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The mission of L’Unione Italiana is to preserve and honor the culture, traditions and heritage of the Italian Community
and to maintain the historical facility as a functioning memorial to the working class immigrants.

Upcoming
Events

MAY 14 - MOTHER’S DAY

MAY 21 - SAM LETO AWARD

MAY 30 - MEMORIAL DAY
 OBSERVED

JUNE 18 - FATHER’S DAY

JUNE 19 - 23 - CAMPO
 ITALIANO

AUGUST 27 - FESTA DELLA
MADONNA
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“Cadaboya”
By John Iorio

The theater darkens; the strident
screams of children bond into one
shout of joy as the screen lightens
into illusion and reality. Soon epic
nature overwhelms us; good and
evil unfold quickly.  After
Gunfights and death there is
vindication and justice. Only
hunger and vigilant ushers could
expel us from vicarious heroism
into the waiting sunshine. All this
for a nickel.

It would be a sad and egregious
loss to ignore the movies as one of
the great transformational
experiences for immigrant children
in the Thirties. My parents
dispatched me to the movies and
told me not to come back until
dinner time. No fear of being
molested. And you had to be
Lindberg’s son to be kidnapped.

But movies were more than baby
sitters. Movies became part of our
psyche, grafting on to us American
dreams and ideals. It gave us
middle class values and behavior
before we became middle class.
They gave us romantic nature, love
of animals, sympathy for the
underdog, a belief in freedom, and
self reliance. But for the young it
was always the cowboys.

Romance pictures were downers.
Before our hormones kicked in,
romance was meaningless; after
they kicked in, romance was
embarrassing. You would never
hear, “Hey, Tony, did you see that
movie with John Boles?”  The
response would have withered any
masculinity bud. The cowboy
picture was the American thing and
probably still is — cowboys on
horses, cowboys in trucks, a
cowboy riding down an atomic
bomb, midnight cowboys, urban
cowboys, and now “Brokeback
Mountain” cowboys.

Known as cadaboyas in our
neighborhood, they took part in
turning immigrants into Americans
as we all donned cowboy outfits
and were photographed on itinerant
and sickly ponies. They gave us
one hour wars which we always
won. The good guys who were

killed were usually nonentities
except for the woman’s father. Of
course, that released her from
parental oversight. The cowboy
became frontier mythology and
nothing is closer and further from
reality than myth. Certainly they
did not depict everyday life. Yet the
cowboy, dredged from the one of
the lowliest jobs and elevated to
moral compass, remains one of our
greatest myths of aspirations and
dreams. Once the myth is born it
seeps into our unconsciousness

Continued on page 3.
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President’s Message

The 9th Annual Sorrento Cheese Festa Italiana was a huge success!  The
dedication and support of our chairmen Joseph Capitano, Jr. and
Stephanie Petrucelli as well as Sorrento Cheese was, as always,
tremendous.  I would also like to thank the many volunteers that assisted
in this process.  Many people put in countless volunteer hours to make
Festa a success.  I would like to recognize the “cookie makers” that spent
a week and a half baking all the cookies for the weekend, especially
Angela Genco & Frank Susca.  I would also like to recognize the “Mini-
Festa” committee and the “Wines of Italy” committee for a great job well
done.  Both of these events were new to Festa this year and they were a
big success.  Each committee works hard on their area for months before
the big weekend, and it is dedication like this that makes Sorrento Cheese
Festa Italiana what it is.  Thanks again to all involved.

La Moda di Primavera Fashion Show hosted by the Ladies Auxiliary was
March 4, 2006.  Many attended this luncheon and saw a great fashion
show.

The Krewe of Italia participated in the Saint Patrick’s Day parade March
11, 2006, in their newly finished float.  Many people came out to cheer
them on.  Don’t forget to join them every Friday night in the Cantina for
Happy Hour from 6pm – 9pm.

Are you looking for something fun and educational for your child or
grandchild to do this summer?  Send them to “Campo Italiano”.  The
Ladies Auxiliary is already working hard to make this week long camp
fun and exciting.  It will take place June 19th – 23rd from 9am to 12pm.
Children grades 1 thru 6 are invited to attend.  The children will learn
about the Italian Heritage and Culture through language classes, music
classes, cooking classes and much more.  There are not many spots left, so
don’t wait to long to register your child.  For more details see pages 4 & 5
in this edition of the newsletter.

I would like to announce that the Italian Club had submitted an
application to the state for a grant to help restore the annex building.  We
were awarded a $50,000 grant and will make improvements to the
building this year.  The Club has to match the grant given by $57,000.
Any donations towards the improvement of the building would be greatly
appreciated.

Ciao,
Sal Guagliardo
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where attitudes are formed. Little
wonder then that some politicians
embrace and manipulate the
cowboy image.

The early Westerns exemplified the
immigrant in distilled form. Those
who were filtered by the Atlantic —
were they not adventurous, self
reliant, seeking justice, chasing
dreams?  So, what did these
Westerns that fell on willing
acceptance teach us?

