
1908 MY BROTHER LOUIE WAS BORN. HE WAS SO HAND-
some. When he was young in those old photos Mama
had. The blond hair and blue eyes he got from Mama.
Dolly had too. The first two born. They called her Dolly
she was so beautiful. They was old enough to be our
parents. Louie and Dolly was. Mama just kept having
kids. Dolly took dancing and Mama had photos of her.
In the dance costumes all made up. Like a little movie
star. In them days the first-born got the attention. She
was pregnant every two years. Mama was. They was
special the first two. Papa went all out for them. He had
a candy store. In the basement. Penny candy. By the
time I remember Louie was already. Married and out of
the house. Everybody in the neighborhood knew Papa.
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He was always so friendly and nice to them. There was
some that didn’t make it. When Mama was pregnant. A
few times Louie came to visit. Before he started having
the trouble. But all of the older ones. Dolly she got mar-
ried after Louie. Mama had some miscarriages and a
stillbirth. We sometimes helped stretch the taffy way
out. Me and Louisa and Christina it would stick to our.
Then Christy and Eddie got married they had kids. As
old as me when they came to visit we played with them.
Gaetano he died from the flu. Louie’s wife I don’t hard-
ly remember. We’d eat it off our fingers until we was
sick. Maybe once she was with him when he came. I
think Louie was already. In the hospital once or twice
then. I’m not sure if anyone could remember them all.
Sometimes Mama couldn’t keep track. Of her pregnan-
cies.

~~~

They say Louie never got over when my brother Rico
died. They was out on a picnic. My older brothers and
some girls. I wanted to go but that day I remember they
said Johnny you have to stay home you’re too young. I
must have been five or six and I cried. So Papa said I’ll
give you something to cry about and hit me and I cried
more. And Mama came in and she put her arms around
me. She was like that Mama. And I cried into my pillow
in bed while she sang to me. There was one those canoes
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they say they’re dangerous. And Louie and Americo
went out for a ride on the pond. Christy and Eddie was
in another boat. I don’t know if they was playing
around or what. But somehow the boat tipped over.
Rico could swim so I don’t know what happened. Louie
tried to save him but Rico he kept pulling Louie under
with him. What could Louie do he had to let him go or
he would have drowned too. Poor Mama when Rico
died and they had to go home and tell her. He was a
good-looking guy my brother Rico. He had the dark
hair the curly hair like Papa. And Rico was always
happy telling a joke or horsing around with you. The
other guys were good too. But Rico was the one I
remember more taking me around on his back like a
horse.

~~~

He went crazy from love. That’s what happened to my
brother Louie. He loved his wife too much. Louie could
do anything. He was the smart one in the family. He
liked to read, could do the arithmetic good in school.

He didn’t go for going out or hanging with the guys.
You wanted to find Louie he was out somewheres
alone. Louie liked to walk and he would walk every-
where. And the ocean. He loved the ocean. He walked
way up to Lynn and Swampscott and out to Nahant
whenever he could. With his little book and pencils.
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