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This decade was dominated by the depression of the 1890s, which was on par with the Great Depression of the 1930s. A deep agricultural crisis hit Southern cotton-growing regions and the Great Plains. The shock waves reached Wall Street and urban areas by 1893 as part of a massive worldwide economic crisis. A quarter of the nation's railroads went bankrupt; in some cities, unemployment among industrial workers exceeded 35 percent.

KEY HISTORIC EVENTS

Immigration to America began in 1607 at Jamestown, Virginia. In the pre–Ellis Island era, traditional large-scale immigration began with the Irish potato famine in the 1840s, leading up to the 1890s, the Ellis Island era, to present day.
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	Irish potato famine triggers large-scale emigration to the United States.
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	Chinese immigration spikes with start of California Gold Rush.
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	Castle Garden opens as an immigrant reception station in New York City to accommodate mass immigration.



	[image: images] 1861–1865:

	During the American Civil War, large numbers of immigrants serve the military on both sides.
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	US population exceeds fifty-one million; more than 6.4 million immigrants enter the country between 1880 and 1890.
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	Chinese Exclusion Act curbs Chinese immigration; first federal immigration law bars “lunatics, idiots, convicts” and those likely to become “public charges.”
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	The Statue of Liberty is dedicated, ironically, just when resistance to unrestricted immigration begins to escalate.
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	New York is home to as many Germans as Hamburg, Germany, is. Pogroms in Russia trigger significant Jewish immigration to the United States.
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	The Bureau of Immigration is established to administer immigration laws. Congress adds health qualifications to immigration restrictions: “the insane, paupers, persons with contagious diseases, polygamists and persons convicted of felonies or misdemeanors of moral turpitude are barred from entering the United States.”
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	Ellis Island replaces Castle Garden as the reception station for immigrants; Chinese immigration to the United States is prohibited for ten years.
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	Economic depression widens.
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	The restrictionist movement emphasizes the distinction between “old” (northern and western European) and “new” (southern and eastern European) immigrants.
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	President Cleveland vetoes literacy tests for immigrants. A fire on Ellis Island destroys buildings; no lives are lost, but many years of federal and state immigration records are burned along with the pine buildings, so the US Treasury orders that all future structures on Ellis Island be fireproof. During reconstruction, immigrant processing temporarily moves from the island to the Barge Office in New York City until the new “fireproof” Ellis Island buildings are built, of stone instead of wood, in 1900.





MIGRATION FLOWS

Total legal US immigration in 1890s: 3.7 million

 

Top ten emigration countries in this decade: Italy (603,761), Germany (579,072), Russia (450,101), Ireland (405,710), United Kingdom (328,759), Austria (268,218), Sweden (237,248), Hungary (203,350), Poland (107,793), Norway (96,810)

(See appendix for the complete list of countries.)

FAMOUS IMMIGRANTS

Immigrants who came to America in this decade, and who would later become famous, include:

 

Gus Kahn, Germany, 1890, lyricist

Annie Moore, Ireland, 1892, pioneer

Antonín Dvorák, Czechoslovakia, 1892, composer

Rudyard Kipling, England, 1892, writer

Irving Berlin, Russia, 1893, composer

Francis Hodur, Poland, 1893, priest

Knute Rockne, Norway, 1893, football coach

Warner Oland (“Charlie Chan”), Sweden, 1893, actor

Frank Costello, Italy, 1893, gangster

Mary Antin, Russia, 1894, writer

Felix Frankfurter, Austria, 1894, Associate Justice of the United States Supreme Court

Asa Yoelson (“Al Jolson”), Lithuania, 1894, actor/singer

Kahlil Gibran, Lebanon, 1895, writer

Al Dubin, Switzerland, 1896, lyricist (“We're in the Money”)

Samuel Goldwyn, Poland, 1896, producer

Moses Teichman (“Arthur Murray”), Austria-Hungary, 1897, dancer

James Naismith, Canada, 1898, inventor (basketball)
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She was born in a small border village near Bialystok, Russia (now Poland). Her family escaped the pogroms to America; her father came first, and the rest of the family joined him later. An only child from an Orthodox Jewish family, she grew up in Boston and eventually married a man who became a successful real estate developer. They would go on to have three children, six grandchildren, and five great-grandchildren. They were married sixty-three years. “It's been a wonderful life,” she said. She passed away in 1994 at the age of 101.

I remember just a little of my life then. I was so young. I remember I was told that my father was in the service and my mother was, at that time, pregnant with me. However, at that time it didn't matter if he was a soldier; he had to serve whether he had a wife to support or not, and I was born while he was in the army. He was in the army three or four years, the usual time that they had to serve, and then he was supposed to be discharged, but they didn't let him go.

Well, he had a sister in New York, and he wrote to her, told her that if she didn't send him a ticket that he would surely be killed. They were close. His sister had very little money, but when the people came over from Poland and Russia in those years they always had jewelry, watches they had accumulated somehow. Well, she pawned everything to send him a ticket to come, and he paid off the guard, and that's how he escaped the army. And that's why I never knew my father. When I was born he was in America.

I was living with my mother. She had no way of supporting me, and I think she was a cook or did cooking for people, and at that time she told me that she gave me to a wet nurse. That's what they did in those days. However, one day she came and found me in a deplorable condition, not very clean and she was heartsick, so she took me with her, and I think I stayed with her. I was maybe two or three years old. I was an only child. My mother didn't have any parents. They had already passed.


But my mother had a sister, and she lived with us in one room. I remember it, one room, one great big room where there was a bed and there was an oven where they baked; a great big oven they used to bake bread or challahs, and sell them to the peasants there. They were very good cooks.

My mother was very religious, very orthodox, and very observant. She went to services. She would hire a horse and wagon and drive to the city to observe the holidays because there was no synagogue in our village. A man would drive them, a Gentile man. Mother was extremely religious. My aunt was, too. They always kept a strict kosher home and observed the holidays as best they could.

We had no running water in the house and there were no such thing as toilets, those were outside. For water we used pumps from the well. My aunt had two boys, one a little older than me, and one younger. And the younger one, I remember a cradle, and I used to rock him in the cradle. So it was me, my mother, my aunt, my aunt's two sons and my uncle.

I was very close to the two boys. They were more like my brothers as we grew up. We came to America first. Then they came, and they lived with us for quite a while. There were no handouts, no aid of any kind.

I was too young to go to school in Poland. My mother wasn't able to go to school so she couldn't read or write. But my father was very well-learned. He spoke about four languages. He knew Polish, he knew Russian, he knew Hebrew, he knew the religion very well. He was very well-learned. And my mother, they never allowed her to go to school. It was true for many women then, especially Jewish women, so you will find that many of the elderly Jewish people that came, they were illiterate. They didn't know how to read or write. But she knew how to pray because she went to shul all the time.

America. It was a custom in those years for men to come first, but sometimes they met a woman who they liked, and he just wouldn't send for his wife, or divorce his wife. My mother felt this. She felt since my father was already in America, he'd never send for her. So she had two brothers in Boston, and she wrote to them that she'd like to come to America, and they sent her a ticket. And she told me, this is one thing I remember so distinctly, “If anybody asks you your father's name, say he died.” Because she felt he wouldn't come to take her off the boat. So if he wasn't there she'd have no problem. But he did come.
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I don't remember the boat or where we left from, but I remember we went steerage, way down, and I must have been very sick. Everybody was puking down there, and I contracted the measles on the boat, so when we landed at Ellis Island I was separated from my mother. They took me to the hospital where they kept those that were detained, and it was very frightening. I didn't know the language, and I didn't know what happened to my mother. They wouldn't allow her to see me for some reason. I was isolated, and she couldn't come to see me. But my father came to visit me as soon as he heard I was there, and he came every single day. And he always came with some kind of a toy or a doll or something. He was a wonderful father, very lovable. And when I got better he took us to New York, and we lived on Cherry Street. He had a little apartment for us on Cherry Street on the East Side of New York.

