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Character:  Peppe

“I could sweep the floor and put new sawdust down,” he told Gennaro, the butcher.

“I could help make the torrone and string the hazelnuts” he told Commare Antonietta, the candy maker.

“Papa! Nicolina! Mariuccia! I have a job!” he shouted.  “Beginning tomorrow I will light the streetlamps!”

What a joyful feeling it was to light the streetlamps!  It was almost like lighting candles in the church for special favors from the saints.

Peppe sat on the stoop way past his bedtime, then cried himself to sleep when no one would hear. 

Soon he would not show his face outside the tenement . . .  and one night, the streets of Little Italy were dark.

As Peppe walked, he held his head up, and his eyes were bright again. 
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Character:  Peppe’s father
“Did I come to America for my son to light the streetlamps?” he said.  Then he walked out, slamming the door behind him. 

Once when Peppe got home, Papa was watching from the window.  “You’ll belong to the streets!” he shouted.  

Peppe tried, but when he came home, Papa turned away. 

Papa walked back and forth, back and forth.  He didn’t eat much dinner, and pushed away his coffee without taking one sip. 

“Dov’ e mia bambina?” they heard him mutter.  No matter how big she got, Assunta would always be his baby. 

Finally he spoke, “Peppe,” he pleaded, “don’t be stubborn.  Light the lamps!”

For the first time in a long time, he put his hand on Peppe’s shoulder.  “It’s a good job, Peppe,” he said.  “Light the lamps.  You make me proud.” 
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