Maria Calabro, 8th April 2002

Interviewed by Ouranita Karadimis
__________________________________________________________________________

Interviewer:
This is an interview with Maria Calabro for the Co.As.It/UTS Italian Fruit Shops History project.  It’s the 8th April 2002.  The interview is being conducted at Maria’s residence at 34 Bevan Place, Carlingford, and the interview is being conducted by Ouranita Karadimis for the Australian Centre for Public History.  First of all, can we begin, Maria, by me asking you just some background information.  Could you tell us your full name, and your date and place of birth?

M. Calabro:
Maria Calabro.  I was born in Sydney in 1955.

Interviewer:
And what about your parents?  What are their names?

M. Calabro:
Frank and Antonia Siciliano, and they were born in the South of Italy, in Calabria, in the ‘30’s.

Interviewer:
Did your parents meet in Italy and marry there before coming to Australia?

M. Calabro:
No.  They actually married in Australia.  My father knew my mother’s brothers, and when they migrated across he went over to meet them, met my mother, and…(laughs) they were married within a year or so.  Yes.

Interviewer:
OK.  When did your father come out to Australia?

M. Calabro:
It was early ‘50’s.  I can’t – I don’t know whether it was ’52, ’51…no, hang on.  He was 19, I think.  It must have been about 1950.

Interviewer:
And what about your mum?  When did she come out?

M. Calabro:
She came out probably in ’52, ’53.  I could be wrong.  I could be out a year or so.

Interviewer:
OK.  Early ‘50’s.  If I do go astray, just forgive me – were they married in Australia?

M. Calabro:
Yes.  Mum lived out at Liverpool.  They married in Liverpool.

Interviewer:
OK.  What kind of a background did your parents come from?  Was it a rural, or agrarian, or a village background?

M. Calabro:
Yes, it was a village, and they had farms.  They had land that they worked outside the village.  Both families did.

Interviewer:
What kind of crops or agricultural activity were they involved in?

M. Calabro:
Olives.  I know with Dad, they had cows as well.  Yeah, vegetable patches, that sort of thing.

Interviewer:
OK.  So, village, rural background, both of them…

M. Calabro:
Definitely.

Interviewer:
What about the level of education?  Any idea?

M. Calabro:
Primary school!  I think Mum went to fifth grade, and pretty much Dad might have a year less or so, I think.  And then the War interfered with things too, later on, so…

Interviewer:
How much of a motivation do you think the events of the Second World War were for your parents to decide to come out to Australia?

M. Calabro:
Oh – well, my father was keen to come out because he felt very restricted at home.  There wasn’t much to do except work on the farm, and I think my grandfather was a bit of a hard taskmaster (laughs) so Dad didn’t get much freedom, so he decided to migrate to see what he could do for himself, whereas my mother had a similar situation.  She was one of five children.  My grandfather went off to…it must have been Abyssinia, as a soldier for Italy, and left my grandmother pregnant with her fifth child (laughs), and then the War broke out and he was a POW under the English at Bhopal in India for the duration of the War.  So, when he came back, my youngest uncle, who he’d left her pregnant with, was ten years old.  So, he was away from his family for ten years, and then he was home for a couple of years and – five children, of course, you know, it was a struggle after the War, and so he took the eldest two boys, I think, and came to Sydney, and they lived in a chicken shed in Liverpool for a few years, saved up (laughs), then brought out my grandmother, the two girls and the youngest boy, in the early fifties.

Interviewer:
So your mum’s first contact with Australia was in the Liverpool area.

M. Calabro:
Yes.

Interviewer:
What did your grandfather’s family do in the Liverpool area?

M. Calabro:
Grandpa worked with the GPO – eventually.  I’m sure – he did other jobs beforehand.  Work was a struggle.   I know that Mum tried to get a job as a maid – there must have been some sort of employment service, and she was offered a job as a maid, but it was out in a country town, and so Grandpa said, “No, you can’t!” (Laughs)  And then she found work with my aunt, her sister, in a sewing factory.  She was a machinist.  She had studied dressmaking back in the village.  She’d been taught by the nuns to do dressmaking, and so she was a machinist in the city, and then it was (went there from) Liverpool every day, and yeah, when she got married she went straight into the business, but her English was very poor, so it was very difficult serving people when she didn’t know what they were talking about! (laughs) But she’s a quick studier, and she learnt very quickly.

Interviewer:
Just to backtrack: how old was your mum when she came out?

M. Calabro:
She must have been 21, 22, because she was married at 23.

Interviewer:
That’s an interesting one.  What about your dad?  Where did he first settle when he came here to Australia?

M. Calabro:
I think – because he was brought out, sponsored out, by a fellow who had a family in his village – and I think he actually stayed with him, and I think it was out at…oh…it was the Eastern Suburbs.  Oh, I can’t remember the name of it.  No, not Randwick…

Interviewer:
Waverley, perhaps?

M. Calabro:
No.  I’m sorry.  It’s been a long time.

Interviewer:
That’s OK.  So it was in the Eastern Suburbs…

M. Calabro:
I’m fairly sure it was yeah, one of those horrendously expensive suburbs today! (laughs) But he stayed with them for a while, and then he went to a boarding house, and he said that was interesting.  A lot of young ethnic blokes sharing one kitchen.  Everybody wanting to do their cooking…the whole thing!  And fights breaking out all the time…he said he actually cried for months at night because he missed his family.  It was very…he was only nineteen.  Nineteen, twenty.  Very young.  And his best mate, to this day, is a fellow from that boarding house, from the (?Ibizi) region. They’re like brothers.  He even lent him the money to pay for the shop.  Interest-free.  “Just pay me back whenever you can.”  We’ve been really good family friends all my life.  They have a daughter my age, as well.  So, yeah…

Interviewer:
Could you tell me a little bit more about the boarding house?  Because that’s a really interesting first contact point for young Italian men.

M. Calabro:
Well, Dad would have to be the one to tell you more about it.   He told us and told us, but you lose things over the years.  You forget.  But I just remember him telling us about the fights breaking out over people cooking on the one stove, I think something to that effect, and a lot of young blokes, hot-tempered…(laughs) I don’t know if they were necessarily all Italian.

Interviewer:
OK.  We were just talking about the young Italian men and how they were living in boarding houses in the Eastern Suburbs, and you mentioned the Italian girls.  What was their situation, the young Italian women?

M. Calabro:
I think pretty much a lot of them were at home, but because larger families were struggling, if they could get work, yes, they were able to work out of the house, that was fine, but they were pretty much snapped up fairly quickly because there weren’t many young Italian women, single young Italian women, yet!  So as soon as they came out, they were married off fairly quickly.