The cowboy picture presented, first
of all, a simple world. It was
implicit in the laconic speech of the
heroes, making dialogue writers an
endangered species. Verbosity was
for sidekicks who were minorities,
ineffectual and comic. Even the
food was simple — it was called
grub and no one ever said, “Hey,
this grub needs a little oregano.”  I
remember exhorting my mother to
cook grub. “Tell me what it is,” she
would say, “and I’ll cook it,” In this
simple world, the cadaboyas all had
better relationships with their
horses than with women. Women
introduced troubling shadows.
Eastern girls who taught school
were soon forgotten.  We remember
Silver. Trigger, Tony. How many
women do we remember?

Before they discovered Freud and
before evil was exorcised by pills,
the movies had an obvious moral
cast. I was enthralled by the way
Tim McCoy would challenge the
bad men, then slowly pull on his
gloves, turn and walk away without
fear. When the bad men walked
away I would yell, “Shoot them
now?” Wasn’t it Robert Ford who

shot Jesse James in the back? But
they were murderers. Also the
movie would be cut short. Most of
all, it would violate a moral code.
When man is down you don’t hit
him—nor do you use unnecessary
force.  No preemptive action (In
the 1940 “The Westerner,” Gary
Cooper does throw the first
punch.). Kicking was for cowards.
Courage was the highest virtue.
Their loyalty never wavered.
They protected the defenseless.
They did things well. They never
bragged, never sought personal
gain. In fact, they never seem to
hold a job – one of things I liked.
Only bad men believed in
personal gain and drank alcohol.
(I often wondered about my father
who drank only wine.)
Cleanliness was next to
Godliness. Even their hats stayed
on through fights and storms.  In
their struggles there was always
Stoic acceptance. John Wayne
carried this into later films. How
many times did he say after being
wounded, “Just wrap it up and lets
git goin’.” Not even an ibuprofen.

Yup! They rode right out of the
Calvinistic prayer book – alone,
duty-bound, Puritan, and
righteous. Often they were anti-
democratic. Power was evil and
had to be neutralized so that
humans could return to quotidian
lives. The primitive, the irrational
exemplified by Indians and bad
men (also by King Kong), had to
be eradicated   The cowboy was
the pure Puritan hero and, of
course, he was always an Anglo
Saxon man – Buck Jones, Tim
McCoy, Ken Maynard, Bob
Steele, Bill Cody, Hoot Gibson

Continued from front page. and early John Wayne. And I was
sure they would set the world right
before I stepped into the summer
sunshine, blinking and pretending to
be Hoot Gibson, Buck Jones or
whoever was available for a nickel,
going home to grub or was it
lasagna?

Simplicity ruled – simplicity of plot,
simplicity of character, simplicity of
morality, simplicity of the world.
But the virtues of simplicity become
the vices of the simplistic. The gun
became the simple cure-all. The
order to “Drop your gun,” was
tantamount to emasculation. Once I
went to a movie in which the hero
carried no gun. I wanted my nickel
back.  Vengeance, power, safety,
apocalypse, triumph, and closure
were wrapped up in a bullet. Never
mind that it relegated life to a
disposal commodity. Then there
were the stereotypes, a vision
without ambiguity, a language
denuded of eloquence, and a world
so one-dimensional that it excluded
humanity and pointed to the
emptiness of a culture.  Like it or
not, for good or bad, we embraced
the cadaboya.

Do you have an interest
in writing, or do you have

something you would like to
share?

We are always looking for
articles, poems, etc.

Contact Alice via email:
alice@italian-club.org.

if you are interested.
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A day camp for children

June 19-23, 9:00am - 1:00pm

Register now

Includes snack & drink

Fee and registration form guarantee your place
First 50 will be accepted

Cost $60 per child

Call 886-7595 for information

Sponsor: N.I.A.F.  www.niaf.org
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Date____________
Name of Participant________________________________________M______F_______
Date of Birth_____________________________________________________________
Mailing Address__________________________________________________________

Male Head of Household___________________________________________________
Address_________________________________________________________________
Business Phone_______________________Home Phone or other___________________
Relation to participant______________________________________________________

Female Head of Household__________________________________________________
Address_________________________________________________________________
Business Phone_______________________Home Phone or other___________________
Relation to participant______________________________________________________

PERSON(S) TO CONTACT IF PARENT CANNOT BE REACHED
1._______________________________________Phone__________________________
2._______________________________________Phone__________________________

Hospital Preference________________________________________________________
Physician’s Name & Phone number___________________________________________
Dentist’s Name & Phone number_____________________________________________
Is participant on any medications?____________________________________________
Please List medications_____________________________________________________
Explanation of Health problems______________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________
***In case of accident or serious illness, the camp will contact the parent/guardian.  If the camp is unable to
contact the parent/guardian of participant(s) designated above, the camp will contact the physician or will make
the necessary arrangements for immediate transportation and treatment.  Payment of fees will be assumed by the
parent/guardian.
****I have reviewed and understand the conditions of this document and I understand that if I desire to have my
child released to persons other than those listed above, I must provide a list of those persons in writing, with
address and telephone numbers to the camp.  My signature also allows my child to be photographed while
attending the camp.
“All Italian children behave in a manner that will make their mamma proud.”

