




My	adored	Mary,	
		
This	evening	I	
received	your	dear	
letter	and	postcard	
and	you	cannot	
believe	the	happiness	
my	heart	feels	
hearing	that	your	
aunt	and	uncle	are	
letting	you	have	so	
much	fun;	I	don't	
know	how	to	thank	
them,	how	it	would	
please	me	to	meet	
them.		
						
Mary,	my	love,	I	am	
not	writing	you	a	
letter	this	evening	
since	I	am	very	tired	
and	I	will	be	going	to	
bed	early;	I	will	write	
you	a	letter	
tomorrow.	
	Mary,	my	angel,	how	lost	I	am,	I	cannot	wait	for	you	to	come	back;	I	

beg	you	to	write	to	me	every	day.	I	hug	you	and	I	squeeze	you	tight	to	
my	heart.	
	
Yours	forever,	John	
	
Many	regards	to	your	aunt,	uncle	and	cousins,	yours	forever	John		



My	adored	Maria,						
								
With	so	much	longing	I	received	your	dear	letter	
where	my	heart	was	overjoyed	in	hearing	that	you	
are	well	and	that	you	had	a	good	trip.	Maria,	you	
can't	believe	what	a	surprise	my	nephews	gave	me	
this	morning.	While	I	was	working	at	10:00	am	I	
heard	someone	call	John,	so	I	turned	around	and	it	
was	Tony	and	Sammy	with	your	letter,	which	I	so	
desired.	You	can	imagine	what	happiness	my	heart	
felt!!!	
					
	I	started	to	cry	and	tremble	with	happiness.	I	read	
it	three	times	and	it	seemed	to	have	you	near	me.	
Maria,	my	treasure,	you	cannot	believe	how	much	I	
love	you!	
						
Oh	how	I	would	give	my	heart	to	have	you	near	me,	
how	I	would	give	my	whole	life,	how	I	long	to	see	
you!	I	cannot	be	away	from	you;	Maria,	my	love,	you	
can't	believe	how	I	pass	my	evenings,	strolling	near	
our	house	and	regretting	so	much	not	having	you	
near	me	that	sometimes	it	makes	me	go	mad!	Oh	
how	sweet	is	your	beautiful	mouth,	oh	how	I	would	
cover	it	with	kisses,	if	I	had	you	always	near.	
						
Maria,	my	love	how	my	soul	longs	to	see	you;	how	I	
cannot	be	away	from	you,	how	I	suffer!!!	Oh	my	
God,	give	me	strength	to	resist	until	my	Maria	
comes	back!!!	
	
My	angel,	I	beg	you	to	write	me	every	day,	don't	
forget	me	because	I	think	of	you	always	and	I	will	
never	forget	you!	Maria,	my	love,	you	know	that	not		
a	moment	passes	that	I	don't	think	of	you,	not	a	day	passes	that	I	don't	cry!	Four	days	have	already	passed	
and	to	me	that	feel	like	four	years;	therefore	believe	me	Maria	I	can't	wait	for	your	return	when	I	will	hug	
you;	how	happy	I'll	be	when	I	won't	have	to	worry	about	anything	else	and	we	will	be	able	to	take	that	
long	stroll	on	Bush	Side	Ave.	
							
Maria,	tell	me	how	the	weather	is	in	Holly.	Here	in	Brooklyn	it	always	rains	and	it's	always	humid,	that's	
why	my	beloved	Maria	I	beg	you	to	always	be	happy	and	have	fun	and	to	come	back	as	soon	as	you	can,	
because	only	you	can	know	how	I'm	waiting	for	you.	
I	give	you	news	of	your	family,	they	are	all	well	as	I	can	assure	you	of	me.	
					
Best	regards	from	Carolina	of	Lena	and	Teresa	and	Andrea,	Luciano	and	my	brothers	and	your	ant	and	
uncle.	All	Carmela	does	is	call	you.	I	send	you	many	kisses	from	Momo'	and	from	Carmela,	they	want	to	
see	you	as	soon	as	possible;	regards	from	Johnny.	I	don't	know	what	else	to	tell	you	for	this	evening	and	I	
hold	you	tightly	to	my	heart	and	I	am	forever	your	sincere	
Giovannino	
	
Many	affectionate	regards	to	your	aunt	and	uncle	and	cousins	and	relatives,	

Your	forever	dear	Giovannino.		

