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Dentist
Agoura Hill Family Dentistry

97 Family Dentistry
90 Oakwood Dental
94 Zhihong Wen & Duan Yu

110 David Lee
105 Lei Yin
102 Tony Chung
99 Conejo Dental Group

108 Westoaks Dental Arts
Education

103 JAC
100 Sun Learning Center
113 Total College Planning
116
110
100
90
111

Financial & Insurance Services
91 Johnny Shih, CPA, MS.
95 Holly Loan Consultant, MBA

101 Marks & Devine CPA
98 Cindy Shen Marvel Financia

106 Jennifer Morgan Stanley
104 Kathy Zhou New York Life
109 Mae Chang State Farm Insurance
111 Angela N. Hsi Tax & Financial Coaching

Kevin Jaw TLC Mortgage
114 TOPCO Insurance Agency

Food
Chester’s Asia Restaurant

115 The Grill
110 Han's Chinese Express
107 Hot Wok
109 Szechwan Garden

Health Care & Medicine
116 Angela Chen Chiropractor
96 Jieshi Yan

117
92 Qizeng Acupuncture Clinic

117 Simi Foot & Ankle Health
Legal Services

117 Michael Chulak & Associates Law Office
111 Law Office, Virginia Chiu
115 Law Office

Real Estate Services
89 Kitty Century 21 - Newbury Park

103 Mei (May) Huang Ewing & Associates, SIR
96 Katy Ho Prudential California Realty

113 Matthew Young Radeo Realty, Inc
97 Teri Chen Radeo Realty, Inc

106 Norman Nie Real Estate Services
112 Lixin Shao Troop Real Estate
104 Eric Chou White House Properties

Travel  Agency
107 Daisy's Travel Daisy Yu ( )
115 Peacock Travel, Patty Yang (

Other
114 AC Optical
115 Benning Violins
117 Computer Services
112 General Contractor
109 S & K Auto Service
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Tim McGraw Last Dollar Fly Away

1 2 3 like a bird I sing 
Cause you've givin' me the most beautiful 
set of wings
And I'm so glad you're here today  
Cause tomorrow I might have to go and fly 
away 

 Look at me I'm so free  
Nothings holding me down down
Look at me I'm so free 
Can't keep my feet on the ground  

1 2 3
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Encyclopedia Britannica

1768

1. Leonardo Pisano aka Fibonacci – 
Fibonacci series 

1, 1, 2, 3, 5, 8, 13, 21, 34, etc. 

5=3+2 8=5+3 etc. 
Boggle 

Boggle  
Scrabble Scrabble

Boggle

1,1,2,3, 5

28 

376
Da Vinci Code. 37 

3x37=111,  6x37=222, 
9x37=333,  12x37=444,  …..
27x37=999, 

2. Passenger pigeon – 
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3. Taiping Rebellion – 

1864 

1959-1961 ,

4. Yang, Franklin – 
1957 

Stony Brook

1971  

A. J. Jacobs 
best seller “The Know-it-all.”
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 Every Chinese-American teenager today knows what its like to struggle 
with learning the Chinese language or attend the inevitable SAT boot camp, but 
being Chinese-American teenagers also gives us a unique and particular advantage, 
in that we are able to experience two different cultures and appreciate our heritage. 
 In our Fall 2009 issue, the staff writers of our journal have all grown up 
with the distinguished traditions and customs passed down to us by our parents and 
teachers. Writing about the different viewpoints and opinions of the two different 
cultures that bring together will hopefully illustrate how the Chinese culture that is 
a part of us all has without doubt cast a great influence on all of our lives.  
 I hope that this issue can provide readers a glimpse of how we, the youth,
view the culture difference in our lives. 

