a few, probably a lot of them moved out or we have a lot more now 

after the war. A lot /fo\ people were from far away, the east particularly. 

These were the pe0ple that I know that just settled here., C They liked this 

country so much like Italy, that there are lots of Italian people here. In 

fact I think we have lots more Italian people here then they have in Portland. 

My daughter, my brother are in Portland and I'm impressed by ... the obituary, 

I read the obituary all the time, because I feel I want to know if my friends 

died or if they're still alive. You know, so I watch the paper and I don't 

see many Italian names, in the obituary there th~n I do here. So thats, 

Seattle I imagine, has more Italians but Tacoma, for the small size in comparison to 

Seattle I think we have a large Italian colony. The Sons of Italy, well we 

have not only one, we have the Sons of Italy which came from the east like I 

said before, my husband thought it was better to belong to a big order then to 
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C: belong to just the Victor Ennnanual, a little club is what it was. And then 

it has spread out in the different cities around the state. I don't know what 

else I can tell you about, The Italian people. 

W: I remember when I talked to you last that you were telling about how close 

the Italian community was, that some of the people didn't even speak English. 

C: Yes, there are still p~ople, the oldest of people that I know that live 

around, oh, there was a little store, around the K. St. area, and in fact 

thats where we settled. My father had a house on K. St when he came here, 

right on 13th, and K. St. In those days it was beautiful. We could walk 

back and forth on K. St. it was all illuminated and we didn't have to worry 

about any mugging or anything. We could walk at night, there, in fact we 

did all our shopping on K. St. I didn't know how to talk, I used to go to Pete 

Verene's on 13th, right there by where we were living and just talk to him 

in Italian and a little farther from there was Milone, who later became a 

policeman in this town. And on 17th there was Natale Reda who had another 

grocery store there. He was a very very good man and had a big family there 

that I remember so plainly. He used to come and deliver the groceries and 

never forgot to bring a bag of candy for the children in those days, most of 

the people in that little community ••• END OF TRACK ONE 

TRACK TWO, TAPE ONE. 

C: And well it was impossible because to tell the truth the Italian people 

were looked up to as, I don't know, ignorant, I don't know foreigner, 

I don't think we were so dumb but the American people, because we couldn't 

talk their language they thought we were ignorant. I bet if they went to 

Italy they couldn't talk Italian either. they would feel just as stupid. 

W: I know that in that area of town, there were also a lot of the Scandinavians 

and mostly Scandinavians in that area,~ did your community ever have any problems, 

with the Scandinavians in town? 
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C: Well I never~heard really because the Italian people as a rule, are very 

friendly people. And even if the Scandinavians felt superior or what I don't 

know. I don't think they had a chance to be antagonistic or unfriendly with 

the people, they were very friendly. But I know only once that my first 

husband who had to quit the job that he had for seventeen years, he had to 

work under Scandinavians who knew more about the carpentry then my husband 

ever dreamed of. But he was trying his best, and he had to quit. He couldn!t 

work with diem. He knew that he wasn't wanted there because he was an Italian 

and they were Scandinavian people. But outside of that I don't know of any 

other really antagonism. We got along fine, in fact, I had more Scandinavian 

friends around here since I've been here. And never had any problems with 

anyone. 

W: What kind of work as there available for the Italian connnunity? 

C: For most of them it was ditch digging. They couldn't speak but they 

could work and they were willing to work. Naturally as they got to know 

the language a little bit they were able to go here and there and look for 

a better job. I know my husband was very frail and very delicate. His 

brother recommended him to some Italian that was in charge of the railroad. 

