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Q: When you say "home" you mean home here in Springfield?

A: Home in Springfield. And my sister and my wife, they're talking

about it. They declded they wanted to take a trip to Italy, too.

"Well," I said, "all right." T says, "Okay." So I got my own passport,
fortunately. I got my own passport. So I had to get a passport for my
wife and my son. My sister gof her own passport. So we left. I had a
letter here from a friend of mine that I done him a lot of favors that he
was escaped from the Black Shirts, from Mussolini [to] here. I done a lot
of favors for him. He says, "I want you to take this letter and give it to

my brother in Palermo." That's where we landed. I says, "All right."
Q: What was his name, Nick?

A: His name was , no, I don't remember his name. Corso.

Q: Is that his first name?
A: No. John, John Corso.
Q: And he was here in Springfleld?

A: Yes. So incidentally, we tried to make this trip a secret. We didn't

want anybody to know--my father or anybody, they don't know. We was golng

to be a big surprise. But a sister-in-law of mine here, she wrote to Italy
and told her sisters and brothers, so we landed there--and believe me, I

looked from the ship and there T seen my father.
@Q: How many years had it been since you'd seen him?

A:  Seventeen years, seventeen, seventeen and a half years. So we get off

the ship, and I got to deliver this letter to this gentleman in Palermo.
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So we got a cab, not a cab, but carrlage those days. We got a carriage.
Q: Horse and carriage?

A: Yes, horse and carriage. They still use them over there. We went
to this gentleman's home, well-to-do people. 3o, Jesus, he invited us in.
I said, "I came from the United States. I talked to your brother; he's

fine. He sent regards. Here's this letter for you." He says, "Okay."
Q: How many of you were there? In your entourage?

A: Well, there was five of us. Okay, so they prepared something to eat

and this and that. Right away they brought out the best wine they had and
everything. Pretty soon it's getting train time for me to go home. So I
says, "You know we got to leave. We got to go catch the train and everything
else." He says, "No, you.don't have to do that." I says, "What do you mean?
We want to go home." "Well," he said, "we got an automobile here." Auto-
mobiles in 1928, they were a little scarce, you know, and expensive. He
says, "We got an autancbile here and the chauffeur. We'll see that the
chauffeur takes you home." It was about fifty miles away. "Ch, no, no, no."
I didn't want to bother him. I says, "No, no, no, no, no, no, let's don't
do that. I know . . ." "Well,"™ he said, "that's what I want you to do."

T says, "No, we're not going to do that." "Well," he says, "Mr. Campo, will

you please read this letter?"
Q: This is the letter that John Corso had sent with you?

A: Yes. I said, "You read it to me." S0 the letter read this way, "Mr. Campo
and his family, they're coming in to Italy, Sicily. And as long as they're

in Sicily you give them my car," that was his own car, "my car and the
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chauffeur to use it all the time that he is in Italy at my expense."

Well, Jesus, I kept on saying, "No," and everything else. He says, "Mr. Campo,
that's my brother's wishes." "All right." So the fellow takes us home.

He was with us four or five days. We decided to take a trip. We took a trip
to a place they call Salenundi which 1s antique ruin from the Greeks or from
whatever. . . . We went in there; we seen all these ruins and a couple of

pillars that you couldn't . . . (demonstrates by making a circle with his arms)
Q: Put your two arms around?

A: And they didn't use no mortar or nothing, but they're just as straight
as possibly can be. So we spent a day there, and from there we went to the
clty of Scicca which is just like Hot Springs., Arkansas, here. We stayed

there overnight. You can eat the best fish in the country.

The next day we get in the car to drive to another city where my wife's

father came from. She had an aunt there, and we were going to visit them.
Q: Wnich city is that?

A: Sambuca. We're traveling on the road. Pretty soon I seen a horse
coming towards us, a man on a horse. Got close enough, and I says, "Well,

that's my brother."
Q: Your brother?

A: My brother. So we stopped. "What is it?" He says, "The chief of police
wants to see you at the police station." I thought to myself, "Well, hell,
maybe he's got some trouble. He thinks I'm not a citizen and everything."
But T am a citizen; I served in the Army in this [U. S.] country and every-

thing else. Everything's fine with me. So we went to Sambuca; we spent the
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night there. The next day we went to Montevago, and I goes to the police

station. The police, they put me in jail.
Q: They put you in jail?
A: In Jail.

Q: Now when you were traveling, there was your wife and yourself and who

else was with you in the car?