Interviewer:
In your parents’ experience, did many young men send back to Italy for brides?

M. Calabro:
Oh, yes.  Yes.  There was a lot of people from our…people from our area, because that’s who you socialised with when we were children, people from the same area as your parents, but we knew quite a few who brought women out by proxy.  Girls that they remembered from the village, or even girls that somebody had recommended to them from the village.  And sometimes, yeah, there were some hairy stories that you hear about…sending photos of when they were much younger, and the women getting off the ship and seeing this older man with no hair, when she thought he was someone fairly young! (laughs) It must have been an interesting time. These women were very brave, I think.

Interviewer:
Yes, if all they had to go on was a photo from halfway around the world…

M. Calabro:
Exactly.  And you didn’t necessarily know whether the photo was recent or not!  

Interviewer:
I think a lot of it would have been on family recommendations?

M. Calabro:
Yes.  Definitely.  Yes.

Interviewer:
“I know someone’s cousin who…”

M. Calabro:
Yes.  “A very nice girl, and she’s still single, and I’m sure she’d like to see the New World,” and all of that.  Even the stories I heard – because having a grandmother, and my great-grandmother was 93 when I was a child – the stories were just passed on and passed on, and I think now…I mean, my mother does tell my children things, but not as much as my grandmother would tell me.  So I think things are going to be lost, which is sad.

Interviewer:
Yes.  That passing down of family and community history over generations…

M. Calabro:
When we first went to Italy and went to the areas where my – because I was 27 and had an 11-month-old and an eight-year-old child, and as we drove through all these towns, I recognised all these names that my grandmother had told me, and it was just…(laughs) spine-tingling!  “I know that place!  Oh, is that how you spell that?  That doesn’t sound like the way Mama pronounced it…” and it was just amazing.  You just felt that you’d been there in another life, or something.

Interviewer:
So things were instantly familiar?

M. Calabro:
Mm!

Interviewer:
OK.  What about your earliest memories?  Your parents had the fruit shop when you were born, and they were well and truly established there.

M. Calabro:
Yes.

Interviewer:
I’d like you to tell me some of your earliest memories of growing up in the shop.

M. Calabro:
I just remember always being there.  We lived on top and behind the fruit shop.  Our home was – the bedrooms were upstairs, and the living room was downstairs.  We just always lived there.  (?) I remember unpacking the truck and stacking the shelves. When I was little I used to play behind there, behind the shop…and I’m really not sure whether it’s a memory or just the suggestion because Mum told the story, of me being lost for a while and Mum couldn’t find me anywhere, and I was under a banana box that I’d accidentally tipped over myself, and they were wooden, wooden crates.  Quite heavy in those days. Not like plywood or anything.  And she found me later under this thing.  She’d had no idea where I’d gone to!  Because the women had to do so many jobs.  It was the house, and the cooking on time, because the men were hungry from the work, and working in the business, and the kids…I remember her – actually, I ran away down the street once, and nearly was run over.  One of the people from…I think it was a neighbouring shop, actually grabbed me off the road.  A car braked.  And Mum was so upset that she actually got a piece of rope and tied me to the stairwell so I wouldn’t go anywhere anymore,  because she was just terrified I’d run away and get run over.

Interviewer:
How old were you at this stage?

M. Calabro:
I must have been a toddler.  Before school started.  A pre-schooler.

Interviewer:
And the address of this fruit shop?  Can you tell us that?

M. Calabro:
Yes.  17 Rochester Street, Homebush.    

(? Tape unclear)

14:34 minutes

M. Calabro:
…there was a Chinese fruit shop at the other end of the street!  There was an Irish fruit shop a few doors up from us.  And there was a (?) haberdashery, and there was an Australian newsagent, and the fellow actually became an alderman on Strathfield Council, the fellow next to the fruit shop, who was the newsagent.  Yes, there was a grocery, a chemist, a butcher…we did all our shopping on the street as we needed it.  But yes, socially it was great.  The Greek people next door had four kids! (laughs) It was terrific.  And there was an Italian boot-maker up the street who had a daughter the same age as me, and the Greek girl, Helen, next door, so we were always together.  I went through primary with the Greek girl and went through high school with the Italian girl.

Interviewer:
Is Rochester Street the street that Homebush Public School – 

M. Calabro:
Yes.  Yes.

Interviewer:
So is Homebush Public across the road from the shops, as you’re describing it?

M. Calabro:
Yes.  There’s a story there, too, because Mum sent me to St. Martha’s, which is the Catholic school, and it was probably about a sixteen-minute walk.  I was only four-and-a-half. Mum lied about my age, because she felt I was ready for school! (laughs) At four, actually.  She felt I was ready for school, and she really wanted me to start because it would be less responsibility for her at the shop, and I was bored out of my wits, apparently.  So she started me at St. Martha’s, which I really liked, but I got sick, so Mum had to take me out of school, and in the end just kept me out and started me the next year across the road at the public, because she felt at that point that she could monitor me better, and it was closer.  

(Tape unclear)

Interviewer:
Can you tell me, first of all, your dad’s role in the fruit shop, and then the kind of work routine that he would do every day?  From your point of view. 

M. Calabro:
Well, he left very early.  Depending on what day of the week or what season, it could be up to two or three in the morning, to drive out to the markets, which is Paddy’s Markets now.  Well, I guess it was then, too, but it was the fruit and vegetable market.  Yeah, he’d fill up the truck.  It was a real treat, when I was just that little bit older, not a toddler, to go in with him and sit in the truck and go through – and he’d sit me on the trolley and buy his stuff and take it back to the truck, load it up, and refill his trolley.  That was really great.  And then when he was back home – it could be anytime between seven and nine, I’d suppose – he’d just unload everything.  He’d bring the boxes in and Mum would start packing things onto the shelves.  It was a really busy time of the morning.  And then after lunch Dad would probably have a lie down – he was really tired at that point! – have a bit of a sleep when it was quieter, after lunch.  Mum would have cooked him a lunch and the whole thing…(laughs) she’d leave the washing-up, because you couldn’t do that.  She’d be minding the shop while he was having a nap.  Then she was in and out during the day.  When it wasn’t too busy, she’d pop inside and do a bit of housework or a bit of cooking, or preparation…but the shop always came first…as I got a little bit older she used to sit me in a spot in the corner of the shop, in the doorway, and when people came in I’d just yell out “Shop!” so she got a bit of time (in the house).  It was very busy!  I remember Mum getting up really early to mop floors and things, and to clean the shop before we opened…yeah, it was very full-on, when I think back now.  She hardly ever seemed to have any free time.  School holidays – 

(Tape unclear)


It was just easier and safer to be with Grandma – which was great in itself, because we were very close to our grandparents, and my great-grandmother, as I said, was still alive, but we really wanted to be home.  As we got older,  we just dug our feet in and…and by then, we were working in the shop anyway.  We’d come home from school and you’d set up – there was a fridge that had a high front, and we’d just put newspapers – well, my brother was much younger, so he doesn’t have a lot of memories of the shop – so I just used to stack papers on the fridge, because it was cold and wet, and put my books up there and do my homework, and stop and start, to serve, when I was in primary school, and after, when we left.

