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To Francisca Corneille, her son is not buried at Calverton Cemetery in Long Island.

Carran Etienne is all around her.

The photos of him are where they always have been: in the large mirror on her dresser, in the bedroom her four
sons once shared, in her wallet. Sometimes, when she sees the photos she talks to Carran as though he were right there.

But he isn't.

Etienne, 24, died last summer when a 38-pound cinder block smashed through the windshield of his car as he was
returning to Fort Drum. He was an Army private who had just spent the weekend with family in Brooklyn.

His mother has waited nearly a year for justice. And she is still wondering about the American justice system.

On Aug. 14, a jury found the young man who tossed the cinder block guilty of manslaughter, not murder. A week
later, the other man charged with murdering her son pleaded guilty to the same manslaughter charge.

The two, Michael Manzi of Central Square and Jesse Monette of West Monroe, will be out of jail within 15 years
and could serve as few as five years. Or less, with good behavior. They'll find out Friday when Judge J. Kevin Mulroy
hands down their sentences.

Even the maximum sentence seems minimal to Corneille.

"And how (long) do I lose my son?" she asks. "For good and forever."

Corneille (pronounced cor-NELL) will be in court Friday to confront Manzi and Monette. Days ago, she wasn't yet
sure what she would say.
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Manzi admitted pushing the block that fell 23 feet from the county Route 12 overpass and hit Etienne, who was
driving north on Interstate 81. A jury spent eight hours deliberating before returning a verdict of manslaughter. Then
Monette, who police say drove the car and told Manzi when to drop the block, pleaded guilty to the same charge.

"My son (was) crushed from his head to his neck to his shoulder, his throat, his chest, his jawbone, mouth,"
Corneille said. "To crush a human being like that? My God. And when you're finished, you say manslaughter? Come
on. Come on."

Her voice is thick with the accent of St. Lucia, the Caribbean island country where she grew up, where her parents
still live, where three of her sons, including Carran, were born.

In the late 1970s, Francisca followed her husband, Bernard, to Brooklyn. There he has worked as a carpenter, she a
hospital dietitian. And there they have raised their blended family of seven boys.

All the couple has wanted from their sons is for them to stay out of trouble, work hard in school and make
something of their lives.

Without education, you cannot go forward, Francisca has stressed to her boys. A tall bookshelf in the living room
stands full of encyclopedias, science books and dictionaries.

On the bottom shelf rests a 3-inch stack of sympathy cards.

The parents also stressed God; they are devout Catholics. A large silver cast of the Last Supper hangs in the living
room, a gift from a cousin visiting Venezuela.

A crucifix hangs above the doorway of the boys' room. Bernard had three sons before he met Francisca; one of
them, Cecil, is a Roman Catholic priest on St. Thomas. He celebrated the funeral Mass for Carran.

"Everybody used to tell me, you're blessed, you're lucky you have such nice children," Francisca said. "The
children never brings me any problem. They never failed and put themselves in bad company and ... get themselves in
trouble."

Armed forces recruiters stressed to her boys the adventure and value of a military career.

The oldest son, Franklin Etienne, is a U.S. Marine sergeant at Guantanamo Bay in Cuba. Imbert, Francisca's third
son, is stationed in South Carolina with the Navy. And Shawn, one of Bernard's sons, is in the Navy studying to be a
doctor.

Military as a steppingstone

Carran saw the GI Bill as the means to an end: money for college.

Carran "Sandy" Etienne (pronounced kah-RAHN ET-tee-en) was 14 when he arrived in the United States.

He seemed to take to heart his parents' belief about education. Etienne was an honor student who excelled in math
and English.

He graduated from Prospect Heights High School in 1991 and went to Norfolk State University in Virginia to study
aeronautics.

After a while, he ran into problems with his financial aid. He came home until it could be worked out.

Instead of returning to college, he joined the Army in 1995, surprising his mother.
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By this time only Carran's brother, Bernard Jr., the youngest child, was still living at home.

When the Army stationed Carran at Fort Drum, he'd spend every other weekend visiting home. Often he'd make
the trip by bus.

He'd sometimes arrive early, waking Bernard Jr. by whacking him with a pillow. The two had a special
relationship.

Bernard Jr. said he misses Carran a lot. He recalls how his brother would mimic people in a good-natured way. He
liked to make people laugh.

Francisca talks of how Carran would take Bernard Jr. to Manhattan or Coney Island.

Francisca looked forward to Carran's frequent visits from upstate.

He always called before he came down from Fort Drum, Francisca said. No matter what time it was, she waited up
for him. Even if it was just lying awake in bed.

Often Francisca would leave a dish of food for him in the oven. She'd hear the front door open and close. Carran
would take out the food and yell, "Thanks, Mom."

During his final trip home, Carran picked up a car of his own from a friend. Carran wouldn't have to ride the bus
anymore.

Carran was driving the 1985 Ford Escort back to base last Sept. 3 when the cinder block found its mark.

"Sometimes, many a times," Francisca said, "I'll hear a door open and think, oh, that will be him."

Starting fresh

Friday the Corneilles begin the work of starting to put this mess behind them - five days shy of the anniversary of
Carran's death.

They'll leave by car early in the morning for Oswego, where Judge Mulroy will sentence Manzi and Monette at 11
a.m. at the Public Safety Center.

Friends and family will travel with them. Some soldiers from Fort Drum may be there, also.

Francisca will have her say.

Then the Corneilles will return home to the apartment on the west side of Brooklyn they've lived in since arriving
in the United States. And they will begin packing to move to a house in East Brooklyn.

It will be a fresh start, but there is still some old business to take care of.

They'll have to sort through Carran's things. Fort Drum had them brought down.

The Corneilles keep two 4-foot box speakers in the living room, which Carran used with the stereo and mixing
equipment in the bedroom. He was a mobile disc jockey who played parties and anniversaries, Francisca said.

There are two televisions. A VCR. Milk crates full of LPs.

And then there is the box. It is about 3-feet square and it has no markings. It sits high on a shelf above the closet in
a corner of the boys' bedroom.
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Francisca does not know what is inside. She wants to know, but not yet. "I just don't feel like going through it," she
said. "Not now. Maybe later."

And there is some other business. The photos of Carran. Francisca will unpack them carefully.

"I will fix all the pictures and put them around the same way," she said. "From one house to another. It will be just
like he's going to move with us."
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