Sincerely, 
Karen Tsai 

Editor in Chief 



Chen’s Restaurant 
Goldie Shih 

 As I hear the very familiar clanking of a golden bell 
signaling the end of third period at Chinese School, my stom-
ach rumbles and my mouth waters as I think about the food I 
will be eating for lunch. After a long five minute drive to the 
Oakbrook Shopping Center in Thousand Oaks, I pull open a 
windowed door and walk past the familiar wall plastered with autographed photos of various 
celebrities. My mom guides my sister and me to our usual booth by the kitchen, because our 
Aunt Lin has her hands full answering phone calls and taking orders by asking, “Chens. May I 
help you?” 
 Every Saturday after Chinese school my mom, my sister, and I would all go to my aunt 
and uncle’s restaurant to have lunch. We would stay there for hours as our mom helped out at 
the cash register and my sister and I did our homework, helped open doors for customers, learn 
how to read the names of foods in Chinese, or even how to make Shirley temples. It was won-
derful to witness the variety of customers, of every age and ethnicity, that Chen’s served. 
Chen’s’ menu was slightly Americanized to fit customers’ tastes, as the most often ordered 
dishes were: orange chicken, kung pao chicken, and chow mien. My sister and my favorite dish 
was the delicious black bean fish. 
 Last autumn, after not eating Chen’s for ages, I called my dad at work to order my fa-
vorite dish, but the restaurant was too busy. The next day, my dad came home from work and 
bluntly announced that “Chen’s closed today”. Even though my aunt and uncle had been plan-
ning on closing the restaurant for a year or two, it still came as a shock that Chen’s finally 
closed. I began thinking about all the times that I had been ungrateful of the restaurant after eat-
ing Chen’s every day for dinner, and now the only thing I wanted to eat was Chen’s. The night 
after the closing, I went with my dad to the restaurant to help my aunt and uncle clean up. My 
aunt was extremely sad to say goodbye to the restaurant as it was her home away from home 
and where she had made so many wonderful memories. As we were cleaning up, customers 
kept walking up to the door intermittently only to find disappointment as they saw the farewell 
letter posted on the door. The disappointed looks of the customers emphasize the hospitality and 
good service Chen’s had shown its customers in the twenty six years it was open. 
 Just as I have realized how lucky I was to have Chen’s a part of my life, I have also 
come to realize how being involved in the Chinese community and learning the Chinese lan-
guage are such huge and important parts of my life, for in the same way that Chen’s menu is 
slightly Americanized, I am proud to be American, Chinese, and Taiwanese. 
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My Chinese New Year 
Vivian Shen 

The dragons, each with their own giant smile plastered across the face of its cube shaped 
head, approach dramatically under the night sky. Before long, attention is diverted to the fire-
works that have just lighted in the sky, illuminating the feet within the dragon costumes. With-
out the dark sky as an indicator, it is difficult to discern that it is night at all because everywhere 
is decorated with red posters and lanterns celebrating Chinese New Year. With the streets as 
festive as they are and everyone in a social mood, it is unbelievable that this takes place during 
the night, a time when most people would be at home sleeping. 
 Reality. The scene suddenly dissolves and is instantly replaced with the dark interior of 
my bedroom. My alarm continues making the startling and irritating noise, and I reach out with 
my hand to smack the off switch. Rolling over, I groan in dismay at the thought of having to go 
to school. In China, they would have weeks off in celebration, but here I still have to go through 
the quotidian routine of dressing and learning. All the knowledge I have gathered from Chinese 
school about Chinese New Year remains in my dreams. If only I could travel to China to wit-
ness the festive event. Besides knowing the fact, there are no outside signs of Chinese New 
Year. Then again, I would be foolish to expect any performances outside my window. The day 
goes by slowly as always, and I come home to a desk full of new assignments to be submitted 
the next day. Only at dinner is there any sign of a holiday because my family has dumplings and 
my brother and I finally receive our red envelopes. We spend the night together watching Chi-
nese TV because only then can we witness the spectacular shows that are broadcasted in cele-
bration of Chinese New Year. 
 We cannot just celebrate Chinese New Year like that, though. The small dinner and 
screen shows are barely enough to satisfy the actual day Chinese New Year starts. Over the 
weekend, a party commences as friends and a few family members join us with all kinds of 
Chinese dishes. We spend the afternoon decorating our home with red and yellow ornaments, 
even hanging up a few lanterns to capture the spirit. Sometime later in the night, the parents set 
up karaoke and take turns showing off their unique voices. The Chinese New Year performance 
hosted by Thousand Oaks Chinese School also helps to bring some Chinese customs to our 
community. Although we are constrained from experiencing the full impact of Chinese New 
Year, our small substitutions must sate our desires to remain a part of Chinese culture. 



