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Joe Scavola 

Interview Date: ?  

Location of interview: 1001 South 9th Street 

Interview conducted by Thomas Carroll 

 

 

Interviewer: All right, we‟ll just start with your name, just so we have it on 

tape.   

 

Mr. Scavola: Joe Scavola.  Known as Joe Bubbles.   

 

Interviewer: Joe Bubbles.  Who give you that nickname?  

 

Mr. Scavola: Missy Giordano gave me that name.  She gave it to my brother 

Danny.  And it sort of went on to the rest of us, myself and my 

brother Richie.  Yeah, because we were short and chunky when we 

were kids. And I started here when I was 6 ½ years old.   

 

The apples, the oranges, the tangerines, lemons, they all come 

wrapped up individually in wooden boxes.  And we used to, they 

used to take everything off, the paper off all them things, put them 

on the stand.  And then I‟d throw the papers underneath.  But not 

to have a fire in the place, I used to go into the stand and pick up, 

put a bushel basket; we used to burn them in a fire can outside on 

Washington Avenue.  Used to be all cobblestones out there and the 

railroad used to run up and down.  Up and down Washington 

Avenue.   

 

There were a lot of coal yards in our neighborhood.  We had a 

brick yard at 8
th
 and Washington Avenue, there was Margolis 

Brickyard.  Tenth and Washington Avenue on the north, the 

northeast corner was Madders office.  Madders Coal.  The other 

side was The Towers, where the Sunoco station is now.  And they 

used to come there and the cars would back right in, the coal cars.  

And then they used to deliver fruit years ago coming up that way 

on Washington Avenue.  Come up from Delaware Avenue, we‟d 

go over there, Delaware and Washington Avenue, pick it up, load 

the trucks and come to 9
th
 and Washington Avenue, unload it.   

 

Interviewer: So how‟d you get a job at Giordano‟s at 6 years? 

 

Mr. Scavola: Probably because all kids, you know, those days there was no laws, 

you know, no labor laws in this business. Look, we were poor.  

People put the dog on after they make a buck.  I got a dollar, but I 
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don‟t put the dog on.  I am what I am.  I remember the days I was 

born.  Some of the meals that my mother used to make when we 

had nothing in the house – an onion sandwich!  Would you believe 

it?  An onion sandwich.  Get an onion, cut it down, put a little bit 

of mayonnaise on there, a little salt, a little pepper, a loaf of Italian 

bread. That was a meal.  Sprinkle hot pepper and a loaf of Italian 

bread, 9 cents.  We used to get it at 10
th
 and Hall there, at 8

th
 and 

Kimball, there used to be two Italian bakeries.  Nine o‟clock at 

night, the first load would come out, and we‟d run over there as 

kids.  And we‟d get a loaf of bread for 9 cents, what you pay $2 

something for today, we used to get a loaf at 9 cents.   

 

And we‟d get that, even anchovies, anchovies in a can, we‟d open 

a can of anchovies and spread along the bread and pour the olive 

oil there.  Heh?  

 

Interviewer: Sounds good! 

 

Mr. Scavola: I wish you‟d come by when I was 7 years old.  Today it‟s no good 

for you.  Make the kids crazy!  It‟s the drugs that make them crazy, 

not the booze.  Anything in moderation is good.  And that‟s, we 

went to, we went good on ice cream, and that‟s how we saw them.  

My brother Danny worked there.  My brother Charlie was in the 

service in the Second World War, and I was a kid, the war was on 

at the time, and every Saturday, she‟d get certain guys in the store 

that she, that were really working for her, give you a big basket, 

put salary in there, carrots, potatoes, onions, parsley, and she‟d 

send you home with that plus your pay.  I used to work Thursday 

after school, Friday after school, Thursday after school from 3 to 6, 

Friday from 3 to 9, Saturdays from 4 in the morning to maybe 10 

o‟clock at night for $15.  I thought I‟d died and went to heaven.  

You understand me?   

 

 Years ago they‟d come in here, and $20, they‟d go out with four 

bags of meat.  $20 you can‟t even buy two steaks today.  That‟s the 

difference, those days and today.  See?  We were all poor around 

here.  Nobody was rich.  

 

Interviewer: So, when you were coming up, you were born in the „30s, right?  

 

Mr. Scavola: I was born in ‟36.  Yeah.  

 

Interviewer: 1936.  So this period, when you started working for – 
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Mr. Scavola: It was the early „40s, yeah.  Yeah.   

 

Interviewer: So, was the Italian community already firmly established? 