.X_____________________________________                     Date___________
Signature of Parent/Guardian

Registration Form
Sponsored by: The Italian Club Ladies Auxiliar y, Inc. & N.I.A.F.  www.niaf.org
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Ladies Auxiliary Fashion Show
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Le Notizie delle Donne
April 17, 2006

La Moda di Primavera, held on March 4, 2006 was a great success.  Fashions by Stein Mart
were enjoyed by all.  Thanks to all our models and to our own Mistress of Ceremonies,
Jeanette Fenton.  A special thank you to our ticket sponsor, Pinnacle Financial.
Congratulations to our Mystery Grand Prize winner Bessie Lo Scalzo, who won a ring by
Mavilo and a gift certificate to Stein Mart.  Joanna Bernaldo was the lucky winner of the 50-
50.  The pot gets larger every year! The boutiques and camaraderie always make this an
enjoyable giornata.

A Spring Meeting/Luncheon was held at the home of Rosalie Perrone. The ladies work hard
all year and it was nice to socialize after discussing business.  Returning member, Yolie Buss
and new member, Mary Ann Crevasse added to the fun.

After helping with Festa Italiana we are getting ready for our Fifties Dinner-Dance.  The
music by Inpulse will be great!  We hope you can make it.  Call Joanna @908-5751 or
Roseanne @264-2030 for tickets and reservations.  $15 covers the dance and the meal.  You
can’t be that!

Campo Italiano is being held again for one week in the Cantina from 9-1 the week of June 19,
2006. Yes, we have increased the hours in order to offer the children more studies in the
Italian Language.  Our children will once again learn about the Italian culture through
Language, Dance, Music, Cooking, Arts and Crafts, Crochet, Storytelling, History and
Culture.  Don’t miss out on this experience, as it is one of a kind and a labor of love.  Most of
the instructors are certified teachers; we thoroughly enjoy it. If you want to be a sponsor,
please let us know. Rosalie @ 886-7595.  Register ASAP as we can only accommodate 50
children.  Call Rosalie for any other information.
                                                    Ci vediamo,
                                                            Le Donne
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FRAN COSTANTINO
BROKER

COSTANTINOCOSTANTINOCOSTANTINOCOSTANTINOCOSTANTINO
AND  COMPANY
REAL ESTATE SERVICES

2216 4TH AVE. E.
TAMPA, FL 33605

PHONE: 813 241-6767
FAX:       813 241-6868

Welcome New Members!

Margarita Mijares Almorza
Bettina Belefonte Brown
Celestino Cagno
Ronnie & Donna Calderoni
John Paul Christopher
Mary Anne Crevasse
Camille Farese Dischler
Glen & Lisa Distefano
Brigitte Ferdinandsen
Gerald & Meredith Giglia

Frank Ippolito
Michelle Johnson
Judge Philip Ludovici
Michael Massaro
Rosemarie Saviri
Mario Scarpa
Russell & Anna Spicola
Thomas Stephens
Timothy & Christine Stives
Pamela M. Vopper
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I Am an Italian American
By Angelo Bianchi, Esq

I am an Italian American.
My roots are deep in an ancient soil drenched by the
Mediterranean sun, and watered by pure streams from
snow capped mountains.
I am enriched by thousands of yeas of culture.
My hands are those of the mason, the artist, the man
of the soil.
My thoughts have been recorded in the annals of
Rome, the poetry of Virgil,
The creations of Dante, and the philosophy of
Benedetto Croce.
I am an Italian American and from my ancient world,
I first spanned the seas to the new world.
I am Cristoforo Colombo
I am Giovanni Caboto
Known in American history as John Cabot,
discoverer of the mainland in North America
I am Amerigo Vespucci,
Who gave my name to the new world, America.
First to sail on the Great Lakes in 1679, founder of
the territory that became the State of Illinois,
colonizer of Louisiana and Arkansas,
I am Enrico Tonti
I am Filippo Mazzei,
Friend of Thomas Jefferson and my thesis on the
equality of man was written into the Bill of Rights
I am William Paca,
Signer of the Declaration of Independence.
I am an Italian American,
II financed the Northwest Expedition of George
Rogers Clark and accompanied him through the lands
that would become Ohio, Indiana, Illinois, Wisconsin,
and Michigan.
I am Colonel Francesco Vigo
I mapped the Pacific from Mexico to Alaska and to
the Phillipines.
I am Alessandro Malaspina.

I am Giacomc Beltrami,
Discoverer of the source of the Mississippi River in
1823.
I created the Dome of the United States Capitol. They
called me the Michelangelo of America.
I am Constantino Brumidi.
In 1904. I founded in San Francisco, the Bank of Italy
now known as the Bank of America, the largest
financial institution in the world.
I am A.P. Giannini/
I am Enrico Fermi,
Father of nuclear science in America.
First enlisted man to win the medal of Honor in
World War II,
I am John Basilone of New Jersey.
I am an Italian American. I am the million strong who
served in America’s armies and the tens of thousands
whose names are enshrined in military cemeteries
from Guadalcanal to the Rhine. Who served and
sacrificed in Korea, whose names are etched on the
wall; and those from Desert Storm, to Afghanistan.
I am the steel maker in Pittsburgh, the grower in the
Imperial Valley of California, the textile designer in
Manhattan, the movie maker in Hollywood,
The home make and the breadwinner, 10,000
communities.
I am an American without stint or reservation,
loving this land as only one who understands history,
its agonies and its triumphs can love it and serve it.
I will not be told that my contribution is any less nor
my role not as worthy as that of any other American.
I will stand in support of this nation’s freedom and
promise against all foes.
My heritage has dedicated me to this nation.
I am proud of my full heritage, and I shall remain
worthy of it.
I am an Italian American
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CAPITANO CRUSADES FOR CLUB AT CAPITAL

Tuesday,  March 29, 2006

Longtime Italian Club advocate and suppoeter, Joseph Capitano, Sr., accompanied by club members Anthony
Pedicini and Matt Nassif, took a trip to Tallahassee in March to garner support from the historic preservation
board to grant the Italian Club a $50,000 grant that would be used to rebuild the clinic building roof, drainage
system, and skylights.  The club would match the grant with a $57,000 contribution to make the total clinic
project worth $107,000.  After a four hour car ride, numerous meetings, and miles of walking, Capitano secured
the grant and headed home.