Years later I went to Ellis Island through the hospital where people that got sick stayed, and where the parents stayed, and I said to my daughter, “Can you imagine what they did to me?” I says, “They might have told me that I was sick, I was going to stay there, but I wouldn't understand. I didn't speak anything but Yiddish.”

In America, my father was a sheet-metal worker, and he worked on roofs. He was jack of all trades and master of none. He was a very handy man; he could do anything. He got any kind of a job he could, and he struggled; it was very rough, but he made it on his own. I remember we always had somebody living with us. One person brought over somebody else; it was an uncle or a cousin, they had no place to go. Everybody at that time had a boarder, if you know what I mean. Most were relatives. My father had a young brother and he had no place to go. Well, he came with us. There was always room somehow, even if it was on the floor.

We were close with our neighbors. If anybody was sick, they would bring chicken soup. And as I said, we always had somebody stay with us. Everybody had boarders, either to help pay the rent or give somebody a chance to get on their feet.

My mother's sister and my cousins stayed with my aunt. The sister who sent a ticket to my father pawned all her jewelry, everything she ever had, and to add to her plight, she had five children. She lived on Ludlow Street: five flights walk-up, three rooms, five children. And when my father came to America, she was so delighted to see him, and he saw her plight, he says, “I'm going to get myself a room.”

She says, “No, you're not. We'll move.”

They all slept on the floor. They all had these feather comforters they took with them, and he stayed there one night and he got himself a room because he realized that she was in bad circumstances, that she pawned everything she had to send for him. All his life, he said, “My sister-in-law saved my life.”
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And he did pay her back for the ticket so she could get her jewelry back, and my mother used to say, “You paid her back.” He says, “I could never pay her back.” There was such love, and I loved her so dearly. She was my favorite aunt.

For school they put everybody in one class. Most of the children in the school were immigrants. I learned English right away. You know, you pick up those things. The children came from everywhere, not just Poland. But they were mostly Jewish immigrants.

My father was quite a smoker. He smoked a real Russian cigar, and I said to him one day, “Papa, why do you smoke so much?”

He said, “Well, I had a rabbi who said if we learn this passage, the one that learns the passage first will get a cigarette.”


And that's how he got sick: he got hooked on cigarettes in those days. He said, “I got more cigarettes than anybody else.” And unfortunately he died of lung cancer….

My mother said, you know, there's an expression in Europe: “America, the golden land.” She comes here and says, “Where's the gold?” She saw people struggling, you know, and it was a letdown for her. But as soon as he was able to, my father became a citizen and he would go and vote. He would drag me along. Women didn't vote then, and there were suffragettes and I remember saying to him, “Pa, please vote for the women to vote.” He said, “Yes, I certainly will.” Well, I remember when the women got the vote and we were all elated. And I was glad that he voted for the women, because I begged him to, and he said he would.

So he was very broad-minded, and he was so very proud of his citizenship papers that he had them framed and he always looked up at it. My daughter has it framed today as an heirloom. She kept it. It was falling apart, and she had paid eighty-five dollars to have it put together because she wanted that as a remembrance of her grandfather.

My mother was a good soul, very honest, very devoted to my father. She was a wonderful wife. She always did things that would please him. In those days the man or the husband was the head of the household, the king. I remember never eating until Papa came home. We all ate together as a family to show respect.

She always begged him to become more religious, and she always begged him not to work on the Sabbath, and she always said to him, “No matter how much you make, I'll manage. I don't care. I don't want you to work on the Sabbath.” My father wasn't as religious as my mother. He was more liberal, more Americanized. But as they got older he became active in the temple and served in the capacity of a president. And he was very capable as a leader, I would say. He was either the president or the secretary or head of something.

My parents were extremely honest. If a bill was due on the first, it was paid on or before. We were never allowed to buy anything paying out [on credit]. We always had to have the money before we bought. Those are the values, I would say, that I have always held to this day.


Since I was an only child, my cousins were almost like brothers. We lived together for years when they came. Then when we all accumulated a little money and we did, we bought a house together on Grove Street in Boston. We couldn't afford a house by ourselves. It was a three-family house, so we had one apartment, they had one apartment, and there was a store downstairs, and my father had the store. He was a plumber, did all kinds of fixing, a handyman. And that's how he went into business for himself. He didn't work for anybody when he came to Boston.

I met my husband one summer. In my day we didn't go away for the summer; we couldn't afford to. So what we did as young girls, we ran a dance and made money and we rented a cottage. We made about $300 selling tickets, and we rented a cottage for the summer near the beach in Winthrop, north of Boston. We went there weekends, and boys did the same thing. And that's how I met my husband. They had cottages nearby, and we'd meet on Saturday nights and have dances with a Victrola, and we had a lot of fun. [She pauses, nostalgic.] He was very attentive to me and he was very much in love with me and he said, “You'll never be sorry if you marry me because I'll always adore you.” Something like that—and we got married.

He went into the real estate business here in Boston. He was born in America. He was born in Chelsea, a suburb of Boston. And he went into business for himself. His father died when he was four years old, but he had an uncle that he was very close to, so he got a lot of advice from his uncle, and he became very successful in buying property and sort of followed in his uncle's footsteps.

My husband and I had three children, six grandchildren, and five great-grandchildren. We were married sixty-three years!

I remember we had planned to go to Florida for a month, and I had gone into town to get a new jacket and I came back and he had a stroke.

He was rushed to the hospital and I nursed him for about five years. Near the end, my children wanted me to send him to a nursing home because they felt it was way too much for me, but I thought about it: his mind was clear, very sharp, and I could never in a million years do that, and so I handled him. It wasn't easy, but I did. So I say life has its ups and downs; we have to make the best of the situation.
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I feel very grateful and blessed to have three wonderful children, and they're very caring and very interested in me. And I'm concerned about every day because my health is failing and I recognize it and I sometimes see the writing on the wall that I may go into a nursing home, but they say, “No way,” so I'm holding my own. I'm living one day at a time. What else can you do?
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This decade was highlighted by President Ronald Reagan's 1986 signing into law of the Immigration Reform and Control Act. It was a major new revision of US immigration policy. The law offered amnesty and legal residency to millions of illegal aliens living in the United States. Approximately three million undocumented residents, mostly Mexicans, took advantage of his offer. The law also hoped to curtail future illegal immigration by implementing penalties against employers who hire undocumented workers.

KEY HISTORIC EVENTS





	[image: images] 1980:

	Refugee Act of 1980 systematizes the refugee process enacted in response to the Cuban refugee crisis and the “boat people” fleeing Vietnam; it grants asylum to politically oppressed refugees. The United States legally admits more than ten million immigrants.
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	US Supreme Court narrows a residency deportation provision of the Immigration and Nationality Act by making seven years of continuous physical presence in the United States a precondition for suspension of deportation procedures.