Interviewer:
OK.  How many brothers and sister did you have?

M. Calabro:
Just the one, and he’s four and a half years younger than I am.

Interviewer:
OK.  Can you tell me a little bit about the truck?  I’m going to do a lot of backtracking, because you’ve given me so much information!  I’d like to know about the truck.

M. Calabro:
OK.  It was a green International Harvester.

Interviewer:
(laughs) OK!

M. Calabro:
I remember, because those were some of the first long words I learnt to read!  Because you didn’t have many books in those days.  It wasn’t considered a necessity.  So you read everything around.  You read magazines and newspapers people would bring in for you to wrap up the goods in.  Yeah.  Anything on a label or…(laughs).  Yeah, it was a green International Harvester.  It had five panels that you could take off completely and just have it as a flat top, or just put up to make it almost like a ute.

Interviewer:
(?)

M. Calabro:
Not often.  It happened occasionally, but not often.  (?) too, to have to look after a little girl (?), he knew everybody.  He’d stop and say hello…even now, to this day, when I make friends and once we start speaking about our past, if someone’s worked in a fruit shop or their family had a fruit shop, I’ll tell Dad and he’ll say, “Oh, I knew that bloke!  I remember him from the market.  He had a shop at so-and-so.”  And it wasn’t just Italians.  I have an Asian girlfriend – she’s Australian-born Chinese.  Her dad was in fruit.  Dad knew who her father was.  And we’d never met until we were married and had kids and lived in Carlingford! (laughs)

Interviewer:
What was the atmosphere like at the markets?  From your recollection.

M. Calabro:
Loud.  Loud, lots of people talking, lots of movement…people busy.  But people seemed to be friendly.  I know Dad said a few times – not just him, but also cousins of ours – like, the truck had been moved, because people couldn’t find parking spaces, so sometimes they’d get in and release someone’s handbrake, move another truck out of the way so they could park their own!  Because if you got in a bit late you had to park miles away, so you were carting back these loads on trolleys a long way.

Interviewer:
So you’d have to get in there about three in the morning to get a spot?  Four in the morning?

M. Calabro:
Fairly early.  I remember Dad used to leave very early.  And they were good – I remember if Dad was sick, the Irish fruit shop up the street, Mr. Duffy, would come down and say to Dad, “I’m going to go in.  I’ll pick up what you need.”  And Dad was the same with them.  Even though there was a rivalry for the business,  they were still friendly and matey to each other.  It was nice.  It wasn’t like today.  It wasn’t cutthroat.

Interviewer:
So they supported (each other) – 

M. Calabro:
Yes.  Yes.  

Interviewer:
Would you be able to take me on a little visual guided tour around the shop?  If I’m standing out the front and I’m going to enter…could you take me around via a visual picture of what it was like?

M. Calabro:
OK.  Going back to it a few years ago…it seemed an awful lot smaller! (laughs) It seemed so much bigger when I was a child!  There were two rollerdoors.  We used to have to put the pole down the middle and then bolt it in, and pull both doors down to lock it up, so the whole front was open…oh, actually, there might even be a memory of a glass window, and just one side open…but it’s really faint.  I don’t know if that was there or somewhere else.  I don’t know.  Anyway, the way I remember it, we had the two rollerdoors, and on the left – the front was all stacked with things like bananas and apples, and everything was wrapped…because they wrapped the fruit individually in the little tissue paper squares, green or white, so Dad used to twirl these somehow, twist them, put them under the fruit as a little stand, and then stack the fruit on it.  I don’t know what he used to do…twist and twirl, fold back, put the apples on it, or the oranges, so the stack looked, actually, nice because it had the papers under the fruit all the way through.  It was like (? 24:20)  If there was nothing else to do in the shop, you always had to go and restack paper, extra paper, for wrapping. Yeah.  No plastic bags.  (?)  25:00   When a grocery shop opened up that actually put fruit in, he was devastated.  He always said, “They took our business!  That wasn’t the right thing to do. They shouldn’t have fruit!  They should just have groceries.” (?)  he always parked at the front of the shop, but it was actually (?) if he drove right around the back, then he had to drag them through the house.  And once he’d unloaded the truck, he would take it around the back.  And then we had orders, too.  People would ring in their orders, and in free time we did pack their boxes, wrote it all up, and Dad delivered in the afternoon.  That’s what he did in the afternoon.  Delivered orders.

(Tape inaudible)

M. Calabro:
Yeah, we walked through.  There was a staircase on the left, and small corridor with storage next to the staircase. Then there was our living room, dining, lounge, (tape inaudible) then through to the kitchen, then through to the dining table, (?), up the stairs.  There was a verandah which went right over the shop, and (?).  

(Tape inaudible for the last 5 minutes of Side A)

Side B begins:

Interviewer:
Alright.  With what was sold in the shop, would you say that any of the produce that was sold in the shop was really specifically Italian?

M. Calabro:
No.  No, no, no.  Especially not in the early days.  I mean, later on we had the eggplants and stuff, and the zucchini, but I think in the very early days, no.  And people didn’t know about ethnic food.  People would come in and say to my mother, “Can you tell me what the tree looks like that spaghetti grows on?” (laughs) No, it’s not a tree!  She’d often (?) food for customers, to take and try.  Customers who became friendly, they’d talk about their cooking and they’d find it fascinating.  They’d say, “Oh, I love walking into the shop.  The cooking at the back smells incredible.  What are you making?”  And if they’d get into these discussions, or they were sort of like preferred customers, or people who’d been there a long time and become friends, Mum would say, “Look, I’ll just make a small plate.  Try it and see if you like it, and I’ll tell you how you can cook it.”  There were people who were great with us kids.  I remember a family who used to take me up to play with their older daughters.  They’d say, “Look, we’ll take Maria for a while to free you up, and my girls love playing with her.”  They were very nice people.  I remember people were polite, and people had a lot of time, and women would walk down every day with their basket, or with a little trolley thing…it was very different to now.  No-one has time for people!