 

Mr. Scavola: Oh yeah, oh yeah.  This neighborhood was Italian from back in the 

1800s, the early 1900s, that‟s when, you had Saint Mary Magdalen 

de Pazzi church that was founded by Saint John Neumann, that 

was a former Methodist church.  It‟s the first Italian national 

church in the United States.  Him being an immigrant, he had a 

little feeling for the immigrants, and he spoke, he spoke eight or 

nine languages, John Neumann did.  And he founded that church.  

They started at old St. Joe‟s at 4
th
 and Willings Alley, which is 

Society Hill today, and then they bought this church here.  And 

then three blocks, between 7
th

 and 8
th

 on Montrose, you had Saint 

Mary Magdalen de Pazzi Church.  Between 8
th

 and 9
th

, for the 

northern Italians, as we say, they were all Fidales, they were from 

Genoa.  All the high class went to that church.  Saint Mary 

Magdalen de Pazzi, then some monks came from  

 

The province of Avellino, Altavilla in the province of Avellino, 

Augustinian monks that were already here in this country, that is, 

they had establishments in Jersey and 9
th

 and Watkins here, they 

opened up Good Counsel Church, for the “bassi” Italians, the 

southern Italians, okay.  Then you had the Irish parish, St. Paul‟s, 

between 10
th

, 9
th

 and 10
th
.  And they closed the Good Counsel in 

the „30s before I was born, about three years before I was born.   

 

And we used to have the Immaculate Heart of Mary Sisters here.  

So Father Tuffelini, being a missionary to America, came here and 

took over.  He had a rough time when he became Irish pastor here, 

because they were all Irish – take care now – had a, all Italians 

around here, so they closed the Italian church.  He was from 

northern Italy, he was from Udine, and he spoke Italian beautifully.  

That‟s why he come up on this, I became an altar boy under him 

until he retired in 1954.  He was saint.  A real true priest.   Today 

they knock the priests for pedophiling.  But for every one of the 

pedophiles, there‟s 20 good ones, you know.   

 

Interviewer: What was his name again?  

 

Mr. Scavola: Aldo Tuffelini was his name.  In fact, tomorrow he‟ll be dead 53 

years, the 17
th

; he‟ll be dead 53.  He died 1957, the 17
th
 of July.  

He‟ll be dead 53 years tomorrow.  And he left here in ‟54.  Went 

in, he only lasted three years.  We got an Irishman here.  So they 



Journeys South  

A Project of the City of Philadelphia Mural Arts Program  

Interview with Joe Scavola 
 

 
 

 
 

4 

closed Good Counsel and all those kids went to St. Paul‟s.  And he 

got the Italian nuns that taught there, taught here.  They got rid of 

the Irish sisters, brought the Italian sisters in.  

 

 And the Lebanese community always came to our school.  Always 

came to us.  St. Paul.  They came to St. Paul school.  But they had 

their own rite, they were in their own…A few years ago that big 

cluster they have, from 9
th

 to Broad, from Wharton to Washington 

Avenue is a big cluster of Lebanese, all Lebanese.  In fact, there 

was a time on this market that only the Lebanese sold bananas.  If 

you go in some of those homes between Washington Avenue and 

Ellsworth, on the west side, you may go down their basements, and 

on the rafters, they‟ve got these screw-eyes.  The Niagara fruit 

growers used to bring trailer loads, green, and they‟d put them 

down in the cellar there.  Ripen them up.  We had the Thomas‟s 

between Washington Avenue, that was what they sold, bananas.   

  

 Then you had the other, Jodie and her husband, 9
th
 and Washington 

Avenue.  Then you had another gang over here.  All Lebanese sold 

bananas.  That I could not understand.   

 

 Then, when those people died off, the younger contingent, you 

know, they went and got education.  They weren‟t dummies like 

us.  This is, it got into your blood.  Once 9
th

 Street gets in your 

blood, can‟t take it out.   

 

Interviewer: So the Italians wanted to stay here?  They didn‟t want to get 

educated and move out.  

 

Mr. Scavola: Oh yeah, a lot of the Italians got educated.  They worked their rear 

ends off, the old-timers.  The kids, we‟ve got a lot of doctors in 

this neighborhood.  Educated people.  Like these, like Louis 

Esposito, he‟s a college graduate.  You take Capuccio on the 

corner, his son was a big guy in a college.  We had Carbonara‟s 

across the street here, his son is a big doctor. Two doors away, 

there the spice shop is, next to the spice shop, that was Triola, he 

was a dentist.  He lived, he bought the house from them, where Lee 

lives.  The Triolas, he had a dentist‟s office there.  And they were 

all educated.  And are they making, selling dried cod fish and 

potatoes and onions and this and that.  Like the Giordanos. You‟ve 

got John Giordano and Patty Giordano, and the sister Teresa, they 

were the last ones.  They go the best of all.  They were sent to the 

best of schools, private schools.  They went to college and 

everything, and they‟re all doing well, god bless them.  There‟s 
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only three of them left, five of them left now.  There were six girls 

and I think five boys at the time.  That woman worked so hard, she 

would give birth to a child on a morning and in the afternoon, with 

the baby in her arms, and another one in a carriage shaking it up 

and down to make him go to sleep and with the other one putting 

peaches out – hello doll – putting peaches out on the stand.  That 

was Mrs. Giordano.  