Just one month after his knee surgery, Capitano hobbled around the capital complex meeting with legislators
and preservation board members lobbying for the club and the grant.  In just under two hours, Joe Sr. secured
letters of recommendation from Senate President Tom Lee, Senators Victor Crist, Mike Fasano, Les Miller, and
Representatives Kevin Ambler and Trey Traviesa.  He also met with future Speaker of the House Marco Rubio,
furture Senate President Ken Pruitt, Representatives Bill Galvano, Bob Henriquez, Ken Littlefield, and Tom
Anderson.  All these legislators have visited the Italian Club over the past two years and voiced support for
Capitano’s efforts.

At the end of the day, a cane in one hand and a three inch thick folder in the other, Capitano still had the energy
of an army of advocates.  “Every minute was worth it.  We met the people who can really hlep the club and they
were willing to listen.  We came for $50,000 and we are leaving with that exact amount,” Capitano said.

Next year the club plans to increase their legislative activity to help defray the rising costs of building
maintenance and insurance.

Anthony Pedicini

Text messaging bad for you, italian doctor say

Excessive text messaging may be bad for you, or at least for your fingers.  That’s what some
Italian doctors think.  They are telling people, particularly the young, that furious typing on
mobile phones could lead to acute tendonitis.  A 13 year old girl in the northern Italian city of
Savona needed treatment from an orthopedic specialist after typing at least 100 short message
services (SMSs) a day.  Italian newspapers La Repubblica and Il Messaggero dedicated about
half a page each to this new problem last week.  According to a recent study conducted for
children’s rights group, Telefono Azzurro, 37% of Italian children are “cell phone addicts.”
Irritability and mood swings were other symptoms linked to very frequent cell phone use
amoung the youg.
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Jefferson High School Class of 1965 alum, Joe Lala had his barbers license and was ready to pursue a career in
the hair cutting business if his music dreams did not pan out. They did.

Joe’s band Blue Image climbed to the top of the charts with heir million selling “Ride Captain Ride”. After his
stint with the local Tampa band, he spread his talent to groups such as Manasas with Stephen Stills, The Bee
Gees, various incarnations of Crosby, Stills, Nash & Young, Dan Fogleberg, Joe Walsh, you get the picture he
couldn’t hold a job.

A carpel tunnel syndrome problem put the music career on temporary hold, but opened the door to an acting
career.

You have seen Joe in many productions, including “Havana” with Robert Redford, The Arturo Sandoval Story
with Andy Garcia, and the just completed work in the upcoming Jennifer Lopez, Marc Anthony bio pic “El
Cantante” the story of Hector LaVoe,

Joe has been seen in many episodes of Miami Vice as well as various soap operas and movies of the week. Joe
kept his live performances in high beam with a starring role in the national tour of City of Angels,

From percussionist to song and dance man, Lala has spread his horizons and is reaching now for another niche’:
Teaching.

Why would Joe want to start teaching actor wanna be’s? “I want to give back something to the city that gave me
so much”. “There is a tremendous talent pool in this town, I remember all the people I went to school with who
would have been a big hit in Hollywood, but the opportunity wasn’t there in those days, it is now”.

“Budget minded production companies are looking to shoot outside of Hollywood, and they offer more than just
“extras” roles. They could use some local talent to choose from. I want to make sure this areas potential actors
have a vehicle by which to hone their skills and be ready for that casting call, the audition process, getting the
job”.

Joe Lala’s Actors Workshop will open its doors at Ybor’s Italian Club Theatre in early June 2006. The sessions
will run twice per week, and class size will be limited to 32 pupils. The cost per session will be $30. Sessions
will be on going, and discounts are offered for those purchasing a block sessions.

Further details will be made available at www.joelala.com or by calling the workshop info line at

Joe Lala Brings A Slice of
Hollywood to Ybor
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Anchors Away Star Brands Imports
BP Amoco Sorrento Cheese
Brown-Forman TECO
Celebrity Cruises The Radiant Group LLC
Century Auto Mall The Tampa Tribune
Clear Channel Thomas Financial
Colonial Bank Vigo Importing
Pepin Distributing

Festa Sponsors 2006
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A Note on Giving and Receiving: Charitable Gift Annuities

What if you could make a meaningful lasting gift to the Italian
Club and receive income for the rest of your life at the same
time? Charitable gift annuities (CGA) provide for just that, and
our endowment fund at the Community Foundation of Tampa Bay
is set up to receive such gifts.