Interviewer:
No.  it’s very bustle-y.  Was it mainly women who used to chat with your mum and exchange ideas about cooking and…

M. Calabro:
Mostly.  The women were home.  Yes.  Men might pick something up on their way through, but I remember mostly women.

Interviewer:
And was it mainly Australian women, or was it Greek and the other ethnic groups that were around as well?

M. Calabro:
Yes, there were other ethnic groups,  too. And often, you know, people would come and say, “Oh, my friend told me there’s an Italian fruit shop here,” and introduce themselves.  They were Italian, and you’d shop there because (laughs) you were Italian, and you’d have a chat!  Yeah.  But a lot of Australian women – a lot of lovely Australian women, too.  Yeah.  But yeah, the Italians would come, and the Greeks.  “You give me special price!” (laughs) and all that!  The bargaining.  My parents were used to that, from being Italian, and Dad would often say, “Oh, yeah, alright.  I’ll give it to you for sixpence less a pound,” or something.  Yeah.

Interviewer:
What kind of dishes did your mum prepare?  

M. Calabro:
Oh, you know.  Mainly the pastas, or the eggplant dishes, the – you know! (Laughs) Traditional Italian cooking.  Endives, roasts…she made roasts for her Australian friends.  She learnt how to make baked dinners their way, because ours is different.  So a baked dinner is something she would do Australian-style rather than Italian-style.  Yeah.  And sweets, I remember.  I couldn’t specifically name one, but they would tell her how to make different things, too.  So they shared recipes.  This is amazing me, because I didn’t remember any of it until I started talking!  It’s just incredible.

Interviewer:
What about the men and the shop being like a point of exchange for them?  In what way…or, was it a point of exchange for the men?  For the women, it was, in very, very important ways.  Tell me about the men.

M. Calabro:
I just don’t have a lot of memories…I remember men dropping in on their way home.  Sometimes they were drunk.  They were very tipsy on their way home from the pub at around six.  And I remember one year, one fellow came up and he was off his face, and he said to my dad – it was Melbourne Cup – and he said to my dad, “Frank, if you’ve got a thou, put it on Red-Handed.”  And Red-Handed run the Cup that year, but Dad was no gambler, and he didn’t bet on it!  But he always said, “If I’d listened to that old drunk…!”  (laughs) But yeah.  They’d come by, the men would come by and they’d just buy a bit of fruit or something, or flowers sometimes.  But it was after working hours, in the evenings.  You wouldn’t see many men during the day, unless it was older, retired men who’d walked down with their wives to do the shopping, or carry the shopping.

Interviewer:
OK.   You mentioned earlier that your mum had to learn Italian really quickly.  I’m just wondering how language went for your parents, because I assume in the early years it was self-serve in the fruit shop.  Not self-serve – it was personal service!  Could you tell me about that aspect of it?  The service to the customers aspect.

M. Calabro:
Well, the customer was everything.  The customer was always right! (laughs) Mum found it difficult – and people were really nice, and really accommodating, in most cases.  I mean, you’d get the odd person who would snap and mutter things about “Go back to your own country…” but mostly she found that they thought she was a young bride, they wanted to help her along…I think – I’m not sure about this bit – but I think there was a women who used to work in the shop who actually stayed on for a while.  

(phone rings)

Interviewer:
OK.  We were talking about the personalised service, and the contact between customers, and your parents and yourself in the fruit shop.  Can you remember any specific times when your mum or dad had difficulties with communication with customers?

M. Calabro:
Well, I was there – once I learnt English, because I spoke Italian before I spoke English, because that’s what we spoke in the house, then you became the family communicator.  When there were forms to be filled in, when there were things to be explained, you went along and you did it for them. Look, their English picked up really quickly because my mother always used to say, “If you’re in the ocean, you’ve got to swim!”  People would come up, and she learnt the basics very quickly, and they’d point to things and tell her the names,  and as I said, she was a quick studier.  She was an intelligent woman and she picked up very, very quickly.  She was probably more patient than Dad.  She actually wanted to go to English school at night across the road.  Dad wasn’t overly keen on her going, so…(laughs) it didn’t sort of eventuate.  I don’t know whether she had a few lessons, or…she would have loved to have been able to pursue that, and learnt properly.  But she learnt very quickly.  She’ll read English magazines and go through English books as well as Italian, and she’s pretty much self-taught.  But it was hard.  At first, the customers pointed to things and would tell you the name.  They liked to help her learn, too.  I think she probably got more help than…like, today I think people would snap at you and “Why don’t you speak English?”  There was a fair amount of that too, but, you know…

Interviewer:
Being a young bride, I think they might have felt a little bit protective towards her: “We’ll help her along…”

M. Calabro:
Exactly.  That’s right.  That’s right.  Yes.  

Interviewer:
That’s lovely.  So, what was your role?  Your particular – not sort of formal role, but where did you fit into life at the fruit shop?

M. Calabro:
Well, (laughs) I worked in it all the time!  From when I was very little, when I was competent enough to do little jobs.  When we started bagging things, like carrots and onions, Dad would get me to do things like that.  Or unload.  Unloading, emptying boxes.  Or washing potatoes.  They used to come with a lot of dirt and if you sold them without the dirt you could get a better price, so he’d empty them into the big laundry tubs, let them soak for a while to get the mud off, and then we’d wash them and let them dry out and put them into the shop.  You were able to get a better price.  It was fairer, too, because there wasn’t so much mud on them!  So you were weighing potato instead of (mud)!  Yeah, there were always things to do.  As I said, the paper, making up paper stacks…writing tickets.  The prices.  We had textas, and we had bits of wire, and bits of cardboard, and so, you know, I remember: “Choice!” or “Special!” (laughs) Whatever you could write on there…Dad would say, “Make me a ticket for…” I don’t know – two shillings a kilo, or a pound, or whatever, and yeah, we’d have to do all this, and have the big ticket box there.  If it wasn’t there, we just made up new ones.  Yes, there was lots to do.  And Saturday afternoon, when business was quiet, I’d sit in the shop and mind it so my parents could get other things done in the house or out the back, or whatever else needed to be done.  So I read books and minded the shop!  It was pretty lonely sometimes!  But sometimes my girlfriends would come in from next door and they’d sit in with me.  It was fun then.  Yeah.  Because in those days, it was dead on Saturday afternoons, and you didn’t open on Sunday in the early days, although later on we did.