	[image: images] 1986:

	President Reagan signs into law the Immigration Reform and Control Act, which he hails as “the most comprehensive reform of our immigration laws since 1952.”


	[image: images] 1988:
	More than 1.5 million illegal immigrants jam legalization centers seeking amnesty as part of the nation's amnesty program; the Redress Act provides $20,000 compensation to survivors of World War II internment of Japanese citizens and Japanese Americans.



MIGRATION FLOWS

Total legal US immigration in 1980s: 6.25 million

Top ten emigration countries in this decade: Mexico (1,009,586), Philippines (502,056), Korea (322,708), India (231,649), Dominican Republic (221,552), Vietnam (200,632), Jamaica (193,874), China (170,897), Canada and Newfoundland (156,313), United Kingdom (153,644)

(See appendix for the complete list of countries.)

FAMOUS IMMIGRANTS

Immigrants who came to America in this decade, and who would later become famous, include:

 

Elle Macpherson, Australia, 1980, model

Hakeem Olajuwon, Nigeria, 1980, basketball player

Béla Károlyi, Romania, 1981, gymnastics coach (defected)

Pierce Brosnan, Ireland, 1982, actor

Cary Elwes, England, 1982, actor

Midori Got, Japan, 1982, concert violinist

Amy Adams, Italy, 1983, actress (Julie & Julia)

Cristeta Comerford, Philippines, 1985, White House executive chef

Liam Neeson, Ireland, 1987, actor

Gabriel Byrne, Ireland, 1987, actor


Dikembe Mutombo, Republic of Congo, 1987, basketball player

Patrick Stewart, England, 1987, actor

Wayne Gretzky, Canada, 1988, hockey player

Mike Myers, Canada, 1988, actor (Austin Powers)

Jacques Torres, France, 1988, chocolatier

Salma Hayek, Mexico, 1989, actress

Sammy Sosa, Dominican Republic, 1989, baseball player

Nadia Com[image: images]neci, Romania, 1989, Olympic gymnast (defected)

Alexander Mogilny, Russia, 1989, hockey player (defected)

Vlade Divac, Yugoslavia, 1989, basketball player
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He was a teenager when he emigrated illegally through the Mexico–California border with his sister and six other relatives to reunite with his mother in New York. Today he is known as the “Angel of Queens,” a school bus driver and devout Christian who donates homemade food to homeless people, feeding the hungry 365 days a year, rain or shine, from the back of his truck under the No. 7 elevated subway station in Jackson Heights, Queens. He started in 2004, serving eight people per night. Hard economic times have put his services much in demand, and now he averages 120 meals per night, 37,000 annually. His homemade meals can translate to 25 pounds of rice, 20 pounds of pasta, 50 pounds of chicken, 150 cups of coffee, and 175 pieces of bread in a single night. For his efforts, he was given the 2009 CNN Hero Award, and in 2010 he was one of thirteen “American heroes” honored by President Obama with a Presidential Citizens Medal. “My mother has always been my inspiration,” he said, “and my mother always says, ‘If you share, you're OK with God.'

My mother came to America first by herself and left me and my sister in Colombia. My dad died in 1974 in a car accident. My mother was here in New York. She came here and then sent for us. We flew from Colombia to Mexico. It was me, my sister, and six members of my family—my cousins. We were just immigrants looking for freedom. We crossed the border in Mexico to California, and then from California we flew to New York. At that time, it was easy. I don't like to talk about it because I'm afraid I'll say something wrong. I'm afraid because of my sister, my mom is here, and I crossed the border—and a lot of people in this country don't like immigrants who cross the border, I know that. But I'm a citizen now. I became a citizen in 1992, and I got my green card in 1986 when Ronald Reagan passed the immigration reform [law] and we were able to get our papers.

In New York we started a new life. My mom was working. We lived in Woodhaven, Queens and I went to high school to learn English and then I started working part-time jobs. My sister went to community college to study data processing and finished that. I went to trade school to learn about heating and air-conditioning. Up until then I was doing anything I could. I was driving a taxi, delivering newspapers, delivering magazines, delivering groceries. I worked hard because I wanted to pay back my mom for what she did for us. My mom was working in housekeeping, cleaning houses and offices. When my sister came home from college and I came home from my work, we both helped my mom clean the offices. We always did it, us three together. We are there for each other. We are always together.
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When I finished trade school, I found a job at a hotel in Manhattan, and then I was laid off, so I applied for a commercial driver's license, and then I applied to drive a school bus. I got the job, and one day I was waiting for the kids to come out of school and I saw two people carting a lot of food to the dumpster. I asked them why. The two people were from Colombia, so we talked, and they said they didn't want it, and I asked, “Can I have it?” and they said they would talk to the owner. There was a food processing factory near the school. The owner said, “OK, you can keep it,” but he said, “Do not ever say my name or my company name because I could lose my license.” He gave me the food, and I brought it home, and I told my mother that we have to find somebody who needs it. We knew a Mexican family with like twenty family members. We gave it to them. Then we got connected to a Puerto Rican family with twenty-five members. Then, like a month later, they didn't need the food anymore because someone in the family found a job.

At the same time, part of Jackson Heights, Queens, had a Colombian neighborhood, so I used to spend a lot of time there, and I started seeing guys in the street walking around, looking for jobs. So one day I lowered my window down and talked to them. They were laborers, so I asked, “What if you don't get a job that day—how do you eat?” and they said, “If we don't have a job, we have nothing to eat.” So that's where I got the idea, right there. And it was not just to help fellow countrymen from Colombia, but all kinds of people, immigrants—Mexicans, Haitians, people from Africa, homeless people, regular Americans, black, white. So I tell ‘em, “Wait for me here at this corner because I'm going to bring food tomorrow.” I had a truck, and the next day I delivered the food. And that's how it started. I had a Jeep Cherokee when I started, and then I got a brand new truck in 2007. It was my dream, and I had a stable job, and I was saving money.…

My daily routine, Monday through Friday, I get up around five fifteen in the morning. I start driving the bus around six thirty. I finish my school route by eight, eight thirty a.m. Then I go to the corner with water, muffins. In the winter I go out with hot coffee, deliver donuts. If I don't get donations, I go to places like Costco, BJ's, to get groceries to buy rice, cooking oil. I take home about $630 a week driving a bus. Every week I spend about $150 on food. I'm back home around noon, rest for half an hour and go back out for my school route. I finish around five and come back home to help prepare the meals with my mom, finish that, put the food in white [foam coolers] onto my truck, go to the corner in Jackson Heights under the No. 7 elevated subway station, and deliver the food between nine thirty and eleven p.m. All kinds of food—stew, chicken, rice, bread, whatever I can get. Then I drive back home and go to sleep around midnight.

I started six years ago, June 2004. The first week my mom and me cooked food for maybe eight people; the second week it jumped to twenty-four because word spread that there's this guy giving out free food. Then, year by year, it increased to thirty-five, then forty-five. I started doing breakfast, too, if I had donations. Then, two years ago, it was 75 meals, and now it jumped to 90, sometimes 140, 160 per night. Last night it was 122. If they get a job during the day, they're not going to wait until nine thirty at night to eat. So now I get volunteers from my church to help us because some months are busier than others. Winters are busier because of cold weather. But if the weather is nice and people get day jobs—cutting grass, removing garbage, things like that—the number goes down a little. Last year, we averaged 120 meals a day, so that's about 37,000 meals per year.

