

































































































































































'me because you could talk and could be heard all’

-6 -

4proceeded to what was a square.' This was actually -

the village from where winding roads led to their
center. It was about one o'clock, I remember very

distinctly: the stillness of the square overcame

over the place. There were six Or seven women

all sitting on a bench:.I judged that there wasn't any- Mf
one there less than 75 years old. One woman was 88.
I know because I asked. T asked where Zaiira Morganti : i

jived: one of them said, "She lived right up there s

pointing to a corner of a house on the sguare. Then
she said, "That's where she used to sit all the time.
She never went out.™ She was a seamstress but she died'

t

when she was young. She was a very lonesome woman.;.

I kept asking queStions:aﬁd
- Z ?, -{‘
one of them asked, "Are you anything to her2% [ didntE

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

>

nghe had red hair. You got red hair and you look
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like her right around the cheekbones." T immediately

shut off the conversation and I went on to something

else'ahd withinia few minutes TR ALDIEE

I then.went to Verilii to Eolilew

through on the information I had received. The town

clerk's office was closed and one of the attendants
prqmiséd to send me my mother's birth: record, and

he did. The information cohfifméd what was recorded
in ny mothef's death record: " I inguired abeut Sthe
Morganti's. The result of my inquiry convinced me
that thé majority 6f the Morganti's were druggists.

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

I went to Rome and spent

anything to my cousins.

- my time with Renato.
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