The Accompanist 
Lucy Gao 

“See? Hanging out with us grownups isn’t so bad,” exclaims Mr. Xia, the 
conductor of my Chinese music ensemble. I smile from my piano bench, 
surrounded by middle-aged Chinese parents, all wielding violins or cellos. 
Mr. Xia picks up his baton again, and I begin playing accompanist to the 
medley of old Chinese movie themes. Without warning, I find myself sway-
ing heavily to a waltz, serenaded by the orchestra. It’s an embarrassing re-
alization due to an old distaste toward overly dramatic pianists, and I try to 
minimize the movements of my bouncing hands. I end up relenting to the 
force of the piece’s happy tune as I sway left and right, my fingers dancing 
across the keys with force, bringing out piano notes over the sweet singing 
of strings. 
Performing with the Dancing String Chamber orchestra is a new experience 
for me, a solo pianist. Ever since I was five, I've played piano in the sense 
that it’s all about me. But starting this summer, I’ve been creating music 
with a group, watching how my actions on those eighty-eight black and 
white keys affect the rest of the players in the room. I provide a sort of 
background music—a constant harmony that I have to keep soft and steady 
while concurrently banging out a joyous melody. My melodies are always 
in accordance to another section’s solo, but I usually find myself subcon-
sciously leading the cellos or violins through their solo sections, as a sort of 
secondary conductor. Through this innate teamwork, I feel at ease among 
the adults that make up my Chinese orchestra, all thanks to the music that 
connects us. 
As I practice at home, I often find my parents singing or humming along to 
the nostalgic tunes of childhood in another country. Sometimes, I even take 
up the Erhu, a Chinese instrument with two strings, and I play with an unde-
niably Chinese touch to any music. Through both the Erhu and the piano, 
music really comes out as an essence that transcends all cultures, as my mu-
sical perspectives overlap with those of another generation. Playing piano 
with the Dancing String Chamber or Erhu with the Thousand Oaks Chinese 
Folk Ensemble gives me an enjoyable, tangible connection to my cultural 
roots.
I’m sitting alone at the piano during a practice break. “Hey, Lucy, come 
over here and chat with us adults!” Mr. Xia commands. At first, I groan in-
wardly, ready for an onslaught of awkward conversation with Chinese par-
ents. But when they start talking about their own experiences and successes, 
I realize I am quite fortunate to be involved in such a unique community. 
My personal and musical connections to these adult peers affect my own 
behavior, as I feel influenced to succeed as they have, even having the time 
to perform traditional music. Perhaps one day I’ll even play in another Chi-
nese orchestra or further my experiences as a piano accompanist. 
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Foreign yet Familiar 
Karen Tsai 

Stepping out into a thick wall of the most hot, humid air I have ever 
experienced, my sister Josselyn and I talk with our cousin Grace, whom we 
haven’t seen for 5 years, while we wait for our uncle to find us amid the in-
tense parking battle taking place at the curb outside the airport. Excited for 
the month to come, I know that this is my opportunity to truly experience 
the culture I’ve heard, learned, and studied about, but never really embraced. 
 From haggling in bustling night markets to camping at Sun Moon 
Lake, everything in Taiwan was vastly different from life in America. In a 
world where culture centers around food and everyone lives in big, crowded 
cities, the fundamental structures of their daily life thrilled and amazed me. 
I especially love and miss the food in Taiwan, where we practically ate our 
way down from Taipei to Tainan. 
 When my sister and I visited our Grandma in Tainan, we spent the 
entire time in silence, because we could not understand any Taiwanese. This 
left me an entire weekend to simply observe the most leisurely lifestyle I 
have ever seen. It seemed like the daily lives of these relatives was com-
prised completely of sleep, food, tea, and gossip. Even though my sister 
found her day immensely tedious, I found certain parts of it both amusing 
and interesting. 
 At dinner, I discovered through Josselyn that this culture and life-
style basically makes it impossible to refuse food; in fact, the more you eat, 
the more your mountain of rice seems to grow. I thoroughly enjoyed my 
dinner that night, but Josselyn was less fortunate, as there was a large plate 
of shrimp, the single food she refuses to eat. No matter how she attempted 
to politely refuse helpings of this delicious delicacy, Grandma would always 
hand her another one. “Oh, no thank you”, “It’s okay, I’ll help myself”, and 
“I’ve already had some…” had no effect. In the end, I helped Josselyn finish 
off my favorite food and suggested she simply tell Grandma she was aller-
gic to shrimp. 
 This tendency for our relatives to give us things as their way of 
showing hospitality continued at our “Ah-be”s house, where we had every-
thing from shirts, dresses, and socks to motorcycle jackets, wallets, mirrors, 
and purses thrust upon us as gifts. Politely, my sister and I each took a shirt, 
a couple mirrors, and the purse so as to be polite and accept their gifts. I felt 
like although this may have seemed slightly funny and bizarre to outsiders, I 
could still appreciate and respond appropriately to a culture both familiar 
and foreign to me. 
 At the end of our vacation, when my sister and I had finally returned 
to our much missed beds and pets, I know that now, the part of me that truly 
loves Taiwan will always be able to understand how unique my culture and 
its traditions are, for even though my parents in America and my relatives in 
Taiwan are a world apart, they’re still the same family that I love. 