A: My sister and my father. The reason they put me in jalil was that when
you're Italian you're supposed to serve in the Ttalian Army at the age of
eighteen. Well; I left Ttaly just before:I was eighteen for that purpose
pecause  Italy was in war wlth Turkey in-Tripolitania at that time. I knew
1f.I-got to the age of elghteen I couldn't. leave no more, see. Se I left
there just for that one purpose; because I didn't want to,serve in the Army

there. . But I-did serve in the Army here.

See, our name really is DiCampo, D-i-c-a-m-p-0, but we changed our names
here to make 1t shorter. When I came to this country I had two brothers
here and they changed from DiCampo to Campo, so I went on with the rest of
things. So the first thing he asked me, he says, "What's your name " I -
says, "Nickolo Campo." "You don't even know your name!" Just like that.
"You don't even know your name." Well, I explained to him why we changed
the name to make it shorter, this and that and the other. "Well, you're
golng to stay here until we get the report from the district to see if you
have to go in the Army or not." So in the meantime, I . . . it was a change
of water, change of food, something, I had a lot of boils in my neck and on
ny rear end, and I had a fever. My father went and got the doctor, and he

said, "My son 1s not going to go nowhere. You don't have to keep him in jail.




Nick Campo 141

Wait for the report from the district, and if he has to go, he'll have

to go. He'll go.™

Down there, these orders, they're pretty slow with them, you know. So I

waited three or four days, and pretty soon they sent two polices, they call

them carabenire, over there, and they go by twos. Sent them to me, and T'm

in bed with a fever with these boils. And they seen the condition that I'm

in, that T couldn't go, so they went back to the police station which was

only about a block and a half from there, told the chief. He sent them right
back, he says, "You tell him tomorrow morning to get on the bus and go to Scicea,

to get on the train and go down there or we'll take him there."

So the next morning, full of boils, got on the bus which burst some of the boils.
I got to Scicca which was a railroad station, from there I got on the train. I
went to Agrigento which is the province. I got there about three hours late,
and of course, I got a nice bawling out for that--just like I owned the rail-
road, like it was my fault. So they examined me--I'm able for the Army. So
they take me to the district headquarters, I'm in the Army. As I walked in,
there was two fellows there and they seen me with American clothes. They said,
"What the hell you doing here?" in English. "Well," I says, "I don't lmow.

What are you doing?" He says, "We're doing the same thing that you're going to

do." They were in the Army already. "Well," I says, "all right."

So I was there five or six days, maybe seven days, and T raised hell all
the time that, of course, I wanted to go home. I says, "I've been gone
from home seventeen and a half years. I think I should spend a month with
the family, and then if I have to go to the Army, 1'1l go to the Army."

Well, after about a week of raising hell, they gave me a pass. They gave me
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an elght-day pass to go home.
Q: When you say "home" you mean home to Montevago?

A: My father's in Montevago, to my father's home. That's what we call
our home. Well, I want you to believe me, I got home about four o'clock
in the afternoon, four-thirty in the afternoon, and I explained to my dad,
my wife and my sister, my situation. And T says, "I'm taking off." You
couldn't even say goodbye to your relations because you don't know who was
Fascista or who was not. Peogple in the family of four or five brothers,
maybe one or two were Fasclsta and the rest are not, so you cowldn't trust

anybody. So I didn't say goodbye to anybody.

That night I got a carriage out of Montevago; I went to Castelritrono which
was a railroad station; from there I went to Palermo. And Palermo, the first
stop 1 made Was to the American Consul. "I'm an American citlzen," I ex-
plained to the American Consul. You know what they told me? He says, "Mr.
Campo, when you come to Italy, you're an Italian. We have no military treaty

with the United States, and when you come to Italy, you're an Italian."
Q: Why didn't they tell you that before, when you got your passport?

A: Well, I didn't ask; they didn't tell me. I'm going back to the chief
of police. I had my passport with me and everything and I showed him. He
told me, he says, "You know what we do with these papers? We wipe . . ."

Well, I said You know what I'm talking about? They didn't recognize

them at all. He says, "That discharge from the Army, your citizenship
papers don't mean nothing to us )’ because that wasn't during Mussolini's

time. So then now we go back. I went to the American Consul. The
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American Consul told me, he says, "When you're in Italy, you're an
Italian. Mr. Campo, I'm sorry to tell you, but there isn't anything
we can do for you. If you know how to get away--I couldn't tell you how

to get away--if you know how to get away, go ahead.”

