
My New Car!  

One day I said, “Nonno, will you buy me a car when I get my license?” He quickly responded with, 
“Absolutely! I’ll even give you gas money!” I constantly quizzed him on this and he always insisted that 
he was going to do it for me! Soon after I got my license Gram and Nonno were in town and Nonno 
came up to me and handed me a small box (I know you’re thinking, a set of car keys!) HOWEVER, when I 
opened the box I found a matchbox car and 2 dollars behind it!  

-Kelly-Ann  

 

Nonno the Mind Reader!  

When we were little Nonno would always be able to look into our eyes and tell us what we had eaten. 
When he moved to Vegas he was even able to do it over the phone but he had to really focus because 
he couldn’t see in our eyes. I was convinced my mom would call before/after every meal to fill him in on 
what we were eating and I knew they probably had a printout of the school lunch menu! I even thought 
I would trick him and eat something and make sure my mom didn’t know what I was having. I did this 
numerous times to try and fool him and he still always knew!  

-Kelly-Ann 


