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Laurin Richard 

  

Linzee Wallen: My name is Linsey Wallen, Today is the 24th of September and I’m

interviewing Phillip Bertucci. 

How long have you lived on the Mississippi Gulf Coast? 

  

Phillip Bertucci: Um, I’ve lived here since the third grade, so that’d be around

nine years ago. 

  

Linsey Wallen: How many generations in your family have lived on the Mississippi

Gulf Coast ? 

  

Phillip Bertucci: Well my grandparents live out in De’lisle, so I guess that would

be two. 

  

Linsey Wallen: Why are you living here? 

  

Phillip Bertucci: Well I use to live in North and South Carolina, we moved between

the two. But then we realized we were missing out on all of our family since all of

them are down here. So we decided to come down, and be a part of it. 

  

Linsey Wallen: Describe your attachment to the region, what does it mean to you? 

  

Phillip Bertucci: Um, I guess it means something about getting close to my family.

We had been away for so long, that we decided to come back and be closer to them. 

  

Linsey Wallen: Where was your neighborhood? 

  

Phillip Bertucci: I live in Bayou Oaks, which is about maybe two or three miles from

the Gulf of Mexico; right on the water. 

  

Linsey Wallen: Describe your neighborhood before Hurricane Katrina. 

  

Phillip Bertucci: Um, it was just kind of a small neighborhood only about maybe

thirty or forty homes. It wasn’t anything too big, and spectacular. 

  

Linsey Wallen: Did you stay in your home during Hurricane Katrina? 

  

Phillip Bertucci: Uh, we stayed from the moment it was announced that the hurricane

would be coming our way to three or four days afterwards. 

  

Linsey Wallen: Describe your experience here during the hurricane. 

  

Phillip Bertucci: Well we had another family stay with us, the Ardes. Which at that

time was Jarred Arde, he is my age and his father. We all stayed at my house, and we

all spent the night in my mother’s room. With all of us sleeping on the floor, and

we woke up maybe around eight or nine. And you could just hear this howling outside,

so we knew that Katrina had already made its mark. So we all just kind of walked

around, just having fun with it. Not realizing anything too serious, so were all

outside looking around looking at the rain as it hits everywhere; then we notice

that our backyard seems a little squishy like it’s got a lot of water in it. We

didn’t think anything of it, about an hour or so goes by and by that point our

backyard at the moment was filled with about three inches of water. 

 

Linsey Wallen: What is your worst memory of the hurricane?

 

Phillip Bertucci: My worst memory? Um, it would probably be when we decided to go

upstairs and see what we call the playroom; it’s on the second story. It’s got a

huge window in the back; we were up there just watching as all the trees would bend

and crack. And all of a sudden one of the trees sounded like it exploded, it snapped

at the base and it fell over and landed on our neighbor’s fence completely tearing

it down and on the garage which is in the back. So it completely smashed through

their fence and knocked the back of their house. 

 

Linsey Wallen: So what was your best memory? 

 

Phillip Bertucci: The best. Um, about anywhere between eight and ten hours into the

hurricane you could hear more snapping and all of a sudden the house started to

rattle and my little sister told us that we needed to come upstairs and when we did,

one of the windows, this huge window,  about half of it was completely dark. We

couldn’t figure out why, so when we ran to the window we realized that two trees

had fallen onto the house at the same time. One tree landed on the house, and the

other one pinned itself on top. About thirty minutes later another tree fell right

on top of the third tree—like making a little trio of trees just smashed on the

house. 

 

Linsey Wallen: So, describe all of the damage done by the flood or wind.

 

Phillip Bertucci: Well as far as the wind goes, a tree—I’m not sure which one;

one of the limbs had snapped off. The wind had carried it around the side of the

house, and it slammed into the side of our house making a huge gash inside the wall.

But as far as the water goes, the water level eventually rose to my house, our house

was about five feet off the ground on a little brick plate and we actually had up to

five feet of flooding in our garage; which was ground level. So we actually had our

little own indoor pool, it was actually kind of fun.

 

Linsey Wallen: When did you decide to leave? 

 

Phillip Bertucci: Um, we were fine all throughout Katrina even though my mother was

freaking out constantly. But as for leaving, we didn’t leave until my aunt brought

some gasoline and some food for our family. Our mom decided that when they came to

help us out, that she wanted to get the youngest of us out of there—this was about

two days afterwards. So our aunt packed up me, my little brother, and my little

sister and we drove out to where they live which was Tallahassee. 

 

Linsey Wallen: Who all was with you?

 

Phillip Bertucci: My little brother, my little sister, our dog at the time May

May—she’s now deceased and my aunt and uncle. 

 

Linsey Wallen: What all did you bring with you?

 

Phillip Bertucci: Um, we didn’t bring anything special. We just kind of took

ourselves, a few pieces of clothing, and just took off because we didn’t really

know how long we’d be staying there. 

 

Linsey Wallen: Was there a lot of traffic when you were leaving?

 

Phillip Bertucci: Well as far as traffic goes, there was basically us until we

almost hit Florida.    Because what the state did was after Katrina they were

afraid that people would be coming in, like flooding in to the city to try and guess

lewd the property. So what they did is they blocked off the interstates and the

highways so that no one could come into the state to try and lewd things. Since

apparently there was a lot of that going on, so they blocked off all the roads

leading into like the area that was affected but as far as going out we were afraid

to leave. 

 

Linsey Wallen: How long did you stay with your family?

 

Phillip Bertucci: Um, well we stayed with our family the entire night during it and

two or three days after. But my family that we went to out in Tallahassee, we stayed

with them for maybe a week or a little more. 

 

Linsey Wallen: and after that did you go back to your house?

 

Phillip Bertucci: We stayed out there, the reason my mom kind of more or less kicked

us out was because during Katrina, when we lost power it was fine. You had a hundred

mile per hour winds,  so we had our own ac unit—open a window and your free to

go. But after Katrina had basically dispersed, and go completely out of range in our

area; um our little waters humidity hit in and it went from about sixty degrees to a

beautiful ninety-eight. So every night, we went to bed just sleeping in a pool of

our own sweat. 

 

Linsey Wallen: Describe what your community was like when you got back.

 

Phillip Bertucci: Um well we came back a little over maybe a week and a half after

Katrina hit. And when we got back some of the roads were clear, but throughout

Gulfport all you’d hear were like these really soft mumbling sounds. Now what they

were, were four wheelers. Apparently everyone had discovered that in their garages

everyone had four wheelers and everyone had chain saws. And since, I’m about to

sound inconsiderate; the government was taking their sweet little time to help

Gulfport out with some assistance at least road wise, some of Gulfport’s finest

countrymen were nice enough to go out with their chains and their four wheelers and

chain saws and tear down some trees and drag them off the streets. (End.)
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