CNN found out about me because of the New York Times. A newspaper reporter saw me delivering meals because the reporter used to live in the area, and he said, “What are you doing?” So I explained, and he said, “Can I interview you?” I didn't know the importance of that newspaper. I thought he was going to write a small article, but Thanksgiving Day weekend there was this big article with two pictures. Then, a year later, CNN came in, and I was nominated for the CNN Hero Award. There were nine thousand nominees for 2009. Then that was reduced to thirty. Then ten out of those thirty were chosen to go to Los Angeles to receive the CNN Hero 2009 Award, and I was one of them, and it felt great! I flew out with my mom and my nephew. The other nominees came from different countries. There was one from the Philippines, one from Nepal, one from Iraq, two from Florida, one from Wisconsin…. They paid for everything. CNN had the ceremony next door at the Kodak Theatre where the Oscars are, so we stayed at the hotel where the actors stayed. Beautiful hotel! Right by the Hollywood Walk of Fame. There was an award for $100,000. The guy from the Philippines won that. They gave me a trophy and $25,000. My friends, my family were so happy because I was the only Colombian nominee for this award. I even got a letter from the president of Colombia….

I started getting some donations after the New York Times article. After the CNN [coverage], I received a good amount for a while, and then it stopped. I still receive donations from people because of the Spanish media. There are a lot of Colombians around here, and they say, “Jorge, here's fifty pounds of rice that's gotten old,” or a box of whatever to help me out. There's a couple of Colombian restaurants that will donate chicken….

I don't think I would ever move back to Colombia. The situation there is worse than here—a lot of guerrilla problems. I've established my life here. My mom's here. My sister has a stable job. I've got a stable job. Why would I move? I'd be out of my mind. [He pauses.] You know, people think that we are a problem—the immigrants. We are not a problem! There are a lot of problems with everybody, but we are not a problem! [He pauses again.] The only thought that crosses my mind is to share. My mother has always been my inspiration, and my mother always says, “If you share, you're OK with God.” If you have ten dollars, give five to somebody else. Like me: I have a place to make food, so if I know somebody is hungry on the street, I take a plate and give it to him. I have a strong faith in God. And I believe that the mission I have is because God wants it. I am a Christian. Not Catholic. Not Protestant. A simple Christian. I go to church six days a week. The only day I don't go is Friday. I believe I am doing God's will, fulfilling his mission for me. And sometimes when I feel like I can't go on, I kneel down in my room and I pray to God. I ask him to be healthy and to be strong, and to have the will to keep doing this as long as he wants me to. When God wants me to stop, he will let me know. I feel blessed by him. As of now, we've served over one hundred thousand meals. Where did those hundred thousand meals come from? Only God knows.
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His plan was to come to America, do his physician training, and then return to Turkey to work and live there, but that never happened. He went on to raise a beautiful family and reach the top of his profession, becoming an academic physician and cardiologist at Cleveland Clinic, widely recognized as one of the finest institutions for cardiology and cardiac surgery worldwide. “I'm very happy I came here,” he said. “…I feel as much a part of this country as I do a part of Turkey. I don't think that I have to choose to be Turkish or an American. I really think that I can be both.”

Right before I came to America, my wife and I worked for two years in southeastern Turkey in a small town called Maden, a copper mining town eight miles north of Diyarbakir. We went there in 1983, and in 1985 we left to come to Cleveland, Ohio.

I was born in a city in the southern part of the country north of Antalya, which is on the coast and there are the Taurus Mountains. My mother and father were originally from there. My father was a school administrator; my mother was a schoolteacher. In 1957, they moved to the Asian side of Istanbul. My mother still lives in the house I grew up in. It was a suburb of Istanbul. We were a middle-class family. My father was a very learned man. He read a lot; he had a very broad knowledge of literature, both Turkish and principally French literature; and our house was full of books. For a middle-class family in Turkey, these were not usual things. My senior year of high school I was in American Field Service in United States, a student exchange program that has chapters all over the world. It formed after World War I by the ambulance drivers in the United States Army. That's why they call it “field service”: to promote understanding and peace. It's a big organization. They have chapters in every state.

I came [to the United States] in July 1970 and spent a year living with a family in St. Louis, Missouri, in my senior year of high school. It was an eye-opening experience. I was struck by the opportunities for young people and the liberalism and the wealth. It was also the time of the Vietnam War, and I had a brother who was a year older with a low draft number and a brother a year younger, so I suddenly became aware of the issues of the Vietnam War from a very personal standpoint. It was a very tumultuous time. Also, when you're sixteen or seventeen and away from your family and getting along with people you don't know, it gives you some degree of confidence.
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One of the distinct things I remember from my year in St. Louis was being impressed by the public libraries—the availability of books, the willingness of the people to help you, and everything's free of charge. Just to put it in perspective, in 1970 Turkey things were much more limited. There was very little TV, and it took several months for new movies to come to the cinemas. Making an international phone call was very expensive. You wrote letters instead.

I graduated from Parkway Central High School in St. Louis and then spent three weeks traveling around the country with thirty or so other American Field Service kids, so I went back [to Turkey] with a very broad vision, culturally enriched, and my English improved.

Medical school in Turkey was a six-year program. When I went back, I was able to take the exams and get into Istanbul University Medical School. After my second year, I worked as a volunteer in a chest surgery hospital near my home, and I knew right then I was going to work in the cardiology field. In 1968, my father had a heart attack. In my family we didn't have cancer or arthritis; what we dealt with was heart-related problems, so that's one area I was always interested in.

In 1977 I graduated, did a four-year residency in internal medicine, and went into the military. In Turkey it's mandatory. Two years. Then in 1981 a law passed that mandated everybody after graduation from medical school or from residency [would] serve two years in “underserved” areas.

By that time, 1982, I had married my wife, and the following year we both went to the southeast, to Maden, and that was a whole experience by itself. We were assigned to a hospital that was sort of an outpatient clinic. It was an impoverished area. Most of the houses were made of mud brick. This was a place where many houses could not be reached and the trash was collected by donkeys because it was a steep, mountainous area. I remember making house calls in some places that you couldn't even go up by donkey—you had to walk. These were very poor people, most of them completely illiterate. One thing I learned as a physician is that the fundamentals are the same everywhere—that the need of a sick person is the same everywhere, and that the physician's responsibility is to try to heal people when they're at their most vulnerable. Half the job is to heal them; the other half is holding hands and listening to people and encouraging them and giving them some hope.

We stayed for nine months at a small hotel and then moved to a newly constructed apartment, where our first child was born. I had talked to my wife about coming to the United States. I was thirty. My wife was twenty-six. I always wanted to do some training in the United States in heart disease, so I wrote to maybe a hundred medical centers in the United States from that small town. I did not get any response. I just wanted to go for a year in a training program. Then one of my professors from medical school [in Istanbul] knew people in Cleveland. Ultimately, the chief of medicine at the Cleveland Clinic was traveling to Turkey for two days, and after that Kuwait and other places, and [the professor] said, “If you can get a hold of him and spend half an hour to interview you, we'll look into this.”

So I traveled by bus from southeastern Turkey to Istanbul. I remember he was staying at a Hilton, so I parked myself in the lobby that day until this Dr. Farmer came. I'll never forget that name. So he came and I called his room. Dr. Farmer later told me that he was impressed with the work I was doing in the southeast, the poor area, my passion about heart disease and so forth, so I think he came back to Cleveland and convinced people that they should give me a chance. They helped me get a visa for physician training that allowed me to stay and train and get paid—but I had an obligation to go back to Turkey after three years here before applying for any kind of permanent status in the United States.