 

Interviewer: What was her first name? 

 

Mr. Scavola: Frances Giordano.  But everybody called her Mom.  She had a 

tongue like a truck driver, but she had a heart of gold.  She was 

good to this parish here.  Very good to this parish.  I mean, went to 

Mass every morning.  Good living woman. You see now, they 

were Sicilians.  

 

Interviewer: Yeah, what about the ethnicities, tell me about it? 

 

Mr. Scavola: Okay.  Now, Esposito‟s Abruzzese.  Lee‟s grandfather, Attilio was 

Abruzzese.  He‟s from [inaudible] di Teramo, Corropoli.  But the 

grandmother was from Padrenove[?],  province Avellino.  She was 

Neapolitan.  Well, the state of Naples.  So there was already the 

Espositos, the Bonomos, up the street here.  They were the butcher 

shop.  There was 39 butcher shops on this street at one time.  

Eighteen live chicken stores.  And I don‟t now how many pastry 

stores.  I had a girl come in here last week --- that her grandmother 

used to have the cake store where Molly‟s is.  1010. Irera.   

 

Interviewer: I remember that.  

 

Mr. Scavola: Yeah, it used to be all fruit stands along here. The Giordano boys 

had this here, then as you went down the street different people 

had them.  You know, they would shuck the peas and shuck the 

lima beans, and the Grazias were on the street for years.  There‟s 

none of them left now.   

 

Interviewer: Grazias.  Where were they from?  

 

Mr. Scavola:  Grazia, yeah.  They were from Aversa.  

 

Interviewer: So you were saying about the --- a lot of people here from Sicily?  

 

Mr. Scavola: Oh yeah, most of them, yes.  And most of them were from 

Messina, the paese of Spadafora, all fishermen.   
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Interviewer: Fishermen, so a lot of fish stores.  

 

Mr. Scavola:  Oh, we had all these, all these, I don‟t know how many fish stores 

we had around here.  Years ago, Christmas time, you couldn‟t get 

down here, they used to soak the dry cod and sell it, it would come 

like that.  

 

Interviewer: Sell it – 

 

Mr. Scavola: Soak.  Take it home and you‟d prepare it whatever way you 

wanted it prepared.  Make a macaroni. Some parts of Italy they 

made a macaroni, some  parts made it into potatoes.  And, no, now 

potatoes and red gravy.  Oh yeah, green olives in there and black 

olives in there, that was a treat.  Now you can‟t find that around 

here.  Everybody had it.  I mean, every other fish store had it.  

Some soaked it and some didn‟t.  What‟s her name soaked it here, 

at 9
th
 and --- the Triolis.  

 

And then at 9
th
 and Christian, used to be the Lucchesi‟s, where the 

donut shop is today.  Hew as the head of communicable disease, 

the son.  Pasquale Lucchesi.  The father was a fisherman.  And he 

used to tell the son when he used to come from medical school, 

“Pasquale, don‟t forget, here‟s where you got started.  Pasquale, 

don‟t forget, here‟s where you go…” the old man used to pound 

him, see, to let him realize that here‟s where it started.  If it wasn‟t 

that I come over from the other side, sacrificed, you wouldn‟t have 

it.  And he was related to the Lombardo‟s that used to be on 

Hutchinson Street.  

 

Then on what‟s her name on, what‟s, at – all right, bye-bye doll – 

on Kenton, Hutchison and Christian, Saint Paul church is here, 

which would be the north-east corner, there was the first attorney-

general.  I can‟t think of his name, it escapes me now.  But, they 

had, they had the first radio in the neighborhood.  And who, they 

had a young kid up the street was Genoese, his name was Biggi. 

Louis Biggi, Luigi Biggi – 

 

Interviewer: One G or two Gs? 