They are a combination of a gift to charity, which will also give
you a partial tax deduction, and an annuity, which will provide a
stream of income to you, or someone of your choosing, for life.
Upon the beneficiary’s death, the remaining portion of the
annuity is used by the Foundation according to your wishes. You
can support the Italian Club forever through your legacy.

The Community Foundation of Tampa Bay makes it possible for
you to exchange a maturing CD, real estate, or securities such as
stocks or bonds for a charitable gift annuity.

Annuity benefits include:
· Steady income stream; especially advantageous

if you are 65 or older (see chart)
· Immediate income tax deduction for the gift portion
· Established with a minimum of $10,000 in assets
· Simple one or two page contract

CGA Rates – One Life

AGE ANNUITY  RATE
90+ 11.3%
85 9.5%
80 8.0%
75 7.1%
70 6.5%
65 6.0%

Rates effective 7/1/03

Charitable gift annuity rates are highly
favorable to older persons and are set by the
American Council on Gift Annuities. Contact Lois
Mock at the Community Foundation of Tampa
Bay (813-282-1975) fpr a personalized gift annuity
illustration calculated just for your needs.

DONATELLO  SPONSORS

Boza & Roel Funeral Home National Distributing Co., Inc.
Brown Forman Norris & Samon Pump Service
CGM Services Pinnacle Financial Corp.
Coca-Cola of Florida Mr. John Puls, Jr.
Creative Products Screen PrintersReeves Import Motor Cars
Ed Morse Cadillac Risser Oil Corp
Environmental Compliance ServiceSouthern/Trans-Atlantic/Coastal
Ferrari of Central FloridaSunny Florida Dairy
Hill, Ward & Henderson Tampa Bay One LLC
Mastro Subaru Tile World of Italy

RAPHAEL  SPONSORS

Akerman Senterfitt Lumia & Valenti Produce
AXA Advisors Malcolm Pirinie
Mr. & Mrs. Al Dato Dr. Benedict Maniscalco
Busto Plumbing Thomas P. Martino Inc.
Carmine’s Seventh Ave. Mavilo Wholesalers
Castellano Specialty Center Morrick Construction Inc.
Corral Wodiska Partnership Paverworks
Environmental Consulting Platinum Bank
FGS, Inc. Premier Beverage
Fowler, White, Boggs & Banker Remy
Gerardi Construction Co. San Pellegrino
Mr. Joseph Glover III Seven One Seven Parking
Gonzalez Funeral Home Thomas Shannon, Jr.
Gray Robinson Shell Oil Products US
GTE Federal Credit Union Sparky’s Oil Co., Inc.
Laurie & Steve Henry Swope, Rodante P.A.
Innovative Decon Solutions, LLC TECO Street Car
Joe & Jacob Inc. The Fone Connection
JMP Solutions Tre Amici Coffee
La Tropicana Inc. Walton H. Chancey & Assoc.
Lazy Days RV Welch Tennis Courts, Inc.

MEDICI

Acclaimed Business Forms J.O. Delotto & Sons, Inc.
Aston Martin/Jaguar of Tampa Lykes Insurance
Cafe Denali Mac Dill Hearing Center
Caldeco Mechanical Services Olivia Tobacco Co.
Cale Parking Systems USA Publix Charities
Castellano & Pizzo Rivero Gordimer & Co.
Cole, Scott & Kissane, PA. Violet Verroca Rodriguez
Design Interiors Salario Shoes
Dr. Claudia Hohn Mr. Frank Sanchez
Dr. Lenay Suarez Sun Trust Bank
Empire Investment Properties, Inc.The Palm Bank
Paul Ferlita, CPA The Virtual Operating Room
Future Innovations Janitorial Inc. Universal Structures, Inc.
Hillsborough Community College Frank Vacanti Realty, Inc.
Holcomb & Mayts, P.A. Stephanie Cannella-vanBelzen
Hunt Douglas

AMICI

Affordable Homes Hardin Construction
Agliano & Associates, Inc. Ed Jacobs Insurance
Anastasi Pioneer Cleaners
Architectural Designs, Inc. Pin Chasers, Inc.
Ardaman & Associates, Inc. Sunshine State Garage Inc.
Joseph Fernandez, Sr. J. H. Willians Oil Co.
Florida Ship Supply Co., Inc.

RESTAURANT  SPONSORS

Beef O’ Brady’s          Green Iguana Rattlefish Raw Bar
Bernini of Ybor         Grillsmith Restaurant Rigatoni Tuscan Oven
Big City Tavern          Housewife Bakery Sacino’s Formal Wear
Cafe Anna           Iavarone’s Steakhouse Sonny’s BBQ
Caffé Paradiso          Johnny Carino’s Italian          Spartaco Trattoria Italiana
Carmine’s Seventh Avenue      La Creperia Cafe, Inc. StoneChef Caterers
Catering by the Family          La Terrazza Ristorante The Melting Pot
Catering Partners          Luigi’s Catering Tony’s Ybor Restaurant
CDB’s of Tampa           Massimos Vino E Pasta
Columbia Restaurant           M.J. Barley Hopper’s Wayl of a Time
Delectables Fine Catering        Paci’s Pizza
Good Luck Cafe           Pipo’s Cafe & Catering
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When General George A. Custer
rode to his final battle, I’m sure he
must have uttered such
expressions as, “leave it to me,” or
“trust me,” or “I’m in charge.”
Had he been Italian he would have
said “Ci penso io.”