Interviewer:
Was the shop in any way a focal social point, shall we say, for yourself or your family?  Was it a meeting place or a gathering place at any time?

M. Calabro:
Well, people would stop for a chat.  Not just to buy things. Yes.  They’d just be on their way and see Mum, and if she wasn’t doing anything, or Dad, they’d stop and have a chat.  Visitors would come, you’d take them through.  Sometimes the men would stay in the shop and have a chat, because a lot of them were in fruit too and they’d discuss the shop, or discuss their shop or their business or how things were going in their street.  That sort of thing.

Interviewer:
OK.  What about you, and bringing your friends home?  Did you invite them to the shop or bring them up and give them freebies, that sort of thing?

M. Calabro:
There wasn’t a lot of that.  I don’t really – I recall a couple of birthday parties – not every year or anything – but I recall having a couple of birthday parties, and Mum went all out and did everything that she understood that was done at parties, from what I had told her.  Yeah.  But friends would come in, we’d get an ice cream out of the back, or Mum would bring out a bottle of soft drink and chips or something, and we’d play in the lounge room.  Yeah, I suppose you had a bit of time off.  As I got older, I remember there were times – you know, you get older and you get hormonal! (laughs) – I remember there were times I really resented being in a shop.  I wanted to live in a house with a garden, and I remember I wanted to wear a mohair jumper because that was the trend back then.  I must have been about ten, or something, I don’t know.  Everybody seemed to have these beautiful mohair jumpers, but of course you wore practical things and you threw an apron over the top of them, because you always went into the shop with an apron because otherwise you got really dirty!  And there wasn’t time, you know?  It was a big deal if we had to go to a wedding or something, and Mum would organise to take a half day off and we’d go into Burwood on the train and look for clothes, or whatever.  But it was a big deal.  Even Mum coming across the road to parent-teacher days, open days.  She used to make every effort, poor woman…

(phone rings)

Interviewer:
You were just talking about your mum coming across to the school on parent-teacher days, or open days.  Can you tell me about that?

M. Calabro:
Yes.  She made every effort to come.  I remember one particular time – I must have been about third grade, and she was late.  Obviously they were really busy at the shop and she couldn’t get away, and she raced in after everybody had gone.  At this point, I was really devastated, and these lovely parents had sat with me and played games with me as well as their little boy, but I was really devastated.  And when she came in, it was like the sun shone, you know?  “Thank God, Mum’s here!  She’s late, but she’s here!”  It must have been so hard for them, when you think back now to…and speaking with friends about it years later – their parents didn’t go to anything!  So she made an effort to come to open days,  which was wonderful.  To have a look at my books…and she might have only been there ten minutes, and she knew Dad’d (?be angry) if she was late, so she was in a bit of a rush, but she made every effort to do it.  Yeah, but it was hard.  The shop ruled everything.  Everything revolved around the shop’s needs.  Yes.

Interviewer:
I think particularly for the women, they had a triple sort of…because they did work in the shop, and then they worked in the house, and the family, and I think it was the women who chased up a lot of the contact of their kids with schoolfriends or whatever, whereas Dad was much more the running of the shop…

M. Calabro:
Very much.

Interviewer:
What was your mum’s role in the shop?  Like, you mentioned that she served customers…

M. Calabro:
General dogsbody! (laughs) She did everything.  She did everything.

Interviewer:
What about the accounts and bookkeeping?

M. Calabro:
No, Dad actually did that.  That was Dad’s area.  But I think in those times, that was the way it was.  Dad did the books, then he became friendly with the teacher from the school across the road – who eventually taught me in sixth grade.  He was a lovely man.  He was assistant principal there.  He said to Dad, “Look, I’ll help you to do your accounts.”  And he was great.  He was encouraging Dad to learn English and the whole thing.  He was a lovely, lovely,  lovely man.  Older man.  And in the end – and he used to do their accounts then, for many years, until he retired – and then Dad got a real accountant! (laughs)  But when it became more and more complicated – like, in the early days I think all of that paperwork was very easy.  But he used to do Dad’s accounts after that, and he never wanted any money for it, so I remember Dad would always give him a great big box of fruit.  Whenever he came in for anything, he never had to pay for anything! (laughs)  

Interviewer:
A little while ago you described in some detail how your dad stacked the fruit.  That must have taken forever!

M. Calabro:
He was quick.  He was quick.  No – there’s memories of Dad standing on a crate,  or on a stepladder, stacking fruit.  With a big wide apron, and he was up there, stacking fruit.

Interviewer:
So the twisting of the tissue paper, the placing of the fruit, the stacking meticulously…

M. Calabro:
And the nice bits at the front!  No bruises or marks showing at the front for the display!  Yes.

Interviewer:
And that was a daily routine?

M. Calabro:
Oh, it was, because you actually reached up to those stacks to serve people, so once that stack levelled out, you had to restack that afternoon.  As I said, it was never the sort of job where you could just sit, or take time out. There was always something that needed to be done.

Interviewer:
OK.  And the shop sold soft drinks, ice creams…

M. Calabro:
We had some ice creams.  I don’t know whether they did so much in the early days, but at the very beginning they probably didn’t have much of a fridge, but later on they brought in ice creams and lollies and chocolates and chips, and things like that, but that happened later.

Interviewer:
OK.  During your time there at the fruit shop, did the fruit shop ever become self service?

M. Calabro:
No. It was veering that way, yes.  At the end, we were packing things into plastic, yes.  But I don’t remember that we were totally self-service, but I could be wrong.  Could be wrong.

Interviewer:
What do you think motivated changes like that?

M. Calabro:
Oh, it was just what everybody else was doing.  Seeing what was happening in other shops, in other businesses…streamlining, I suppose.

Interviewer:
By the late sixties, that you can recall, was there talk of large supermarkets opening up – 

M. Calabro:
Oh, yes.

Interviewer:
And the impact on the local shops?

M. Calabro:
There was a real fear, a real fear that these supermarkets were getting bigger and bigger and having everything in the one shop, and that the fruit shops were going to die out.  Yep.  It was a real fear.  

Interviewer:
Did your parents think of any ways of changing what they did in the fruit shop as a response to that?

M. Calabro:
I think that’s when the bagging came in, and all of that, and they updated it, too.  That’s a very early picture, but it changed.  It was more modern, more sixties.  I remember Laminex – I think it might even have been marbly-coloured, green, on the benches!  And stainless steel bars across the front of one of the long benches so people could put their bags on them…and updated the till.  It wasn’t the old ker-ching anymore, with big…(laughs) They did update.  Yes.

