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       John Gilbert
from "Meglio mafiosi che derisi" by Corrado Augias in Venerdì della Repubblica, 20.10.00

("Better the/(in the) Mafia/Mafioso than Mocked/Laughed At/Derided/?Ridiculed"

The Way We were.*/What We were Like.

(The) Italian Immigrants in America were Exploited/Overworked and Oppressed.

Often they only had/had only two alternatives/options/choices: put up with/stand/bear/endure the 
humiliation(s) or rebel and join (up) with the B/boss.




      
   fertile ground to take root and develop/thrive/flourish

Why did the Mafia find (the) ground/terrain for growth and development/expansion in America? 

       has
       found  its/a terrain/a fertile medium to grow and develop in America?
    

The causes/reasons of/for a phenomenon that/which has in part/partly/partially changed the history of 
the United States remain/are still a controversy/controversial, even though/although for at least one of 
them/for one at least we know/one knows where to go (to) look/to look/search. In his novel Ragtime, E.L. 
Doctorow recounts/relates/describes/(tells?) what the Italians (in N.Y.) were like (in N.Y.) at the end of 
the nineteenth century/the 1800s: "Most of the immigrants came from Italy and Eastern Europe. They   
in the late 19th century:
     
“The majority of (the)

were taken/transported/carried by motorboat/with large motorboats/by (motor) launches? to Ellis Island. 
Here, in a sort of human depository/warehouse?/storehouse?//storage depot, curiously ornate, in/with 
red brick and grey stone, they had them take showers//they were given showers/were made to take 
showers/were showered, labeled/(not tagged) and made/left to wait/kept/left waiting, seated/sitting on 
benches inside/in a sort of chicken coop/hen house... They were dirty/filthy and illiterate, and they 
smelled/stank/reeked of/like garlic or fish.  They had festering/running/(suppurating? formal)/(purulent? medical) 
sores and not an ounce of dignity, and they worked for almost/nearly nothing/for next to nothing. They 
stole, drank, raped their daughters and killed each other/one another as if it were nothing/like nothing at 
all/as if it did not matter (at all).


Between 1882 and World War I/the First World War about two million Jews entered the country. 


Between 1880 and 1920 almost four million Italians landed/disembarked/arrived. The Jews were fleeing 

/escaping  (from) pogroms, the Italians (from) poverty/(misery?). In N.Y. they worked as (manual 





 
    


 


  The subway lines,

/common) laborers//unskilled workers, built (the) roads/streets, dug/excavated the lines of the subway, 










      (in N.Y.=NAmE.)/(BrEng underground)

erected/put up/raised/(pulled up?) the skyscrapers,  picked up/collected the garbage/trash/rubbish (BrEng), 
taking the place(s) of/replacing the Irish and (the) Blacks/Afro-Americans/African Americans who/that 
had come before/preceded them.  For years their ignorance, lack of skills, terrible/horrible/awful English 

superimposed on/on top of/added to/coupled with an Italian which/that was just as bad/an equally bad 
Italian, and a religious practice/religious observances/customs/(ceremonies?) made up of/consisting 
in/of noisy /rowdy?/(showy/gaudy??) rites which/that seemed like superstitions even to the Irish Catholics, 
cut them off from/excluded them from any/all improvement(s). One of the most impassioned passionate 

reporters/chroniclers? of/on New York, the American of Danish origin(s) Jacob Riis (1849-1914), in his 
book How the Other Half Lives, describes the typical Italian in this way:  "Despite/In spite of his quite 
visible/considerable/very apparent defects/evident faults, the Italian immigrant, with such dark/(brown?) 
skin/so dark-skinned, also has his positive aspects/ good points. His honesty is equal to his hot/fiery 
character/temper/disposition ... The Italian is happy, carefree/light-hearted and, if he is not rubbed the 
wrong way/if one doesn't/you don't rub him, as harmless as a baby/child."

(…)

* “The Way We Were,” Barbra Streisand https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uBPQT2Ia8fU
