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that I was a half-brother of Manfredo Bruni. He 

said, "I know him very well. I went to the Univer-

sity of Rome with him." I then told him I wanted· 
... 

·J 
<' 

to see my mother's grave and he asnwered, "We don't 

have any graves. She is buried in-a common grave." 

He said years ago, it was the custom in that 

part of the country for lack of land and other. 

reasons that after a certain length of-time, all 

those buried in separate graves were 

exhumed and buried in a common grave. So I didn•t 

see the grave and was very disappointed. 

I took ·a walk to. see where sh~ 

lived. The entrance to the "Porta Degli Angeli". 

the first house that I came to was what I thouglt to 

be a two tenement house. Instead, the lower part -
, .. ,, 

of the house was inhabited with goats, sheep and 

... 
. . 

. ..__.., 
chickens; and the people tived upshairs. Then,· I 
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proceeded to what was a square.· This was actually 

the village from where winding roads led to their 

cent.er .. It was about one o'clock, I remember very_ 

distinctly; the stillness of the _square overcame 

me because you could talk and could be· heard a11· 

over the place. There were .six or seven women 

all sitting on a bench: I judged that there wasn • t ~ny_- ~--

! . 

one there less than 75 years old. One woman was 88. 
,._► .. • .i' 

. ·, 

I know because I asked. I asked where Zaiira Morganti 

lived; one of them said, "She lived right up there," 

pointing to a corner of a house on the square. Then 

she said, "That's where she used to sit all the time. . ~ . t • ' ,, . 
. 1 

She never went o~t.~- She was a seamstress but she died 

t( 

when she was young. She was a very lonesome woman •t "~ 

' 1 

I kept ~sking questions and 
• ·t· .... _ 

• ,,j' 
J'. ,_-

- t 
; ' 

one of them asked, "Are you anything to her?" I didn't 

say.much--made believe I didn't hear her. She said, f • 

II. 

"She had red hair. You _go._t red hair and you look 
I, 

-- -
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like her right around the cheekbones." I immediately 

shut off the conversation and I went on to something 

else and within a few minutes I left. 

I then went to Verili to follow 

" thro_ugh on the information ·r had received .. • The town 

•• ' ' t • ·., 

clerk 1 s officee'·was closed and one of the attendants 

pr~m~sed to send me my mother's birth record, and 

he did. The information confirmed what was recorded 

in my mother's death record . I inquired about the 
. ,'" 

Morganti's. The result of my inquiry convinced me 

. ' 

that the majority of the Morganti's were druggists. 

When I went back to my uncle's house, I did not say 

anything to my cousins. I went to Rome· 'and sp~nt 

•' 

my time with Renato. 
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