I went to Cleveland in July of 1985. I got a room at the hotel at the Cleveland Clinic for sixty dollars a night, which was like paying half of my salary. Every day I was trying to find a house to rent for us, for my wife and son. In that first week they told me, “Go get your housing,” so I got a newspaper, checked the classifieds, and went by taxi looking at places. I certainly did not get much help. They told me they were going to pay me $19,000 a year, but I didn't understand what that meant. If you go to China and they were going to pay you 19,000 in Chinese money, what did that mean exactly? I ended up in a suburb of Cleveland called Shaker Heights. It was a diverse community, and we rented the first floor of a two-story small house.


In the meantime, I struggled to get an understanding of things. The cardiology training program did not have anybody else like me who did his basic training and medicine residency outside the United States. I was coming in at a very high level, and so I don't think they understood that I was coming through a US hospital for the first time at that level. I had never stepped foot in a US hospital before, and so the first few months were stressful. My wife later told me I did not smile during that time. I wasn't beyond my depth; I just didn't know the way. I spoke good English, but I did not know many of the standardized ways of doing things in US hospitals.

My wife's English wasn't as good as mine, but she's a remarkable woman because she adapted and stayed strong, and I have to give credit to her for taking charge of our lives and learning the ways in the United States, forming some friendships, improving her English, taking care of our baby, and everything else because I was working twelve-, fourteen-hour days. I was on call every third or fourth night. We had sold our furniture and car in Turkey, which put $5,000 in our pocket—it was all very stressful because I had to be successful because I didn't want to go back to Turkey after all this and be in a position of failing, but after the first three months I knew my way around.

I was very interested in academics. I knew all the way from the beginning of medical school that I was going to be an academic physician, who not only takes care of patients but does research to advance the field and gets that research published. Our full intention was to go back to Turkey after the three-year program would finish, which I did. I got an extension on the visa, so we spent four years in Cleveland. In 1989, we went back to Turkey. There was nothing available in Istanbul for me, and then Massachusetts General Hospital [MGH] in Boston offered me a job, an academic position with Harvard Medical School. MGH was the Harvard University Medical School hospital, so that was also very attractive to me.

I first went to Boston as a trainee, then stayed on as a junior faculty. By that time we had our second child, a daughter. Also by that time, my visa started to create problems. I could not stay in the United States and work in an unrestricted manner without a proper visa. I had to go back to Turkey. An alternative was to go to an “underserved” area in the United States to get a waiver.


With the guidance of the people at MGH, I took a job in Pittsburgh Veterans Administration Hospital and was there for a year and a half. The intention was then to go back to my old job in Boston, but by then the Cleveland Clinic became a much more academic institution and became prominent in the field of heart disease and cardiology and in 1994 for the first time was rated number one. So in 1992 we came back to Cleveland—by that time I had my green card—and it's been our home ever since. We've lived in the same house, raised our two children here. It's been a wonderful, wonderful time. My son is twenty-five; my daughter is twenty-two. My son graduated from Miami University of Ohio studying philosophy and literature, and my daughter is studying French and English literature at New York University.

I'm very happy I came here. Of course, the job played a very important role in my happiness, but I also think my wife is happy. We were always close, but making a life from scratch in a country that we did not know—just by ourselves with very little support—brought us even closer, and we have a very happy marriage and we're supportive of each other. My job allows me to use my strength to be a leader in the field that I work in and to keep my ties with the cardiology community in Turkey. I am always working with one or more of the young physicians or cardiologists from Turkey. I go back there three or four times a year, almost always related to some educational activity. I see a lot of patients internationally, but predominantly from Turkey, and it allows me to give back. But I feel as much a part of this country as I do a part of Turkey. I don't think that I have to choose to be Turkish or an American. I really think that I can be both.

I think if you come to the United States and say, “I'm part of this country because it is my inalienable right to pursue happiness and liberty and be better and take advantage,” this country tells you that you are one of us. Anybody coming here should realize that. You should not live here with a ghetto mentality. You should not live here as a permanent immigrant. You have to be a part of this country—then the opportunities open up. I really think that's very, very important.
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This high-energy chocolate entrepreneur was born in Algeria and raised in Provence on the Mediterranean coast. At age fifteen, he apprenticed to be a pastry chef. At twenty-six, in 1986, he became the youngest chef to earn the Meilleur Ouvrier de France medal, France's prestigious craftsman award. He immigrated to America in 1988 to become pastry chef at the Ritz-Carlton in Palm Springs, California. He later moved to New York, became pastry chef at Sirio Maccioni's Le Cirque, and eventually left there to start his own chocolate business in a warehouse in Brooklyn with the help of two partners. Today, Jacques Torres Chocolate is a luxury brand with 2009 revenue of more than $10 million, famous for its bestselling boxes of bonbons. He has a bicoastal marriage with his wife, Hasty Torres, who owns and runs Madame Chocolat in Beverly Hills. He's written three cookbooks and hosted television shows on PBS and the Food Network, and he is the dean of pastry arts at the French Culinary Institute in New York. He lives on a boat at Liberty State Park near Ellis Island and feeds wheat bread to his pets, a duck, and Canadian geese that come by his boat. “I am more of an individualist, an entrepreneur, so that's basically why I like it here,” he said. “It fits my personality.”

I was born in Algeria in North Africa, but at that time it was not an Arabic country; it was a French territory. Then in 1961 it became Arabic. The French who were there left for France. My dad came from Spain and my mom came from France, so I'm a mixture of French [and] Spanish, and raised at a young age in North Africa in an Arabic community with a Spanish background. Then I grew up in the south of France in Bandol, a little town on the Mediterranean between Toulon and Marseilles, so I am basically a pure product of the Mediterranean. My whole ancestry came from here. My father was a carpenter and craftsman, so I grew up learning how to build things. From three years old to twenty-eight, I was in the south of France. I worked there. I did all my classes there. When I was fifteen, I began my apprenticeship at small local pastry shop and became a pastry chef….
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I left France for America in 1988. I visited a couple of times before, fell in love. You know a lot of Europeans have this dream about America: The Promise. The Promised Land. The American Dream. Everybody wants to realize the American Dream, and I'm no different from anyone else. Also, there is a very attractive thing here. It's rectangular, it's green and it's called a “dollar.” So this dollar thing kind of attracts a lot of people—and, of course, the American Dream, the dollar is part of it, but also not just the dollar. I was successful in France, so for me it was the adventure, the people—I love Americans. I'm a big supporter of America, sometimes more than the Americans I know. So I became an American because I embrace this country. I love it. I love the American way. And now that's about twenty-two years that I'm here.

I came through in 1988. I came here for a job at the Ritz-Carlton Hôtel in Palm Springs, California. They hired me with a one-and-a-half year visa called an exchange student visa. At that time it was easier to get than now. And once I got here, I bought a motorcycle. I was twenty-eight. I was a roommate with three ladies [smiles] in Palm Springs. They had a big house, a swimming pool—for me this was wow! America, you know?

During one of my first nights there a coworker took me to a bar called Pink Ladies, and those ladies in that bar didn't wear anything—I mean, very little or nothing—and the chef told them it was my birthday. It was not my birthday. But he told them it was my birthday, and I didn't speak a word of English, and suddenly all those ladies are on top of me, and so how do you want me to go back to France after that? I had all those naked bodies all over me. Welcome to America! I love America!

