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Kogg. A week later we set sail for the U};liteed Si::fl:sI ool my wife to Hor
pon our arrival in First Git i '
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o | : ained at the An
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tner; I was in charge of pick-up and delivery. We

worker. Besides that, Iwas
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dollars so that I would have money for my return fare from Hong Kong. At

that time, the exchange rate was U.S. $1 to $5.70 in Hong Kong currency.
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my wife could ar
Y also earn a dollar or so every day sorting and bundling veg

etables in the barn He would ire m O I

' : - also hi Ot i h

i g ‘ Ylbl thers Seung and al, who ad
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0ne~hundred—pound sack of ground sweet
cakes. She then taught my wife
earthen containers,
Afterward

get a
d a pack of yeast
hen, pour itinto four large

Mss. Yeung told me to

rice, which cost $1.90, an
the kitc

how to cook the rice in
and then let it ferment for 2 month at the back of the apartment.
e heated, one by one, for about two hours; each would We started working the next day, Seung got A
: up, was ed hi .
new overalls, and asked Clan Brother Dai Gai, “Older Brotlli:?(g;ipégon }llns
1, what

k we made four gallons. Our

the containers wer
yield one gallon of rice wine. 1
cost was about five cents per gallon.

1 drove down to the Chinese shrimp camps in the southern part of the
city [Hunter’s Point] and sold the wine at the price of one dollar per gal-
lon. The workers at the shrimp camps were dirt poor. They even asked for

credit for a one-dollar sale.
One day I went to the Ferry Terminal [Pier No. 5] to pick up laundry. A

group of Filipinos there asked if I had any Chinese rice wine for sale. I im-
mediately recognized the jackpot for our business. 1 said yes and that it cost

four dollars a gallon.

do you want me to do today?”
Dai Gai suggested, “ ’ i
o tractor?sggﬂgy tc;,oxztgan ttyou drive the tractor and plow the field?
’ ‘ . Just tur the igniti ift i :
T e stck shine” n on the ignition and shift into gear
Seung confidentl
y drove off to the field. It ive 0’
| Jeuner . It was five o’clock in t -
;Irllg e su ne:;:aw?s g cool breeze. He said, “Easy work.” By ten in tﬁz ﬁom
1 280 orecs drsiv}ot, .gle Aexhaust from the tractor was hotter. It was clos(:artr‘1 .
oo Cl’ne o 11.1g1% e tractor. B}/ twelve noon, he drove back for lunch ?1
1 , X lls is like \:Yorklng in hell! I might make some mone b aI}
e P 1B altogether.” He refused to work the next day. phuhe
ounger Br i g ‘
g other Tai, however, was exactly the opposite of Seung. On the

n one night's wor

out the rice wine in gallon jugs and

When 1 got home that evening, I took

oured out half of the wine into another jug. I boiled some hot water, sweet-

ened it with rock sugab and mixed the water with the rice wine 'nfl the jug. first day he asked Dai Gai to assign hi

The wine was sweet and yellowish, and the Filipinoslovedit! They said, “Wow! Tai, you're only fifteen years old énl 1m SOme work. I said to him, “Brother

Chinese wine tastes great! Bring us as much as you can!” With this, I cleared But right now I want you to go t;) egx , yow'll have lots of time (o earn money.

eight dollars per gallon! Some time later, when I was picking up,laundry at  working. Besides, you will git Ou:COfOSOLfOY at least one year before you start
the Chinese there asked me, “AhTim, why don’tyou bring _work in the barn after school, bundle Eh: (v)igti%{)g{o P.M. every day. You can

earn . ’ -ables, or whatever. You'll sti
a quarter or more a day. You know, you'll learn English at SCl(l)(?Olll :;lg

the shrimp camps,

us any rice wine anymore?”
the price of eight dollars per that will help you in the future.”

. Well, he at
ell. he attended the same school Hoi Ping’s daughter Giu attended

1 replied, “Hell, I'm now selling my wine at
gallon, cash! You choosy guys want go percent proof and pay only one dol
on and on credit. Forget it!” Every da
i ; y after school he went to th
100. I told my wife, . A e barn and bundled th , .
y g then said to him, “Well, you don’t go to school on Sa(ti:’redg;;: Z;e;sﬁzl

lar a gall
By the end of the year my wife a

“This is your hard-earned money.
days. What would you like to get yourself for the New Ye
she would like 2 gold coin pracelet and a jade brooch: Right away 1 took het
to Tin Fook Jewelry Shop on Jackson Street and lether pi
Together the pracelet and brooch cost Jess than $100.

nd I had saved over $

Chinese New Year wi ’
ys, so why don’t you work during these two days? I'll pay you a doll
! a dollar a

ar?” She said tha y!” Tai we j
i ;;laTmal wtals overlj(i)yed because he was able to make an additional eight dol
s a month working during the i i eror soa
Bgduring weskddaye g the weekends, while earning a quarter or so a
Solb Y i
s ligi? r(r;;/ hz}xll dworl'ung days at Hoi Ping’s vegetable farm. On S
L 3;1 felzg ;elr Lai Heung was born. I delivered her. No 'doctorep-*
o box; d not work after childbirth. At night she changed ((1)'1
Y Eeyf.;rwo%d start working at five in the morning angc)i drivle-
m. ’
. y day’s work ended at eleven or twelve o’clock
y second daughter, Lai G
S > L2 yuen, was born on December 26, 19g¢ i
or at her birth. The small house in which we lived 3255 ;1?(?:;
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dollar a day at Hop
thermore, 1 still owe
him back. My wife

A FAR

still making abouta
king like that. Fur

By January 1934 1was

I saw no bright future wor
a1 had to think of 2 way to pay

and I talkz

Fong $700 an
aboutwhat to do. We concluded that I should find something else. Well, 2
ng Village Brother Hoi Ping came to my place @ ready-built trail
er. It was freezi : .
acreY nd b ; zing cold in the winter. S .
ought a small iron stove before Lai Gyuen was ll;org IIVZ;llZ utng
. cte

about timing. One morni

delivered a letter from my paternal cousin Yim Hei, who had a 160- ‘
etable farm in Madera. My cousin asked me in the letter to work for B
He would pay me sixty dollars a month. In addition, he said in the letter U

ded pie
ces of wood for fi
G rewood and burned them to k
an ( ' eep the ro
y was born at three in the morning. I was out in gle ﬁeldoc;?l
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the tractor working by five o’clock! Well, I was only thirty then. I could take
anything and everything.

WORKING FOR UNCLE WAH FONG

In February 1936, Uncle Wah Fong came to talk to me. “I'm making a trip

back to China. After Ileave, no one will drive my truck to San Francisco for

delivery.” He wanted to ask me to work for him while he was gone. So I moved

to work for Uncle Wah Fong, whose farm was huge—400 acres in size. Be-
yond my wildest imagination, Uncle Wah Fong paid me ninety dollars a
month and putup 2 forty-dollar trailer on the farm for my family. After he
made all the arrangements, he took off for China. I felt grateful for his gen-
erosity and worked hard on his farm. Well, 1 had to; otherwise, how could 1

take such a high wage?
Uncle Wah Fong had nearly a hundred Filipino farmhands; he paid them

around nine or ten dollars 2 week. They worked from dawn till dusk. He also

hired about twenty Chinese farmers, paying them accordingly, with the high-
lars, and fed them three

estatsixty dollarsa month and the lowestat thirty dol
meals a day. So, 1 felt good and grateful that Twas paid so much. I worked ex-
tra hard to earn my keep. For at least three nights a week, 1 drove the deliv-
ery truck to First City. During the days when there was no delivery, 1 would
drive the tractor and plow the field and supervise the Filipino farmhands
The delivery trip to First City was not an €asy drive. Tt was a distance of 160
miles from Madera to First City. It took eight hours, nonstop, to drive the truck
which weighed more than ten tons with afull load. After I unloaded the truck
which took over an hour, it would be three or four o’clock in the morning.
would then rent a $6.50 room at the Mandarin Hotel on Jackson Street an
sleep for a few hours. At seven I would get up and check on the prices of veg
etables and their sale. Then [ would drive the empty truck back, and by thre
or four o’clock in the afternoon Iwould be back in Madera. Rightaway woul
drive the tractor out to the field and work until dark. After supper, I woul

work in the barn rinsing the vegetables. I usually stopped at around eleve

o’clock. By then I would have worked more than eighteen hours 2 day! We

I didn’t mind the hard work. [ was paid to do that.
1t was also my good fortune that my wife worked just as hard alongsid
me. She earned over a dollar a day working in the parn. She started Wor
ing before sunrise for over ten hours a day. At night she took care of the B
dren’s needs—sewing clothes, knitting sweaters, whatever. 1 remember
1936, when it was close to Chinese New Year, 1 took the family with M
First City to buy some Chinese provisions for the New Year. The night b
fore New Year’s Eve, we reached First City at three o’clock in the mor
As usual I rented a $6.50 room at the Mandarin and we slept until dawn
finished running around at noon and took the children to Junch. After
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we walked down to the Produce Mar
Z)Vii Itr(;i Elrg,: to lciirive insidg Chinatowrlf)e. t&)‘/rvlk:)if: V«fa;lezgelzzr ;ein‘ttl‘lehtruck e
her right};la rllf dO OII;;ung with her lefthand and Lwo—year—old}liai :Ielfll'xd OI?FO
b pregn:;uu » Lehr Ee@k was one-year-old Lai Gyuen. And she wasi:v1 th
i vt Do hars. e e tor e, 1 was carnying all the Chinese
duce Market, the whit a? i As we walked down Jackson Street to the Pese
Atyear’s end in 19366 %nilse&gg;a; us. What a sight! m_
on .
;zn?zﬁée;:ﬁetf see thaf 1 hac.l managegdrg;;lglri: sffl(;azlrgll;lzz e W?S o
don:t Jou get a ﬁze-tizrclk t1s getting too old, and besides, it’s too }s]::laa}fl \S\c/')llld
st $2,700. Immediateiy Ez;wl;:z(lied -V}fleslmoreland instead? But tha;t wil}ll
i tr};;;ne to buy one, paid full ii Cas},:mt outasecond thought. And he went
e next day I drove the truck on a delivery trip to Fi
over ten » y trip to First City wit
o e bl and s Th ik i
1o time I reached First aCL 1tyl flhliei ;?gxzi:geeiﬁhty gal}llons when I started. g;
- A ’ ge showed that it
nW;lxll’i Cg;?()sl(l)nfacszztd atl;louct1 ten cents a gallon then. Stilitiltt:vv;ss il(l)rz(;stt;?lpty'
“That's because the er; lea}ller why it consumed so much gasoline. He S(ch(;
diesol engine, ¢l be Sec k has a large gasoline motor. If you switch it to )
Lyt c’ems : Hven times mqre powerful and the diesel fuel wo 13
Immediately Uncle ‘%\Z hO;“L However, it will cost $2,700 to make that chan ue K
motor. Altogether that t ong put out another $2,700 in cash to chan e%h'
close t0 $100,000! M truck cost him $5,400. By today’s value, it wogld be
o Cor,med. s rzf Togfvvorkers on the farm began to slande7r me, sayi e-
However, lucky for Hiee. ah Fong! e
spinach. Ordinarily a in January 1937 Uncle Wah Fong planted forty acres
o Str?k casc}a1 O_f §p1nach sold for about one dollar. But th
bt Farmers Market ii Z;tatn ;;:nnzls,;nc; }zlll vege tabfles were in short suppl(;
four doll ~ co. The price of spinach re
. weelicfss f; :iis}i ]‘DA;Eng the strike I drove out to I;'*‘irst Cityaec\}:;(; gilr;i
es per trip. We cleared a full load of over three hundred cases of ve egta—
ught Twes sooverki‘dz 10,000 just for that! Uncle Wah F ong ang the
ithout that bix tr umlf nd of a wonder man to foresee such a move
i s of e i tablc , we Wguldn’t have been able to ship over thre .
1 old luck and g es per trip. Hell, I was no fortune-teller. It . ?
good timing. Nevertheless, everybody shut up afge\rra Stili?