Letter	Dated	July	25,	1916	



	Listen	to	the	flower	that	in	
confidence	tells	you	the	

heartache	of	my	wounded	heart.	

My	adored	Maria,		
											
I	received	your	dear	letter	in	which	you	broke	my	heart	in	saying	that	you	will	not	come	
tomorrow.		Enough,	you	need	to	have	a	little	patience	for	another	week.		Maria,	you	
cannot	imagine	how	much	I	suffer	without	you,	this	is	why	I	am	expecting	you	after	the	
feast.		Mary,	do	not	be	worried	about	your	sister,	be	hopeful	that	she	is	well.		She	only	
had	a	headache	for	one	night	and	the	next	day	she	was	well	and	went	to	work,	and	every	
night	she	goes	out	with	Lena,	the	American,	tomorrow	she	will	write	you	a	letter.		Only	I	
am	the	one	suffering	in	your	absence.		I	hug	you	and	hold	you	tight	on	my	heart.	
	
Yours	forever,		
John	
		
PS		Mary,	I	beg	you	to	let	me	know	the	day	that	you’ll	come.	
		
Many	regards	to	your	cousins,		John									



Brooklyn,	N.Y.	July	27,	1916	
	
My	adored	Maria,	
							
With	so	much	pleasure,	this	morning	I	received	your	dear	letter	with	which	I	felt	reassured	in	
hearing	that	you	are	having	fun	and	that	you	are	in	perfect	health	as	I	reassure	you	of	me	and	of	
everyone.	Maria,	my	love,	you	cannot	believe	how	much	your	letter	made	me	cry	in	seeing	your	
expressions	of	how	good	you	are	and	how	you	always	think	of	me.	Maria,	my	angel,	you	cannot	
imagine	how	I	await	the	day	of	your	return,	how	it	seems	that	that	day	will	never	come.	Maria,	
my	adored,	do	you	know	how	my	heart	longs	to	see	you,	to	have	you	near?	You	cannot	imagine	
how	long	this	week	feels	like,	how	slow	it's	going.	Maria,	you	cannot	believe	how	I	pass	the	time	
during	the	evenings,	strolling	alone	near	our	house,	how	bad	it	is,	how	I	cannot	rest,	how	I	
cannot	resist	any	longer,	how	I	pray	that	these	days	pass	by	soon	until	I	can	come	to	meet	you	
and	squeeze	you	to	my	heart	and	cover	your	mouth	with	kisses,	when	I	will	always	be	happy	
and	don't	have	to	think	about	anything.	How	bad	it	is	to	stay	far	from	you.	A	moment	does	not	
go	by	that	I	don't	think	of	you,	a	night	does	not	go	by	that	I	don't	cry	thinking	that	I	am	so	far	
from	you,	that	I	feel	like	I'm	going	mad	but	enough,	nothing	else	matter,	I	pray	that	in	a	few	
days	we'll	be	together	and	we'll	never	be	separated	again.	
	
	Maria,	my	angel,	please	have	fun,	don't	worry	about	anything	because	we	are	well.	My	sisters	
and	brothers	have	received	your	postcards	and	they	have	answered	you	right	away	and	I	think	
that	you	have	received	their	response	by	now.	Maria,	you	ask	me	if	your	sister	speaks	to	me,	not	
yet	that's	why	I	beg	you	not	to	think	about	it,	not	to	worry	about	it	because	I	don't	care,	it	
doesn't	matter.	
					
	Maria,	my	angel,	all	Carmela	does	is	call	your	name	and	send	you	kisses	with	her	tiny	little	
fingers	and	when	I	ask	her	when	is	Maria	coming,	she	answers,	Maria	is	coming	tomorrow,	how	
sweet	she	is!	All	my	family	does	is	think	of	you	and	they	send	you	their	regards	with	all	their	
heart	especially	Carolina	and	Lucia.	
						
My	adored	Maria,	I	beg	you	to	write	to	me	every	day,	receive	many	regards	from	Andrea	and	
many	kisses	from	Carmela	and	Momo',	many	regards	from	your	family	and	your	friends.	I	have	
nothing	else	to	tell	you,	I	hug	you	with	a	sincere	heart	and	I	give	you	a	million	of	warm	kisses,	
forever.	
	