Life from a Drama 
Vivian Shi 

 At the tender age of seven, I was intro-
duced to my first Chinese drama - Huan Zhu Ge 
Ge or Returning Princess Pearl. My mom and I 
would watch around fifteen hour-long episodes 
every weekend. On weekdays after I finished my 
homework, it was back in front of the television 
watching the story unfold. 
 Even though my mom and I spent so much 
time watching the drama, it took nearly a month to 
finish. When we finally finished, what did we do? 
We started another! 
 Asian dramas drag on forever. Every plot 
twist known to man probably took place in one of 
those 45 discs. But I enjoyed every minute of it, 
especially the flying kung fu masters with Dragon-
ball-Z worthy superpowers. That was how my ad-
diction began, but I didn’t like every Chinese 
drama I came across. 
 Mom and Dad really love those dramas 
that take them back to the “good old days.”  I tol-
erated those dramas as background noise while 
doing homework, but I have to admit I was inter-
ested at times to see in what kind of environment 
and how my parents might have grown up. 
 I saw what life might have been like in an-
cient China. I glimpsed differences between 
American schooling and Chinese schooling. I be-
gan to understand where my parents had come 
from and how complicated the transition to Ameri-
can lifestyle had been. 
 However, my favorite dramas by far are 
those that take place in a modern setting: Hana 
Kimi, Coffee Prince, Full House, Devil Beside Me, 
etc.
 Those Chinese dramas are essentially fairy 
tales that can never happen in real life, but they are 
full of such a tangible and infectious whimsicality, 
that I can’t help but laugh and smile uncontrollably 
whenever I watch. 
 Dramas are the source of my knowledge of 
Chinese culture and tradition, my connection with 
my parents and family in China, and enjoyment 
that I can look forward to every once in a while. 

A Taste of Culture  
Third Period 

   Josselyn Tsai 

This youthful Asian generation 
Is making a great new modern nation, 

Of Chinese-Americans who do not know 
How to run this culture show. 

But every week, first grade through eighth, 
My friends and I would slowly wait 

After recess and two lessons, 
For those fun, third period sessions. 
Chinese history, firing quick reports, 

Rice paper paintings, of pandas and storks, 
Calligraphy and origami, as ancient arts, 
Or even bridge with spades and hearts, 

Traditional Chinese folk dance, 
With New Year’s lions waiting to prance, 

Abacus, human calculators and beads, 
And Kung Fu trainees, waiting to do ninja 

deeds.
The list goes on, with Go and chess on 

their boards, 
But not with kings and knights but Chinese 

words.
In reality, we are worldlier than we seem 
Knowledgeable, and impeccably keen, 

Since we have gotten way ahead 
With a taste of culture third period. 
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I Are Confused 
Allen Li 

I am illiterate. On paper, I can only construct the vaguest and most simplistic of sen-
tences. My speech is barely any better. My tongue trips on the most basic sentences in a relic 
language that I never use. 

I am, of course, referring to the Chinese language. As I write this, I think chiefly in Eng-
lish, not a single word of my ancestor's language crossing my mind. It's quite a shame really. I 
wholeheartedly wish that I could use this language as well as English, but I've barely anything 
to show for nine years spent in Chinese school.

Take my conversations with my relatives, for example. My sentence constructions are 
little more than basic Chinese grammar, mixed in with lots of English. I retain a vivid memory 
of myself speaking to an aunt. I cannot remember exactly what was said, but I managed to ex-
plain that all Americans got food buffet style. Even though I was trying to explain that we all 
ordered food individually. Go figure.

My task, and I suppose, the task of all ABCs, is further confounded by the strange gram-
mar of the various dialects. My relatives speak Shanghainese, so it’s not common for them to 
ask me what drink I want to eat. Obviously, this is perfectly normal in Shanghai, but it might 
sound just a little strange elsewhere.

Even when we are all united with Mandarin, our grammar is still nearly opposite. Take, 
for example, the equivalent phrases, “Steak is good”, and Translated di-
rectly, they are extremely confusing: and “Cow steak very good eat”. These dis-
crepancies in grammar have led to the rise of “Engrish”, “Chinglish”, and other portmanteaus of 
the two languages, which essentially immortalize the everyday translation errors of Chinese 
people with only basic English training.

But a strange change has overcome me in the past few weeks. I’ve started messing up 
English pronouns, mistaking “he” for “she” and vice versa. I don’t have any sort of Chinese ac-
cent, but I guess I’ve heard enough of it to start picking a little up. Still, our generation will 
probably be the only generation for a long, long time to have this predicament. Though we 
might resist it, those who follow us will barely touch the culture of their ancestors. So, this 
clash will only last for so long.

