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NEW YORK             
In politics, as in life, big things often come in small packages.  Margaret Chin stands 4 feet 11, but the veteran community activist is casting a long shadow over the political landscape in New York.

Chin is poised to win election next month as the first Chinese-American on the New York City Council to represent New York's Chinatown, one of the largest concentrations of Chinese outside of mainland China.  She ousted a two-term incumbent in September's Democratic primary and will be on the ballot November 3 in a district that overwhelmingly favors Democrats.

If elected, she also will be the first Asian-American woman to join the 51-member body responsible for governing the country's largest and most diverse urban area. Her likely win is another milestone in the political rise of a rapidly growing Asian-American community.

For Chin, a 56-year-old Hong Kong immigrant, the long road to political victory has not been easy. As she closes in on a probable November victory, though, she's confident the lessons learned along the way will serve her -- and her constituents -- well.

Chin's American story began almost a half century ago, during the Kennedy administration. Her father, seeking new opportunities, left China for Colombia. A few months later, he became an undocumented U.S. worker, scratching out a living as a waiter in the Bronx section of New York.

When the family's immigration papers came through in 1963, he borrowed money to bring them to America. Margaret, the third of five children, remembers her dad's exhaustion and pain after spending long days on his feet.

**********************************************************
CALIFORNIA

By Christina Talcott, Washington Post Staff Writer 
At Angel Island, the Walls Do Talk
I am distressed that we Chinese are in this wooden building . . .
I should regret my taking the risks of coming in the first place. 

Carved on the walls at the Immigration Station on Angel Island are hundreds of poems like this one, etched into the wood by Chinese immigrants waiting for permission to enter the United States between 1910 and 1940. Thanks to the Chinese Exclusion Act of 1882, some were detained there for months on end. 

Though it's sometimes called the "Ellis Island of the West," the Angel Island Immigration Station was less welcome mat and more barbed-wire fence. Recent arrivals on America's western shores were processed there, and although some were quickly sent on to friends and family on the mainland, others, primarily from China, were put through serial interviews and physical exams and held until they were either allowed to enter San Francisco or were deported. The Exclusion Act was sparked by popular belief that immigrants were taking jobs from native-born Americans, and it was meant to curtail their numbers.

But they continued to come, not only from China but also from Japan, Russia, South Asia, Korea, Africa, even Portugal. When ships landed in California, arrivals were sent to Angel Island, about 350,000 of them over 30 years. 

The larger, woodsy neighbor of the infamous fortified Alcatraz, Angel Island is part of the California state park system, with hiking and biking trails, wildlife, tram and Segway tours, a campground and stunning views of San Francisco, about three miles away, and the town of Tiburon, just a half-mile offshore. The immigration station's barracks, a two-story yellow and white building that stood empty for decades, was slated for demolition in 1970 when a park ranger named Alexander Weiss discovered the writing on the walls. 

Last spring, after a three-year renovation project, it reopened to the public. On a tour, ranger Casey Lee explained the island's history while pointing out various carvings throughout the building. It was dark inside the wooden barracks, despite the rare San Francisco sun outdoors. Some carvings were faintly visible under up to seven layers of paint. In addition to writing, there were pictures of birds, trees, a horse and rider, even elaborate altars carved into the walls. 

The dorm rooms have been restored to their appearance in the early 1900s. In the women's dorm, fold-up metal bunk beds are stacked three high in long rows. It looks as though the occupants have just stepped out for a moment: Laundry hangs on makeshift clotheslines, chopsticks and mah-jongg tiles rest on a bed, open suitcases and chamber pots are tucked beneath the bunks. Along the wall are more suitcases, holding objects that people from different countries would have brought. One representing China, Lee explained, was donated by a woman whose mother came through Angel Island. This was her suitcase, her papers, her clothes.

Two of the men's dorm rooms are similarly adorned, with hats and boots and jackets strung on lines. But Room 105, where many Chinese men were held, is the jewel of the station. The lighting is soft. The walls have been lacquered. It is here that the poems are most easily visible, even though some are only fragments and there are doubtless more still hidden from view. Around the room, panels translate the poems into English, and visitors can listen to recordings of them being read in both languages.

There are prayers, messages, pleas and political slogans. But mostly there are poems. In 1999, the collected, translated poems were published in "Island: Poetry and History of Chinese Immigrants on Angel Island, 1910-1940" (University of Washington Press). 

The poems are either well-known verses that the detainees knew by heart or original compositions describing their experiences. Some are heartbreaking in their longing for home or freedom ("I suffered misery on the ship and sadness in the wooden building"); others decry the United States government ("I thoroughly hate the barbarians because they do not respect justice") or thieving cellmates ("That bastard son of a turtle . . . "). 

Long before blogging or Twitter, even in the absence of pen and paper, despite the worst of circumstances, people found a way to express themselves. 

This is a message to those who live here not to worry excessively. 

Instead, you must cast your idle worries to the flowing stream. 

Experiencing a little ordeal is not hardship. 

Napoleon was once a prisoner on an island. 

Ferries leave Tiburon for Angel Island several times daily through October, then twice a day on weekends through the winter; 415-435-2131 or http://www.angelislandferry.com. Through October, the Blue and Gold Fleet ferries leave twice a day on weekdays from Pier 41 in San Francisco and three times a day on weekends. Blue and Gold also has limited weekend service from Vallejo and Alameda/Oakland; 415-773-1188 or http://www.blueandgoldfleet.com. 

Room 105 at the Angel Island Immigration Station is open to drop-in visitors most Wednesdays through Sundays from 10 a.m. to 3 p.m. Daily tours are at 11 a.m., 12:30 p.m. and 2 p.m. and fill up quickly. Call 415-435-3392 for last-minute cancellations. 
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Hundreds of writings, from well-known verses to original compositions, were carved into the walls. 

**********************************************************

ARIZONA

Sharp rise in Chinese arrests at U.S. border 

At least 261 have been arrested this year trying to cross near Tucson. Illegal Chinese immigrants can be big money for smugglers.

Reporting from Nogales, Ariz. -- Amid an overall drop in arrests of illegal immigrants crossing the U.S-Mexico border, an intriguing anomaly has cast a new light on human smuggling: Authorities report an almost tenfold spike in the number of Chinese people caught in the southern Arizona desert, the busiest smuggling corridor on the international line. 

The complete article can be viewed at:
http://www.latimes.com/news/nationworld/nation/la-na-chinese-smuggling5-2009oct05,0,4972825.story
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