Your	adored,	
John	
	
Many	particular	regards	to	your	aunt	and	uncle	and	cousins,	
	
PS	Maria,	my	adored	I	beg	you	to	come	back	soon,																																																				

John																				



My	dear	Mary,		
	
I	received	your	postcard	and	I	am	very	glad	to	hear	that	you	are	having	a	fine	
time.	Mary	dear	I	am	feeling	fine	hoping	to	hear	the	same	from	you	dear	but	I	
am	very	lonesome.	Now	with	love	and	kisses.	
	
I	am	yours	forever,	
John	
	
Dear	Maria	I	am	not	writing	a	letter	because	I	came	from	work	at	7:30	p.m.	
because	we	have	a	lot	of	work;	tomorrow	night	I	will	write	a	letter;	regards	to	
your	aunt,	uncle	and	cousins	from	your	John	
	
I	hold	you	tight	to	my	heart	and	I	give	you	a	million	kisses,	
Your	beloved		John		



August	13,	1916	
	
My	adored	Mary,	
	
It	gave	me	so	much	pleasure	to	receive	your	dear	letter	yesterday;	please	forgive	me	
for	not	having	answered	you	yesterday	because	I	was	a	little	indisposed	but	Mary,	my	
love,	I	beg	you	not	to	be	worried	because	as	of	now	I	am	in	perfect	health,	as	I	hope	
to	hear	about	you	and	everyone	else.	
						
Mary,	my	angel,	you	cannot	imagine	the	happiness	my	heart	feels	hearing	that	your	
cousin	Jennie	will	give	you	a	party	and	that	everyone	loves	you;	yes,	my	love,	you	are	
a	girl	that	makes	everybody	love	you;	you	are	good	and	you	are	the	young	woman	
that	will	make	me	happy.	Yes,	Mary	you	are	my	one	and	only,	you	will	be	my	
happiness;	oh	how	much	I	love	you,	I	can	never	forget	you.	Oh	how	I	cannot	wait	for	
the	hour	of	having	you	in	my	arms,	how	my	heart	longs	to	see	you.	Mary,	my	love,	
now	you	tell	me	that	you	cannot	wait	for	these	days	to	pass	by,	so	consider	what	I'm	
going	through	that	I'm	waiting	for	you	and	that	a	day	seems	to	me	like	a	year	and	
that	day	will	seem	like	a	dream!	
						
Mary,	my	love,	you	cannot	believe	my	surprise	in	seeing	your	story	in	the	paper;	I	
showed	it	to	everybody	and	they	were	all	amazed;	you	see	how	much	everybody	loves	
you?	I	don't	know	how	to	thank	your	aunt,	uncle	and	your	cousins.	Today	I	will	also	
write	a	letter	to	your	aunt,	so	my	love,	I	beg	you	to	let	me	know	how	she	feels.	
						
Maria,	my	angel,	I	beg	you	to	not	feel	bad	about	Carmela	because	she	told	Carolina	
that	the	little	ring	I	gave	came	from	you!	Mary	I	tell	you	that	today	in	Brooklyn	is	a	
beautiful	day,	it's	not	hot	nor	cold,	it's	beautiful	to	take	a	nice	stroll;	oh	how	I	wish	I	
had	you	near	me.		Maria,	it	is	3:00	p.m.	so	I	will	now	nap	a	little,	this	way	the	day	will	
pass	by	quickly.	
						
Best	regards	from	your	family	and	mine.	Many	regards	from	Jonny.	For	now	I	have	
nothing	else	to	tell	you,	just	that	my	heart	longs	to	see	you	every	minute,	your	most	
sincere	and	forever,	
Giovannino	
						
Many	particular	regards	to	your	aunt,	uncle	and	cousins.	
Maria,	my	love,	I	beg	you	to	answer	this	letter	in	Italian,	yours	forever,	with	a	million	
kisses,	
Giovannino		
																										
Many	kisses	from	little	Carmela	and	Nonno		



Memories...only memories!  We were alone, 

we whispered to each other a world of 

beautiful things.  So much happiness in those 

shared hours!...Do you remember my first 

kiss?...Tell me that you remember...  

