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Life for everyone who lives it can be fuII of exciternent and
adventure , !'iork and success and disappointrnent . However 

' 
!'7hen you

are young and l ive that t i fe,  i t  is  rnost of ten an act ive l i fe of
the here and now. It is afmost ah^tays a life of the present and a
l i fe consurned by interests of  the noment,  and in the obl igat ions
and enjoyrnent of  wi fe,  chi ]dren and work.

As one grows older,  though, l i fe f requent ly of fers the chance
to become becomes more reflective, and gives to each of us the
opportunity to wonder why we are as we are. It seems to be only
then that we, having oursel-ves become adults, wonder about the many
ways that our l - ives were molded by the l ives of  our parents,  their
parents and those $tho went before then. It is only then that we
seek to know our ancestors who defined the qenetic and behavioral
patterns that rnake us so much the way we are. turned out.

Unfortunately, hol^rever, by the tirne that we acquire this
interest in the fives and circumstances of those hTho have preceded
uS, they are most of ten gone, no longer avai lable to give the
insights that night a11oht us to understand them better in the
context of  their  t i rnes. That surely was the case with me-

My Mom and Dad married in their early thirties, somewhat late
by today's standards. By the t ime I  was nineteen and passing from
adolescence they b/ere in their fifties and hTorking very hard to
support  a farni ly wi th four chi tdren. There was then very l i t t fe
t ime or incf inat ion to talk of  the past.

By then I  was in the Navy and in the South Paci f ic in Ww fI .
I came home, went back to coll-ege at the Notre Dame, graduated four
years later and then lvent to the far off Mojave Dessert in
Cal i fornia to work,  al l  of  th is takinq p1ace hTithout ever seeming
to have tine to becorne adult in rny relationship with my parents -

when f inaffy they ret i red and came from MayhTood 
'  

I l l inois to
Pasadena, caf i fornia we l tere physical ly Inuch cfoser and saw each
other frequently, but those of you who have had a bunch of kids
know how centered on their  l - i t t f  e chi ldrens'  l ives parents and
grandparents can become. And then afl of a sudden, both my mother
and father were gone. We had the chance to love each other, and had
used that tirne I hope quite h7e11 that way. But what !0e had not done
as adults.  was to kno\d each other welf  and I  had not avai led myself
of the time given me to know what they knew of who and what they
were, nor to tetl me what they knew of those hlho came before then'

These geneatogical- volurnes are my chance to avoid this
traditional tirne gap between when my next generation qets
interested in the questions I am interested in nor,J and Iny
inevi table t i rne of  non-avai fabi l  i tv.



.  I  hope that my chi ldren, who wi l - l -  sooner or later become
interested in al f  th is,  wi l l  fur ther these expl-orat ions, not only
adding the inforrnat ion of  their  own generat ioni ,  but also by addin|
to the history of the long-gone generations whose cataltgue ii
comrnenced here.

Unt i l  I  started t l rese genealogical  col lect ions, I  reatfy did
bel ieve, whenever I  thought about i t  which wasn,t  very frequentfy,
that \^rhat f was , was in the rnain because of what f , nyseit , naA
done, some good, some not so good. Now, some years into t-his fani ly
research, r know far better than r did before how hard irnrnediate
forebears had worked to af fow me the chance for success in the
physical worrd that their own circumstances had not pernitted thern.

- 
My parents primary and overwhelming concern \,ras the rearing

and proper education of their chil-dren, denying tfrenselves in theii
l ives the rnyr iad of  conveniences and 

'extr ivagances 
that I  and my

fani ly accept as rout ine. I  only hope that they in sorne after- I i fe
can peek at th is manuscr ipt  as i t  goes togeLher and know that,
albei t  qui te rate in corning, their  eidest son now understands and
appreciates the depths of  their  sacr i f ice.

So afso, by understanding better ny parents,  parents and their
P-.r9.tt_s. bef ore them, r have come to realize how much rnore dif f icuft
tnear -Llves were than nine, and, perhaps, why there was at the sane
time such l-ove and unhappiness and t6nsion between my father and
his s ister,  Aunt Hefenef to tne great despair  of  al l  ine farni ty.

Though I  never reaf lzed i t ,  rny father and his s ister,  were the
only two chil-dren of a non-English speaking irnmigrrant fanity who
struggled their  whole l ives, as did the fami l ie l  of  rnost other
f i rst  generat ion i rnrnigrants,  to gain acceptance fron their
neighbors al-ready estabLished in 

-main-stream 
Arner ica. Their

relat ionships were severel-y marked by this environrnent.  However,  my
brothers, sister and I knehr none of this struggle having been
isofated fron it by the protecting lives of o-ur pare.r€s and
grandparents.

So afso, the genes and habits and bel iefs of  alL the forebears
describ_ed in these genealogicaf bear on hrhat I am, hrhat rny children
are and what there chi ldren rnay be. f t  is for th is reason, the
knowing of oneself  that al l  the t i rne taken to cornpi le this
inforrnat ion seens appropr iate.  f t  is  also for that sarne reason fhF
Knoi,trng of oneself, that I hope those hTho read these volurnes
are the better for their struggle through these books.
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