 

Mr. Scavola: Two Gs.  B-I-G-G-I.  And they connected to the wire somehow 

and then they got this radio frequency.  I mean, this is going back 

in the early 1900s.  That‟s how, you know, they insisted on 

education.  You know, they got good education, because they 
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couldn‟t get it over there.  Where were they going to get it on 

Italy?  They had to get on a boat in the morning in Sicily and go 

fishing.  Over here, they didn‟t have to worry.  They sent him to 

the best of schools.  We had an outstanding school here at St. 

Paul‟s.  St. Paul‟s was one of the biggest parishes and the biggest 

schools in the neighborhood.  Believe you and me.  We had, we 

had a front school,  you see, when you go up there, you‟ve got to 

go up there and snap pictures.  In the front where that lot is, there 

was another building there, the size of the one in the back.  The 

one in the front was built in the 1800s.  It‟s torn down now.  In the 

back it was built in 1905.  St. Paul‟s was built in 1843.  Founded in 

1843.   

 

Then, Father McShane succeeded Father Tuffelini.  

 

Interviewer: McShane? 

 

Mr. Scavola: Father Michael B. McShane, who was a Doctor of Divinity.  

Brilliant man.  Studied in Rome.  Spoke Italian – it was like music.  

When we heard we were getting an Irish man as an administrator, 

because those days, you know, if a pastor went away for a year, 

took a year leave, they didn‟t put a man in as pastor; they put a guy 

in as administrator.  And Father McShane was administrator from 

‟54 – hello doll – from ‟54 to ‟55.  In fact, McShane, it‟s 56 years 

ago today McShane came to St. Paul‟s.  Feast of our lady of Mount 

Carmel, because we were having the novena  Mount Carmel at the 

time.  And he came in and looked around.  He was a big tall 

Irishman.  And me my mom, I‟m half-Irish.  My mother was Irish, 

and I‟m saying, we‟re going to get stuck with an Irish.  The best 

pastor we ever had.  One of the best.  Him and Tuffolini were tops.  

We got these guys, used to go house-to-house, walk around in the 

parish at night in the summertime with his panama on and go 

through the parish, talk to the kids, go in the houses.  We had a 

holy name with 800 men in it when McShane was here in the „50s.  

Eight hundred men, the second Sunday of the month, 800 men 

going up there and going to church.  That meant a lot.  He had to 

have some kind of qualities to draw the people.  And he was a 

great man.  When he left here, the people cried.  

 

 Then we got a priest that used to be an assistant at one time, Father 

Lazaro, another good man.  Very, very, firm.  Hello dear – all right 

doll.  So, anyhow, the neighborhood started to change. Now we‟re 

getting all different kinds.   
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Interviewer: Let me ask you, that‟s a question I want to ask about change, but 

what about when you were coming up, right.  The Italian 

community was already established in [inaudible] – 

 

Mr. Scavola: Well, this was originally an, this was originally an Irish 

neighborhood.   

 

Interviewer: Yeah, going way back.  So when you were then, were people then 

already saying, hey, it‟s changed, it‟s not like it used to be?  

 

Mr. Scavola: No, no.  Everything changes when you find yourself with a 

bathroom in the house.  You didn‟t have to take a bath in the tub.  

You know, you got indoor plumbing and stuff like that.  A lot of 

people put the dog on today, ooh, I was, we were all poor brother. 

Everyone of us.  I don‟t give a damn who they were.  

 

Interviewer: People had outhouses in the back? 

 

Mr. Scavola: Oh, I had an outhouse up until about 40 years ago.  When my 

mother passed away I had it torn down.  In fact, my uncle used the 

outhouse up until 1961.  But my mother passed away, this lot in 

back of me here was an empty rag shop, and a lot of guys used to 

go in there and they would want to come over and get in the house, 

you know.  So we used to, we all had dogs back then.  Everybody 

had dogs.  So, my uncle would go out there to do his business, and 

he used to, we always had a couple of cases of beer and my uncle 

liked to nip a little bit, so I said to my father, the only way we‟re 

going to end this, I said, so we don‟t have to go out in the 

nighttime is let‟s knock that down. My father said, you‟re running 

the place, you do what you want.  So yeah, ‟61.  We owned the 

property next door – 35 and 33.  They were connected, okay.  I 

tore both of them down.  Put cinder block fence up.  There was 

wooden fences there for years and years and years.  I had cinder 

block fences put up, in the early „60s.  But very few of them, you 

know, they put the dog on it – we were all poor.  Anybody around 

here tells you they were rich, they must hit the lottery some place 

that I don‟t know about.   

 

 Then we started to get, now we get a lot of professional people.  