That was my introduction to America! So I'm thinking, wow, you know, I stay here! That was twenty-two years ago. Now I realize that we have to give money to those ladies. [He smiles.] But you know, I still love it, and that was my first experience, but all joking aside, I found out over the years that in America people have a certain courtesy that we don't have anymore in Europe, such as politeness. New York, for instance, has a reputation for being tough and tearing people apart and everything. My brother was here last month, and he told me that the people are so nice, so polite, so helpful…. Try it today: go out with a map, a subway map, and stand on the sidewalk, and in less than a minute, someone will come up and say, “Can I help you?” It's amazing. I find people to be very nice in this country. In France, if you ask, “Where is the Arc de Triomphe?” and it's on the right, they're going to tell you it's on the left just because you're an American or whatever. So we've lost a certain courtesy, a certain politeness, in Europe, but especially in France and also Italy. So I think America has had bad PR. If the rest of the world knew real Americans, they would love this country. They would love America. I mean, it's a great country.


[He pauses, serious tone.] Listen. I came here with two suitcases twenty-two years ago. Today I have a multimillion-dollar company with sixty employees at seven locations where I do my business. I mean, I started from nothing. Nothing! I came here with not even $2,000 in my pocket. So it's amazing. If you have a dream, if you want to work, and if God gives you health—because without that you can do nothing—with a little bit of luck you can make it in this country. You have a chance.

Look at Mr. Mars. You know, the M&M Company. Mr. Mars Sr. [founder Frank C. Mars], the one who started the company, who invented M&Ms, the Snickers bar, the Mars bar—that guy to me is a hero because he started from nothing and today that company is worth, I don't know, maybe $25 billion, or more. [Annual sales in 2008 were $30 billion.] I mean, it is unbelievable, that company's power! I never met him. He passed away a long time ago. But from a distance I admired him. I learned about him. I read about him. His way of thinking. He is one of those people for me who was like, wow! Another person I admire, but who is not an American, is Leonardo da Vinci. This guy had a brain that's—I mean, he was an inventor, an artist, a visionary. That guy had a brain that was just sparkling, and when you think about those people, you just wish you had one-tenth of their brain, unbelievable people….

I got my citizenship about ten years ago. I first got a J-1 visa. Then I applied for a five-year visa, then my green card. It's a long process. For my citizenship I learned the answers to all the questions. I knew more than my American girlfriend at that time. I passed my test. I succeeded, and then I took the oath with 280 other people. It was very emotional because suddenly there's the judge talking to you and telling you your duty to the country and you have to love this country to do it. And I love this country and I did it and I became an American and I'm very proud of it!

What I've learned about coming here to this country as an immigrant is you can't come here with an attitude. You have everything to learn before you're going to make it. You're not going to change people in this country; they're going to change you. You're going to bring a piece of your culture, but you're going to mix it together with the American culture. You're not going to impose it. You're not in whatever country you come from; you're in America, so be humble. Work hard. Have respect, and hopefully you will make it. If you have no humility, Americans will not forget. I mean, be humble and don't come off as Mr. Know-It-All; otherwise, you're not going to make it. I see that too often. Young chefs who come and say, “These Americans, they don't know what they're eating; I'm going to show them.”

No, you're not going to show them! You're going to learn what they want and you're going to get as close as you can, and that's maybe what you're going to do: learn about the culture! You have to learn about a people's culture before you can offer something different, which means you have to respect the culture first.

I would go back to France to live maybe, but not to work. To live is fine because I love the lifestyle. I love France. But working there? No! I prefer the American way. I go back every year. My mom is there. I love to go to the beach. I love to enjoy France, but America is home now. I am more of an individualist, an entrepreneur, so that's basically why I like it here. It fits my personality. For some other personality, it doesn't fit. Everybody's different.
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By the 1990s, women accounted for more than half of all legal immigrants, shifting away from the male-dominated immigration of the past. Contemporary immigrants tended to be younger (ages fifteen to thirty-four) than the native population in the United States and more likely to be married than divorced. The 1990s also experienced a heavy influx of Hispanic and Asian immigrants, which hit a peak at the end of the decade. In 1990, for instance, more than 550,000 Vietnamese family members were settled in the United States. By 2000, that number was nearly nine hundred thousand. Mexican American family members were even more prevalent. According to the Pew Hispanic Center, legal Mexican Americans were 2.2 million in 1980, 4.3 million in 1990, and 7.9 million in 2000. Factor in another twelve million illegal immigrants, of which 80 percent are thought to be Mexican, and that brings the total Mexican population in the United States to roughly seventeen million people, or nearly 20 percent of the country of Mexico.

KEY HISTORIC EVENTS





	[image: images] 1990:

	President George Bush signs the Immigration Act of 1990, which he calls the “most comprehensive reform of our immigration laws in sixty-six years” because it increases legal immigration ceilings and employment-based immigration, emphasizing skills. On September 10, the main building at Ellis Island reopens to the public after a $165 million restoration, the largest restoration project of its kind in American history; its twenty-three interconnected medical buildings on the south side of the island continue to crumble and remain in a state of arrested decay.



	[image: images] 1993:
	A New York Times/CBS News poll finds that 69 percent of Americans surveyed favor a decrease in immigration, reflecting a continuing trend of opinion less favorable to immigration.
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	President Clinton signs into law the Illegal Immigration Reform and Immigrant Responsibility Act, which imposes new measures against illegal immigration and adds agents to the Border Patrol and to the INS.
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	Congress passes measures allowing hundreds of thousands of refugees from Central America and other regions to remain legally in the United States, while the US Commission on Immigration Reform, in its final report to Congress, endorses reductions in legal immigration.
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	As a result of the Illegal Immigration Reform and Immigrant Responsibility Act of 1996, more than three hundred thousand legal immigrants are deported by federal authorities because the act increases the types of crimes that would put legal immigrants in a “criminal alien” category.
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	US Supreme Court rules that foreigners are ineligible for refugee status if they committed a “serious nonpolitical crime” in their own country.




MIGRATION FLOWS

Total legal US immigration in 1990s: 9.8 million

Top ten emigration countries in this decade: Mexico (2,757,418), Philippines (534,338), Russia (433,427), Dominican Republic (359,818), India (352,528), China (342,058), Vietnam (275,379), El Salvador (273,017), Canada and Newfoundland (194,788), Korea (179,770)

(See appendix for the complete list of countries.)

FAMOUS IMMIGRANTS

Immigrants who came to America in this decade, and who would later become famous, include:

 

Cesar Millan, Mexico, 1990, dog trainer

Pamela Anderson, Canada, 1990, model/actress

Sergei Fedorov, Soviet Union, 1990, hockey player (defected)

Milena “Mila” Kunis, Ukraine, 1991, actress

Glen Hansard, Ireland, 1991, singer/songwriter (movie Once)

Anna Kournikova, Soviet Union, 1991, tennis player

Maria Sharapova, Russia, 1994, tennis champion

Ryan Gosling, Canada, 1996, actor

Xavier Malisse, Belgium, 1998, tennis player

Byung-Hyun Kim, South Korea, 1999, baseball pitcher
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His story is remarkable. It personifies the American Dream and the immigrant quest for freedom. He grew up on his grandfather's farm in Culiacán, Sinaloa, Mexico. When he was twenty-one, with images of Disneyland and Rin Tin Tin dancing in his head, he said goodbye to his family and headed north to America alone in his goal to become the “best dog trainer in the world.” Though he spoke no English and had only $100 in his pocket—the family savings, given to him by his father—he crossed the border illegally at Tijuana with the help of a smuggler called a “coyote.” He went on to found the Dog Psychology Center in Los Angeles and became known for rehabilitating aggressive dogs. Today he is internationally known as “The Dog Whisperer” from his hit television show, which first aired in 2004 and is now broadcast in more than eighty countries worldwide. “Mexico is my mother nation, but America is my father nation because America gave me the direction that I should take,” he said, having received his citizenship in 2009. “So how do I feel about finally being part of a country that I'm in love with? I have a great amount of appreciation because my children were born here, and I met my wife here, and the world got to know me here. It was hard to touch my dreams, but this is the place in the world where dreams come true.”