gangs, and he was working there but he,couldn't keep up with them. He was 

fifteen years old and he used to tell me when he came here that he had been 

very sick and they expected him to die. He had the small pox and he was so 

sick, they even ordered a coffin, then he changed for the better and his 

brother got sick and they used the coffin for him. His brother was 17 yrs 

old. So when he came here he was very delicate and a person who did more 

studying than digging in the yard so he couldn't work and he got fired. Went 

back to Connecticut where he had another brother there and he worked in the 

Arrow Company, factory where they were making, I think, the name was the 

Arrow~ but I can't remember what they were doing, but when I went back there 
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C: he showed me the factory where he worked for a couple of years. In the 

meantime he was going back and forth to New York to see the opera because he 

was an opera lover. He used to dream of having his children musicians. In 

fact we have a picture of all five of them with musical instruments they were 

playing at the time. One came out a musician. The other daughter that I have 

became an opera singer she didn't want a career. My younger daughter.still 

sings. But then he come back here because of the war (WWI) and over there 

(Italy) they used to get them without the uniform and sent them across to 

Europe and he didn't want to go that way, he wanted to come over here. At 

least he could go to Fort Lewis and get trained, and then he was dreaming 

to go home. He'd join the air corps, in his hometown where they had an air 

port. That was a young dream to go, with a beautiful air corps uniform you 

know, and the day that he was to report to Fort Lewis, the war ended. He 

said, he was disappointed so he never went to war. But most of the people 

did the roughest work they could get but they managed to do it. Of course 

there was always those few that sold liquor, even during the Prohibition but 

then there are always those. In all the good ones, there's always one that 

isn't so good. You know. But they managed too. When we came, there was an 

attorney, Salvi Galiarde, he was a good friend of ours. I know a contractor 

was Milone and Paine which still has a family here, and a lot of the Italian 

people worked in construction. I'm not too good about remembering names, in 

fact my brother-in-law came from the east and went to work for these people 

here. He says, "Oh, thats too hard of work for me, I'm going back to the 

east." In Connecticut I can work for Landscaping, he loved that kind of work. 

I think today there still few. Mr. Tucci was an early one, well Tucci was 

just .a kid when I got married, in fact their parents were the best man at 

my first wedding and .•• oh his father was a tailor, and he went to work with 

the Milones-;and thats how he got started to buy the company, later on, and now 





11;1-2;p.11 

C: you see, Tucci and Sons, thats one of the biggest in town I think. I 

don't know, but it is very big. The parents died, T.hey were the first 

friends we had. They were my husband rs friends, they were our best friends. 

Galucci, they were the biggest contractor and most of the Italian people 

turned for jobs. Of course nowadays I don't know who, quite a few branched 

out in grocery stores. But I don't know of any other ..• my first American 

friend and I can't forget her, was this Mrs. Gr~u. A very well educated 

woman. A University woman, knew Italian but she wasn't free, on talking 

Italian so I was introduced to her by some common friends, they figured 

that I needed someone to learn English, and she needed someone to practise 

Italian so we struck a very close friendship, and we're still friends. Then 

we got to be closer then just :friends. They had no~·children and my children 

were practically their own. They were always visiting during the week and that 

would give me a chance to practise my English. Her mind is just beautiful. 

W: She was a big help to you learning English then? 

C: Well, I don't know for this reason, I was too busy with five children to 

take advantage of all this. She used to come every week and we'd try to 

put a few hours together talking Italian all the time, f©r her benefit and 

I couldn't afford a baby sitter those days. I don't know how the young 

people do now. They get a babysitter for every other little thing. I 

couldn't, there was no babysitting then. I didn~t know any until late, when 

my children we.re big enough that I could leave them, there was a girl across the 

street, when we moved in 1922. We bought a house because we were renting, but 

we bought a house on 14th and Prospect, my father bought the first one and there 

was another there and 1 bought it. My husband and I, took our first baby there. 

He had his first birthday over there and we were there Thirty-five years until 

I remarried in 1956 and that house is still mine. Or until I get paid. I sold 

it and most of the Italian country people of ours lived there and now there all 
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C: gone. No one except one family, thats the Cirrino girls. I don't know 

of any others. 

W: You talked a little bit about last time I was here. A little bit about 

your brothers starting school and you mentioned that you didn't go to school 

because of your age. Did they have special classes or anything for adults 

to learn English or were they expected to learn on their own? 