TO BE MY OWN BOSS

uary 23 7 ] \3% y
3 193 s my daughter Lal Yuen as born. Of course I plcl d
aye

again during deliver '
ter the birth,g very. My wife went back to work at the barn three




146 ~ LIFE UNDER EXCLUSION

Ilearned in July that Uncle Kai Yee had passed away in Chinese Hospital
[in San Francisco] and that there was no one to take over his produce busi-
ness in Visalia. When he was alive, he had worked with his wife. His wife did
not speak English; she became totally helpless after he died.

At that time 1 had just paid back Uncle Wah Fong the $7700 plus $60 in-
terest. My wife and I discussed whether or not we could buy Uncle Kai Yee’s
business. By doing that, we could at least become our own bosses and expand
the business in the future. It would be a lot better than working for someone
else for the rest of our lives. Besides, I remembered when Uncle Kai Yee was
alive, he came to see me on afew Sundays and suggested to me, “Dear Nephew,
what you are doing is hard work. Why don’t you do what I do—get a truck
and sell produce? At least you’ll have Sundays all to yourself.”

Well, I told Uncle Wah Fong that 1 was leaving. Of course he was not
pleased. He said, “Tim, if you're leaving because ['m paying you too low, I'm
ready to pay you $120.”

“It isn’t that,” I said. “You pay me more than what I deserve. 1t’s just that
I have so many kids and I have to plan for our future. I thought it would be
better if 1 could start my own business. It is not that I am quitting on you. I
just want to let you know, so you can find a replacement.”

Seeing that 1was determined, he said, “Well, how in the world can you come
up with $500 to pay Kai Yee’s wife for the business?” I did come up with that
money. How? Well, my wife saved up all her earnings from working in the barn.
In addition, she put aside all the money that our friends and relatives gave to
our children during Chinese New Year. She kept the money, a total of $550,
in a savings account ata bank that is now called Bank of America.

So 1 moved my family to Visalia. My wife and had only twenty-seven dok
lars in our possession. We couldn’t afford to stay in a hotel, nor could we
find a house to rent ahead of time. We were going to take our chances when
we arrived in Visalia. We left Uncle Wah Fong’s farm at eight o’clock in the
morning. Approximately four miles down the road, my wife told me to stop

the car beside a big tree by the roadside. Well, she had brought along some
incense, candles, and what-have-you. She got out of the car and walked ove
to the tree. She lit these sacrificial items and started praying under i
“Almighty Bodhisattva! Almighty Heaven! Give us your blessing that we’
find a place to stay! Give my Tim your blessing that he’ll earn $5,000!"
thought she was crazy. Anyway, we continued on our way afterward. ‘

Well, that was a Sunday. When we got to Visalia, we learned thata villag:
brother, Chan Hung, and his wife had just rented alarge, six-bedroom hous
a few months before. It cost him thirty dollars a month. I proposed to him
“How about letting me lease half of the house for the time being? You ¥
in the front, and we’ll live in the back. When I find a place to stay, we'llm
out.” Well, just like that and we found a place to stay right away!

I had to come up with some cash by nightfall for Village Brother SiuJ
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to buy the produce in Fresno. F
he . Fortunately, I was able to b "
ﬁziee tS:O‘]migi Early next morning I had to get up and ggr{oo Yhﬂill(’)l? gom
N %ecefsu‘fd il;, ptl(;osdlﬁca.l By eight in the morning I hit the roag wlri(tllfl}
; ell the produce. The first day we h: '
(wenty customers, taking in only $6.80. On the secondydae o ot
molltmtaufls and had over twenty customers taking in $19 Ozwe wentto the
L was frustration beyond descripti ’ tof
' ption for two weeks. M ;
" . : -Mostof th
Véfg ’ Ig;tzf(eor’ thl.r(?’ mll.es away from Visalia. There were huge or:na;smmers
S le; widow th not know the addresses, she onl; knew hgo ¥ o e
the W;l n le i, turn right, over this street corner, whatever W s
iemin (81 ir;f\(;lggii?dlmouximng over her husband’s death So;fr.lét.hinogr ireli}éehté
along the way and she would star i
t crying. It bother
t,;(l)ls énzvtv gf Vinei Bl}t. what could I do? Not much but to lr}:;ag witholiflcf . '[he
o o eeks. Finally, after a couple of months of hustling, I pi kucllrmg
more customers, clqse to forty orders a day. By month’s end Ig, bp scted al
the‘;)i;l)enses and still had $150 in profit. Not bad at all ubmmactedall
ell, every day I drove the truck ar . i '
- ound trying to make n
gllzrgzl):;ixrrlvell ];het ﬁla}'f'before 'ljhanksgiving that year, when I Woflz\iefiai:; I r"e_
e dgi.dn}:t e time 1 ﬁm?hed with the last customer, it was ten o’cllmi
’ ;gtm. " gethpme until eleven. The kids were all asleep, but i
W up, knitting jackets and sweaters. She had cooked sff;p;lr ;n Ve,
or me.

. Af(et lhe Illeal Slle went Wltll me to l]le gal age a]l(l O« )k care ()‘ a” ”le ()dds
. 3 . . N .

e or two o’clock. By seven in the morni
‘; e orning I had to be o 1
roduce Market to pick up my vegetables. A long day’s WOL;Erand go to the

A PERMANENT HOME OF OUR OWN

Of course; as busin

g Leils; glcke;l up, I.became all the more ambitious. I was fa-
| bl at all wo?klng long hours everyday. However, I was
e ?ftl (tlhat we didn’t have a permanent home. Chan ,Hon
. e cs i r?n; they were quiet and neat people, However, wg
.l — - ;)metlmes they cried at night and asked for food ,dis—
b )1;45 s e.?p. Chan and h@s wife might not say anything ];ut I
o Eve.r g ;/:;11 edand I talked it over and decided to find an’other
e )(f) Sa tr ay and SLlnday afternoon we would take the chil-
e own, logkmg for a place to move into. But it was not
| “ggiilulr,lis,r butwhen the landlords saw the children,
h;SQ ioli ess:fleral months, ;Jntiljszlzzl;}f 113(‘1;1;86' ot i morming T owas
- un DO% ’a;nhcz) anle Chau Dou’s son Syu were in the same first grade
it se was about two blocks away. Syu would always com ‘
eung after school. On New Year’s Day it was no w}llork fo(:‘




me. Syu came OV
Rent’ sign out th
a “For Sale” sign.
ing during the weekends, we
always said to each other,
located on the outs
two big trees in front
and grow Chinese VEge
prospect, but the place w
opment, it was better than a
went knocking at the do
years old. He said he
up for sale, asking for $1
and the rest O
month.
Boy, wh
Dou to lend me $30
white man to City Ha
plete the ownership transft
Uncle Chau Dou at Gong’s

ers. Uncle Chau’s younger

cle Chau Dou screaming,

it to me. My feelin
work was done, Ic
moved in two weeks later.

month, after subtracting

ruary 14, 1938! I didn’t
garage and checked out
the engine. Well, the
rant. Kerby used one
every day. Its boss asked
delivery every morning.
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er and the first thing he said was,
ere.” My wife and I walked
For the last couple of m

“] wish this house were
Kirts of town. It had a large open area

at the corner. Itwas perfec
tables. Well, all this time W
as not for rent. Unexpectedly,

or. The landlord was 2 you
had found a job in Fresno an
,300. He would
¢ the $800 could be paid by 2 three-

at luck! However, we had save
o. He agreed in no

1 on January 17 atte
er. At nine 0’C

only two blocks away from City
away. 1 didn’t realize that the

money. The three brothers had to co-
them went into a room and tal
vously. The wall was partitione

What's there not to trust?’
g at that moment was beyon

onsulted the lunar calendar for an

LEAVING POVERTY BEHIND

After a while my produce busi

fact, itwas all the more won

garage was across t
hundred pounds of potatoes and o

R T
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bi . . .
aBy gl Zu:;(:in(l)efr&rlfhls big order increased my business volume by 50 percent!
X that tmea e rlr(lonth I took in over $400 after deducting alJl ez enesm‘

worker earned $70 or $80 at the mostif1 , penses.
one else.) if he worked for some-
Well, '

e chefﬁ;ﬁi 2 :1110; ([))Vovc;rnariymorlz! 1])i(erby’s boss was impressed, and he told
. on, 1 would be responsible for idi -
;%nzzﬁdzl tt}ﬁe vegetable items on the menu. Well, thai é);\(f): I(Iillélg e 1? .Stau-
klfevef y aﬁ over ten produce trucks would be parked at the rogcliﬂeall ioea.
t;e unsan:g[ t. "l"hve ownerswould sort out the leftover vegetabli)es ;giﬁ?ar'
o es into dl'nnpsters. I took that discarded produce hom IOVc\l’
. On};s " nedto clc;;m it out jand store it in a large refrigerator. We [o(fkatl;l
at Kerby. The e o hecae my e delver them 0 the chet
2 2 lot of work Vt/((lel ;N(Illallt I did because my cleaning and cutting saved

. Well, I didn’t spend an

the l\?ndlof the mf)nth I made ovef $600 iny I;?;’ESY on those vegetables! By
araoszif}?ulld hire a cpntractor to fix up my house and build a big doubl
gth Ogm 1 alarge refrigerator inside. Everything turned new andg 1Oud' y
? hef. ‘was notastruggling poor soul anymore! In June 1939 I -Pder'l 1
in cash fora brand new, four-door Hudson sedan. Well 59 I paid $goo
cars in those days! ' , no one bought new
Ouiti)srt;ilgt?xeek Uncle Hing’s eldest son, Hok Jik, died. My wife and I dr

dam w cgr up to Madera for the funeral. Everybody stared at u OV;
; irenlzal . We??gc }hen};sel\;:s: “Tim couldn’t afford a car like that. It mussztul;e
e , Clan Brother Victor walked ; ,
;reg‘ll\s]tgauon. He told everybody, “It is Tim’s(z‘;ify,to my car and checked the
. :3eV:ebﬁl§t inoved down to Visalia, my wife would always remind
o ’ Sol \Z',o?k eyd zilzﬁadgwxcll on C}{ou. Show them that they are wrong ak:;f;
-~ ard and I worked until midnight
aw that I had become rather rich since I left two night, Now ever yhody
tlast] years ago. We showed them
Ini i
= ggja?:;g?}tled States government inducted many men into the armed
Csto LUe ‘_'Yaf in Europe. I was too old for the draft because when
i e o work ot than I really
ned the corner. I made over $20 the army, I made u gm a:ll-l };;O support. As my workers packed and left
es. My wife and I were so happy: - p earlier to go tOpFrgsﬂ 1@ to take care of everything myself. I would
derful because our son Seung was born on Feb e by early dawn. My wif © Lodbuy wholesale produce; then I would be
go out to sell produce that day. So I went to uce for sale. To m Zur ef. and I worked together to clean and sort the
the truck, oiling it and making minor repairs volume increased};evef llls'e’ er'zn though I'lost all my workers, my busi-
he street from Kerby, a big r€s Lwere delighted by th at fimes | Cleare‘d over $1,000 a month. My wife
ne case of lett nd day of the Luna}; N: l¥n of the business. Ever since then, on every
interested in making that kin € name sounds like thw car, we always .COOkfaat choi [a hairy seaweed

e word “prosperity”]. I always pick up a chop-

me if Iwould be 1
Of course I said yes, and just like that, I sign€ L of faat choi and pray: “Let me h
: “Let me have it.”

