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.. A Revealing Ethnic Stud

By FRED FERRETTI

A {ENTARY HISTORY OF THE ITALIAN
A NS. Edited by Wayne Moquin
with « Van Consul edi-
Publishers. $15,

As a New York-raised Italian-American
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born in New York and whose grand-
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In 1908 exotic tales of Black Hand,
afia and Camorra gangs permeated the
and “almost every dark-skinned
uropean, not speaking English, who does
not wear the Turkish fez, is put down on
the police records as an Italian.” Italians
were swarthy and filthy, uneducable and
crime prone, the social essayists wrote,
and the newspapers wrote, and with the
post-World War 1 xenophebia they were
ripe for such abominations as the execu-
tion of Sacco and Vanzetti. During World
‘War II they had to be watched constantly
so that their Mussolini-Fascisti leanings
would not erupt into damage to America.

A Question of Attitudes

Today, the editors tell us, insensitivity
toward Italians in America, if not terribly
intense, exists widely, with American
society generally accepting as truths the
notions that Italian-Americans are some-

how ethnically inferior, anti-intell

eren minal and easily dismissed.
1 "have sa on editorial conferences
where, when it was ventured that |

i relativ

there was a general nodding

i‘gr—e"e'ﬁ'nenr.. I have been asked by the well-
known author of a book about Italian-
American crime to tell him “about the
Mafia guys I know,” and who reacted with
disbelief when I told him that 1 thought
my Uncle Frank once bet with a bookie,
but that was the extent of my knowledge.

That is what the “Documentary History”
is about in its essence—attitudes. Even
a cursory reading will evoke surprise, per-
haps pride or even chauvinism, maybe
skepticism. But an intense, questing read
will serve, I believe, to make the reader
question his own attitudes, whatever they
may be.




