
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


The Fourth of July at Uncle Fred’s 
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Chapter 1  Uncle Fred
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As I look back at my life, the one thing that stands out to me is the annual July 4th party and barbecue at my Uncle Fred’s house. 

Uncle Fred was married to my mother's sister. We were always very close with that part of the family. In the summers, we’d go away together. At Christmas and birthdays, we were always together, but the Fourth of July was always Uncle Fred’s holiday. 

Uncle Fred was a great guy who loved us kids like we were his own, having said that Uncle Fred is definitely the one we always talk about at family gatherings, he and his wife Aunt Helen lived in Everett Massachusetts. Growing up we were always a Massachusetts family. They had three children two daughters Vanessa and Marcy and one boy, the youngest his son Brian. Brian was definitely the cousin I was closest to given we were both the youngest in our families and the same age.
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