I remember that expression only
too well. It was one of my father’s
fatal and favorite utterances, a part
of his muscular rhetoric. During
the Great Depression one did not
call in experts to do a job. You
relied on yourself.  Ralph Waldo
Emerson might have tempered his
enthusiasm for self-reliance had he
been familiar with the Italian
version summed up in the
sentence, ci penso io – a version
that blessed even the least talented
and those, like my father, who had
an aversion to consultation. I
learned soon enough that when I
heard him say Ci penso io some
micro or macro catastrophe would
soon follow.  Let me give some
minor instances of this rhetorical
bravado.

My mother once suggested that the
ceiling needed painting. He
immediately proposed una bella
rosa in “that corner, that corner,
that corner and that corner,” my
mother’s eyes following his hand
with mounting disbelief. “And one
here,” she said pointing to her
spaghetti plate. “All I want is a
white ceiling. Forget la bella
rosa.”

Italian Perspectives:
Ci Penso Io

by John Iorio

“Ci penso io,” he replied with a
gravitas meant to convince. The
result was a white ceiling with
four red blotches, resembling
Rorschach images.  Visitors
remained speechless as their eyes
were invariably drawn ceiling-
ward.  Unlike Michelangelo his
visions exceeded his talents —but
he was years ahead of abstract
expressionism.

Then it was the wall papering.
“It’ s not your mestiere,” my
mother reminded him. But the ci
penso io was inevitable. The
wallpaper he chose was an iconic
portrayal of trees against a blue
sky. Trees stretched across the
heavens and birds would sing
from the walls. Not to be.
Alignment was not his strong suit.
Tree branches thrust from
nowhere. Others floated in mid-air
and birds were cleanly cleaved.
Where he had been too generous
with adhesive paste the paper
bubbled into a bas relief.

One day I reported that I had seen
birds in the attic. He ranted,
“There’s no way they could have
gotten in,” and raved, “no way!”
The talk tilted to the occult. My
mother had always believed the
house was haunted. My father
questioned me closely “What did
they look like?” “Like birds,” I
said. “Regular birds, heads, wings,
thin legs.”  Talk turned to departed
malevolent relatives who might
have taken rent-free residence,
especially the aunt who, rumor
had it, might have poisoned her
husband. My mother suggested a
visit from the priest. My father
waved his arm dismissively and
simply said, “Ci penso io.”

He walked up the stairs at night. I
followed, but at a distance while
thinking he was the bravest man in
the world. It was the kind of attic
that I recalled while reading Jane
Eyre in college where Mr.
Rochester could have kept his
lunatic wife. What followed was
an exhausting swatting session,
ending with a broken window.
That night there were enough birds
in the attic to make a sequel to
Hitchcock’s “The Birds.”  For
nights I listened to the murmur of
pigeons and thought of the
murderous aunt.

When I was twelve, one of my
chores was to collect the rent from
a tenant.  One day I came home
empty handed. I convinced my
mother that I had not lost the
money. Then she turned me over
to my father who cleared me of
embezzling.

“What can we do?” my
mother said. “He works at
Roebling.”

 Ci penso io,” my father
said slipping into his jacket like a
Samurai warrior vesting for
combat.

“What are you going to
do?”

“Ci penso io.” He would
extract what was rightfully his. He
took me along. The tenant recited
such a woeful tale of sickness and
endless bean eating that my father
gave  him five dollars. He then
returned home to tell my mother
that justice had been served and
that the rent money would be
forthcoming.

One evening after dinner a
policeman known to everyone as

Continued from previous page.
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Bigga Jack knocked on the door.
My mother whispered catastrophe.
This was prohibition time and my
father made his wine as if the rules
and regulations applied only to
non-Italians. She reminded him
that not long ago police had
confiscated the wine of a neighbor,
Filomena.

Ci penso io.

He opened the door wide to
suggest that he had nothing to hide

and welcomed in Bigga Jack.  The
first thing he did was to offer the
policeman a glass of wine and a
gallon wrapped in a brown bag to
take home. There was a long
silence as all stood motionless. I
imagined my father on a chain
gang. Then the policeman waved
no to the glass and said “But I’ve
got to confiscate the gallon.” Then
they all laughed. Broken Italian
and broken English clarified the
policeman’s mission – to gather
information about a fight down the

street about which my father knew
nothing. Then Bigga Jack left,
thanking my father for the
confiscation.  For once the
expression seemed to work.

Today when I hear Ci penso io or
I’ll handle it, or trust me, whether
it comes from my plumber or a
chief of state, my skepticism slides
into fourth gear, and I brace for
disaster. You see, I like to handle
things myself or ci penso io.

Continued from last page.

Mini Festa
April 8th, 2006
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Announcements
Donation of Food
After Festa Italiana, the unused packaged food and left
over cookies were donated to the Hope Children’s
Home.  We received a phone call saying that the
children enjoyed the left over goodies.  We were glad
to see that the Italian Club was able to make their
Easter weekend a happy one.