Interviewer:
Over the years that you were in the fruit shop – we spoke a little bit about contact with Australians and customers.  Were there any specific instances of, let’s say, racist attitudes or racist behaviour that you can think of?

M. Calabro:
Yes.  I remember situations where Dad was annoyed at being called a dago, or whatever.  And there was – I mean, sometimes you got that element of Australian people who were probably more educated and quite snobbish, and looked down on you and, yeah, didn’t make you feel terribly good about yourself.  Almost mocked the things we said.  But of course, not being stupid, you picked up on it immediately, and (?) “Oh, you wouldn’t do that, dear,” or, “You wouldn’t know anything about that!” I found that really annoying, and frustrating, and embarrassing.  Yeah.  It was not very good for the self-esteem!  “But you probably wouldn’t do that,” or, “You probably wouldn’t know about that, would you.”  That sort of arrogance.  Because your parents didn’t speak as well as they, you must have been all stupid! (laughs) But I found most people, from my memories,  were very kind, and very friendly, and very open to migrants.  Yes.  But there was always that element anywhere, I think.

Interviewer:
From our interviews it seems to be rare, basically.  One or two instances that people can remember, and then the rest of it, they just remember everyone was friendly and helpful.

M. Calabro:
Mm.  I think Australian people then were like Australian country town people are now.  They’ve still got time for you, they’re willing to talk.  It’s different – cities dehumanise us a bit more!

Interviewer:
Yes.  It’s much, much faster.  OK.  (inaudible)

M. Calabro:
I think they were basically burnt out.  They’d been working too hard, too long, for so many years.  But it wasn’t so much that as it was that my father got very ill and his hands and feet swelled up, and they didn’t know what was causing any of this, and they did all sorts of tests.  There were times that he was in pain.  He was in a lot of pain.  There were times I remember him walking around the house on his hands and knees because he couldn’t put his feet to the ground.  So he was in constant pain.  A lot of problems.  They couldn’t work out what it was.  In the end, they worked out that what it probably was was a severe allergic reaction to the change in chemicals that they sprayed the fruits with.  And his body – obviously his immune system couldn’t take it.  Yes.  It must have been, like – as soon as the new sprays happened, it must have just bombed his body very badly and he was very ill.  It was quite a while.  I remember he was down for quite a while.  He did get back into it, and he got his health back, but I think that was the beginning of the end, because it had affected him too dramatically and it was better for him to get out.  And they were tired.  They were young, but they were tired! (laughs) it had been a very hectic period of time.

Interviewer:
Well, they had the shop for almost nineteen years…

M. Calabro:
Probably, yes.  I haven’t done the maths, but yeah…

Interviewer:
One thing I forgot to ask you: did they have any people working in the shop?

M. Calabro:
Yes, they did on and off.  They had – oh, people, sometimes for a while. My uncle’s wife worked with us for a fair while – again, on and off, in the shop.  At one stage Dad went overseas – his first trip back, which was – gosh, I don’t know, after fifteen years, probably – to see his dad.  We were actually doing to go as a family, and then my grandfather got ill and Dad said, “Look, I’ll just go by myself.  Make it a quicker trip.”  He was there a few weeks and he actually brought in somebody else to look after the business, to do the market and all of that.  This caused a lot of friction because this fellow wasn’t terribly honest, took a lot more than he was entitled to, and all of sudden we weren’t seeing a profit, where the shop had been a little gold mine! (Laughs) And my mother was very stressed.  I don’t know if they’ll even touch on this one, but it was a very stressful period.  But mostly, other people who worked with us – family, too.  There were other members of the family on and off.  Sometimes people would come out from Italy and they’d need a job and Dad would put them on for a while.  Again, sometimes they had language problems.  I remember cousins staying with us for a few months while they got established and helping out in the shop and moving on.  Yeah.  That sort of thing.

Interviewer:
So it was mainly Italians?

M. Calabro:
No, there were Aussies helping, too.

Interviewer:
OK.  On what kind of basis?  Was that Wednesday afternoons, or Saturday mornings, or…

M. Calabro:
I think – I guess it depends on what was happening in our lives at the time.  Some of them were full-time, sometimes they just came in Thursday, Friday, Saturday morning – it just depended on the needs at that time.  I don’t remember specific times or dates or anything, but I do remember most of them were family members, Mum’s or Dad’s, who spent a period of time with us in the shop.

Interviewer:
It was mainly new arrivals?

M. Calabro:
Not always, but often.  Yes. 

Interviewer:
OK.  In the years that your parents had the fruit shop from the early fifties to the late sixties, early seventies, there had been quite a change in, first of all, Australian shopping habits, and in Australian cuisine that was available.  I’m just wondering: from your point of view, the local Italian fruit shop: what kind of a role did it play in that change?

M. Calabro:
Well, I remember people coming in and asking what different things were.  Fruit.  I don’t know that they sold much garlic in the early days, but they sold a lot more garlic as the years went through!  And people would ask us specific things, so we’d be getting the eggplants and the zucchini and the endives and all that sort of thing.  And yeah, Italians were asking for those things.  And Australians would say, “What’s that?  How do you cook that?”  and Mum would explain, and sometimes they’d buy it and try it.  Yeah.  So I think it did have some kind of influence on eating habits, definitely.  Yeah.  I actually remember being asked to write out recipes. Mum would explain things to me in Italian, and I’d write them out in English and she’d give them to people who asked her for them.

Interviewer:
Really basic question about – why do you think so many Italians got into fruit shops in the first place?

M. Calabro:
Was it a copycat thing?  “Hey, that seems to be doing OK.  We’ll do this too.”  Or was it just a circumstance?  Like, “The food industry, you can’t go wrong!”  I don’t know.  I don’t know.  But there were a lot of people with fruit shops who were Italian!  Yeah.  I can’t…it wasn’t a difficult thing.  You could pick it up from other people.  You went to the market, you bought the stuff, you worked out how much you paid, you put your profit on top of that, and you worked to your own pace in your own business…the other thing is, they liked not having to work under a boss.  They liked the independence of having their own business.  And the fruit was something – you didn’t need special training.  You weren’t cooking anything and having to measure, cut, divide…you bought it, you stacked it, you sold it, you went back and bought more.

Interviewer:
What do you attribute the decline of Italian fruit shops to?  I mean, were there a number of factors, or can you pinpoint one or two things that you think, “Oh, that’s really what made them (die out)”  They are.  They’re dying out.  There’s not many left.