The “Youth Workshop” is a special section dedicated to youth only.  This section is contributed and edited by 
young writers, and reflects our younger generation’s understanding of Chinese culture and history. Those who 
are interested in contributing to this section by writing up in Chinese and English or by participating in editing 
are encouraged to apply to Ms. Minghwa Hsiao, our editor and coach in charge of the “Youth Workshop”.    
Phone: 805-552-9916, Email: minghwahsiao@yahoo.com . 
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BE (am, are, is, was, were, 
being, been)

I LOVE YOU

I RAN BE

BE

COPULA

BE

The sodium concentration is continuously 
increased. However, there is no change in 
electrical conductivity, and measurement of 
specific density is as useful as measurement of 
refractive index. Optical transmission is usually 
present, but is not useful as a sign, since it is 
abandoned if the molecular filtration is impaired, 
as it is in many cases of similar measurements.  

BE

This brief report is an excellent summary of 
current concepts of MEMS technology. It is 
abundantly illustrated with clear diagrams and 
photographs of high magnification.  The 
language is relatively simple and is obviously 
written for the beginners, for there are very few 
references cited. 

BE

BE

BE
The language is relatively simple. This

relatively simple language... BE
This relatively simple language is obviously 

written for...
This language, 

relatively simple, is obviously written for... 
BE
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BE
This brief report is an excellent summary... 
This brief report excellently summarizes .... 

BE
It is abundantly illustrated with clear 

diagrams and photographs of high magnification.
it report, "This 

report abundantly illustrated...," BE

BE Abundantly 
illustrated with clear diagrams..., this report..."

BE
for 

there are very few references cited.
BE

report report
it for 

it cites very few references. 

Abundantly illustrated with clear diagrams 
and beautiful photographs of high magnification, 
this report summarizes excellently the current 
concepts of MEMS technology. The language, 
relatively simple, is obviously written for 
beginners, for it cites very few references. 

BE
BE

BE
ACTION is-and

Glass is an inorganic 
compound and shares the properties common to 
many other ceramic materials. 

BE
Glass, an inorganic compound, shares many 

properties common to all ceramic materials. 
The first part of the 

research is directed to the study of microstructure 
and begins with an introduction to 

crystallography. is-and
The first part of 

the research, directed to the study of 
microstructure, begins with an introduction to 
crystallography. 

BE

This essay is divided into three sections 
and consists of... 

This essay, divided into three sections, 
consists of... 

There is..., It 
is essential that...

BE  There is 
a rapid heating which is contrary to current slow 
heating. It is becoming more common every year 
and raises less and less resistance. BE

A rapid heating, contrary to slow 
heating, grows more common every year and 
raises less and less resistance. 

It is essential that...
must have to

To make the most of your investments, it is 
essential that you understand what your goals are 
and what your financial temperament is. 

BE
To make the most of your investments, you 

must understand your goals and financial 
temperament. 

BE
BE



ACORN

Oak Park students will learn about the Chinese language and culture, thanks to a $580,000 
federal grant the school district was just awarded. ? We are looking forward to offering one of 
the most comprehensive programs for Chinese language acquisition in the nation,” Superin-
tendent Tony Knight said.? “Close to 25 percent of the world’s population speaks Chinese. 
Fluency in Chinese will become more important in the years to come,” said board member 
Marie Panec. Oak Park began offering Chinese three years ago, the first Ventura County pub-
lic high school to do so. Since then other districts have added Chinese to their language offer-
ings. ? State budget cuts threatened Oak Park’s program, but parents raised the funds needed 
to retain the classes. ? Panec commended the Chinese American community for its advocacy. 
“We couldn’t have achieved this without them,” Panec said. “It is the only academic program 
that has raised funds to keep their program.” 
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The Chinese Community in Ventura
by Linda Bentz

Linda Bentz ,
VENTURA OXNARD Santa Barbara CambriaA

Channel Island

Courage and Countribution: The Chinese in Ventura 
County

Hidden Voices: One Hundred Years of Chinese History in Ventura County

Chinese pioneers arrived in Ventura County during the 1860s.  They were early pioneers in Ventura 
County and helped to build infrastructure and amenities for the newly formed Euroamerican settlements.  
They also established their own enclaves where they could conduct business, raise families, plant 
gardens, and enjoy the fellowship and protection of their countrymen, a haven provided by a close-knit 
community.  During the decades when Chinese pioneers lived in Ventura County, laws and attitudes 
toward their ethnic communities fluctuated causing changes in population, marriage patterns, legal 
rights, and occupations.  All of this affected their ability to stay in America.  The history of the Chinese 
in Ventura County is not written in history books.  It is time for their story to be told.  The following 
article will illustrate the Chinese experience in Ventura. 
Brief History Ventura

One of the earliest Chinese communities found in Ventura County was established in Ventura.  This 
picturesque town, which was host to a Chinese community for approximately six decades, is nestled 
between the mountains and the sea, and was originally contained within one square mile. 