Santo Stefano Quisquina Acquir es it’s First
Hotel
Santo Stefano Quisquina’s first hotel, the Pigna d’Oro
Hotel has opened in the outskirts of town.  This means
that visitors to Santo Stefano, that do not have relatives
or friends to stay with, no longer have to stay in
Agrigento (almost an hour away) and drive to the
mountain town.  Check out the new hotel’s website at:
www.pignadorohotel.it/index.htm or call them at 39
0922 992021.

New Orleans Immigrant Passenger Lists
Not everyone’s ancestors came through New York’s
Ellis Island.  The earliest Italian immigrants that
arrived in Tampa came through the Port of New
Orleans.  You can get information and check their
passenger lists at: http://home.att.net/-wee-monster/
no1900.html and http://home.att.net/wee-monster/
neworleans.html

Sounds of Sicilian
Arba Sicula’s website offers dialogue and poems in the
vanishing Sicilian Dialect.  You can hear selected
audio plays and order a CD at http://
www.arbasicula.org/

Club Member looking for
Information
If you have any information on Mezzojuso, Palermo,
please contact Alfonso Genco at (813) 909-5214.  He
is also looking for someone who speaks Sicilian  or the
appropriate dialect for that area.  He is planning to
travel there next year and would like to learn the
language.

It alian Pr ov erbs
Meglio un uovo oggi che una gallina domani.
(Better an egg today than a chicken tomorro.)
-A bird in the hand is worth two in the bush.

Dimmi con chi vai chi ti diro chi sei.
(Tell me who you go with and I’ll tell you who you

are.)
-A man is known by the company he keeps.

Lontano dagli occhi, lontano dal cuore.
(Far from the eyes, far from the heart.)

-Out of sight, out of mind.

Inquiry & Response

Q: I would like to find out how I would go about
contacting some long lost relatives in Palermo and
San Giuseeppe Jato.  I have their names and city but
no address and phone numers.
A:  The websites below offer Italian telephone book
searches throughout Italy.

www.paginebianche.it/index.html
www.pronto.it/elenco/query.php
elenco.libero.it/elenco/index..jsp

www.comuni.it/servizi/varie/telmain.htm

Boutique
Italiana

The Italian Club had purchased a few new
items for Festa Italiana such as cigar tins,
polo shirts, Sicilian playing cards,etc.  We
have some of those items left.  If you are
interested in purchasing these items, contact
Alice at the Club office (813) 248-3316.

Carnevale in Alessandria della Rocca
Check out photos from Alessandria della Rocca’s
Carnevale festivities at: www.alessandriadellarocca.it/
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“I REMEMBER NONNA”

Nonna...the most impotant woman in my life.

Nonna...the woman who was always there to teach me.

Nonna...the woman who was always there to help me.

I remember nonna.  Her white hair resembled the purity of snow on the first day of winter.  Her face, without
wrinkles, but filled with the intelligence gathered over a lifetime, was as brilliant as the sunrise.  Her eyes,
which twinkled brightly like the stars, showed gentleness and honesty.  Even her cheeks seemed to be like roses
in bloom.

Nonna always wore an apron in the kitchen.  She was always happy in that room where she sang songs from her
girlhood.  I remember that sweet voice which sounded like that of swallows flying through the clouds.

I remember nonna.  The last days of her life...her skin so pale and tender, her eyes like glazed varnish, her lips
all dried up, and her voice so weak.  In her dialect, she spoke to me in a soft voice “My dear little Maria, I am
dying.’  I didn’t want to believe it.  I didn’t want to accept it.  My nonna, that great woman who was more like a
mother to me than my own mother way dying.

Nonna...my guardian angel...nonna...my savior...nonna my life.  I will never forget that sweet angel who taught
me well, all the great lessons of life.

“IO RICORDO NONNA”

Nonna...quella donna piu importante nella mia vita.

Nonna...quella donna che sempre e stata ad ascoltarmi.

Nonna...quella donna sempre pronta ad aiutarmi.

Io ricordo nonna.  I suoi capelli bianchi assomigliavano alla purita della neve il primo giorno dell’ inverno.  La
faccia, senza rughe ma piena dell’intelligenza raccolta nella vita, brillava come il sorger del sole.  Gli occhi, che
lucevano come le stelle, dimostravano gentilezza ed onesta.  Anche le gote apparivono come le rose in fiore.

Nella cucina, nonna sempre portava una grembiale.  Lei era tanto felice in quella stanza dove cantava delle
canzoni dalla sua gioventu.  Mi ricordo che quella dolce voce sembrava quella delle rondini che volano fra le
nuvole.

Io ricordo nonna.  Gli’ ultimigiorni della sua vita...la pelle palida e morbida, gli occhi verniciati, le labbie
essicate e la voce debile.  Nel suo dialetto mi ha parlato sottovoce “Mariuzza, sto morin” (Mariucca, sto
morendo).  Non voleva crederlo, non volevo accetarlo.  Ma mia nonna, quella grande donna che per me era piu
mamma che mamma stava per morire.

Nonna...il mio angelo custode...nonna...la mia salvatrice...nonna la mia vita.  Mai dimentichero quell’angelo
dolce che mi ha istruito bene tutte le grandi lezionidella vita.

Maryclaire Curmaci-Singer
2005 NIAF Italian Teacher of the Year
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Krewe of Italia Update
Written by Aileen Kahn

Notizie per il Krewe
of Italia

Batter Up!!!