C: They probably had but I had no way of finding out. I could only talk with 

my country people and I don't know if they were jealous. If they didn't want 

me, I don't know why they told me that I had to start from the first grade, and 

I didn't want to start with 6 year:olds. When I was Seventeen years old when 1 

my brothers were young. My father took them down St. Leo!;s and he told the 

sisters that my brother, Bill, was in the fourth grade and they put him in 

the fourth grade, and he wastithe best fourth grader in Italy, but over here he 

turned out to be the first in the class because its a little different here. 

In the fourth grade, over there, it was like the eighth grade here. In four 

years, we have everything that you have in eight years. So he was the first of 

the class. And he got a prize that year. He got a book for the prize for being 

so good 1 fn Arithmetic naturally, Arithmetic is the same in every languagelbut 

he had his proslem there. He stills talks about when a kid was teasing him and 

he learned a work{, "Shut-up, you make me. 11 And thats all he could tell them. 

And he used to say to them. "Shut-up, you make me." (Laughs) And he didn't 

know that, there wasn't supposed to answer both of them, but anyway, but I 

didn't go to school because I didn't want to be in the first grade. I had 

felt bad afterwards. But in the· meantime I met my husband and I got married 

six months later, and forgot about school. When I had baby, before the year 

was over, and one every two years, today I think I would go to night school. 

I would find anyway, that was the disappointment I had in this country because 

I really was determined to go· to school and complete my education but I didn't 
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C: want to do it at that price, not to go another four years of grammar school 

before I could go to high school and so on. No, I didn't think I wanted to ••. 

I was too old to be going with the 6 yr old children. But I didn't find out 

until much later that there was just my imagination ,too. They told my mother, 

"oh, the girls, here are not well behaved and they had the impression that there 

were a little more free, you know, a little more loose, I don't know if thats 

a good word for it, not reserved. Those people should live today. (Laughs) 

Because really, as time went by I discovered that they were wrong. I had a 

lot of pleasure with the association of many'of the Italian girls, that were 

my age. I met some of my father's friends, that were out 1~ Pt. Defiance 

because he was working out there. And some of the friends, I still have them, 

those who are living. That was the reason why I didn't go to school here. 

But I learned all I could. I tried anyway, but I learned with my children. 

With Mrs. Grau I did have a few lessons at first, but after the children came 

it was a little hard. When my son went into the service, my first son, then I 

had to write to him and thats when I started writing. They corrected me, my 

husband was very good about teaching because he could read and write English 

very well. He was a very, very studious man, his life was continously one 

of study. First of all, he was a very intelligent man, exceptional. Oh 

there was nothing that he wouldn't try, that he wouldn't do that was honest. 

Fortunately our children were smart too, they all helped me. I can say, that 

they know how, because teaching someone, correcting someone, you have to be 

very factual. And they were very good of course I don't speak so good. I'm 

conscious of all my mistakes but I'm not afraid to get up in the club and speak 

my mind, I was President twice for the women's club and then I went in every 

store. I could and solicited ads for the club, I think the clubs are surviving 

on that, I don't know what else to tell you. We used to have all kinds of 

goings in the Italian community really. ~y mother's project, she never did 
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C: much weaving here because she didn't ha~e a loom but we got the idea when 

the children were small we were telling them that in the old country we used to 

raise the silk worms and we used to sell all of the cocoons, it was one of the 

money making projects for the women. And we had the leaves with the mulbery 

leaves, that was the only thing live on. So we sent for the eggs in the old 

country, and they came in an envelope and my mother hatched them like they used 

to do. Put them in a warm place and pretty soon they all came alive and she 

picked the-· limbs and fed them and saved them and they grew and pretty soon the 

kids, they all told their teachers at the Franklin School and they all came 

to see and they got it in the newspaper and they took a picture of my mother 

with all those silk worms and then later on, it went all over and we got letters 

from all over, telling us if we needed more leaves they could send them from 

Yakima, they had, just a lot of them here. It was hard, we had to ••. My mother 

used to go up to the Sixth Avenue Park and got permission from the park board 

to pick the leaves because silk worms wouldn't eat anything else. They didn't 

seem to be very much when they send them here, but then we knew that there was 

a mess of them. We didn't have the heart to drown them so she had a roo~, 

fixed with shelves, you know, and put them up there and you had to put bushes so 

they could climb, like well they make a web, you must know, I don't know, and they 