S0 I went to the steamship company, and I inquired who the manager was.

I talked to a young fellow at the window, and I said, "I want to see
Signor.Caravelli.". "Well," he gald, "he's my brother, and he isn't here
now. He won't be back until about two-thirty." I said, "All right." So
I went back about two-thirty that afterncon, and I said, "Signor Caravelli,
I want to go back to the United States as soon as I possibly can. I got a
telegram, I have a business there, and I got a telegram from there that
everything's golng wrong. I want to leave as:.soon as I possibly can.”

He said to me, he says, "I'm not believing you. Why don't you teil me

the truth? You in trouble?" "well," I says, "to be truthful with you, I
don't think I'm in trouble," which I was, "out there's other people that
came here the same that I am and they been gotten for the Army. I don't
want to be gotten for the Army; I don't want to go in the Army." I was

already in the Army.
Q: You'd already been inducted into the Italian Army at that time?

A: Yes. I'mon furlough, a week furlough. I still got it [pass]e It's
from 1928. He says, "I understand. I'l1l tell you what you do. You come
here in the morning, and we'll have a long talk." "All right." So the
next morning I went to him. He says, "I'1l tell you what we're going to do
with you. There's a mailboat . . ." See, from Palermo to Naples there's

a mailboat back and forth morning and night. He says, '"You go on that
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mailboat to Naples'--because I had to sail from Naples—-"and I'11 give
you my brother to go with you." Because I bought a ticket for myself, my
wife, my son and my sister. Well, you know that meant something to them,

the Lloyds Sabaud Steamship Company.
Q: The what? Excuse me.

A: Lloyds Sabaud. It was an English company. So I says, "I'm going
to pay you for these tickets, and my family will pick them up." He says,
"Okay." He says, "I'll send my brother with you. Tomorrow in Naples let
him go ahead of you. If he calls you in, you go in. I'll see that he
gets all your papers straightened out for sailing the next day." "Okay."

S0 we went to Naples.
Q: This 1s you, your wife, your sister?

A: No, no, no, no. I had to leave them back; I had to leave them back.
Fortunately I, like I sald before, I had my own passport; then I had a
pagsport for them. Otherwise, I'd had a heck of a time. So we went to
Naples, and I followed him all the time. Got everything straightened

out. Fine. That night I went to the hotel, and T met two guys. They

were in the same condition that I am. I didn't tell them my conditions, but
they told me theirs. They said, "We had to escape because they were
getting us for the Army." They hadn't gotten them for the Army, but they
was going to get them for the Army. So I didn't say nothing. The next

morning .

Q: You'd just met two fellows who were in the same condition as you. We're

up to the next morning.
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A: Yes. The next morning we go to the embarkation there to embark on
the boat to come here to this country. Well, the line formed just like

a half moon--people lined one back to another——just about a half moon
for people to inspect your passports. You have to go through the emigra-
tion, you know, they inspect your passports. Well, these fellows are
ghead of me, and pretty soon I see that the police grabbed one of these
guys. And then the next guy got to them, and they grabbed him. So I

was just scared to death. And they grabbed some woman. I don't know
what reason it was. 8o I tried to motion to Mr. Caravelli to come to me.
I wanted to tell him that. But I couldn't catch him. Pretty soon, he
caught my eye, and I motioned him to come to me, and he came to me. I
says, "Caravelli, I want to tell you something. These two fellows that
the police are detaining up there, they're in the same condition that T
am. What in the hell am I going to do?" He says, '"Mr. Campo, I know
what I'm doing. When you get to the counter'--there was three fellows
inspecting passports—-"'you just put your passport on the counter and look
the man square in the eyes. They'll look at your picture, and they'll

look at you, and I know what I'm doing." I says, "All right."

So, sure, when I went there, T put my passport on the counter, the fellow
folded the leaf over, looked at the picture, looked at me. I'm looking

him square in the eyes. He says, "Avante." That means "go ahead." So

I got on the ship, and of course, we waited there an hour or so until
everybody gets on and the baggage gets on, all the luggage and everything
else. Pretty soon there's a police comes to me with a little boy of ten,
eleven years. And he sald to me, he said, "You going to the United States?"

T said, "Yes." "Well," he says, "I got this little fellow here. He's my
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nephew, he's going to New York. Would you kind of look over him, please?"
I says, "Yes." But when he came to me I was scared. And believe me, when
that ship started moving offshore, I said, "God bless America!" (laughter)
So I got to New York, and I had some of my wife's relations there. I

walted there for them for two weeks until my wife and my son and my sister

came back. Then we came home.