Growing up on my grandfather's farm in Mexico was a traditional, physical way of growing up for any child. We didn't spend a lot of time in the city, and being around trees and going to the river and surrounded by chickens and cows was the norm. My grandfather never panicked. He never got angry. He was the epitome of calmness—calm assertiveness.

My mom was born on a different ranch, and my dad was born in Espadino. And normally the woman follows the man in my country, and Mom is just the sweetest, most supportive woman on the planet, and my dad is a very driven individual with big goals to make it outside the ranch. And he did. He did it for himself as much as he wanted to do, and so I grew up with a combination of assertive people [who had much] love.
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Growing up on the farm, I learned that the best school in the world is Mother Nature and to work with what you have: honor the earth, honor animals. My grandfather always said, “Never work against Mother Nature,” and then I came to America and found out about a guy named Gandhi who said pretty much the same thing in different words. You know, I have my own Gandhi. My grandfather was my hero.

I was “El Perrero” [“The Dog Boy”]. That's a negative label that they give to people who are around
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As America moves forward into the twenty-first century, its recent immigration patterns suggest its future demographic makeup. The US Census Bureau conservatively projects that by 2050, nearly 25 percent of the US population of more than four hundred million people will be Hispanic, largely fueled by emigration from Latin America and Mexico. To put this in perspective, in 1900, when the US population was seventy-six million, there were fewer than five hundred thousand Hispanics, or less than 1 percent. But it was a different world then.

When you look back to the Ellis Island era, you see a period in history greatly influenced by totalitarian regimes that had a huge bearing on immigration to this country. Germany and Russia alone had an enormous impact on the outcome of events in the twentieth century. The human suffering caused at their hands was both profound and incalculable, from the pogroms of the 1890s and World War I, to World War II and Stalinist Russia, Hitler's Germany, and Mussolini's Italy. Is it any wonder that those who fled the dictators and fascism of Axis countries comprise the largest portion of America's genealogical profile? How different would the face of America look today if the regimes of those countries had not so totally dominated the human landscape?

You also realize what a special breed our European ancestors were. They had to be. Theirs was a true test of Darwinism, for only the fittest survived, and those who did went on to help build this nation into an industrial and economic superpower that became the envy of the world. Their genetic code—so concentrated and so pure—gave America its ambition and work ethic, its persistence and determination, and its genius that made it a leader in all fields of endeavor, from science and technology to groundbreaking inventions that changed how we live our lives.

Over time, though, this European heritage thinned with each passing decade and year, as subsequent generations became more “Americanized” and further removed from their ethnic roots. Simultaneously, the gene pool experienced a sharp rise in new immigrants from all corners of the globe, which contributed a broader multicultural perspective and enriched the variety of the American mosaic.

We now look to these new immigrants to take the lead. To make their mark. To move this country forward in new directions and elevate us with their unique gifts and contributions. You have heard from many of them in these pages. It is up to them, and others like them, to help America redefine itself and enhance its prominence in the eyes of the world. The American Dream demands nothing less.
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- Represents zero or not available.

1 Data for years prior to 1906 refer to country of origin; data from 1906 to 2009 refer to country of last residence.

2 Data for Austria and Hungary not reported separately for all years during 1860 to 1869, 1890 to 1899, and 1900 to 1909.

3 From 1899 to 1919, data for Poland included in Austria-Hungary, Germany, and the Soviet Union.

4 From 1938 to 1945, data for Austria included in Germany.

5 From 1899 to 1910, included Serbia and Montenegro.

6 Currently includes Czech Republic and Slovak Republic.

7 From 1820 to 1910, included Corsica.

8 Prior to 1926, data for Northern Ireland included in Ireland.

9 Data for Norway and Sweden not reported separately until 1869.

10 From 1820 to 1910, included Cape Verde and Azores Islands.

11 From 1820 to 1920, data refer to the Russian Empire. Between 1920 and 1990, data refer to the Soviet Union. From 1991 to present, data refer to the Russian federation, Armenia, Azerbaijan, Belarus, Georgia, Kazakhstan, Kyrgyzstan, Moldova, Russia, Tajikistan, Ukraine, and Uzbekistan.

12 From 1820 to 1910, included the Canary Islands and Balearic Islands.

13 Since 1925, data for United Kingdom refer to England, Scotland, Wales, and Northern Ireland.

14 Currently includes Bosnia-Herzegovina, Croatia, Macedonia, Slovenia, and Serbia, and Montenegro.

15 Prior to 1911, data refer to British North America. From 1911, data includes Newfoundland.

16 Land arrivals not completely enumerated until 1908.

17 No data available for Mexico from 1886 to 1893.

18 Data for Jamaica not reported separately until 1953. Prior to 1953, Jamaica was included in British West Indies.

19 From 1932 to 1972, data for the Panama Canal Zone included in Panama.

20 Included in “Not Specified” until 1925.

21 Includes 32,897 persons returning in 1906 to their homes in the United States.
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Note: From 1820 to 1867, figures represent alien passenger arrivals at seaports; from 1868 to 1891 and from 1895 to 1897, immigrant alien arrivals; from 1892 to 1894 and from 1898 to 2007, immigrant aliens admitted for permanent residence; from 1892 to 1903, aliens entering by cabin class were not counted as immigrants. Land arrivals were not completely enumerated until 1908. For this table, fiscal year 1843 covers nine months ending September 1843; fiscal years 1832 and 1850 cover fifteen months ending December 31 of the respective years; and fiscal year 1868 covers six months ending June 30, 1868.



Source: US Department of Homeland Security





[image: image]


OEBPS/images/49_1.jpg
Flg. 8. An affiuent Scottish family having arvived from Aberdeen, 1895.
Photograph used by permission of the Statue of Liberty National Monument
(Natlonal Park service).
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JORGE MUNDZ
BORN MARCH 23,1964
EMIGRATED FROM COLOMBIA, 1980, AGE 16
ENTERED ILLEGALLY AT CALIFORNIA_MEXICO BORDER
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Flg. 45. Jorge MunoZ with his much-deserved award as a CHN Hero.
PRotograph by the author.
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FIg. 44. BOM I the RepUDIIC of Congo, DIKEMbE MULOMbO Came t0 the United
5 In 1987 0n an acagemic scholarship to study med!

