Joe Amaral - HMank Myette Softball Team Sunday July 12, 1887

In about 1950, my Dad came to my house in Fast Cambridge and asked me to put a friend
of his to work. He had just come from Portugal. I had, working for me at the time,
Red Warren, from the West Fnd of Roston. Ye had 4 children - 2 boys and 2 girls. Me
was a Navy Veteran and was married twice. TFrannie Warren was his wife and she was

a hard worker. She used to clean houses for a living. He was a bhoozer but was

a very good worker. Me liked his beer=every day but not enough to hinder him in his
work. He and his wife were always fighting. I loaned him some money for a cheap
truck which he would use in the business and take his wife and kids to the Peach

and New Hammshire on weekends. Joe Warren was a smart fellow and carried out my orders
to the letter. le drove my big rubbish trucks for 8 yrs. MHe worked with a Mank
Myette from up in the Hills. He chewed tobbacco and tied flies for fishing. Ve

loved to fish. Me, Joe YWarren, my foreman, Joe Amaral, the Portuguese, my dad's
friend, and Frank Lo Pardo, my partner and myself took on all kinds of jobs,
expecially the white acid from the Welding from E. B. Radger's in East Cambridge.

We would pick up 8 barrells per week, They had to be hoisted on the truck or lifted
hy a front end loader, We would get filthy with the white wash as we called it,
Sometimes it would splash on the street on the way to the Cambridge City dumn and

the police would get on my case. Rut being nolitically oriented and knowing the
police Cantain and Al Vellucci, the Mayor of the Tity and Bow McMinnemen the P W.D,
Cormissioner they would be good to me and send out the City Water Sweeper to clean

up the whitewash. Hank Myette had a wife and 7 kids. Fe was a real hick from the
sticks and his kids were also. He had only gone to the 3rd grade in school and
conldn't read or write but he was one of my best workers.

Joe Amanal who was a white man and had a eond husiness in Portucal could not sneak

a word of English. He owned a linguica and chourice business in Portugal. Now, he
married a colored woman named Eva who was a lovely lady with 3 children. They were
very licht and worked in factories in the area shoe shons etc. 'ler oldest daughter
was very attractive and graduated from Cambridge Wigh and Latin. The onlvcolored girl
in Fast Cambridge at the bime., But she got along with evervone and was also a nice
person, well liked by her friends. Joe Amaral was kind of looked down on by the
Portuguese peonle and others who lived in the neichborhood for living with and marrying
a colored woman. I even had trouble with some of the people I dealt with who didn't
like the idea that he was married to a black person. I had a counle of fist fights
about this because this was not right. This is America and evervone has a right

to race, color or creed and this is a democracm. These neople were himan beings and

were as good as anyone I 'mew. I visited them often and they anpreciated me being not only



bheing his boss but I was their friend. T got the girl a job at the HMarvard Coon store
in Marvard University at Harvard Sq. Cambridge where this changed her whole 1ife.
She had one child and she became separated and later divorced from her husband
Richard Dick. They had a beautiful boy who was very light. The father was white
and the mother as black but Malato. She had another hrother who was in the

house all the time because the kids in the neighborhood were hard on him. Just
bhecause Fva, his mother, had been married hefore to a white man also and he was

kind of white with a dark sister and dark mother. V¥ids can be cruel when he was

18 I got him a job. He went 2 yrs. to Rindge Tech High School. I got him a job through
Sen. Mike Lo Presti from East Boston and E. Camb. We got him a job at the R § M
Railroad so he could work nights and sleep days where the kids in the neighborhood
would not bother him. PBut, with my protection neonle who knew me and my reputation
of doing a lot of favors, the young and old respected me and accepted anyone I
associated with. Some of the wise suvs in the har rooms who gave Pob a bad time

had to deal with me and I could take care of myself. We was beat up one night but

I caught up with the two guvs who hit him and my cousin C1iff and I straightened
them out at the closing of the Tremont Cafe Par after 12 p.m.

Others got the drift and didn't bother this kid anymore. I used to take them

to softhall games with me. T sponsored a league team and Pob nlayed outfield with
another colored boy from Central Square, Cambridge -Portuguese. louis Lopez.

e was real black and also had a friend named Smokey who plaved for my team. Rose's
Disposal Service team. BRob was a good player and gained respect along with Louis
Lopez and Smokey. My friends 1liked them after the cames I would take them

to a bar and have Pizza and Beer and everyone accepted them as my friends. I also
had a colored fellow working for me named Ricky. Ie lived in the Roosevelt Towers.
These were only about 3 black families in the whole project but hecause of me T got
them in through Al Vellucci, the Mayor and Walter Sullivan. Ricky drove my truck
and worked with Hank Myette but my customers respected them. Talk ahout nrejeduce.
We had it allright and T didn't 1ike the way the blacks were heing treated.

I remember my dad when I was small bringing a black man into our house for sumper

a few times. These men worked with him at the Cambridge Pubber Commany on Windsor
and “ain Street, Cambridge. My dad had some black friends from the Poot Pubber
factory and T was a little nut back the first time I saw one in my home, esnecially
sitting down to eat with us. I loved my mother and father for bringine me up not to
be prejudiced as we were all created qqual

I got Louis Lopez a job at Wards Pakery Co. @atching hread off the belts and packing
into boxes, a job that T had done hefore T started fishing barrells, Vhen T oot out

of the service and started my owm business.
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