Here comes the Krewe of Italia at it again.  This time its
members are trying out the game of Softball.  We are
definitely in a “league of our own.”

Scott Pruchnicki started the Krewe softball team in
October of 2005.  To say the least, Scott along with assistant
manager, Sara Giunta, have done an outstanding job and
have been such “sports” in managing and leading the
members through two great seasons so far.  Even though
the initial games were somewhat “scoraggiamento,”  the
team has managed to make a name for itself in the rankings,
galantly becoming a force to be reckoned with.

Our team is made up of a bunch of unusual characters.
First we have the serious contenders, of  course, the “guys.”
One team member can hit the ball and run with such
velocity as though he were racing a Ferrari to home plate.
The pitchers each have a keen way of luring those batters
to swing and have unbelievable abilities to just raise their
hands and catch the ball without a twitch of an eye!  The
team also has its young Italiano giovane who just has a natural
talent of making great plays throughout the entire playfield.
Then there are the power hitters who have an unbelievable
amount of testosterone so the ball just goes up, up and
away!!!!

But what about the gals?  There are the “hot chicks who
can play” on the team, such as Sarah, Michelle and Sandi,

who are awesome at the game.  Although
their hands sometimes burn, when one of
the guys throws a fast ball at them or their
legs almost give out and they are breathless
when a certain team member comes up
from behind like a rocket all the way to

home plate, they still manifest that Krewe stamina.  For
the “hot chicks who cannot play,”  they happily end up
injured, placed in a far away place where no ball has ever
gone before, or as the catcher behind home
plate…giggle...giggle.  But it does not matter if one can
play or not, the team has its fans to cheer them on and
back them up.

Speaking of cheering, our team has
the best, loudest, funniest and most
pretentious fans in all of softball
history.  With a hidden bottle of wine
at the pre-game tailgating get- together to fuel its
downright hilarious antics, our fans light up the night
and give the team the ultimate boost.  Thanks to all
those krewe members who have volunteered to bring
the spirits and food to the games!  Team spirit is alive
and well in our fans.  Ventilatori migliori nel mondo!

So come and enjoy some excitement for a night.  We
invite everyone to come to one of our games to support
our team!.

Fino lavorare alla volta prossima,

Arrivederci dal Krewe
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Look for the upcoming
Sorrento Cheese

Festa Italiana 2006
Newsletter Edition
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Don’t forget!!
HAPPY HOUR

Friday Nights
in the Cantina

6pm to 9pm

www.segalfuneralhome.com
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Italian Club Cemetery
Committee

Memorials

B. BARRON
Mr. & Mrs. Joe Capitano, Sr.

J. CANNELLA
Mr. & Mrs. Joe Capitano, Sr.

ROSINA CAPITANO
Katie B. Lorenzo

J. FAVATA
Mr. & Mrs. Joe Capitano, Sr.

SAM FERLITA
Mamie F. Suszynski

FRANCES MAE GARCIA
Italian Club Ladies Auxiliary
Mr. & Mrs. Joe Capitano, Sr.

MIKE PERRICONE
Mr. & Mrs. Joe Caltagirone
Mr. & Mrs. Tony Manali

AN OPEN INVITATION

You are cordially invited to attend our annual MEMORIAL
DAY MASS in honor of our fallen heroes and those
currently serving in the Middle East.

Please plan to attend this MEMORIAL DAY MASS on
SUNDAY, MAY 28, 2006 in the Mausoleum of our historic
Italian Club Cemetery located on 26th Street and 24th
Avenue.

Mass will begin at 11:00 AM with Rev. Father J.M.
Pusateri, SM of Our Lady of Perpetual Help Church
officiating.  You will have the opportunity to meet a Brig.
General of the Italian Army and his staff who will speak
briefly in commemoration of our fallen heroes.

Afterwhich, we will have refreshemnts and reception in our
Mausoleum.  It would mean a great deal to us to have you
join us.

Sincerely,
Grace S. Campisi-Marroccia
President - Italian Club Cemetery

SEBATINO PICCIONE
Mr. & Mrs. Joe Caltagirone

MAC TRAINA
Loretta campo

JOHN TRANQUILLO
Mr. & Mrs. Joe Capitano, Sr.

L. WITT
Mr. & Mrs. Joe Capitano, Sr.

TALISA YORK - HIGHSMITH
Mr. & Mrs. Joe. Capitano, Sr.

Another grave site repaired by our Cemetery Committee.
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Ruben & Yuyi Alfaras
Joe & Dora Caltagirone
Philip & Jennie Caltagirone
Grace S. Campisi
Dr. & Mrs. Felix M. Cannella
Felix M. Cannella, Jr.
Joseph & Gilda Capitano
Joseph Capitano, Jr.
Nick & Angie Capitano
Nina & Rosario Ciccarello
Laura DeLucia

Friends Of

L’Unione Italiana
We extend a special thanks to the following supporters for their specific commitment to help the Club’s Newsletter.

Please join as a Friend of L’Unione Italiana now! Call the office for information.

Victor & Mer cedes DiMaio
Jennifer A. Fisch
Dan Iovino
Frank F. Megna
Rose P. Midulla
Matt & Nicole Nassif
Vince & Maria Pardo
Maria Leto Pasetti
Violet Verroca Rodriguez
Peter & Margo Valenti