“Uncle Tim, there’s a ‘For
over to take a look. Well, it was
onths, when we went house-hunt-

usually would pass by this house, and we had
for rent.” The house was
in the back and
(—we could raise chickens
e just drooled over the
with this new devel-
dream come true! My wife and I immediately
ng man, about nineteen
d was putting the house
take $roo0 for the initial payment
year installment of $27 per

d up only $g00. 1 asked Uncle Chau
time. So I arranged to 80 with the
1 o’clock in the morning to com-
lock that morning I went Lo se€
oan. Well, Gong’s Market was

1d have the money right

Hall. I thought I'wou
Market was a partnership among three broth-

brother, Uncle Chong, was in charge of all the
sign all the checks. Well, the three of
ding outside waiting ner-
rd, and 1 could hear Un-
“Hell! Tim is not using this money to gamble!
’ Finally they co-signed the $300 check and gave
d words. After all the paper-
auspicious day and we

Market to get the 1

ked it over. I was stan
d by a thin fiberboa

ness tur
all the expens
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A TRIUMPHANT RETURN TO CHINA

I was ambitious all those years! In June 1947, however, I received a letter from
my father saying that my mother was extremely ill and wanted to see her
grandchildren before she died. I had known for a long time that my mother
was in poor health. Besides, she was already seventy-five years old. 1 would
be an unfilial son to deny her last wish. I discussed the matter with my wife,
and we decided that since I was only forty-three years old, 1 still had time.
Besides, I had saved up over $50,000!1 planned to return home to buy some
Jand and build a four-story house. Furthermore, my children were growing.
I wanted them to study some Chinese. And mostly, I wanted to make my
mother happy.

After [selling my business to my Clan Brother Lou Hou], 1 left with my
family for First City to make preparations for the trip to China. We purchased
first-class tickets and packed everything into nine trunks, each weighing over
three hundred pounds———kids’ toys, skates, BB guns, whatever. On Novem-
ber 8 we went on board the SS President Gordon for Hong Kong. Ming Leung
was fifteen years old; Lai Heung, thirteen; Lai Gyuen, twelve; Lai Yuen, ten;
Ming Seung, nine; and Lai Ngan, five.

On November 24 we arrived in Hong Kong. I was going to take a ferryto
Canton City immediately, but I learned that the Chinese government wasin
chaos. A journey by boat in southern China was dangerous because pirates
were all over. I was told that it would be better if [ went by land. However, I
would have to pay a hefty sum of duty for all the goods I was bringing home.
It was suggested to me that I should get someone to help me through the
back door with customs. 1t took five days and altogether close to $2,000 to
make all the arrangements.

As I entered the village, I saw Father, who, with a worried look, shook his

head and said, “What took you so long?” (Well, I did write from the States
that I would be home by November 25th. I didn’tfigure on the delay in Hong

Kong.) Father continued, “Your mother doesn’t look well at all.”
I took my wife and six children into my mother’s room. She was lying in
bed, eyes closed. She was thinner than a vine and pale as a
breathing. I felt her hand, which was as cold as a popsicle. All my childre
came to the bedside and said, “Hello, Grandma.” Each of them presenteé
her with two United States gold coins. (Well, back in the States I'd told the
that Grandma loved gold coins from America, so they got that as presen
for her.) My kids kept calling her, “Grandma, Grandma!” After a while sh
finally half-opened her eyes and squeezed out a faint smile. If we’d com
home an hour or two later, 1 believe that would have been it. My wife and
were so relieved that she was alive. Bodhisattva was on our side again!
The family had a big feast that evening. The maid, Ah Jum, fed
mother. Everyone was surprised that she ate some food. Well, after that
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Gong Yuen Tim with his family in China, 1948. (Courtesy of Mary Gong)
g

wife and the children and I would k
» eep her company ev
itfpgy tha; after two weeks she was able to get out}())f b)éd. ;\r’?tg?,'llsjhe Wl'? o,
: 1g1 i e:i, 8 Ae Would walk to the front door. We made sure that Ah o e
kinds of food for her. Now that she was happy, my wife and I w{f:fel hlad
) also

_ veryhappy.

Since r i i i
> s pl ;égrirrx:sghhome},ll did notice, however, that the Chinese currenc
| ppedinva 1<e~rat er rapidly; it was worth less daily. My bank checkz
o Tha bm. 11 sncy, sol was not affected by the devaluation too much
e home el ;ld 61; to build me a.four—storied mansion and an agené
i nd. Every day my wife and I went shopping at the mar-
2 fru’gal mpa ° hqulte a lot—rolls and rolls of Chinese money. My father
L O,nlye l:\:;; sbta_rltl'ed bY our spending spree. He reminded me
01;r o back e America!tu t! Besides, you need to have some money f01i
Lsaid, « ’ id i
iy fn(ilelritcvggr;y. { have paid in full for the house. I still have a lot of
411l oy e & ank c’l}’ecks. Ifyou want to buy eight or ten mou of farm-
Wel, the pe or yéu. Father was so happy to hear me say that.
rth day of 1 was finally completed. I spent $15,000 on it. On th
e fourth lunar month in 1948, my first son was mal:ried anfl

I51
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we all moved into the new house. What a day of celebration! We had a

fifteen-course banquet—-—abalone, shark fins, and all kinds of exquisite deli-
cacies. All the friends and relatives were invited—altogether 128 tables! 1
specially ordered a forty-foot string of firecrackers from Canton City for

the occasion!
It was bright and clear that day. Relativ
fifteen roasted pigs, sixty baskets of ham on shank, and several baskets of

frecrackers. When the firecrackers were lit, the entire alley was clouded with
smoke, and we couldn’t see anyone. Mother, supported by the maid Ah Jum,
wentup to the top floor of the house to view the excitement—people bustling
all over and a line of people carrying my daughter-in-law’s dowry coming

into our house. She was brimming with joy.

Well, everything was done—house built and land bought. The next thing
was for me to hire a teacher to teach my children the books. After thatI'had
done all that we must do. For the next few months we spent most of our time
in the marketplace. We would buy goodies for my parents to eat. On the sev-
enth day er died in her sleep. As for my wife

of the seventh month, my moth
and me, I truly believe we had been

es and friends presented us with

very filial to her.

COMING BACK TO AMERICA

One day in February 1949 1 we
and dragon parade celebrating a
munist insurgents. When I went to
exchange rate had doubled. I felt something was wrong,
nese money shouldn’t drop so badly if i
ernment. The more I thought about it,
the prospect of staying in China. After re
and children about going to the United States
prepare ourselves to return to the United States. Soon after
I took our children on board the SS President Wilson
Ming Leung returned later because his bride’s visa was
Well, my obligation of filial piety was the main reason

in America two years before. I though
proud with my triumphant and success
house in the States; what would become of usn
fifteen days crossing the Pacific. My wife noticed my sour

need for that. Bodhisattva will protect us.”
We arrived in First City at six in the morning. 1 took my wife and childr

by taxi to Chinatown. We stayed in the basement of theYat Ging Lau [Rest
rant] for the time being. After lunch I tried to see if I could get someone
drive us back to Visalia. Well, talk about luck! I met this man Louie who h

just bought a new truck. He said he planne

being processed.

face and said, *

nt to Canton City. There I saw a lion dance
decisive victory in Chui Jau against the Com-
the bank for some Chinese currency, the
because the Chi-
¢ was a decisive victory for the gov-
the more I became nervous about
turning home, I talked to my wife
Consulate in Hong Kong to
that my wife and
for America. Our soit

for calling it quits
¢ I would make my parents happy and

ful return. I had sold my business and
ow? I'was worried during those

d to be a mover in Chinatowi:
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said, “Well, o .
He said he fzztlu;iz c()lu. be interested in moving our stuff to Visalia today?”
trucks all my life. I'll riven out of town before. I said, “I have been d i
e of 223’ mil-e I 1\c/;rlve' it to Visalia, and you just drive it back It’sm:jl'lg
We also made a C:I'Wasyczl\’lllf;ePantd I'moved all our belongings to ‘the tjucllz-
0 cover : .
dri&? could have some cover ai,ong f}:’:lw;};e truck bed so that our five chil-
t twel idni )
what to Z;’ewr}?;invlvght e starte.d d.o wn Highway gg. I was concerned ab
settle down again e reIalc(heq V%salfa——where to take my children wh:r o
ot o o Lhé.ti.n.le weep;el;hll}’llkcllan about all this as I drove alo,ng Itivzz,
_ ched Fresno. 1 : ’
Market and saw Lou Hou’s tr passed Hobbs-Parson Prod
nd saw L uck parked there, I ocuce
tall; (t)(;l;nliﬁé, “;Fhls is Wednesday, why are you heres:gpeZigz;?d went over to
aid, i _ :
place here.” B;ii;nglt;d FO a baby party and stayed overnight at my in-laws’
the truck and the Pr:dui:l(lasr};ed-’ he added, “Brother Tim, I'd like to retuvsl
e usiness to you.” Well, I ¢ )
and I did p . ¥y ell, I thought i
idn .t pay attention to him. I got back to Louie’s t ght he was Jo king
on to Visalia. e’s truck and continued
I stopped at Third Uncle Bing’
o . ing’s place, unloadi .
for the time b » unloading my lugga i
Wy ::’Itg (\)/Veil, Aunt Leur.lgju was visiting Thirz; A Eﬁt g;h‘;’rléhAhlm
suggested, “Yes y(})/uua eczlwe your kids here for tonight?” And Aunt T alllnt
e nd your wife could stay wit . S0
room. She’s ; ay with us in my d: o
o th:l;i()l}lig;;n Los Angeles.” Well, that solved the sfee;}fh;: o
oy could%g et. X ci?t EW?Y I'went to Third Uncle Bing’s marl%et toagiz
- > . Living in the valley wi ; ;
crioole. ‘ y without a i
V s[j};é) t;eBCZ;hf(;l;th d Uncle and hare-lipped Hoi gave mC: ;‘Zisr 11?:; Peitg @
- e time being.” | X , saying,
myself a used, full-sized Buickg drove over to a Buick dealer and bought
- Whenl ! i
o e, “Tixe?trle)sf:dm ile market, Uncle Chan Yum was there t0o. He said
painted the I;lace over. ? IOuse two months ago for thirty dollars a r'nontl?ll
0 move in there in f e bought. anew refrigerator and a new stove; I pl '
a few days. But if you need a place to stay, why do;rtp an
) you

Next morning I got my chi
L y children back to school. Afterward i
| s rtf;l;o;ttse. Wli{ lo’oked at each other. What next?l?i,vzfslfl:;lil
o ;.‘t t}:\:gl n’t be easy for me to find a job. Even if I coulc}il
St C,a then ost, pay %2.50; it wouldn’t be enough for house-
Do et fﬁgret my trip back to China, for which I sold off
i COl‘ﬂde’ ’ I couldn’t .take back what I had done.
o n’t come up with anything to resolve our worri
ay my wife said, “On our way past Fresno, didn’t lggi
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Hou say he wanted to sell the business back to you? Why don’t you go and

ask him if it’s for real?”
Isaid, “He’s only joking.