M. Calabro:
I think fruit shops as a concept are not as strong as they were, either.  Individual food speciality shops like that – they’re dying out everywhere because of the big supermarkets taking over.  There’s also the fact that – I know, personally, a lot of young people who grew up in a fruit shop didn’t really want to go into a fruit shop (laughs) because they’d had a gutful of fruit shops!  They’d been born and bred and live revolved around it, and a lot of them went on to further education and professional lives.  I know – still, personally – a family who are still involved, and their parents had been, but they’re very few.  The majority of us did not go into fruit shops. Even if they got into businesses, they got into other businesses.  They didn’t stay for the fruit shop.  They might have a restaurant…a lot of them are professionals.  A lot of them are working in other fields.  They didn’t – like, you’d had your dose of the fruit shop!  I remember when I started teaching, our tenants left the shop.  It was a bit acrominious, there were a few problems, and Dad said, “I’m going to open it up again!”  And it was the Easter holidays.  I said, “OK, Dad, I’ll give you a hand, but I can only do this for a couple of weeks.”  I was working out at Sutherland – or was I at uni?  It might have even been a bit earlier than that.  And it was really exciting, the fact that I was back in there!  But I thought, “I don’t want to do this again!”  That was nice, there were people who remembered me from when I was a child, but I just…I found it boring.  You know?  It’s a bit like, “How are you going to keep them down on the farm after they’ve experienced other things?” (laughs) Other jobs, and things that you personally find interesting, not (jobs) that you’re forced into.  You don’t want to go back.

Interviewer:
Also, perhaps, your parents’ aspirations.  I think parents’ aspirations that their children wouldn’t continue in this line of work, and they sort of encouraged them to do well in the education system…the upward mobility idea.

M. Calabro:
Yes.  I think so.  That probably had something to do with it.  But both my brother and I went to university, so we were not interested at all…and Roy was only young, anyway, when we left.  He probably only would have been about nine or ten when we were out of the shop.  Dad would have liked us to be in some kind of business with him.  He’d always say to me, “We can open up a real estate agent instead of the fruit shop, you know!  We’ve still go the shop.  Once the tenants move out, if you want to go into real estate with me…”  but I was always fixated on my teaching, so I was just not interested at all.

Interviewer:
OK.  

(End of tape 1)

M. Calabro:
(Tape unclear) Look, I’m not sure about – I don’t know if one of them is Italian, or the husband or the wife, or…I’m not sure. Dad would be the one to ask.

Interviewer:
But your parents still own the premises?

M. Calabro:
They own the premises, yes.  Occasionally Dad makes noises about wanting to sell it, and my mother gets really annoyed! (laughs) “No! That was our first business.  That was our first home.  Why would you do that?  We don’t need to sell it.”

Interviewer:
I can imagine she’s very attached to it.  I was wondering about what you thought about the popularity of Italian food.  The rise in popularity of Italian food in Australia, say over the last twenty years, twenty-five years…it really is seen as very desirable, very trendy, very cosmopolitan, whatever…

M. Calabro:
We often have a giggle about it.  Things like (?bruschetta), everybody used to rave about (?bruschetta), and my husband always tells – “I’ll order this (?bruschetta).  Don’t know what it is, but it sounds good!”  And he says, they brought me a dish of bread and tomato, which I’d grown up with! (laughs) I’d been eating (?bruschetta) all these years.  I had no idea! (laughs) It’s pretty much like that.  It becomes trendy, and people become experts, and you think…excuse me?  I was eating that from the womb!  It’s no big deal. But the kids like it too.  I cook predominantly Italian.  And I cook Asian, I cook Indian, I cook meat and three veg; I cook a bit of everything.  But my family, if they don’t get their pasta fix – they would eat it every night if I gave it to them – but if they don’t get their pasta fix a couple of times a week, they get twitchy!  They all like it.  And that’s one thing – the girls can all cook a good sauce! (laughs)

Interviewer:
(inaudible)

M. Calabro:
That’s it.  Every Mediterranean country has their version of (?bruschetta).  Even the French, I’m sure…bread and…but it is very popular, and people are constantly asking for recipes, and everybody talks about (?) too.  Even at work, if we’re sitting around the table, someone might say to me, “What do you put in your sauce?” or, “How do you make this?”  In fact, I work with a lady who, every few weekends, manages an old people’s home.  And she said, “Do you know the one thing I can’t cook for these old people?  I can’t cook pasta.”  She said, “I cooked pasta carbonara.  It was delicious.  Nobody ate it.  They all moved it around on their plates and said, “What’s this?”  It’s because they were predominantly Australian elderly people, and she said it’s a generation who had nothing to do with it.  She said, whereas I cook this stuff all the time and my family loves it, but they would not eat it – I’ve learnt not to cook pasta or rice.  No pasta dishes, no rice dishes.  Just stick to the basic – the roasts, or the meat and three veg, or the soups or the casseroles.  Which is interesting, because the younger generation would far more prefer to eat all the different ethnic foods, and not just Italian.  The Chinese, and the Lebanese…

Interviewer:
That’s very interesting, that generational aspect has just carried right over…

M. Calabro:
Mm.  I didn’t think it was that entrenched, and it was only this week, sitting over coffee that Merilyn mentioned this and I thought, “Isn’t that interesting.”  She was amazed. She said, “I cooked this meal for them all, and nobody ate it!  They moved it around their plate and said, ‘What’s this?  I don’t want to eat this!’”

Interviewer:
But pasta’s been around in Australia for – 

M. Calabro:
That’s right!  Exactly!  And that’s why she was (surprised by) it.  She said, “My kids have grown up on this food!”  And she’s from Tasmania, and she’s not Italian, of Italian origin.  But it’s interesting.  It’s not like that with the younger people.

Interviewer:
I just want you to tell me a little bit about this photo.  If we’ve covered it all, that’s great, but is there anything in this photo that you can identify that we haven’t covered in the questions or in the discussion that we’ve had?

M. Calabro:
Perhaps the Pepsi-Cola sign.  We had a lot of signs around the shop, of different products.  They’d give you these thin metal signs, and you’d put them up on your walls.  Products that we sold.  Like, the travellers would give them to us, or pin them up for us.

(Phone rings)

Interviewer:
We were just talking about the signs of the different products.  Could you tell me how they were acquired?  You mentioned something about a really important sign that you had recently at the shop.