Those days we didn‟t.  Professional people in Center City.  Oh, 

shopping here – 

 

Interviewer: Living here?  
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Mr. Scavola: Living here.  When I was a young kid, we used to have people 

come, the chauffeurs used to drive them here from Bala Cynwyd, 

all in through there, Bryn Mawr, they used to come down here, just 

come down the Jordanis.  We had a Mrs. Fry used to come down 

here every week.  The chauffeur would take her down, yeah.  

 

Interviewer: So when, you started to talk about change.  So when did you think 

the neighborhood began to shift? 

 

Mr. Scavola: To me, I think the neighborhood started changing in the last 35 

years.  The house, this idea of the price of the houses being so 

high.   

 

Interviewer: You‟re talking about recently, 1980.  

 

Mr. Scavola: Yeah, I mean, years ago you could buy a whole block of houses on 

both sides for $8000.  Today you can‟t even buy a block of cement 

on a pavement for $8000.   Houses that I know that were shacks.  

A lot of guys were smart.  They bought, they fixed them up, and 

they sold them.  Up until 8, 9 years ago, they were getting $200, 

$250,000 for shells around here.  I mean, today they get $400,000.  

My house – you‟ve been in my home?  

 

Interviewer: No, no.  

 

Mr. Scavola: You were never in my home?  I was in my home.  That‟s a three-

bedroom house.  The bathroom, you‟re lucky you can get in it, 

that‟s how small.  My father added that.  And added the one next 

door.  I was offered $450,000.  I was offered a mil for the two 

properties.  You understand?  Where am I going to go now at my 

age?  Whoever comes after me, let it be their headache.  I just hope 

it‟s not my wife‟s headache, but, you know.  But I‟ve been there all 

my life.  I‟m the third generation.  

 

Interviewer: So how did your parents come here or your grandparents? 

 

Mr. Scavola: Well, my grandfather, when he came, he was supposed to go to 

Buenos Aires.  How he wound up on Washington Avenue here, 

they used to dock over here at Delaware and Washington.  He 

didn‟t go to Ellis Island, he came here.  And he had paisans, a lot 

of people from my grandfather‟s hometown, which is provincia di 

Potenza, paese di Corleto.   

 



Journeys South  

A Project of the City of Philadelphia Mural Arts Program  

Interview with Joe Scavola 
 

 
 

 
 

10 

On Warnock Street, Marvine Street between Catherine and 

Fitzwater, we‟re all Bazzolagas[?].  Carpenter Street, from 11
th
 to 

Broad, all Bazzolagas[?].  They‟re, they used to go over to Our 

Lady of Good Counsel.  Their patron saint was St. Rocco and St. 

Jardin Magella.  You want to see a lot of Bazzolagas[?], when they 

had the procession, you saw them two saints, they were all back 

there, okay.   

 

My grandfather came and lived, there used to be a tenement house 

here, where our dock is here.  Right here, right on this site here.  

And my grandmother lived on the first floor, and they rented the 

second floor.  It was my grandfather with his two sisters and his 

mother.  And they, my grandmother and grandfather lived in the 

same complex when they were in Italy.  Same thing happened 

here.  So they started, they were married in 1886 or 1885, Lady of 

Good Counsel church, St. Mary Magdalene de Pazzi.  My uncle 

was baptized there, my father‟s brother.  In fact, today‟s his 

birthday, the 16
th

 of July.  Three o‟clock in the afternoon, they 

were ringing up all the [inaudible] to procession.  Them days you 

had processions during the work.  Three o‟clock, he come out and 

ring the bell.  That‟s when he was born,  right over here in 

Carpenter St. I forget what the address was.  I forget it now, but 

anyhow, right here.  

 

Interviewer:  In the tenement house.   

 

Mr. Scavola: In the tenement house.  And then my grandfather, my 

grandmother, my grandfather‟s mother moved to New York, and 

they wound up in Brooklyn there.  I had two great aunts that stayed 

in Brooklyn, and my grandfather went to Connecticut.  Then from 

Connecticut he came back to Brooklyn.  Then Brooklyn he came to 

Philadelphia.  And when he came to Philadelphia, he landed on 

Warnock and Christian.  Used to be a rooming house there.  Well, 

they got the first floor.  So we always had, my bachelor uncle lived 

with us all his life, so that my grandfather could have bought 

Capucco‟s at the corner.  Just imagine:  the two stores on 9
th

 run all 

the way up Kimball Street for the same amount of money he paid 

for the two houses.  He paid $2000 for the one I‟m in, $1800 for 

the one next door.  I‟m paying that much in taxes today.  And 

they‟re all working people.  Next to me I had a guy was from 

Spadafora.  He was a fisherman.  He used to go on and sell fish 

with the little horse and wagon.  Every Friday, he would set the 

stand up, the wagon up in front of his house before he went out.  
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Never an odor of fish or anything.  The wife would come out and 

wash it with Lysol and water.   