» But her suggestion made
sense. That daywas Wednesday. I knew Lou would return from Fresno at three
o’clock in the afternoon. 1 took my wife in our Buick and went to s¢€ Lou.
Aswe drove near Kingsburg, we saw Lou returning with his truck. I stopped
was serious. He said,

him and asked if what he said that morning in Fresno
«Of course 1'm serious. [ want to go into the supermarket business now.” 1

asked him for howmuch he would sell the business back. He said, “Two years
ago you sold it to me for $7,200. I'll take back that amount.” My wife and 1
were so relieved and happy. We went home and immediately killed 2 chicken
and offered thanks to Heaven. 1 made over $1,000 the first month after 1

took the business back.

1don’t think ivs for real’

G INTO THE SUPERMARKET BUSINESS

n 1950, another daughter,

1 had saved over $10,000 in the bank. In 1952 I
ting old; besides, it was getting t00 small for the busines
a brand new 1952 pig truck. My business picked up further.

Avyear later, Cousin Lau Som came to visit us. He notice

dren were growing and that they did not wor
1your growing kids, you should find a supermarke

“Cousin Tim, with al
could pitch in and 1 am sure yowd make more money.”
My wife and I agreed. Every Saturday afternoon and every
drive around to find 2 nice lot to build 2 modern supe
I couldn’t compete in First City. We aimed to open ou
We drove around thirty small towns and could
On September 1, [ attended a wedding party in
to Visalia along Highway 33- I went through Patterson 2
really liked. However it was not for sale. A few days later

terson to show my
a “For Sale” sign by
on that sign. I imme
and he was selling it

Afterward I drew up my

and ordered all necessary mate
by December 20 Well, our market had its grand o

My elder son Leung had just been discharged from
ing in the Korean War, He had worked as2 helperin the
by Third Uncle Bing ever since he was nine years old.
butcher shop. So L put him in charge of the meat departme

produce business and house in Visalia,

GETTIN

On Chinese New Year i

lot. There was only a
Well, a doctor in Modesto ow!
for $15,000. I put down a deposit immediately.
own design for the structure, hir
rials. I rushed about and gotev

a tree on that
diately called.

Lai Sim, was born. By then
felt that my truck was get-
s. T traded it in for

d that all my chil-

k after school. He said to me,
t. They

Sunday, we would
rmarket. Well, 1 knew
¢ store in a small city.
o't find anything thatwe liked
First City. I drove hom
nd saw a lot that
1 went back to P2
wife what T saw. Anyway, her eyes were sharp. She notice

telephone numbe
ned thatl

ed a contract
erything do
pening on June 15, 195
the military after 5¢
butcher shop own
He was a pro in
nt. As for

I sold them all for only $3,60010C
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Yum. It was dirt chea - .
we Iﬁr st returned to %::ﬁ;l was grateful for his generosity to my family when
only had a little over $30,000 in savi
was bought on credit—t ’ savings to start the market. :
saw, the %ruck tgl: g:sh d.l,e mortgage, the machines, the gr in;efvtehrg t;nng
hree years f(’)r co ;31 As .machmes. I had to pay monthly instalimentsa';1 .
~ouldn’t hire any hel JIQI items. Fo_rtunately, business was good. Still OII
e worked until ele ‘f;' nstead my wife and my children pitched in. Ever
O Lt Ngan, would n or twelve o’clock. Even my twelve'year-old'd Ver}yl_
it cash I‘Cg{ster We(ilorpe aftel“ school and work behind the third C;ug -
everything and d" dn’ , it was like this for three years until i e
idn’t owe anybody anything anymore we paid off

TIME TO TAKE IT EASY

On July 1, 1957, I took off my apron. I'b
oy f ( . Ibought a new car and m
. I}lfd ﬂt:; Ilr;yS xﬁe; hI would 80 t_o the market for a few da)zvzjciawifk tz
i nor be co e-:iveek in First City. Well, I had enough savin elej
D Tond worked nsidered Yery rich, but I was not that poor. Bot%xs )
e S Tt H\lfery hard m.the old days; now it was time t(; relax ;ny
e et ost of the time driving around in our Cadilla Or
We had retired anclin\ilrgv Vlvf: ‘ taki -
| re taking it easy, no more rushi . Int
gumicz‘dw;?‘fztid t;iil;e a pot .Of nicely brewed Pu-erh teasxhz:;llg Zbk())(;;g?c;'he
e woﬁld S-iiondcllltloned Cadillac to either Golden Gate Parklm
o under the sbade of a tree and enjoy ourselves L'Cf)r
| . or i
c;rg;e);l;gygzie; §a111) trees we would putgut oul(*3 lcl(};tzral\i(;i igfl(;xtoeztmoumain
During thoseetxsvez?; ;}; f o
ol nty ars o ret{rement, my wife and I were : :
L JW}S:E :}:21 ‘};jllng apd sharing happiness and laughtgeOill“:ZS ;Zt
| - zt;:l\.lttmg.her toenails, she accidentally cut her gtoe
L Simeamser 1ng mmor, but it became a serious infection. Sh .
o ome 1;0 I;anms Hospital for an operation. She was ther.e foi
o e on January 22, 1981. During her stay our fi
o e hoeepmg her company twenty-four hours a da AftVe
e eszﬁltal, I w.ould also drive her all over for fresii air. eIrf
e a certain something, I would get it for her. F or.i
L ma s iemembered eating some fried fishin a res.tauran-
e dinn:ryi Iiatlyl;(i ;Je}?tall my daughters and made arrzmgrel:E
zg’toonk}erzgrher by al the £ Hslezlxurant at Coffee Street in Modesto. I
; uary 19, 1982, my wife was hospitalized again at St. Francis
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Hospital because of a stroke. On March 8, at three o’clock in the afternoon,
she passed away peacefully, holding onto my hands. She was seventy-seven.
I had many sleepless nights after she passed away. In our fifty years to-
gether, it was my wife who constantly encouraged me to move up. Sometimes
because of financial problems, [ would become so frustrated that for no rea-
son I would yell at her just to vent my frustration. She would take all that
abuse with a smile. I remember one Saturday when I came home earlier than
usual. When I entered the house, I saw her holding a duster, about to pun-
ish one of the children. When she saw me walk in, she stopped, turned to
me with a smile, and fetched me my slippers instead. I felt so bad that she
had to keep up with disciplining the children and with making me happy at
home. But I have thoughtitover. Had I died before her, she would have had
a more miserable time than [ am having now. With that thought, I feel a bit
more relieved and can close my eyes to sleep.
During the spring and autumn festivals, I get some flowers and go to the
cemetery; I wipe her tombstone clean with a white handkerchief and talk to
her: “Wait for me, I am coming. We will be together again in our next life.”

source: Gong Yuen Tim, “A Gold Mountain Man's Memoir,” Chinese America: Ilistory
and Perspectives, 1992, pp- 211-37. Translator: Marlon K. Hom.
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“I
was the only
Chinese woman in town”

Reminiscences of a Gold Mountain Woman (1982)

Helen Hong Wong

Thevoices o ;

i int{r i;lz 2{4%67;::2}1] u{mm;;z are ﬁnally entering the public record. Judy Yung

i A/ Z};g ong in 1982 while researching the history of Chi-

grated to the United St(;tes ;f:s iz 7:26011;53’: ;(:’Zig?nof sevgn%f our years, Wong immi-

; . ' 1928. During the i ;

Z’Zk;z qtz;gej\;f;zg tabu?]l:t .her]'y delention experience at Angel Islancf h:r ZZZZZ?;ZM

struggles raisin, a’fam?e Sho was Oﬂen the only Chinese woman in town, and /,5

o hfr o ;& ({)f fou'?," children dun’:ng the depression years. Alt;zough S}[,g

less found fulfillment in IOLmtam d?"eam of a life of wealth and leisure, she neverthe-

s e her wor@, Jamily, and community. Wong made her h )
80, where she passed away in 2001 at the age of ninety-on; Her story iso;v/:’ee 207}

the few first-person acco
unts we have of life in the Mi
, ] e Midwest, wher ; mmi,
such as her husband went to start small businesses in the 192 oi Chines immigrants

A HARD LIFE IN CHINA

1 was born in Hom G :
ong Village in Sunwui District [i
randfather 1 District [in 1900]. .
ather] and father owned a hemp business in the mearg}’gt)(])wrl\l/I (})’fél’\?zﬂmg

ter f idi

o Itl);lvrh)éea;s of hiding there, we went to Gong Moon [a seaport

o Wan was seven we moved to Hong Kong. We had a lf)arl;l ]1‘;0
$ no work for women or children. My father worked at a flllre
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‘Women have more rights in America. They can runl the household, not

like in Chinawhere the mother-in-law dictates. Evenwhen the husband sent
money home, the mother-in-law keptit. But 1 must admit that my Gold Moun-
tain dream was not fulfilled. Instead of becoming arich gamsawnpoh, Iended
up working like a slave. When 1 came in 1928, things were cheap. String beans
were 2 cents a pound; pork chops were 25 cents for three pounds. But no
one had any money to spend and (here was no food in the house. We didn’t

know any better at the time, only that we saw these gamsawnpoh with all this
jewelry, fine clothes, and Mt 1 in Gold Moun-

ui. So we assumed life was €asy
tain. But there was no gold to be picked up. Instead, we all had to work hard.

view with Judy Yung in Chinese, Chinese Women of

souRrcE: Helen Hong Wong, inter
1982, San Mateo, California.