Q: Oh, what an experience. Go back and describe for me what the jall looked

like where you were taken.

A: Oh, the jall, it just a little house-1ike building, I was there only
Just a few hours because my father went to the doctor and the doctor came
there and seen that I had these boils and everything else, and my father

promised them that I wouldn't leave. They finally let me go home.

Q: So you did get to be home for a few days during that trip.

A: Yes, yes, a few days 1s right, after seventeen years. That was my

experience of that one trip which was . . .

Q: Now was the jail in your hometown of Montevago?

A: Yes, yes. It's just at the police station. They have a few rooms for

a jail, yes.

Q: You mentioned that you were worried about whom to trust.

A: Yes, whom to trust because people during the Fascista time in Italy, you

couldn't trust anybody. You don't know who was Fascista and who wasn't, like
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T said before. You could get a family; out of two or three brothers,
maybe one was Fasclsta, two Fasclsta and the other one wasn't. And I
didn't say goodbye to no one except my father and my family and my
sister and took off. Not even to the relations, cousins, uncles, this
and that, nobody knew that I took off. I couldn't trust them; I didn't

know who to trust.

Q: How did you manage to get your ship tickets to come home?
A: T told you I went to the steamship company in Palermo.

Q: You passed him your return trip ticket or money or . . .?
A: No, T didn't have a return trip ticket.

Qi S0 you passed him cash?

A: 1 gave him cash for my ticket to come back. And I bought three other
tickets for my sister, my son and my wife at the same time. I told him

that they'd be here and pick it up.
Q: Then you're lucky that he was honest.

A: He was honest. And he told me to start with, he says, -"Signor Campo,
to start with I want to tell you I'm not Fascista. Trust me; please tell
me the truth. Then I'll know how to work." And I did. Fortunately, it

worked all right. It could have worked the other way.
Q: How did they induct you intc the Army?

A: Well, they . . .
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Q: Was there a ceremony?

A: 0Ch, no, no, no, no. You go to examination, and the doctor inspects

you, and you're able, and that's it. You're in the Army.

Q: Did you try screaming for the American Embassy or the American Consul?

A: Tt wouldn't have done any good, i1t wouldn't have done you any good.
And like T say, I went to the American Consul, and I told you what he

sald to me; he was sorry, but there was nothing he could do for me.

Q: Did your wife have any problems getting out?

A: No, no. They didn't have any problems at all. They went to my father
af'ter that, but they had already gone. They went looking for me and they
saild, "We don't know where he is." That was it. But I been back there
three different times since then and no trouble at all. Incidentally,

about six months later, this country and Italy, they got military treaties
which would aveoid all that trouble. And the reason they got that was because
one of the countries in South America—I think it was Argentina—-a couple of
young fellows which thelr folks, they were from Italy and they were born in
Argentina, but they were considered Ttalian citizens. They went to Italy,
and they got them in the Army. The Argentina goverrment stood up for their
citizens. "There won't be another ship, Italian ship, land in our country
until you let those go, until you forget about these guys." So about six

months later they got a treaty with this country.

Q: What did our country do for boys similar to the ones that you met that

were inducted?
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A: Well, I don't know whether they done anything for some that went

into the Army or not; that I couldn't tell you. I don't know.

Q: Have you any idea how many American boys were forced into the
Italian Army?

A: T haven't the least idea. I haven't the least idea, no.
Q: How lucky you were.

A: Yes, I was lucky. I was very fortunate that I ran into the right

people and I got away from there.

Q: To come back to this country, is there any more you want to tell me

about the Villa Valencia?

A: Well, yes. And I'1l tell you the reason why. You know the other

day we were talking about the Villa Valencia, and I told you quilte a bit
about it. But this past weekend I was in Chicago, and I have my grandson,
that he . .. we was talking about these unicns--what they're doing. And
I told you before, I believe in unions. I think unions are wornderful,
but they're going over the limit quite a bit. And he's talking about
General Motors, American Telephone Company, this and that and the other.
They make so much mbney. And T told him, "They're entitled to make money
because they have their irvestments, and they got their stockholders to
contend with." And I said to him, "I remember one time there were many,
many automobile companies. They all went busted. We only have four now.
These union fellows that were working for them, they didn't pitch in to

get these companies out of trouble. They went busted, and that was it."





















































































































































































































































































































































