 

Interviewer: What was his name?  

 

Mr. Scavola: His name was Giacobella. Francesco Giacobella.  His wife‟s name 

was Angelina.  Those type of people there, that was respect for 

neighbors.  Today I don‟t know half of them.  

 

Interviewer: Meaning that they kept it clean? 

 

Mr. Scavola: Yeah, I mean, you don‟t now them, that they, they were people that 

you, hello, how you are, bup-bup.  They know.  I got a couple next 

door  to me – a property that I had owned, I gave them my 

daughter‟s, she sold it to this friend of mine, he moved to Florida, 

he sold it to them – a package comes, my wife tells them, the 

mailman, leave it here, I‟ll give it to them.  Box of checks.  It took 

us three weeks to get it to them.  Ring the doorbell, put a note 

under the door.  It‟s an odd generation, this generation – you 

understand me? No offense, now, please!  But I mean, it‟s a 

generation that don‟t have heart.  And you know why?  Because 

we were all on the same level when we were kids.  We were all 

poor. There was no such thing as black and white.  I lived 935.   

 

We had a black family lived 939.  Another black family lived 912 

Kimball Street.  Okay.  Got along like one family.   Went in and 

out of each other‟s house.  I ate sweet potato pie and Connie ate 

meatballs and macaroni.  The Allen family.  Nicest people you‟d 

want to meet.  He was a janitor – the grandfather – at Beneficial 

Banking, 12
th

 and Chester.  Now, when he‟d go to work in the 

morning you‟d think he was going to go hear cases in City Hall, 

you‟d think he was a judge.  Shirt, tie, spats, everything.  Huh?  

The guys, they‟re lawyers, they look like bums.  You ever watch 

some of these outfits, these guys got on – eh?  And they come and 

represent you?  I think you‟re going to represent me for a parking 

ticket!  But this is the way these old-timers were.  

 

Interviewer: Allan.  What was his first name? 

 

Mr. Scavola: Phil.  Phil Allen.  They had four sons.  Second one, everyone had 

boys went in the service.  You know why?  They paid off the guy 

at the draft board.  The Espositos, both boys went in the service.  

In fact, the old man, they were 10-11 then.  He closed the place 

down until they came out of service.  Oh, yeah.  You don‟t want to 
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fool around with no government, no stamps and all that business, 

you know.  There was so much frim-framming going on around 

here that old man Esposito wanted to keep his face clean.  And he 

did.   

 

He opened up, now, when Lee‟s father came home, Lee‟s father‟s 

brother Al, who is deceased now, when he come home from the 

service, they opened up the store again.  They had a slaughterhouse 

back here years ago.   

 

And it‟s just been a neighborhood that, I respect these, these 

Mexicans.  I don‟t care what they say in Arizona, what they say in 

Omaha.  You want your job stolen, it‟s because you don‟t want to 

work, you want to be a bum.  There‟s plenty of work.  These guys 

work like the old Italians – 7 days a week from sunrise to sunset.  

Got to give them credit.  They‟re not parasites, all right?  We had a 

lot of Vietnamese around here at one time, and Koreans had 

business, we had a lot of Jewish people on this block, on this 

whole market.  All the dry good stores were all Jewish.  

 

Interviewer: When you were growing up? 

 

Mr. Scavola: When I was a kid at the corner we had, excuse me, Lou Schatz, 

used to sell women‟s dresses and, excuse me, women‟s dainty stuff 

and all that.  Right at the corner.  Next door was a haberdashery 

store that this Lou Doraggio owned the building, and him and Lou 

Schatz, Lou Schatz had the women, he had the men.  Used to get 

along like brothers.  There was no such thing as Jews, Italians, 

Chinese.  Everybody got along.  We eat together.  If my mother 

would make something that she knew so-and-so liked, she‟d bring 

it here.  They‟d make something, they would bring it to us.   

 

Interviewer: To the house? 

 

Mr. Scavola: To the house!  When I was a kid, when I was a kid, I was in my 

early teens, mu mother, I don‟t know if you remember, today 

they‟ve got box springs, years ago they just had springs.  They 

would take the mattress off in the spring of the year and then in the 

winter time and clean those springs with a brush, special brush 

they had, okay.  My mother was a, she was a cleaning bug.  So she 

did it – and we were four boys – she had to wash shirts for three of 

us were in school, white shirts, blue tie.  We had to have an 

immaculate shirt; if not, the nun would send you home. So what 

happened there, she went to go move this spring and she strained 
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her back.  Gladys Allen, Mr. Phil Allen‟s daughter, come over took 

all our shirts, washed all our shirts, put them back on the hanger, 

brought them in the house and everything.  We were like one 

family.  My  mother would make vegetable soup or make 

meatballs and macaroni or make stuff breast or veal or something. 