America Research Project, june 17,
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Second-Generation Dilemmas
(1930s)

Pardee Lowe

George Cooper Pardee Lowe, born i ;
} , born in 1904 in San Franci,
e Catfornd . cisco, was named after th -
o tOfT ¢ T;l,; ;f;)r;;zlclz ;zt th;L tlimel.( He has the distinction of being the first Ciz{neefsehfel{;grt(:()
full-length book, Father and Glori o
. e ious Descendant (Little, Brow,
St?) fy 7zftheeaau1;}t[0b‘z,ogr?pl{y mt.rodu‘ced readers to Chinese American lij("e by tellz':Louzjt;’L ’
i ton:n tshrebatzonsth with his father, whom he loved and respected Ggo cLie
, the book mevertheless firmly criticized racial prejudice in Amer?cc;

_ and recalled critical mome: _Chi
o Dceasl mozen,ts of anti-Chinese discrimination in this country. Fathe
cen nese / (niry. T
ant was a comamercial success and went through several edi

tions. Lowe’s work was also publ j 1 icati
Ian}t;ic zflozlthly, Survey Gf;g)ﬁff,e (fnl:all @gfgr}{);ifbilg: fons, including Asia, the
ardee epar ) i '
L ZZ:Z I;chj 5{1;5)(3?}&@6” for his 1.unting ¢fforts. He graduated from Stanford
ar member of the un,ivl:rsity ii)zzsj;tzfggcl/gz, a]:ziiltmy’ Zln ;lc[l) upli speaking. Mo was ¢
o fhe um : lu, completed a thesis on the hi
TMZZ,:C;SZ g%ﬁc;jri the U?;fted States. After graduation, he went to H cl;:ffuilrlc; Z(ZZ;{:
g w/a ‘ 3) irzs .o Iel;zlso had many [riends among college—educat;d Ch/—
e b oujm ’y famzlza'f u')z.th the Chinese communities because of
After finding that his MBAn \ 'mmh s T
e oo ?pe{wd no doors, Lowe returned to San Francisco and
e acz;)’ ggzcal mseqrch on the Chinese community, completing
' e gxtmf;dj? hic, econ.omzc, focml, historical, and cultural features
2 et j;;r;onal interviews and firsthand reports of living conl
K s v e l;){ }ini work for the State Emergency Relief Administmtionl
e ] ;s Le‘. ' H(f appa@n,tly hoped to include his work in a late;"
Thefollng‘ng Lo hz‘y:or" so”czologzsl, but it too never materialized.
- acwun;s L 6 Z ;m;’s, das he called thtem, are a few of the fascinating human-
50 prsoion up ﬁte as [)(m? of his research efforts. They oﬁm';)oi ni
ion-era Chinese American lives. Lowe’s own candid [)e’rsonaglviz:;
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Portrait of Pardee
Lowe in 1946.
(Courtesy of
Anita Lowe)

mentaries also unintentionally reveal his own, frustml.fions cmd. zti‘z'ner cq;ztﬂzczs abou
being a well-educated and ambitious Chinese in a chzally resm-c.lzve' soct gi)e e
Iiwe pursued many interests in his long l'i,fe:. busmes.s, the 'n;lz.lzta: 3;;;:6 Un;v,m'it
nment. He even earned a doctoral degree in Russian s‘tu, ies fi , et
gmg’;"{m nia, Berkeley, in the 1950s. He joined the U.S. State Department (m .
0{ tii:ig in 'Jl“aiwa'n f:)r many years in the 1960s, after which l,ze servecﬁi (Z]\(;gsec .
i‘cZ‘or in the Middle East and Africa, working for the State Department an

Pardee Lowe died in 1996 at the age of ninety-two.

ELEVATOR BOY

This is a brief case history of an American-born Chinese young man: Wi
has had several years of college but has never graduated (1937):

Born in San Francisco of parents who emigrated

from China. ' .
Educated in public grammar schools of Chinatown;

also attended Chinese language schools.

1909

1915-192%
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19231927 Enters American high school, gives up Chinese school,
and takes to athletics.

1928 Matriculates at University of California but fails to pass
examinations. Spent time in Chinatown playing
athletics, in attending dances and other social activ-
ities. Stated that “he couldn’t find time to study; too
many distractions in Chinatown.”

After a few more failures in examinations, he quits
college to work in a Chinatown store. He drives a
truck for a Chinese butcher store. Discharged, he
claims, because he was not polite enough. Failed
to greet the numerous bosses each morning accord-
ing to traditional forms of Chinese etiquette. Was
making $50 per month, including found [room
and board].

Becomes a potato sorter, working with a group of Chi-
nese “gangs” on the waterfront. Makes about $30 per
month. “Just enough for spending money,” he ex-
plains, “And I must rely upon my folks for board and
room.” When the C.W.A. [Civil Works Administra-
tion] was formed in the winter of 1932, he was one
of the many Chinese who joined up. “Found the pay
swell,” “best he ever earned,” “they treated him like a
white-man.”

When C.W.A. is closed up, he attempts to get on the
rolls of the State Emergency Relief Administration
work relief projects. Fails because investigation dis-
closes that his family has just enough income to take
care of him.

1034-1935 He has taken to doing odd jobs; anything to provide
him with spending money. He has driven for the
gambling houses, worked as busboy in Chinese
restaurants, served as a waiter, houseboy. The last
I'heard of him he was working in a Jewish hospital
as an elevator boy. At that time he was threatened
with the loss of this job, since all Chinese employees
of the hospital were being discharged in compliance
with the demands of the other (non-Chinese)
workers that their jobs be given to “white” people.

COMMENTS: This is a fairly typical case of a Chinatown youth who has
d to make either an educational adjustment or vocational adjustment to
YPhenated world in which he lives. Chinatown has “unfitted” him for
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work in its own community and he lacks something, aside from racial factors,

which makes it difficult for him to hold a job in the American comimunity.

When I have talked to him at the Y.M.C.A., where he is 2 member, he has
been quite frank with his ideas. He would like to get married but sees no
prospect of supporting awife. He feels that his wife no doubt could find and
manage to hold on to her job; but he does not see any permanentvocational
employment for himself. As he put it, “I have no money of my own. I have
a high standard of living, but I see no chance of ever realizing it. There are
no steady jobs for the likes of me. What future is there for me?”

The young man drifts. He consoles himself with the social life that Chi-

natown has to offer. Every cent he makes he spends on clothes, “good times,”

while, as he expresses it, “my family gets angrier and angrier.” His family would

want him to find a job that would be permanent, 80 that he can marry, set-
tle down, and forget all his foolishness.

“In fact,” he adds, “they would be willing to loan me the money on which
to marry if I would only agree. But what for?” he questions. “Iwould only be
tying myself down, forever in debt. Forced to do whatever the old folks say.
As long as I don’t marry, I'll still be able to keep my independence, to do as
I please.”

Actually, however, the young man hasn't the independence he imagines.
His freedom of action is definitely limited. He can find no job among Amer-
icans. He has thus far failed to hold one among his own people. His eco-
nomic opportunities are limited and precarious, apt to be cut off atany time:
If it were not for the generosity of his parents who keep him with room and
board, he would never be able to maintain the high personal standard of liv-
ing which he desires.

China holds no place for such an individual and the young man realizes
this.! His only chance for aliving, good or bad, isin Chinatown. But whether
the young man has yet awakened to this fact or not remains to be discov
ered. Some of his more serious comrades have warned him of the danger of
drifting. But he seems, or gives the impression, of being wholly enamored
of American ways. He is ashamed of the old culture; and makes every effort
to be as American as possible. This is manifested in every conceivable man-
ner possible—in dress, speech, slang, ideas, sports, entertainment, and read:

ing matters.

PULLMAN STEWARDESS

This is the brief case history of a second-generation American-born Chine

girl (1936).

1. Second-generation Chinese Americans who went to China during the 1ggos for emp
ment opportunities and/or nationalist reasons were generally well educated or trained in avial
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She is born in San Francisco’s Chinat [

g schon : own. Is about 28 years of a it

ah cg);n’ althoilggtéiaétl;)n. ./;pgears to have only a little forr};al Chinegsee’ :?1[1?

e chough she tpci)a s it well. Hgs no family and lives at the Chinese
G consider o be the ﬁn§st living accommodations in Chinat

worl e Overland Limited railroad (rain of the Sout Pacific
as a girl stewardess. She must wear Chinese clothes el ks e

trousers, but detests the idea. Sh
that her monthly - She makes $80 a month,

namely jacket and

classes S] 1€ iin.ds VEY y inter eSUIlg aIld LOICI ant. Call tStElIld SaleSIIleIl alld Lllell

f 1]. 3 y . & .
AT g S g 1nizes ller Sa
1€8 I ]lell ignorance ()i (]lllllese A“l(fl 1can wa antago 1ze S

I hey alWa&S 4are so suy pI lse(l to see me leadlllg Amer 1can bOOI(S a-[ld Inag

AzInes alld eXClalIIl, OII‘ DO yOLl Iedd EII 11811 too: Ille& also are anlazed» at
g

my fluent English. As if we could i
uld not speak, read or write. It gets my goat!”

Explains that she has verylit
ylittle to do on the trai
e © ha ; . ns except to manicure -
2 hana gl;f;, Iéilgltlhclasshmald service to the wealthy travelers who defslirl1 Eélt"
ought of by the train-cr et
- : crew who treat her with
e of cc)lrot\;lnt.h the' Pullplan porters or dining-room waiters WhilreespeCt.
o L)(; oy If;r racial plight, she expresses the typical Alner{can wo Som?—
i e 1o aelgroesi]Compalres the situation of the Chinese in thislzt)al? i
R 1zes that there isn’t much £ "
. lizes tha uture for a native-bo i-
= Sonau 1(1ies,I My job is not bad at all. There aren’t many girls wr}i1 P
ke a5 as I do and the work is not difficult. I am sati o
to it until I get married.” . atsfiedtoh
She is engaged to i
anative-born Chinese coll
| Denen » college student, who is majori
physical sciences. Just as soon as he receives his degree they pi:iJ‘Ermg
0 go

ang on

_back to Canton and live. Feels that China is the only place for Ameri
erican-

born college graduates to li i
1 ive. Admits that the adi i
- ‘ : € adjustments will be terri
i gl to mai;e the attempt. Since there are so many who have retf rrlﬁii’
S Statee gl“Ia g, s.he feels that she and her fiancé should be ableutrn;
l’{;hout‘bein s: ‘ n China, we can be somebody. We can even walk the stro .
¢ 8 stared at. I understand that there is a feeli e
atis absent in America.” @ reein
_ Although sh ' i
e atiognvere kheals Illever explained the reason, she does feel racial dis
: vnamtel e, )(’)f szli rz’.efg)le)aks very strongly on the point of intermarriaces—
oys marrying white girls.” he
el - . g e girls.” When press [
plains that such unions, so she has read and belilzives ejnf(;)r“the
, un-

pll;' IICI allltude mre aId to mter: a.(:lal lelatl()lls ll()We\/f no
g
3 T, 18 tc

?I;nese_ friendships, mainly
Out with them if they invit

g of ‘belonging’

§he speaks with pride of her American a(;rg
m}l;h boys.of her own age. Does not hesitate to
t e her. Tl}ls was before her engagement. Since
0 accept him, she has discontinued her old in-

cial fri i .
endships. Concludes, “I might still go out with some of my old
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dless of race) if itwere not for the fact that Chinatown gos-
sips. The ‘talK’ is so bad that one gets a bad reputation immediately. ltwould
never do for me to court disaster since my boyfriend is studying in the Fast
and Iwould have no opportunity to explain to him in person why I accepted
So-and-So’s invitation. Therefore, I have considered it wisest not to go out
with anybody except girls. 1 protect myself that way.”
Despite an income of approximately $150 per month, she finds herself
almost broke every month. Explains, “Easy come, easy go!” “When 1 stop off
at Chicago,” she continues, “ go to all the best shops and buy presents for
myself and my friends.” Insists upon $14shoes ... evidently because this com-
pensates for her racial disadvantages. Maintains charge accounts al a num-
ber of the more exclusive shops in San Francisco and Chicago.

