Dad, mom, Carmine and I, we left on the ship (Americo Vepucci) from Genoa to Colon Panama, the crossing lasted almost 40 days, it was a cargo ship that also transported passengers. It made a route from Naples to Valpaiso Chile.
We disembarked in Panama and from there in a Pan American plane we arrived at La Sabana, San José at the end of 1952.   We were received by SICA representatives and some priests from the Salesian College Don Bosco who were mostly Italians. As that school had dormitories for the students and it was a vacation period, they lodged us there for a couple of months, until they finished building the house in San Vito, where they were going to lodge several families.  That house no longer exists and was located next to Antonio Convertino's property.   
With us came a cousin of dad's called Saverio Altamura, his wife Cosima Chiarelli (Minina) and their children Angelo and Pietro, and Pietro de Carlo, his wife Maria Michela De Santis, their children Donato and Melina.  These three families came from Mottola.
In January 1953, they moved us to Agua Buena by air and then on horses, because there was no road, only tracks to San Vito. 
Dad started working in a grocery store owned by SICA for a couple of years and Mom made bread in the Mottola style.   She would take it to the community oven that was on Via de Los Pioneros, today owned by Liliano Consumi.  There everyone who needed to bake bread and pastries could use it.
They started selling the bread that mom produced and realized that it was a pretty good business. So they decided to set up a bakery in partnership with Angelo D'Ambrosio.   The first baker was Pietro Colombo and he was the one who started producing the Amarillón Bread, which is still made today.

Dad was together with Palmo Aloisio, were the first to make a contract to exploit the quarry of Las Cruces, later called Tajo Negro.  The stones were black and of excellent quality, they were put as cover on the streets between coffee plantations and in the streets of the center of San Vito, then they were passed a machine and the streets were passable all the year (some still show that material). 
Thanks to the efforts of our parents Francesco Altamura and Filomena Carriero, the four brothers and sisters were able to study and today are professionals.