M. Calabro:
The travellers often, when they came to take orders, would bring signs and pin them up at the shop, and often they stayed there for years and years and years! (laughs) Even when they no longer sold the product!  They were thin metal sheets, yes.  Mostly.  They didn’t get to become cardboard until much later.  And we had a wooden sign out the front of the shop – it was either Peter’s Ice Cream or Streets Ice Cream, or something like that, and Dad had that until recently, and sold it to – I think it was a dealer, an antiques dealer or second-hand dealer.  The fellow gave him thirty dollars, and Dad was really thrilled with himself, and my husband said, “Oh, Dad, you could have got so much more for that, because it was an original!”  So he had it there lying around for so long, and this fellow obviously went through and said, “I’ll take that, that and that.”

Interviewer:
Are there any of those signs in the shop at the moment?

M. Calabro:
No.  I think they’ve redone the inside.  It’s still fairly simple – I haven’t been in it, probably, for three, four, five years now.  It’s still fairly simple inside.  My husband jokes that it hasn’t changed that much at all! (laughs) But yeah, it’s been updated, and actually, what I noticed when I went into the shop last time was, that this woman prepares the salads and everything, and she does what some of the supermarkets do. She prepares and packages the stir-fries and the this and the that, and the salads and the different combinations, and prepares vegetables, too, and bags them, so it’s quick and easy cooking for people on their way home from work.  Like they do in Coles and Woollies and all of that.

Interviewer:
That pre-cut, pre-everything…

M. Calabro:
In fact – who told me?  My girlfriend, whose parents still live down the street at the bootmaker’s.  She makes some soups and things in winter, and sells those.  Vegetable soups and things.  She sells those.  So they’ve obviously diversified.  Because I went to school at Strathfield, a lot of my friends are still out there, and living out there, and they said that Homebush is a very popular little place to shop because you can go and park in front of the shops!  You don’t have to wind your way into a big commercial car park.  It’s become very trendy.  There’s lots of restaurants there now.  A lot of the old shops have been closed, and there’s a lot of restaurants.  They’re trying to give it that village-y sort of effect.  And they said that they prefer to shop there, because you can literally stop, shop, and go, and apparently Strathfield Plaza is very Korean, I think they said.  There’s a big Asian influence out there.

Interviewer:
And impossible to get parking.

M. Calabro:
Difficult to park.  They prefer to just drive down to Homebush, stop, pick up, go, rather than try and wind their way into the multilayered parking stations.  A lot of people have said, “I shop at your dad’s shop, because they’ve got good stuff and it’s convenient and it’s there, and she’s got some pre-prepared stuff.”

Interviewer:
That’s very interesting.

M. Calabro:
I thought so.  Very different to what we did.

Interviewer:
That’s the cash register, isn’t it.

M. Calabro:
That’s the original, the black one.  Each key was separate.  It was almost like a typewriter.  It made the noise, and the numbers came up with pounds, shillings, and pence, through the glass at the top.

Interviewer:
That’s lovely! I’m wondering if you remember the changeover from pounds, shilling and pence to dollars and cents.

M. Calabro:
Oh, yeah.  13th February, 1966!  It was a huge mess! (laughs) It was very confusing, doubling up those one cents and two cents – one penny, two pennies is the same as one cent, and fivepence or sixpence, I think it was, is the same as five cents…it was very confusing for a lot of people.  We all had to get used to it.

Interviewer:
Did this old cash register make it through that?

M. Calabro:
I think that’s probably when we changed over.  Yeah.  I think most of the shopkeepers changed over.  

Interviewer:
To, perhaps, a plug-in, electronic…

M. Calabro:
I don’t remember the newer cash register.  No.

Interviewer:
Those are just as rare as hen’s teeth.

M. Calabro:
I don’t think he’s still got that.  And we had a hanging scale, too.  We had two scales.  One down the back – that was that one – and we had a big hanging scale – it was hanging off the ceiling, I think, actually.  It had a big face and then almost like a pulley system thing, where a big metal…it was brass or stainless steel or something.  It was quite dented from use, because you’d throw potatoes in there and then you’d pull the whole thing out and scrape them in to paper, to wrap them for people to take home.  I remember every year – Mum was really religious.  She’d give them an ounce over rather than being an ounce under – and ever year the bloke used to come and check that the scales were working properly, and give us a certificate for the next whatever-it-was to say that…or tell us if it was out of kilter, and readjust it.  

Interviewer:
OK.  And that’s an old wooden bench?

M. Calabro:
That was the old, original wooden bench.  That changed.  That became a bit longer.  It had the three metal bars out the front for people to drop shopping bags on.  A sort of (?sloped) stand where the fruit was stacked as well, and a bit of a bench behind it.  And underneath it was storage.  There were boxes of fruit under there, and empty boxes.  Yeah.  That sort of thing.

Interviewer:
Was the floor lino?

M. Calabro:
Yes, the floor was lino.  It was a green lino, I think.  I don’t know.  I could have that one wrong, but it was lino.  It was very worn away in some places!

Interviewer:
The other thing that fascinates me is the lovely – the unbelievable colours that some of the shops were painted.  Like bright pink…

M. Calabro:
Yes! (Laughs) I don’t recall ever going bright colours.  I don’t know.  There might have been a pale blue phase. I’m not sure.  I remember the house went pale blue once.  It went pale blue, with a picture rail, and then pale pink on top of that.  I don’t know why!  But everybody was supposed to be doing it!  I don’t remember much about the walls in the shop.  You don’t notice the walls – there were the fruit stacks.  Eventually, up the top, the bottles went and there were mirrors up there, around.  There wasn’t that much wall left over.  And the big fluro lights hanging down.  Yeah.

Interviewer:
OK.  I was wondering – just the exterior of the shop – and I think we’re just about done here – with the advertisements or signage or whatever at the front of the shop, what was that like?

M. Calabro:
We didn’t, because – it may, in the early days, have been half closed-in with glass, but I don’t have a lot of memory of that.  I remember it as fully open.  There were two big roller doors, a pole in the middle that they slotted into – that we locked in in the evenings.  Two big roller doors, so the whole thing was open.  The displays were open.  So, (?half of that entranceway, and the other half was the walk-through).

Interviewer:
Great.  I’d like to thank you very much – 

M. Calabro:
It’s been a pleasure!

Interviewer:
For your wonderful trip down memory lane!

M. Calabro:
There’s so many memories, I can’t tell you!

Interviewer:
Thank you very much.  I appreciate that.

M. Calabro:
Thank you.  It was a pleasure.

(Recording ceased)
___________________________________________________________________________________
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