OWN COMMENTS: Typical native-born girl. Not exceptionally good-
looking but has a very attractive, vivacious manner. Well turned out. Is ex-
tremely attractive in Chinese garments, which she detests. Her American
clothes, however, err on the side of being a little t00 stylish. In other words,
she, due to her opportunities of observing the wealthy society women on
the Pullman trains, buys what they do, anticipating the style trend.

‘While stressing her Chinese background, herse
pearance, except for racial physical characteristics,
American girl. In other words, her actions
of her conversations, 1 gather that she would gladl

boy friends (regar

and travel, she unconsciously adopts a patront

people of her own race.
Have met her a number of times. Bes
when [ made my last trip eastward. Observe
nothing much to do. Gather the impression that th
pany and the Pullman Company wish to
much as possible. Even the bar stewards
Chinese, usually older men who are America
with the bar-steward, explaining, “It’s a better i
with anybody—train crew or passengers—ona
tell what will happen.”
Adds: “My best times on duty have bee
race, who are glad to have somebody to ta
such as college professors, who seem to have a symp

of our problems.”

L opportunity for o

n with well-to-do people of ouro

athetic understandi

CONSUL GENERAL'S BANQUET

with a careful description of a dinner hosted
d-generation” Chinese

This long report begins
n Francisco for p’romifn,ent “secon

general of China in Sa

If, she is or gives the ap-
of being just another
belie her claims. From the tone
y remain in America and

become an American if it were possible. Because of the advantage of money
izing air toward the young

bservation was
d that she keptvery much alone,
e Southern Pacific Com-
exploit the Chinese atmosphere as |
on many of these crack trains are.
n-born. She had nothing to do
dea not to get too friend! :
Pullman train. You never ¢a

1k to. Alsowith cultured Americai

by the consul

SECOND-GENERATION DILEMMAS 171

icans in an effort to i) o
manity Lowgfj; " (;5 t;nphrove relations between the consulate and the Chin
inclu ‘ X 1ine. -
- ed the following comments in his report aboul L ¢ com
alion guests. port aboul the second-gener-

The gener. : isti .
imategly Onil_ (Cllliz:;te;}sﬁlcz oi: this group may be drawn as follows: Approx-
wown. In fact, the most int glol}P V\.'ere_ 1_)orn and raised outside of China-
famous in the community teairf}:lrné(;;dglpdu?h, .the ones who had become
oint, were non-Chinatowni ' rofessional or social service vi
gnd - place 1;ne§1;;§a;;o:\}rln1.ans, driven back into S.F. Ghinalowneirx;’ 1(:;‘2: ‘tNo-
women. are of the middle ellr talents anq training. Practically all, men and
N children of comparati_vcela;sp l())ztrngi?illsiiee. V\;ithhhardly an exception, they
tact with Christian missionari : s who have early come i
it thei:;z;lergi:s;lonanes, their schools and training. }1/\5 a r:sxlflltt (c))fct(t)xril—
“eir knowledge of En ?VE been able to get ahead in business because oi
received the educationg 1Sd or of American customs and the children ha
e had to work their ;n \r;:uch of the training of Americans. Most of thezlrel
number of children Caniy t rough college since the family due to the large
number of the group whol(q) support them. This also accounts for the larg
o ave attended the state universi thert 8¢
private college. versity rather than some
Practicall i .
. Chinescj éllll;;f (E}:lz l(;\;lilg) ;)f( ;hvt,so gl;;g;lg) is glotten through Chinatown or
American ; N and one architect
f~ Ameﬁcanssf;;gig source of livelihood. They live on a hypher?aiizn(?h?f(;g
| ied to support th et’ilrng and where their income is sufficient, they are
s of homes. sendin thpagents and their brothers. (This includes pur-
ariedin bu’siness § rgh 1e ‘ rthers and sisters to college, aiding them to
perity, namely before 1 5 pn;g them to getmarried.) In the period of pros-
i wasiotso keen andggv(;’rwb eclil professional competition in the commu-
serywell off. It owned its ownyho y had money, this group was comparatively
ents, owned high priced omes, or lived in luxuriously furnished apart-
tensive vacations, and automobiles, dabbled in the stock market, took
erican and Chin,ese friaavg COnSta.nt and expensive parties both to’ their
es to hold its own econor:n-s' ]EESp‘lte the depression, this group still man-
=bt, the old standards of li o EV?n though it may constantly run int
- With one or two eXS of living are still maintained. ©
othad the same educcaetfotflfs.’.a-l I of the men have married girls who have
he fact that the old styleafatisillrilclazgd?csi gle:lll)sil'ves' This can be explained
more than hi N ot believe in giving their -
llege educatﬂﬂ(ﬁzli&mng' Those girlswho did Sgcceegd in ac;lji?i%?
M married, Marriage Lcllpusual character and ability and usually se?—
nese dared ask th s itficult for them, for few of the uned
; k them for their hand and the group of college-edzzgtzg
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out of this small group of 100 or 50 young
contracted interracial marriages, all of them

outside of the state of California. A Chinese male artist had married an Amer-
ican college girl (non—Californian); a Chinese lawyer (from Hawaii) had mar-
ried an American woman teacher in Honoluly; a Chinese woman insurance
broker had married an American architect (non—Californian); and a Chinese
male research assistant had married an American musician (non-Californian).
All four inter-married couples were present at the banquet. No discrimina-

tion was shown.
Although most of the group h
15 couples (out of a total of 50) It

It is interesting to note that
eople there were four who had

ed for some time, only about
ad children. Two couples had three chil-

dren each, two couples had two, and the rest, 11 couples, had one each.
(Since then, 1933, some four years have passed, and of the same total group,
there have been only 5 babies added.) From general conversation with cou-
ples in this group and from general hearsay, there is definite indication that
pirth control is being practiced. The mothers of this group invariably go to

" the hospitals for confinement an
natal medical attention; also to the wel
for them is less arduous than for their parents,
children at the same time, but mor
thing but the best for their infants.

The foods eaten by this group are
is always American; much of it bein
rants. The main meal of the day, dinner, is usually Chinese.
main dishes are also ordered from Chinatown’s G
with which this can be done and the economical prices ¢
induce housewives to constantly fall back on this practice. If des
need to be prepared at home.
24 hours, day or night, a simple phone call will bring pip
American meals to one’s home within 15 minutes.
Clothing is always as expensive as the couple can
at least, much of their time is spent in
are the external symbols of prosperity. To be instyle
local personal prestige. One woman’s organizatio
members ever attend their numerous
twice. While there is not the same competitive stres
men-olk, there is no apparent slovenliness. This d
ecarance and for fashionable men’s cl
different than other non-Chinese Americans in the eyes of the g
lic. In other words, there is an intense desire for conformity, which finds
expression (or one of them) in wearing the same style of men’s c
for man, the Chinese-American white-collared individual far outshines

American in neatness of dress and in style. As one yo

as been marri

mainly Am

d are accustomed to both pre- and post-
1-baby clinical services. Child rearing
who usually raised six or more

e expensive since they will notacceptany-

erican; breakfast and lunch
g ordered from the Chinatown restau-
Quite often the
hinese restaurants. The ease
harged for dishes
ired, no meals

Should one be hungry atany {ime during the
ing hot Chinese 0

shopping for American clothes, whic
isvery important for one
1 boasts that none of th
social functions in the same costurn
s on clothing among th
esire for neatness in 2

othes stems from a desire to appear b

lothing. M

ung Chinese-Americ
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T .
gzz ntéiolr: 153 }ll)zcéiinos%glgltf)l be a Chinese in America without drawing added
b clsfcd 20 srcenborn newly aived foom the oid country®
: ed from 7
Hqusework is not a very important item with tch x?vt)dnfgglr;?yh'
especially for those who live in the modern apartments. Va e
carpet cle.aners and modern cleaning equipment make l'louzullllnlldsweep?rs’
g:;pz:;ﬁly etatsy(f.i .\/\{lhere many of the meals are ordered fri)nr(l) thi:le(]al?ilr?qg
rants, dish washing i .
%nvari'ably returned unciean. Fnli;sgrffcﬁifg ,haz)suts};eclzeasri?:: o giShes .
gllg ;v;?edg;v% and cleaning kitchen walls, Negroes and F ilipirlgossuafre isi;gsg;
o excepzt If):rr ng Vt,(z) ;11(; tl,1€ work. Very little of the laundry is done at
B specdy and cheap, n’s personal linen. Chinatown’s laundries are
There is much leisure for the wiv i : 1
disposed to enjgy it. Where their chi‘lacslr(;it:feli)rl(zifzils(l)oumg tgor ot 1If)th‘ey hi
nese and American schools, little of their time is requirgd to g"o'to ‘hOth o
those whose hvtlsbands’ incomes are insufficient to meet the e resoan: 'For
wants Of. a typical middle-class Chinese-American famil th‘efer—'expamlble
engage in some occupation such as working the crarme}II;L-sew‘iNtivez usua.HY
‘(a bssoc\11\2;111 as We}lll as an economic activity), serve as ctierks in stores goracgéocl;g;
J;le ‘.Nife i(;rre1 ; lgnhlisrbzr;d s msome is sufficient, however, outside work for
e fir 2 ece§;ty. F'OF §uch a fortunate wife, there are innu-
€ o sames of mar. social activities. Flr.st and foremost, there are the
e I;llong Fnd bridge which are played every afternoon
o pzmcmaﬂ " es of many of the.wealthier groups of Chinatown.
| s pamr );, ani)es I;.)(lat draw the line between generations of Chi-
ers, young matrons, and ef/ei gﬁ‘l?lr?zt?fz tf gt:? (?f Vt\ll'oilenl Wh;) ;re A
s 1. f high school. The latter gr
ers]. Aéilzrlcifgagct lilze (1)(1111}7 invited to Play where there are insufﬁcien%p(i;l}l/)-
< Self—sufﬁq er women, it is not right for young children not yet
o ;@nt to gamble. The point to be emphasized, however,
0 — gvong aqd oth_er games of amusement the older and
he ma jong table becorﬁgi;;nugilﬁsgoggl .el brO_ughtVerY ore e i
- 'g- ol, as it were, where the o
‘ungeiioAnmoefr\i«ézr:lliigdpass on the .tradl_tmnal lore by word of mouth tolglfé
e edwomin. Bridge is mainly a younger generation game
e perii dicl? w ’en the womgn’s modern social groups get to-
5 iy t;a;s cc)tlrlld ?elebratlons. P(?l<er and blackjack are West-
o esinwhich er ~women sometimes join the younger ones.
b o noft care for games, there are other outlets. She
L it Sco;(;;) C;l;;k;soip&nsorec} by Chinese, religious or ed-
- : tons. T these, of course, is t g
E. This organization is like the Junior League in concl(?l:()itiltﬂ)lrll3 si(lisilf i)t;
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ons at the very best Ameri-

s is laid on giving monthly lunche
s for “sweet charity’s sake.”

activities. Stres
can hotels, periodic parties at home, entertainmen
jon is made up of the non—college educated wives

As observed, the organizat

of the more successful professional men of Chinatown (including San Fran-
cisco and the East Bay). The organization tends towards snobbery and aims
to be exclusive. Presumably divorcees and the poor are ineligible for mem-
bership. Whether because the younger college graduates do not wish to be
associated with a group with ultra-Babbitt virtues, or whether it is because
they do not have the income with which to meet the excessive expenses at-
tached to such a membership, it is nevertheless true that few of them join

this group. The age of most members is in the forty-year group- This also

constitutes a barrier. So often has the boast been heard from members of

this organization that its motto s
Most of these women are able to drive automobiles.

ilies the wife always has her own car. Weekend trips and long auto

cursions during vacation periods are very common.
For the men, fishing, the cultivation of indoor fish pools, trap shooting,

hunting, golf, motoring, as well as the co
poker and ma, jong—are the chief recreations. To this

food.”