Due to the drought and the depression of the 1860s, cattle business was on the decline, thus causing 
division and subdivision of the ranchos.  Land was changing hands very rapidly.  Upon incorporation, on 
March 10, 1866 under an act of the State Legislature, residents of Ventura began building and making 
plans for their nascent settlement.  The Board of Trustees, recalling from their notes dated 1866-1877, 
were concerned with issues such as property taxes, building of a water ditch, the jail and its upkeep, 
cattle roaming the streets, the drawing of a town map, business licenses, the building of a wharf, and the 
prohibition of unwholesome water passing by any premises.[1]

Progress was in the air in Ventura in the 1860s.  The Congregational Church was established in 1868 
and the stagecoach came to town during the late 1860s.  In 1866, a schoolhouse was built with Alice 
Brinkerhoff was the first teacher where she taught 40 students. 

During the 1870s Ventura continued to grow.  The Ventura Signal began operations in 1871, and by 
1873, the town was designated as the county seat of the newly formed Ventura County.  A courthouse 
was built near the center of town, on Santa Clara Street near Figueroa Street, and the Bank of Ventura 
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was established in 1874.  Laborers were needed to help build Ventura’s water systems, work on the 
railroads, help with construction projects, and toil in the agricultural industry.  This is the town that 
initially welcomed the Chinese. 
Ventura’s Chinese Community

If we were able to travel back in time and walk down the street in Ventura’s Chinese settlement, the 
sights and sounds of a bustling ethnic community would surround us.  We see Chinese settlers dressed in 
traditional clothing working diligently at jobs that provide for both the Chinese and host community.  
Rough hewn, rather dilapidated,  wooden buildings stand along a wooden boardwalk with signs 
advertising businesses in both English and Chinese.  The voices of laborers, merchants, laundrymen, 
barbers, vegetable peddlers, women, and children echo throughout the busy street, while salty ocean 
breezes carry the scent of savory Chinese cooking.  

This setting was home to about 200 Chinese settlers in Ventura from approximately 1865 to 1923.  To 
date, the first mention of the Chinese in Ventura,, is in a letter dated February 15, 1866, and written by 
Thomas Bard.  In this letter he described a small group of Tartars (term used for Chinese) present at a 
Fourth of July celebration near the Mission. 

Upon their arrival, these pioneers displayed great ability and work habits as they engaged in construction 
and agricultural work. Long forgotten Chinese names appeared in the newspaper describing early labor 
in Ventura.  In 1871, Chinese laborers built a canal, which brought water to Ventura, and they were paid 
$1.50 per day.  Sam Long, supervised 15 men who cut and threshed mustard seed for $2.00 per day.  In 
1873, a man named Wing ran a harness and repair shop on Main Street, and in 1878, Chinese laborers 
were employed on the Casitas Pass road where nearly all the Euroamerican men were informed that they 
had been discharged.[2]

The first Chinese community in Ventura was located in the middle of town near the old Mission on 
Figueroa Street between Main and Santa Clara Streets.  An alley ran perpendicular on the east side of 
Figueroa Street.[3]  This area was called China Alley.  Former residents in Ventura described the 
buildings as wooden two-story structures where pork was dried on the rooftops along a wire.  Another 
resident, Nellie Yee Chung, who was born in Ventura in 1888, described the community.  

We had a house ourselves that was rented. There were houses there, [in Chinatown] a 
whole stretch of them, they’d been built by whites. That was Chinatown. In the old days 
the houses had about 2 rooms. The houses [on China Alley] were connected in the back. 
We built a little further out in the back, and raised some chickens and pigeons, etc. We 
put up a drying shed for drying clothes. [At the end of the alley there was a firehouse]
[4]

The area ultimately included merchants, grocery stores, employment buildings, a barbershop, gambling 
houses, opium establishments, residences, a kitchen, a fire company and the Bing Kong Tong. 
Chinese Fire Brigade

In 1872 the township of Ventura formed its own Monumental Hose, Hook, Fire and Ladder Company.  
In approximately 1876, the Chinese community formed their own fire brigade as well. Their equipment 
consisted of a two-wheeled cart pulled by the firemen, and one hundred feet of hose was housed in a 
shed at the end of China Alley.  According to Lillian Wong, Nellie Chung’s daughter, the Chinese Fire 
Company was formed because the Euroamerican response to fires in Chinatown was too slow.[5]

Chinese firefighters extended their services and helped extinguish fires both inside and outside of 
Chinatown.  These men were excellent fire fighters, and their efforts were greatly appreciated in the 
whole community, both Euroamerican and Chinese. Newspaper reports of the time reported the 



following:

The Chinese Fire Company is peculiar to Ventura and a valuable adjunct.  By its 
promptness always, it has saved 1000's of dollars worth of property and it would not be 
a bad idea to give it a benefit so it could have a new complete outfit. Its maintenance has 
never cost the town a cent.[6]

Chinese Occupations

Chinese men in Ventura were employed as merchants, restaurateurs, servants, laundrymen, gardeners, 
cooks and laborers. Merchants were among the first Chinese pioneers to settle in America.  They held a 
position of prominence in Chinese American society where they enjoyed certain privileges.  While many 
Chinese settlers in the United States worked in migratory jobs, Chinese merchants had a tendency to 
remain in Chinese communities where they possessed a vast amount of material resources when 
compared with the average Chinese worker. 