UnIverstty. He vient on to play In the NBA for elghteen years. Photograph used

by permission of NBA Photos.
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Fig. 48. Cesar Millan with Preston. Photograph used by permission of Robin Layton.
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CESAR MILLAN
BORN AUGUST 27,1969
EMIGRATED ILLEGALLY FROM MEXICO, 1990, AGE 21
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FIg. 9. Ellls Island as It looked when It opened In January 1892.0n the night of
June 14, 1897, a great fire bumed down the entire Immigration complex. To this
day, no one knows for sure how It happened. Photograph used by permission of
the Statue of Liberty National Monument (National Fark Service).
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Flg. 46. DF: Murat Tuzcu. Photograph used by permission of the Tuzcu family.
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Fg. 10. Immigrants In legal detention having a meal on Ellls Island, 1893,
PRotograph used by permission of the Statue of Liberty National Monument
(National Park e\
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DR. MURAT TUZCU
BORN JULY 5,1953
EMIGRATED FROM TURKEY, 1985 AGE 32
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A wonderful book tha takes you up close and into the lives of America’s immigrants, revealing their

hopes and dreams, sorrows and fears.”
—LEEIACOCCA

Chairman of the Iacocca Foundation, former CEO and chairman of Chrysler Corporation,
and founding chairman of the Statue of Liberty-Ellis Island Foundation

A welcome reminder that the vast majority of today’s newcomers are tomorrow’s productive citizens and

that they gravitate here for the same reasons their predecessors did for centuries. ..."
—NEW YORK TIMES

“Timely and wonderfully captures an imporsant part of our country’s hiseory.”
—FATIMA A.SHAMA

Commissioner, Mayor’s Office of Immigrant Affairs,
Mayor Michael R. Bloomberg, New York City

“While the ethnic detasls and backgrounds of the peaple profiled in this book may be different, they all sell

the same story. These stories, including my own, are ones of transformation, rebirth, and rediscovery. .. .

My family and I had our American dream fulfilled. . . . The hearsening stories in this book echo the
words of Edward Kennedy: ‘the hope still lives, and the dream shall never die.”

—ISABEL BELARSKY

Original Ellis Island immigrant, 1930

“n important historical chronidle of the American immigrans experience every American should read.”

—WARREN ST. JOHN
Bestselling author of Ouzcases United

“‘Coan's collection of ‘new beginning’ stories captures the spirit of new Americans. Each story frames a

different period of history, but the drive, dreams, passion, and pride of the subjects haven’s changed over
time. Immigranss ofsen leave so much behind in order to bring so much forward.”

—CLAIRE TESH

Senior manager of the Community Education Center,

American Immigration Council, Washington, DC

“The seruggles, triumphs, and sorvows of America’s peopling is best conveyed in the words of those who
migrated from their native lands to the United States. Coan’s valuable collection of oral histories . . .
offers readers the priceless perspective of those on the move between 1890 and the present. Some of these
newcomers became famous, most did not. All consribused o the building of America’s greasmess.. ..”

—ALAN M. KRAUT, PHD
University Professor of History at American University, Washington, DC,
and chair of the Statue of Liberty-Ellis Island History Advisory Committee

ISBN 978-1-61614~394~7

90000
Prometheus Books
59 John Glenn Drive
Amherst, New York 14228-2119

www.prometheusbooks.com

9781616143947
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FIg. 47. Chocolatler Jacques Torres at the French Cullnary Tnstitute In New York,
Junie 2010. Photograph by the author.
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JACQUES TORRES
BORN JUNE 14,1959
EMIGRATED FROM FRANCE, 1988, AGE 28
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TOWARD A BETTER LIFE

America’s New Immigrants in Their Own Words
FrROM ELLIS ISLAND TO THE PRESENT

?efer j/orlon C)oan

Foreword by Barry Moreno
Chief Historian and Librarian for Ellis Island





OEBPS/images/0103.jpg





OEBPS/images/348_1.jpg
SAgremans  Ean
Country of o
Last 1899
Residance

jordan .
Korea -
Philppines .
Syria :
Tawan :
Turkey 27510
Vistram .
OtherAsa 4,407
America 37350
Canada and
Newloundiand®* 3,098
Merico” 734
Caribbean 31,480
Cuba .
Dominican

Republc s
Hats y
jamaicart .
Other

Caribbean™ 31,480

Central America 649
Belize .
Costa Rica :
el Sahador ,
Cuatemala .
Honduras .
Nicaragua .
Panama’® :
Other Central

America 64
South America 1,389
Avgentina -
Baliva .
Bz :
chie 2
Colombia :
Ecuador :
Ciagss N

A

1909

127999

9,215
277809

123,067
31,188
100960

100960

7341

7264
15253

Losincd

1919

160,717

7500
1,070,539

708,715
185,354
120860

120860

15.692
w0

15652
39,938

S,

1929

5307

0450

5994
1591278

949,286
498,945
85,482
12769

70715

1651
25

16,226
43,025

b d

1939

301
2188

1527

5016
230319

162,705
32709
18052
0,681

1026
156

6229

6840
193
431

.

1949

B
4099
s

754

7854
328,435

1601
56,158
16,194
25976

4802
a3

20135
433
1,965
4585
1308
1878
4393
5.262

19,662
3,108
a3
3,653
1520
3454
2207
'596





OEBPS/images/349_1.jpg
Fe—

1959

4898

1725
1091
71
2980
20
14,084
921,610

353,169
273,847
15,61
73221

10219

3787
7397

20057

0201
1153
4084
5094
4197
5520
7812
2,601

78418
16346
2759
w7
4669
15,567
5574
5

ot
©
1969

5,230
27088
70660
2432
15,657
5464
2949
40494
Le7a72

453128
401,224

427255
202050

85552
28992
62218

50443

98,560
4185
17975
14,405
14,357
15078
10383
2,77

250754
49384
6.205
29238
12384
68,371
34,107
4546

A
w©
1979

25541
201192
37726

5086
83,155
12200
121,716
174484
1,904,355

179.267
621218
708850
256497

139,249
55,166
150226

e

20374
6747
12,405
20,428
587
15,651
10911
2395

273,608
30305
5635
18,600
15052
71265

47454
38278

Lond
w©
1989

28,928
322708
502086

14,534
19,051
19,208
200632
485600
2,695,329

156313
1,009,585
790,109
152,552

552
121,406
193,874

120725

339,376
14,964
207
157418
58847
39071

31102
32957

399,862
Bas
9798
22984
19,749
105,494
48,015
85886

K
to
1999

42755
79,770
534338
22,906
152,647
35,657
75379
57116
5137743

194788
2757418
1,004,687
159,037

359818
177445
7713

131,245

610,189
12,600
17054
2500
126,043
72880

80446
2,149

o
©
2009

50010
206,285
549,024

28,402
94,143
48372
292143
596,524
4,431,594

22728
1,706,953
1.057.416
273,028

291,603
204,598
75212

15,975

604,296
9370
20914
252526

161,650
63,542
78,124
18,170

840,142
46,391
207
453
19,454
25,698
105,441
7218





OEBPS/images/43_1.jpg
Chapter 1

1890s





OEBPS/images/257_1.jpg
Chapter 10

10805





OEBPS/images/277_1.jpg
Chapter 11

19900 s





OEBPS/images/46_1.jpg
Fla. 6. Steerage deck of a steamship bound to New Yotk In 1898. Photograph used
by permission of the Statue of Liberty National Monument (National Fark Service).
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Fig. 7. Dutch Boys from Friesland at the Barge Office near Battery Park In
Manhattan, 1890. Photograph used by permission of the Statue of Liberty
National Monument (National Park Service).
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FAYE LUNDSKY

BORN JULY 2,1893
EMIGRATED FROM RUSSIA, 1898, AGE 5

SHIP UNKNOWN





