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The Fourth Generation

CBy ‘Dennis CKooney

Dennis Kooney and One Year Old Grand Son Matteo

It was a Eeautifu( ﬂugust da

on the deck qf the Croton Yacht
Club, where four genemtions of the
Kooney fami[ assembled for an @(-
ternoon [unch. The river was calm
and gfass-[iﬁe and reflected the

c{eqo blue sEy and lo Y clouds as a
mirror image. It was an impmmym
}aizza party, with the goa[ of 5etting
my 92 year youny mother out of
her house on a gorgeous a(ay. Join-
ing us was my mother’s aide, San-
dra, my wife ’Katﬁy, my c[augﬁter
Nicole and my youngest gmmfson,
‘Matteo.

As we waited for my Wtfe ﬂ(atﬁy
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to deliver the Joizza, 7 watched my
mother gaze out into the mirror

of Eeauty 6cfore her as she recon-
nected to this special }Jface that has
meant so much to our fami[ . That
tranquility was interm})te by a
singg sy[ able word, “Top”; ‘Matteo
had arrived.

Matteo now 15 months, was intro-
duced to the river months }JYiOT and
ever since, it has been his yrimary

focus. Like my other two grandsons,

Colin and Jack, Matteo was “bap-
tized” in river water Bgcore his first
6irtﬁcfay‘ In each case the ritual
was simy[’e‘ Pick up a rock and toss

boatingonthe_

it into the water and watch the
river do it’s magic. Matteo would
stand there for what seemed [ike
hours tossing one rock after an-
other, ajojoroacﬁmg the water a [ittle
closer with each toss until he was
up to his ankles in river water and

tﬁereﬁy “Ecl}Jtizef ",

‘Matteo qm’cﬁfy realized, the [arger
the rock the larger the spfasﬁ. fMy
task was to ﬁee him rocks to throw
while ﬁofcﬁ'ng him from oing
afeqoer into the water. 1f the rocks 1
was su ﬂo[_ying were not ﬁig enougﬁ,

ﬁe WwWou d’ turn to &)oﬁfor is own-
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