Religion does not play to
though all are membersof
tant training, few are actually
their children to Sunday School in order,
do good,” “to learn morality,” and to “keep them out o0

scribe to their churches during financial cam
and weddings in the Chri

hould read, “Money can do anything!”
In the wealthier fam-

mobile ex-

o prominent a part in the
arly Christian families and
active churc

from these family crises they do not participate actt

Faster and Christmas see them usually att
s conditioned partly by their own childhood training,
to conform to the ideals of their non-
have children, by the desire to see their ¢

This group does not believ

is not above tolerating them, however,
at funerals, weddings, christenings, €
ored by Protestant Christianity—as are its morals.

As a group the second-generation professionals and their wives
performing their American citizenship duti
der to justify their citizenship but also to impress the outsi
icans) that they are worthy of this privilege. It might be mentione

they vote in order to protect their own interests as much as possible. For
Jast two presidential elections, this group has been evenly divided
the 'Republicans and Democrats. As with the Americans,

mmon forms of gambling———usuaﬂy
should be added “good

lives of this group. Al-
have a “sound” Protes-
h members. They do, however, send
as they express it, “t0 learn how to
£ mischief.” They sub-
paigns butnot generously. They
observe baptisms and deaths stian manner, but aside

ively in religious rites.
ending church. Their attendance
partly by their desire
Chinese fellow citizens, and where they
hildren perform in the services
e in the old Chinese religious superstitions. I
and will, if compelled, observe thei
tc. Its dominant religious beliefs are cob

believe

es. They do this not only in 0F
ders (namely Ame!
d also tha

betwee
the same mou¥
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impelled 3 fChi .
ierpChine::Cgle%re Oug (L)}f1 Chl;nese professionals to vote as they did. The wealth
ved that Republicanism would o )
hile th _ 1 would preserve their statu [t
wet bettec;s.e l1;1otI so well to do wanted the Democrats to win so that ths belwig
fg' ctor w ‘](;1 s. Ttwas a case of the “Haves” versus the “Have Nots.” Ase : C(c)lu
f?iendl ats t Cehl.)ehef that the Republicans were primarily pro—O‘pen DCOOH ary
danger};u(: oll'na land that the Democrats were more inclined to let (s):cakrlld
he C hiness > ll;:yttapsg I{ was also believed that the Republicans would giv:
etter deal since they have been it
. o i traditionally pro-Chi
rfadgearr;i; ihebChme.se d9m1c1led in this country. The DemocrZtI;)werehsltrill‘Elrse N
;; fores ho e anti-Chinese through and through. Neither of these la tCOn_
Whi’l . :ngver, had much to do in swaying the Chinatown electorates e
¢ none toonﬁ at e;felry opportunity, these professionals and their far.nilies
[ rod thom bo;zﬁ u A:I}llat‘ every right, implicit as well as explicit, will be
gttained ey bzhe e o Celil.can government. Such a goal will event’ually be
’ ve, if Chinese immigration restricti i
: . triction contin
in I ues a
S?rs ti;ilpecomj entirely Americanized and the Americansa little m(i‘d -
- cv t;lr.lg and tolerant of the Chinese-American background. In de un-
achieve i . . -inordert
o urls :Sﬂq, t_hl.s group always eagerly joins any Chinatown organizaetliotg
b g }z) e:ﬂtq lmprove the conditions of Chinatown and its inhabitant:
b PP tS; ti-Exclusion” activities of the Six Companies; the Amn :
o t;)fnt E (g}tls of the native-sons organization; and the civic ifn rovemen—.
il e N 11'nat0\fv’n Progressive Association meet with its agproval o
e angd ggdie 1leVCS 12 kgeplxlg healthy. It relies mainly upon Western rx;ed
cal methods. However, it is willi )
Chinese herbali , it is willing to also experiment wit
o re(zll"ﬂbah.sts and'herbs where Western medicine failspto give reYi:?
y recreation, mainly out-of-doors, and the pursuit of I bbi .
sent health-contributing activities 1obbies repre-
This group also beli i :
eves in the Community Ch
for the “do » . ity Chest communal type of
CiEmi Wift ;I;Id out. of Chinatown. However, in regard to it}s]p own ngli
e larlyy,favo rlthret?gls tht; old sense of familial responsibility. It dOCSI:IOt
e old methods of caring for the ich.
, ey .. unable, i
theLc.ltltSImC; g; ganizations and sub-organizations which relied upon
ittie o : . ’
\ s grou efrrlews (ejlt}‘xer of Chinatown or of the outside world is obtained
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In conclusion it mi
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Ututions of the I?n'pt d St cated partly in China and then in the higher
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o bring about a closer sense of cooperation between the
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consulate and the older and younger generations of Chinatown. In order to
meet the most representative group of the younger people, he had his con-
sulate staff prepare an invitational list. A series of American banquets in a
Chinatown dine and dance palace followed. The firstand chief banquet was
the one which I attended. [t was an extremely representative group of second-
generation young people. The program of the evening included dancing
and speeches. The speeches included one for the introduction to the newly
arrived Consul General and the other was made by the Consul General him-
self. The gist of the latter’s remarks was that the separation of the viewpoint
of the younger and older generation of Chinatown was both great and tragic;
and that unless such a gap were bridged, he could see little hope for the fu-
ture of the community; and that it would be his duty to see that such a gap
should be bridged.
For the two years that this Consul General served here, he did all that he
possibly could to bridge this gap. While he did not succeed in any great mea-
sure, he did contrive to win the affections of the younger generation. In the
minds of the younger generation, he represents the best Consul General yet
sent by the Chinese Government. Because of his efforts, they believe that
the Chinese Government is actually a little bit interested in the welfare of

the Overseas Chinese.

sourcE: Pardee Lowe Collection, Hoover Institution on War, Revolution and Peace,

Stanford University.
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I Am Growing More Chinese—
Each Passing Year! (1934)

Anna May Wong

In this interview with Los Angeles columnist Harry Cary, twenty-nine-year-old Anna
May Wong reflects on her Chinese American identity at the pinnacle of her successfw
career as o film actress. The second child in a family of seven children, Wong was born
in Los Angeles in 1905. She made over sixty films in an acting career that spanned
two world wars and that, more often than not, was limited by stereotypical and de-
meam’ng roles of the Mongol slave or spurned Chinese mistress. As she tells Carr in
thvs interview, Anna May Wong had always wanted to be an actress, even if it meant
going agaz:n.st the wishes of her parents, who operated a laundry outside Chinatoun.
Opportunities opened up to her because she was in the right place at the right time,
but also because she was persistent, hardworking, and talented. However, racial discrimi
ination in the guise of American orientalism and “yellowface” typecasting prevented
her from ever realizing her full potential in Hollywood.

At the time of this interview, she had just returned from a successful tour in Eu-
rope; where she played leading screen and stage roles and was widely acclaimed by Ger-
man and British critics. In the afterglow of her Ewropean achievements, Anna May
Wong spoke with self-confidence and assurance about her future as a Chinese American
thress. No longer the “?iefensive little Hollywood flapper,” she said, she now found
solace and philosophy in the tradition of my own people.”

Wlth every passing year I feel myself more Chinese; itis as though I were tak-
Ing up the heritage of my race. Yet I have never seen China.

My father came from a little town near Canton.! He is Chinese to the bot-
tom of his soul, charitable, tolerant, wise.

I was born in Los Angeles. My real name is Wong Luie Song*—which

Mic;].i In other accounts, f‘\nna May Wong said that her father, Wong Sam Sing, was born in
; gzﬁ Bluffs, California, and her mother, Lee Gon Toy, was born in Oakland, California.
. Anna May Wong usually spelled her Chinese name Liu Tsong.
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However, I must have tried hard because Chinese writing is terribly compli-
cated and difficult and I learned to read and write.

Atavery early age, I went movie-crazy. I used to play hookey from schools
to go to the y-cent movies. With Chinese logic, my father used to protest
that if I had to be a bad girl and play hookey, why didn’t I play hookey from
the American school, which cost him nothing, instead of the Chinese school
where he had to pay tuition.

We always celebrate Christmas at our little house. My sister Ying begged
for a big doll with flaxen curls who would squeak Mama and Papa when her
tummy was squeezed. I asked for a whole lot of little dolls. I had a purpose:

MY BED A STAGE

Using my bed for a stage, 1 arranged the tiny dolls for actors and made up
all sorts of dramas of my own. When my brother Jimmy got old enough, I
pressed him into service and we two acted plays that I made up. Jimmy, be-
ing all boy, finally struck and refused to play-act any more.

One day I happened to see a movie in which was a Chinese actor. I ran
around to an old Chinese who helped out the movies by getting Chinese ac-
tors for them. He looked me over critically. “Well,” he said, “you are a big
girl and you have big eyes; you will do.” I felt flattered until I learned that
he had just had an order for 600 Chinese actors in a hurry and hadn’t been
able to find but fifty.*

Anna May Wong in
the 19g0s. (Courtesy
of Elaine Mae Woo)

SO I RAN HOME

Iran home and announced to my parents that I had decided to be a motion-
picture star. To say they were displeased is not to express the idea. They sim-
ply hit the ceiling. The Chinese had old-fashioned notions about play-acting.
I defended myself, saying that I didn’t see anything wrong with a business
in which so many of their old friends were engaging. They were staggered.
Just then a squadron of buses stopped at our house to pick me up. There
were about 150 Chinese on the way to the studios to play extra parts and my
father and mother knew most of them. They stayed so long gossiping in front
of the house that the picture was kept waiting; but meanwhile I had slipped
without further objection into the van.

That first day I simply walked around with a mob of Chinese. Later the
ols director told me to come back for another picture in which I could play a
part as one of three girls who could carry lanterns. 1 felt the responsibility
for the whole movie industry on my shoulders.

means “Yellow Frosted Willow.” I did not learn to speak English until I went
to school. ‘ .

My first school was in the old building on California Street. I was very mis-
erable. The American boys used to chase me around at recess, called me a
Chink and pulled my little pigtail. .

I don’t think I resented it bitterly or ever hated them. To me it was a vague
impersonal danger and misery. Later 1 went to another publ'@ school Wlllere
I'was treated kindly.> When I'was old enough, my father sentme in t'he evenings
to a native Chinese school where I learned to read and write Chinese.

NO SHINING STUDENT

I am afraid I did notshine as a student, either by day in thef American scho
or in Chinese in the evenings. The whole thing seemed like a vague dream.

ending the children to the

. ial harassment got so bad that her parents ended up s ¢
3 o Mindon School 5 ended Los Angeles High

Chinese Mission School in Chinatown. Later, Anna May Wong att
School, where she said she faced no discrimination.