– “Gladys, would you like it?”  And you know what they would 

talk about, the women them days?  Numbers. They were all 

number crazy around here.  Two cents, yeah, betting numbers, it 

was illegal, two cents, five cents, okay.  But it‟s all they talked 

about.  “What do you think‟s going to come out today?  What 

should I play today?”  

 

Interviewer: And how‟d they get a number? Like a dream or something? 

 

Mr. Scavola: Well, a dream, and they had special dream books, and in there, you 

dreamt of grapes, you looked up grapes.  It would tell you what the 

number was.  You dreamt of balloons, you looked up that; you‟d 

see what balloons were.  And they would bet together, and they 

would put two or three cents together and they‟d play a number.  

These guys were all illegal.  And they used to write the slips, they 

were rice slips in case the cops caught you – it was against the law 

– you swallowed it.  There was more women around her were 

constipated than you could imagine from the rice paper.  This is 

going back years.  And all good people, you know.  Everybody 

helped everybody else.  Today you don‟t know that.  You see my 

wife and Michelle‟s mother?  They‟re like sisters.  My wife has 

nobody here in this country.  She‟s by herself.  Closest relative, 

East Elmhurst, New York.  How are you going to see her?  It‟s not 

like you‟re going to go to Camden or you‟re going to go to Darby?  

I saw her visit the house once in almost 30 years we‟re married.  I 

never been there since.  And my wife‟s got a paisan downtown that 

introduced me to my wife.  She‟s got nobody here.  They‟re like 

sisters.  But you only see that amongst our age group, you know, 

65 and better.  But the young generation like to sit and booze up, 

you know.  They think they‟re smarter than you.  You know, you 

could be book-wise but don‟t have common sense, my father used 

to say.  You know, that‟s the way it was years go.  Around here, 

Fante‟s were here for years, this used to be an Italian pharmacy 

here.  

 

Interviewer: Weren‟t Fante‟s from the north of Italy somewhere? 

 

Mr. Scavola: No, they were Abruzzese.  Lee‟s wife is from the northern part of 

Italy, Mariella.  But the original Fante‟s --- they‟re not Fante‟s, 
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they bought the name -- the original Fante‟s were Abruzzese.  And 

Fujan[?].  The mother was Fujan[?] from Foggia and the father was 

Abruzzese.  The father died young and Dominic  kept that family 

going.  They used to sell furniture and everything in there years 

ago.  Furniture, linoleum, everything you could think of.  

 

Interviewer: As well as cooking? 

 

Mr. Scavola: More, cooking stuff came later on when Mariella took over then.  

This store they came here in 1948, this particular building here, 

Esposito‟s.  They had a counter here.  I was here the night they 

broke a bottle of champagne, in June of 1948, the exact day – 

 

Interviewer: 12 years old?  

 

Mr. Scavola: I don‟t remember.  

 

Interviewer: What were you doing?  

 

Mr. Scavola: I was a busybody.  Anything happened on 9
th

 St., I was there.  I 

was friendly with Lee‟s Uncle Al, and Al said to me, we‟re going 

to open up the, the grandfather, come, come, come.  Because they 

were neighbors.  For years we were neighbors, you known.  Not a 

thing that you turned a back on your neighbor.  Your neighbor, you 

were neighbors and that was it.  That‟s where we used to go get 

our meat, 1011.  So anyhow, Esposito‟s used to be at 1011.    Next 

year they‟ll be here 100 years – in the meat business, not in the 

same location.   Here they‟re here since 1948.   

 

Interviewer: ON the 6
th
?  

 

Mr. Scavola: No, no, no, inside.  Inside they had a store.  

 

Interviewer: But I mean on 9
th
 St.? 

 

Mr. Scavola: Oh, 9
th

, right here where the empty lot is here.  

 

Interviewer: 100 years ago.  

 

Mr. Scavola: Yeah, well, they sold on Ellsworth Street, then they came here, 

then they came here in „48.  This used to be a Jewish, a Jewish 

man by the name of Paul Cohen owned this.  Used to be a grocery 

store.  When I was a kid, this used to be a grocery store.  No, no, 

no,  half of this, okay.  Then, there was Mr. Katz used to have the 
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stand, used to have the building next door, like where that third 

sign is there.  And he used to sell needles and threads and thimbles 

for the finger and so on and so forth.  Mr. Katz would take the 

stand, take it out at 7 in the morning, take it in 7 o‟clock at night.  