Another aspect of the Chinese merchants' role in Chinatown was providing his countrymen with goods 
from the homeland such as food, herbs, dishes, clothing, etc.  These familiar goods helped the 
newcomers to continue their tie with China.  Many Chinese merchants could speak English, thereby 
establishing themselves as the primary source of information between the Chinese and Euroamerican 
communities.  Consequently, Chinese settlers trusted merchants to negotiate effectively with the host 
community.  Lastly, after the passage of the Exclusion Laws, in 1882, only merchants could travel to 
China and return to the United States, and they were also given the privilege of bringing their wives and 
families to the United States.  Some of the prominent merchants in Ventura’s Chinatown were Tom Lim 
Yan, Som Fong Yi, Ung Hing and Soo Hoo Bock. 

It was common for Chinese merchants to work as labor contractors.  These entrepreneurs, sometimes 
called China bosses, were important men in Chinatown because they were "one of the few organizing 
influences in a disorganized market."[7]  Chinese laborers were in great demand and Chinese contractors 
interacted with Euroamerican employers, and served as agent and translator for large groups of Chinese 
laborers.  They would organize work crews, set up transportation, advance wages, negotiate rates of pay, 
set working conditions, and arrange for room and board for their countrymen. 

There was a symbiotic relationship between the Chinese contractor and the Chinese labor.  In most cases 
they had a kinship tie.  The contractor would hire out his relative and receive a small commission for 
providing employment. Contractors also profited by supplying Chinese harvest laborers with provisions 
from their homeland, and Euroamerican landowners liked this arrangement because this meant that their 
wives did not have to cook for the workers. Finally, upon the death of a laborer, the contractor would 
return the deceased's bones back to China. 

The agricultural industry was in its infancy when Chinese settlers arrived in the county, and they worked 
the fields where barley, grains and lima beans grew.  In the late nineteenth century, the sugar beet 
became important on the Oxnard Plain.  Coming from the Pearl River Delta in China, Chinese laborers 
must have felt at home in Ventura County because the terrain was very similar to their homeland. 

Chinese farmers also grew vegetables in their own small plots of land and sold the produce door to door.  
These men were referred to as Chinese vegetable peddlers.  Some ambitious Chinese farmers leased 
larger parcels of land and harvested vegetables on a greater scale and sold their products to a ready 
market.

Chinese cooks traveled with the harvesting crews and were an important element of the farming 
business.  Yee Hay came to Ventura with his family around 1882, and worked as a farm cook.  His 
daughter Nellie spoke about his work during harvest season. 
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He'd get up to cook at 4:00 a.m.  They’d eat at 5 a.m., and start work at 6 a.m., threshing 
and cutting wheat. There was a kitchen there on the wagon. After they finished 
harvesting they'd go harvest in another place. The wagon would follow them. He cooked 
three meals a day for others . . . [He cooked] bread, milk, coffee, [American food] 
things like that.  . . .He lived on the wagon, and he slept in the car. When they finished 
harvesting in one place they went to harvest in another.  The wagon followed along the 
road. I heard him say that they threshed wheat, that is, harvested wheat, and picked 
beans. In the old days, wherever people went to work, the kitchen followed along . . .  

They worked in the summer until August or September, and then came back. They 
worked a few months each year, not the whole year round. [8]

Chinese Women

Many of the men leaving China were married, and they wanted to come to the United States, make their 
fortune, and return to China with enough money to live comfortably with their families.  They knew life 
in the United States would be difficult, yet these men had to subordinate personal goals for the family 
good.

Historians have proposed several theories as to why most wives remained in China. Some of these 
factors were internal and arose from Chinese culture.  Others were legal and arose from exclusion acts 
initiated in the Untied States.  In China, the cost of Chinese wives accompanying their husbands 
overseas was prohibitive.  Moreover, Chinese wives remained in China because the west was reported to 
be barbaric, and Chinese husbands were reluctant to bring their wives to such a harsh land.
Confucianism dictated that women in China at the time were expected to serve their father, then their 
husband and their son when they were widowed. Upon marriage a woman joined her husband’s family, 
and cared for his parents when her husband went to the United States. 