4. James Wang, an actor and casting agent, was looking for Chinese extras for the film 7The
d Laniern, (1919).
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I had noticed that actresses were “made up” on the sets, so I produced a
grand scenic version of myself. I borrowed my mother’s rice powder rag and
fairly kalsomined my face. With the most painstaking effort, I managed to
curl my straight Chinese hair. As a finishing touch, I took one of our Chi-
nese red papers, wet it and rubbed off the color onto my lips and cheeks.
The director looked at me with astonishment and gasped: “Good God!”
Two costume women, under his orders, seized me, rubbed off my fine
red cheeks and washed down my head until they got the curl out of my hair.
When the picture came out, I went without lunch for more than a week
to save money enough to take five girl friends up to the top gallery of the
old California Theater on Main Street to witness my triumph.

All we saw were three dim Chinese girls walking by with lanterns. “Which
is you?” my girl friends asked. “I . . . I don’t know,” I faltered. “I think I must
be the outside one.”

I had a long wait, but finally Mickie Neilan gave me a real part. I was the
Chinese mistress of Noah Beery in a drama.’

' Finally I was lucky enough to be cast in an early picture of Norma
| Talmadge’s—made in color.® I had a tragic part in which I had to cry. I cried
so that I could not stop crying. Finally the cynical assistant director called
L out: “Someone throw Anna May Wong a raft.”

| I had in the meantime become Anna May. We chose the first name be-

ters. I added the name “May” because Anna Wong didn’t sound well and I
liked the suggestion of springtime in “May.”

in “Thief of Bagdad.”’

Just as I was finishing that picture, I had an offer to go to Germany.

Hollywood—jyet the door opened and I walked through.
There have been three events that were psychological mileposts in my life.

That was the turning of a corner for me.

in Bils of Life (1921).

stole the show, and from then on she was known as Hollywood's “Oriental siren.”

cause all of the children of our family had American names with four let-
My big chance came through Douglas Fairbanks when he gave me a part

- 1 feltitwas a crisis in my life. In a way I was running away from something
that was beginning to develop into at least a good chance of a career in

The first was when the worm turned, so to speak, and I ceased to be on
the defensive. When [ was about 1%, a truck came booming down the street
and the driver yelled for me to get out of the way. He called me “Chink.” To
my own surprise I blazed back a remark equally insulting at him and he wilted.

5. Marshall Neilan took a liking to Anna May Wong and wrote the part of Toy Sing for het

6. In The Toll of the Sea (1922), Anna May Wong played the leading role of Lotus Flower,
who dutifully commits suicide after her white lover abandons her for someone of his own race:
7. Anna May Wong’s supporting role as the “Mongol slave” in The Thief of Bagdad ( 1924)
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NEXT MILEPOST: BERLIN

My next milestone was in Berlin. The first picture in which I appeared made
a hit.? Crowds waited in the lobby for me to come out. Weaving my way
through that pack of admiring fans, I seemed suddenly to be standi}lg atone
side watching myself with complete detachment. Itwas my Chinese soul com-
ing back to claim me. Up to that time I had been more of an American flap-
per than Chinese. That was also the turning of a corner.

Other film offers came up in Germany, but the producer of my first picture
advised me to go to France and to England first, then come back to Germany.’

That early stay in England was a wonderful experience for me. The En-
glish are a cool, detached, broad-minded people. I made warm friendships
that helped me. I studied German, French and music.
Strange to say, the more deeply I studied, the more did my Chinese blood
call to me. I found solace and philosophy in the tradition of my own people.

My friends say that my appearance and manner have changed since my early
Hollywood flapper days. I know that I feel differently in my consciousness.
I don’t believe that anything would ever worry me again. Those pigtail
pulling days of my terror and unhappiness could never come back.

TIMELESSNESS, A SAVIOR

I suppose what I feel is the racial philosophy of the Chinese, and that phi-
losophy could be expressed as timelessness.

This is such a short life that nothing can matter very much either one way
or another. I have learned not to struggle but to flow along with the tide. If
1am to be rich and famous, that will be fine. If not, what do riches and fame
countin the long run?

Above all else, Chinese blood beckons to a great tolerance. Sometimes one
hears that even the Chinese coolies have a feeling of superiority. That is not
strictly true. What he feels for other and more hectic struggling races is a vast
pity. He feels sorry for them as one feels sorry for a squirrel madly running
around a wheel in a cage. Nowhere to go and taxing his strength to get there.
. Chinese are imbued with the consciousness that each of us is only a link
1 a long life chain. The important thing is the family. What does it matter
that one link shines more brightly than another? Chinese are good business
den, but a Chinese merchant never hurries and never struggles. He keeps
his same little shop and saves his money.

- 8 Anna May Wong received rave reviews for her performance in Song (1928), in which she

por U‘aye'd a German-Malayan woman in a doomed love affair with a white man.

d9- R.JChard Eichberg, an independent German producer, was Anna May Wong’s mentor
adviser during her European tour.
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CHINA IS ROOTED SOUNDLY
rooted in sound philosophy

Time adjusts all things. China knows that it is
and seen empires rise

and inward strength. It has gone its slow serene way
and fall; nations rise to grandeur and power; then to perish.

It is the Chinese way to sit still, enjoy each day and each period of life—
serene in the knowledge that an all-wise Providence is working out a plan of
which each of us is a part.

We can’t hurry the slowly grinding mills of the gods; and we do not wish to.

China will be a great nation one day. We know that. What does it matter
ifitis in this decade or next century or the century after that.

[— that flustered, worried, defensive litle Hollywood flapper—found hap-

piness when I ceased to worry about time.
No one can give me what belongs to some one else; and no one can take

away that which is mine.

Declaration of the Chinese
Hand Laundry Alliance (1933)

In 1935 Anna May Wong was turned down for the leading role of O-lan in The
Good Earth, and the part was given instead to the while actress Luise Rainer. Dev-
astaled, she traveled to China for ten monihs to study Chinese theater and lo visit her
father, who had vetived Lo his home village in Taishan. There, lo her dismay, she was
chastised for portraying roles thal demeaned the Chinese. On her return lo the Uniled
States, she found roles in films that were more sympaithetic to the Chinese, as in Daugh-
ter of Shanghai (1937), thanks to the allied relationship between China and the
United States during the war years. She also did her part for the war effort by Jund-
raising for China and by enlertaining American troops in Alaska and Canada. Then
she faded into obscurity, working only intermittently in film and television, wnlil she
died of a heart altack in 1901 at the age of fifty-six.

The anti-Chinese movement thait culminated in the passage of the Chinese Exclusion
Act of 1882 succeeded in reducing the overall Chinese population as well as dnvm
Chinese workers out of the more desirable occupations. By the turn of the centur oné;
out of every four Chinese men was eking out a living as a laundryman. Al,ﬂ?:)u h
laundry work required ten to sixteen hours a day of tedious and menial labor, Chinf;e/
gravitated .to it because it did not require English fluency or much capital. T;Le largest
concentration was in New York City, where there were estimated to be 3,550 Chinese
laundries when the Great Depression hit. ’ |
In 1933, the non-Chinese laundries in New York City convinced the Board of Al-
qlermen to pass a cily ordinance requiring all laundrymen to pay an annual licens-
ing fee of $25 and a security bond of $1,000. It also required U.S. citizenship of all
lqgndry operators. The new law was obviously intended to drive the Chinese compe-
tition out of business. When the Chinese Consolidated Benevolent Association (CCBA)
prov‘ed ineffectual in dealing with the crisis, the Chinese laundry workers took mat-
ters into their-own hands and created the Chinese Hand Laundry Alliance (CHLA )
The' following declaration, supported by 254 laundrymen, came out of CHLA’:;
foun‘dmg meeting. The Alliance went on to successfully challenge the new law. The li-
censing fee was reduced to $10 and the security bond to $roo, and, most important
Chz.n'ese were exempted from the citizenship requirement. Reflecting the rise of mdz’ca’l
politics in the country at the time, it was the first time that a leftist group had openl
challenged the power structure of New York Chinatown. phadopend
- Wﬁf;t;zlj/i;r, (./CHIZJA’S membershiﬁ grew to more than 3,000 and the organization be-
miCiZin, g %, invo [zed m sm’tppor{mg C.hma"s War of Resistance against Japan while
uppgﬁeg y ng.[ c.n—syh\ek s Nationalist regime. In the 1960s and 1970s, the CHLA
o he civil fmghls moyement and called for the normalization of U.S.-China
ons.. By then, however, its membership had dropped to about 100 as a result of

SOURCE: Laos Angeles Times Sunday Magazine, September g, 1934, P- 3- Reprinted by per-

mission of the Los Angeles Times.
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Recently the New York City Council of Aldermen proposed a discrimi-
natory ordinance against hand laundries. If the ordinance is unfortunately
passed and becomes effective on July 1, tens of thousands of Chinese laun-
drymen would be stranded in this country and our wives and children back
home would be starved to death. . . . That’s why we have to fight against it
with every effort.

However, we Chinese laundrymen in New York City never had a formal
organization of our own. The organization that existed in the past exploited
us in disguised names.? It failed to protect our interests and, worse, it dam-
aged our business. This has been proven by our experiences in the past.
Therefore we have to organize a formal organization that truly represents
our own interests in this campaign to fight the discriminatory ordinance.
Without such an organization, there is no hope to abolish the discrimina-
tory ordinance. The CCBA and the organizations under its control cannot
represent our case to the City government. They are but taking this chance
selfishly to serve their interests.

Based on these reasons, we set up the preparatory committee of the New
York CHLA, expecting to establish as early as possible an organization that
truly represents the interests of the Chinese hand laundries. [ With such an
organization] we can not only unite ourselves to fight the City government
collectively so as to abolish the discriminatory ordinance, but also prevent
such discrimination from occurring again in the future. Moreover, our own
organization will be able to solve the problem of the rapid decline of service
charges as a result of competition among hand laundries. Collective efforts
will make the service charges rise again. In short, to establish a collective or-
ganization is indeed an urgent task for us.

—Two Hundred Fifty-four Hand Laundrymen

Artwork from

the cover of a 1938
Chinese Hand Laundry
Alliance pamphlet,
showing a laundryman
breaking the chain

of “unequal laws.”
(Courtesy of Rengiu Yu)

SOURGE: Chinese Nationalist Daily, April 24, 1933, p. 1, and as ranslated in Rengiu Yu,
1o Save China, 1o Save OQurselves: The Chinese Hand Laundry Alliance of New York (Philadel-
phia: Temple University Press, 1992), p. 35. Reprinted by permission of Rengiu Yu.

FBI harassment during the McCarthy period and the overall decline of the hand laun-
dry business.

Ever since China’s fence of insulation was broken by‘Euro.pean and Ameri-
can capitalist-imperialism, the Chinese socioeconomic basis was fum.:lamfnr:;
tally shaken.! The rural economy was bankrupt, z.tnd urban mdusj;nesfs

one after another. Unable to make a living [in China], we were for ced' Tom
our families, to leave our hometowns, and to go overseas to seek petty pr oﬁfs.
But we do not have large amounts of capital to invest in COMMErce, t‘hele-
fore most of us in this country are engaging in the hand l‘aundry business. |
So, this trade became the lifeline of the Chinese community, and our WIVes

and children back home depend on it too.
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