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everyone out, unless you were very sick. On my way back, I met the "walking boss."
He stopped me, and wanted to know where I was go? ing. I showed him my finger.
He gave me a new job. Even though I had no experience, he sent me back to work
as a mule driver. Since they were going to pay me the same wages as the
labourers, I thought I would try it.  On my first trip with the mule, we reached the
dumping area without a problem. But when I fried to back the mule to the edge of
tiie cliff, I could not hold him. He went over the embankment, cart and all, about 35
feet. I was afraid; the cart was all broken up, but the mule was alright. I looked
around and saw the "walking boss" coming to? wards me with a stick. I wa& afraid
he was going to hit me; instead, he went for the mule, then gave me the stick
saying, "Use this stick on him, and he will be alright." I did use the stick, and found
that the work went well.  That night, however, I began to think about all I had been
through. I was getting discouraged, so I wrote my father asking him to send me    _
enough money to return to  ' Italy. But, before I received a reply • 'it took six weeks
•  I was doing pretty well. I had a new job in a grocery store selling provisions to the
men, and making enfries into the books when they bought things on credit. When I
received my father's letter, there was a ticket for passage from New York to Naples
enclosed. I immedi? ately returned the ticket to him, and thanked him for being so
kind. Later, I sent Salvatore the $801 had bor? rowed from him, and thanked him for
his kind? ness as well. I finally let my father know where I had gotten the money to
come to America. Salvatore had nev? er mentioned the $80 to him; he thought
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short of cash, and knew that he would be repaid at some point.  I worked in the
store for about four months. In all, I stayed in the Cats- kills for about five months.
From there we all went to a place called Amsterdam, New York where they were
building the West Shore Railway and a canal from Buffalo to Albany. I worked on the
canal project as a labourer. As they were paying more for men who could drill, two
other boys and I would go in the evening, after our day's work, to fry to learn to use
the hammer. The three of us got so we could use tiie hammer pretty well. We got
on the drilling gang, and re? ceived 50 cents more per day. I kept that up for
several months. From there we went to Littie Falls, New York to do the same type of
work.  By the Spring of 1882,1 had learned a little EngUsh and got a posi? tion as
interpreter for the Italians. I had also learned a bit of Russian, so the confractor sent
me to New York to hire more men.  That fall a man came from Indiana looking for
labourers to work at a quarry. He offered good pay. Someone sent him to me, and
he of? fered me $75 per month if I would go with 40 men to work there for the
winter. He promised to pay the men $1.75 per day for ten hours work. The work was
at Okalla, Indiana. I got the men and we went. We liked the place very much; it was
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warm all winter. We worked there for seven months. During tiiat time, I fried to
learn all the Eng? Ush I could. The confractor had a fine family; they were all kind to
me, and tried to teach me English.  When the work was completed, we went to
Summerset, Pennsylvania where they were building a railway. We worked on the
approach to the Laura Hill Tunnel, in the mountains, 12 miles from Summerset.
After a while, I was made foreman of the "big rock cut." I did not have much
experience in rock cuts. Although I had worked at many of them, I had never had
charge of one before, and I did not know how to use dynamite, but I had good rock
men in my gang. They said, "Go ahead, we will help you, and do good work for you."
So, with their encouragement, I took the job. We worked there all winter and did
good work. The confractor was well pleased.  The next spring, the confractor,
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