That was his life.  He was happy.  He had a son, he sent him to 

veterinary school and everything.  Nice people.  

 

 Next door used to be Penn Beef where Bobby‟s is, but before 

Bobby‟s, used to be Penn Beef.  And they expanded.  

 

Interviewer: Who owned that?  

 

Mr. Scavola: It was Penn Beef.  It‟s all Espositos‟ now, now it‟s Esposito‟s.  But 

these people worked hard all their life.  Always had their face 

clean, never done any dirt.  Know how to respect people.  The 

father, Lee‟s father, he‟s in all kind of organizations.  He‟s been on 

the Board of Trustees for the city of Philadelphia I don‟t know how 

many years.  There‟s a, I don‟t know what it is up there on Broad 

St., I think it‟s a cafeteria, a temple, Phil J. Esposito.  That‟s this 

Esposito here.  Now, they were good people, always, they were 

good to their help.  

 

Interviewer: So, Joe, this neighborhood was always a diverse neighborhood.   

 

Mr. Scavola: Oh yeah.   

 

Interviewer: It wasn‟t just Italian.  

 

Mr. Scavola: Oh, no, no, no, no, no.  No, no, no, no, no, no.  Irish, Italian, 

Jewish, Lebanese, African-American. Today they say African-

American. Well, black people.  We called them colored people, 

they get insulted today.  But that was no insult in our days.  All 

these drunks start to give them all these fancy names.  Italo-

American! Well, who the hell ever heard of Italo-American.  We 

were of Italian descent, or you were Irish descent.  That was the 

terminology we used.  No, not today.  Oh, he‟s from Ireland, he‟s 

Irish American, the other one is…they want to sound high class.  

You can‟t make a silk purse out of a pig‟s ear. That‟s it. That‟s all I 

got to say.  I‟m done, I‟m getting tired now!  I think I gassed you 

up – 

 

Interviewer: On thins I wanted to ask - when they started the church in Society 

Hill, way back, right.  You mentioned that group started a church 

like at 4
th
 and Willing – 
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Mr. Scavola: Well, that was a church, that was in 1733, the Jesuits were the first 

ones that came here to evangelize.  

 

Interviewer: Was there an Itlalian community at that time?  

 

Mr. Scavola: No, they were starting to come over.  You know, they did most of 

the work, most of these buildings.  You think the basilica in 

Washington DC.  Who do you think built that?  The Italians.  All 

came from Northern Italy.  Those mosaics.  And all those guys 

came over because they knew it, you understand me.  All around 

here you had more Italian contractors than Italian contractors.  This 

guy that sells shopping bags out here, all right.  He‟s a boob.  But 

his father‟s side, there were 9 boys.  Their grandfather was a 

contractor. You got something, you get him to do something for 

you, it‟d last 200 years.  The grandfather.  And the grandfather 

used to say [says “keep your nose clean” in Italian dialect]. He 

used to tell them, “keep your nose clean.”  You go a job, they‟re 

neighbors.  You‟ve got  to see them everyday.  My father had a 

saying, be nicer to your neighbors than you are to your family.  

Your neighbors you see everyday, your family you see once in a 

blue moon.  All right.  And that‟s the truth.  I tell that to all the new 

one that move up the street.  I say, be nicer to your neighbors than 

you are to your family.  I got a daughter 42 years old, I never see 

her.  I see these other people every day.  Follow me?  No 

education, your old man, „til the 8
th

 grade, smart as a whip – my 

father – smart as a whip, okay.   

 

Interviewer: The question about that, that was the beginning of the market, 

when the Italians came over?  

 

Mr. Scavola: No, no, no, that time, no.  This market came after that, way after 

that, way after that, way after that.  We had Italian bakeries on the 

street here.  Used to bake in the cellar, for god‟s sake, with coal.  

They used to fire furnaces with coal, believe it or not.  

 

Interviewer: So Michelle wants to know your few words about the market?  

 

Mr. Scavola: It‟s for hard-working people.  For hard-working people, it‟s not 

for, if you want to work for long hours, this is it.  If I had to do it 

all over again, I‟d do it all over. I‟m 74 years of age. I don‟t have 

to come over here.  I want to come here.  I drive them nuts in the 

morning on the phone.  “Who‟s coming to get me, who‟s coming 

to get me, who‟s coming to get me?”  I was out of here for 15 
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months, I couldn't come in here.  I couldn‟t walk, I couldn‟t put my 

foot under me.  But now that I‟m moving! [snaps his fingers] 

 

[End of Interview] 

 

 