lock themselves in and we had this beautiful silk there, and my husband, thought 

"Well, I'm going to take some down and see what the Chamber of Commerce is going 

to think of this." And he went down there and he took some and they sent them 

to Washington D.C. because it was just the beginning of the time when silk was 

scarce around here, not quite, it was before the war. They had no idea what silk, 

they used, anyway, he took this sample down to the Chamber of Commerce and they 

sent it to Washington D.C. for information. And they answered us, that they can 

buy it from Japan, for $6.00 a lb. Silk is so light, it takes a lot of work to 

raise a lb. of that silk. So all of our project just died out because we couldn't 





ll;l-2;p.15 

C: make a business out of it, now we could. It wasn't worth it, to make 

$6.00 takes.a lot of work but then later on they would have been happy to 

raise the silk here, when we couldn't get it, wa went to war with Japan and 

we couldn't get the silk. But of course, they discovered nylon) no, it was 

rayon,_ the artificial but it was the stocking and the hosiery, made out of 

the Rayon, were terrible, it was no comparison to the silk but then it was too 

late to do anything. But my mother did it for another two years later because 

she wanted to have the children, to be able to write their essay on it and their 

story, it was quite an interesting thing. Lately I tried to get eggs from Italy 

again for my grandchildren's benefit but I wasn't able to get them. They don't 

raise them there anymore. In Japan, I have no one, a lot of the people tell me 

that they would but my daughter-in-law in California who I tola you is a writer 

and the children would like to see that. She said she thought she could get 

the eggs from Japan, but sne didn't suceeed. And I wrote all over Italy and 

nobody seemed to be able to get those eggs anymore. So thats the end of my 

silk worms. Silk project. But that was an interesting thing. 

And they asked me to go and when my first boy was in the sixth grade, they 

wanted me to go and talk to them and I felt miserable with my few words of English 

to make a speech in front of the clas$, but I done my best because my son asked 

me. I'm glad I made him happy. What else can I tell you. Well all I know I 

think this is a good country and I enjoyed every project we got in. I think th 

Italian people have worked hard for what they got today. They had to obtain it 

the hard way because of the beginning, it was pretty tough, you see now, how 

they treat the colored people, for awhile back, well I don't think they treated 

-the Italian ~uch better, I regret to say that there was one women who had told 

me when I came here! "Don't tell anybody your Italian, they don't like the Italian 

here." I said, "What am I going to tell them, that I am, when I am an Italian?" 

"Oh." She said, "Tell them that your French. They like the French people better." 
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C: I said, "I'm not going to do that." Those are the things that I really 

••. they're stuck in my memory. I can give credit to Mussolini for bringing 

the nationality more respect in this country. I don't know why, probably 

because they didn't know what Italy had done. Nobody bothered to read, in 

the old days. Now I know, they think different. But 55 years ago, 54, I 

came here. I can't say that they were looking up to, probably because it 

was the Italians fault, they came here with the idea to make some money and 

go back. Naturally they didn't care what kind of work they were going. They 

didn't care how they would dress. I remember particularly, one man who 

lived up on 14th there with another fellow, was boarding there and I never saw 

that man dress up with anything except a pair of bib overalls, and yet he had 

a family in Italy. All the children were going to college. They all became 

school teachers. And one day, my father was teasing him, he said, "I'd like 

to see you dressed with a tie sometimes, to see what you look like." He 

said, "What for?" When I go to Italy, I'm going to throw away this overall." 

See his aim was to go back there, he didn't care what he looked like here. 

So I imagine it was their fault for not trying to get a place in society, it 

was hard to get but if you try ..• 

END OF TRACK TWO, TAPE ONE END OF TRANSCRIPT 




