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Thirty“Two Place Settings

By: Jean E. Muccint

Eecently, a5 | wes carefully packing my china for
our move to Florida, 1 found mysell remembenng a
FTA meeting | attended many yeurs ago, Discossions
centered on fund raising activitees. A forma! dinner
wis ome consideration, when the gquestion came up,
"Wouldn't it be great io have matching ching, silver,
and glasses to make the dinner more elegant™”

Someone sugpesied, “Should we rent?™ 1 rised my
hand and sasd. 1 have service for 32 people.” Sesing
the need for sn explanabion to the sea of quzzieal
fces, 1 stuted; “T marmied ino an Ialian family and
wis sutfitted to entertain the immediate family.”

As 1 continued to son through the cupboards, | re-
ofized that Americans generally think of immediate
family as two parents, prandparents and 1.5 children
Irmediate [wlum families consist of parents, grind-
parents, children, aunts, uncles, cousins, m-laws,
friends; and even carolers at Christmaz, Everyone is
gemnnely welcome.

My initial experience with the concept of an extended
family began with my first official date with Rie for
the junior prom. [mugine my surprise when [ lesmed
wi had o0 go to his house before the prom, a5 his
mither wanted to take pletures. Arriving at Lhe theee-
story homne, or as they say in Boston “riple decka,”
we were grested by Ric's mother, first foor; grand-
mother and grandfather, second Hoor; and Aunt Hosa
and Uncle Frank and their three childien, thind fioor
A few neighbors alse showed up Lo see ns in oor fin-
ery. It wis amzing.

As time went by, Ric ond | continued dating, Then,
surprisingly, his sister nsked me 10 be i ber wedding
party. Preparations for the big day were overwhelm-
ing. | viewed her rousseau sequired. 1 believe, since
ihe day she was bomm. Her hope chest and closet
iverflowed with wwels of all sizes, seis of dishes for
every oechsion, beontiful hend-embroidered linens
and 1ablecloths for special events. The wedding, in
an elegant hotel ballroom with an orchestra, singer,
hoes de oevvres, and 300 close Tamily members, was
nmagical event. Up o that time, my experience, with
the weddings of my family and friends, was the very
best the Irish-Amerncan ¢lub could offer in their new-
Iy renovaned hall.

Then the day came when | received my hope chest,
The “family™ came to my home binging gifis for my
troussean. They stared into the empty chest, aston-
ished I didn't have anyihing of ny own to put into .
As my mother was convinced [ wis going to marry
a rich man, she never stared collecting items for my
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trovzsedw, In additien, | never leamed to cook, lean
or do amy other housewifely chores.

Why this wis the case, T do not know, 65 it was on-
likely there would ever be u chance for me o mest 2
rich mam, [ grew up in o poor working class suburh
of Boston, My prince charming was onlikely o come
mlling down my street inoa limo, whisklig me away
o fife of luxory, After that visit, st family occi-
sions, members of Ric's family would diserelely give
me a dishiowel, kitehen tool or something to add sub
stamce o my meager collection

My fondest memories though were of holiday cele-
brations, especiilly Christmis. The festivities started

on Christmas Eve with the dinner of seven fishes, At
tendance was mandaiory, The dining room table, with
additional tebles added, stretched from the Kitchen all
thee way through the dining room, and Hiving room.

Best practice was 10 ditend 1o basic needs before k-
ing your seal, 52, once down, iEwas impossible 10 get
away from the table without everyone moving. Pre-
teems il gf cand tables i the hall for their meal. Ex-
emplary manners were expecied, Noexcuse accepted
o fruss s event,

The firsl time my parents came oo join the “family”™
for this celebration, my mother was overwhelmed
with all the food —she was done aiter the first conmse,
The dinner went on for houes, followed by espresio,
dessen, freely Aowing cordials, and greal conversa-
tons,

The mextday, everyone convened again for the Christ-
ma Dy dinmer of Tasagna, lamb, etc. I someone had
to visit “the other in-laws,” expactations were they
winld still come for dessent, The three Kitchens in the
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“triple decka” wiere bustling with activity —all burn-
ers and ovens al full steam,

W spent sumeer wiekends on Cape Cod. Rid's fa-
ther, prandfather. uncles; and a couple of close friends
jointly purchased @ block of land snd built simple
collages with o common backyard, We shared comi-
munsl meals, but best of all was the Sunday trédition
of spaghetti. The cutdoor grill had pots boiling with
pasia, sawce, meatballs, und Iibian conkou!

Ric's mother hosted dinner every Sunday, If on oc-
casion we were goimg tamy parents for dinner, we al-
ways were always expected 1o stop by to see his fam-
ily. They would feed my children menthalls, afraid
they would not be well fed st my mother's, Having
mherited my cooking skills from my mother, 1t Was
probably o pood thing they did.

Years passed and with it, & transfer 1 Chicago, The
dynamics of our family relationship changed.” We
still made every effort to get home for Christmas,
but now &l the noise and food lefl us feeling over

f, whelmed.  Another transfer to Connecticat brooght
s within driving distance for major events, but the

loss of loved ones hid ended the compound down the

Orher changes occorred, Ric and 1 parted ways with
the unwritten understanding thar our sons woild
spend Christmas with his family, One Chrostmos
a few years later, Sam (my puriner) and 1 dropped
aff my sons 1o spend Chrstmas with Ric's famly,

When we came back later (o pick them ap, it was
just like the first date with Ric. Everyone poused out
af the house, dtill ocoupied by old and wew pensra-

toms of family. Everyone insisted we come in for
dessert, After he passed close inspection, the family
welcomed Sim.

When we ook the next step and moved in ogether,
some of Ric's family paid a visit to our new home in
Connectiont. | swear they just wanted to muake some |
was okay, Ric's mother even crocheted us an afhan.
[ think ghe was afrxid my trousseay way still lacking,

Today 1 ofien look back with gratimde 1o this amaz-
ing lamily, genvinely thenkful for the warmth and
gemerosity shown to me snd my family. T am con-
vincad my sons tumed oot so well, becanse they were
afraid to diseppoint so many loving peaple with such
high expectations for their suocess and happiness.

PE. As o foundaiion for mry sons io build their own
memories, { divided the service for thirtv-twe,