My	adored	Maria,	I	write	you	this	postcard	to	give	you	news	of	my	perfect	health	as	I	hope	to	
hear	the	same	of	you.	Mary,	my	love,	your	being	far	away,	especially	today,	is	making	me	
suffer	so	much.	It	is	very	hot;	all	the	young	people	are	enjoying	themselves	so	consider	how	I	
long	to	have	you	near,	how	I	feel	lost	without	you.	Mary,	if	you	only	knew	how	long	this	day	
feels,	how	darkness	seems	to	take	forever	to	come!	
	
But	enough,	I	hope	to	God	that	this	would	be	the	last	day	without	you!	
I	hug	you	real	tight	to	my	heart,	yours	forever	
John	
	
My	loving	Mary,	in	regard	to	Carmela's	photo,	we	cannot	send	it	to	you	because	the	
photographer	cannot	finish	it	before	Thursday,	as	he	made	a	mistake.	
	
Mary,	your	father	and	mother	went	to	the	Compare	Pasquale	today,	this	is	why	only	Lilliana	
and	I	are	the	only	ones	left	in	the	store.	Mary,	I	beg	you	to	be	happy	and	to	have	fun	without	
thinking	about	anything	and	I	hope	that	you	give	me	news	that	you	are	coming	back	in	a	few	
days.	Many	kisses	from	Carmela	and	Momo'	and	everybody,	who	are	all	waiting	for	your	
return.	Mary,	my	love,	I	hug	you	with	the	deepest	part	of	my	heart	and	I	give	you	a	million	
kisses.......your	John	
	
Write	to	me	soon.	





Letter	from	Grandpa	John	August	16,	1916	8:20	p.m.	
	
My	adored	Maria,	
						
With	immense	pleasure,	I	received	your	dear	postcard	and	my	heart	rejoiced	in	hearing	
your	news.	Maria,	my	love,	you	cannot	believe	how	long	this	week	seems;	every	passing	
day	seems	like	a	year.	Every	night	I	go	to	bed	early	and	I	cannot	sleep	having	your	
beautiful	face	on	my	mind,	always	thinking	of	how	wonderful	you	are,	how	happy	I	will	
feel	for	my	whole	life;	I	cannot	wait	for	our	wedding,	how	happy	and	contented	we	will	be	
without	anyone	disturbing	us.	
						
Maria,	my	love,	I	cannot	resist	without	you,	I	feel	like	going	mad	from	day	to	day.	Maria,	
my	love,	my	heart	longs	to	see	you,	to	have	you	always	near	me,	to	hold	you	in	my	arms;	
how	have	I	been	able	to	resist	a	whole	month	without	seeing	my	little	angel,	the	only	
thing	that	exists	on	this	earth	for	me.	
					
Maria,	love	of	mine,	you	alone	can	consider	how	much	I	suffer	without	having	you	near,	
not	a	night	goes	by	that	I	don't	cry,	always	thinking	of	when	I	will	be	lucky	to	have	my	
dear	Maria	again	near	me,	only	three	days	are	left	but	every	moment	that	I	think	about	it,	
all	I	do	is	cry	overcome	with	happiness	and	joy.	Every	moment	that	I	am	alone,	all	I	do	is	
read	your	letters	so	that	the	time	goes	by	a	little	quicker.	
						
Maria,	my	love,	I	beg	you	to	let	me	know	if	you'll	be	coming	by	yourself	and	what	time	
will	you	be	departing	and	then	arriving	at	Grand	Central	42nd	Street,	so	that	I	will	come	
to	meet	you	and	perhaps	Andrea	will	also	come.	For	now,	I	have	nothing	else	to	tell	you	
except	that	my	heart	always	longs	to	see	you,	I	send	you	hugs	and	a	million	
kisses...............your	most	sincere	and	faithful	forever	
						
John	
	
P.S.	Many	particular	regards	to	your	aunt,	uncle	and	cousins	from	your	John	
Receive	many	regards	from	Carolina,	Andrea,	Leena,	Luciano,	Teresa	and	Gandolfo	and	
your	family	and	Sammy.	Many	kisses	from	your	future	niece	Carmela,	all	she	does	is	kiss	
you	and	say:"Maria	is	coming	tomorrow."	
I'm	going	to	sleep.	
						
Maria,	my	love,	I	beg	you	to	have	courage	on	the	train	and	don't	worry	about	anything,	do	
it	for	the	love	you	feel	for	me,	
						
Your	John		


