Laws excluding Chinese women from entering the United States began when the Page Law passed in 
Congress in 1875.  This law forbade the entry of Chinese and Japanese contract laborers, women for the 
purpose of prostitution, and felons.  The underlying intent of these laws was to prevent immigrant 
women from the “debasement of white manhood, health, morality, and family life.”[9]  Lawmakers 
reported  that  prostitutes  were  especially  singled  out  for  moral  reasons;  however  Euroamerican 
prostitutes continued to conduct their trade.  

A few Chinese women lived in Ventura.  In most cases they were wives of merchants.  Their names 
were Mrs. Soo Hoo Bock, Mrs. Tom Lim Yan, and Mrs. Soo Hoo Suey.[10]  Mrs. Yee Hay came to 
Ventura around 1882 with her husband and their daughter Emily.  She had three more children while 
living in Chinatown; Nellie, George and Bill.  She passed away in 1895, and she is buried in St. Mary’s 
Cemetery in Ventura. 

With so few women in the Chinese community, the arrival of a new female resident was the talk of the 
town. In 1895, residents anxiously awaited the arrival of a new bride and the forthcoming days of joyous 
celebration.  Mrs. Soo Hoo Bock, a fellow Venturian, wrote to her sister in Los Angeles telling her that a 
picture of the bride had been sent from San Francisco and circulated among the citizens of Chinatown.  
Minnie described the intended as 19 years old, fair skinned, and the daughter of a doctor.  The name of 
this new addition to the Chinese community was Soo Hoo Chong Ti. 

The bride arrived under heavy veils via train in January 1895.  Her groom arranged for Chong Ti to 
travel in luxury, and musicians were engaged from Los Angeles, San Francisco and Bakersfield to 
furnish music and song.  Her trousseau was extensive and consisted of “China silks and textures of 
marvelous design and workmanship wrought in gold and silver [and] form a whole that would render the 
average woman wild with delight.”[11] The couple received over 100 wedding gifts valued at over 



$2000.

Theirs was an arranged marriage, as Chinese custom dictated.  Chong Ti saw her husband for the first 
time after they were married.  The Ventura Free Press described the details of wedding on the front page 
reporting that wedding plans were lavish and thoroughly traditional.  Ung Hing, the groom, a man of 
wealth and influence, paid “more ready money than has been spent on any marriage ceremony ever 
performed in Ventura County.”[12]  The marriage ceremony culminated with elaborate feasting, which 
carried on for four days. 

The couple settled into their new home behind the Sing Hing and Company store in the Chinese 
community on Figueroa Street, where Ung Hing conducted business.  He was quite an entrepreneur as 
he was invested in real estate, and possessed holdings in Hong Kong and Santa Barbara.  A few years 
after their marriage, according to the 1900 census, six additional people were living behind the store: 2 
partners, 4 boarders, and a servant who cooked for the family.  Ung Hing and Soo Hoo Chong Ti lived a 
life of relative prosperity. 
Festivities and Celebrations

Joyous events took place in the Chinese community in Ventura.  The local newspaper reported Lunar 
New Year celebrations on a regular basis. 

The Chinese New Year is near at hand...as that day is the day when Chinese pay their 
debts and receive their friends socially. Chinatown is expected to have a grand time.  
The celebration will begin several days before the date.  Indeed the Chinese laundry 
men and vegetable peddlers have for some weeks been handing out choice lily bulbs to 
their lady patrons and soon the candies and nuts will be forthcoming in abundance.[13]

The newspapers liked to describe the launching of fireworks and Chinese cultural practices at New Year 
celebrations.  The newspaper reporter’s negative sentiment toward Chinese settlers is apparent in this 
account.

Chinese New Year
Chinese New Year was ushered in at midnight Thursday night with all the pomp and 
ceremony customary with the celestials.  At the midnight hour there was the usual din 
and rattle of the firecrackers and bombs and sufficient powder was burnt and noise 
made to drive off the devils that would have infested Chinatown for another year.  
During these three days and nights the inhabitants of Chinatown will eat, drink and be 
merry to their hearts’ content.  Chinatown will be in gala attire and the streets will be 
paved and burned punks and good resolutions for the New Year’s resolution habit is by 
no means confined to the white race.  One resolution which all Chinamen make at the 
ending of the old year, is to pay all their bills before the commencement of the new, and 
is considered a lasting disgrace not to start out with a clean balance sheet. [14]

There were few Chinese children in Ventura.  Mrs. Soo Hoo Bock had five children; the first was born 
in 1896.  The host community appears to have been fascinated by Chinese babies, and the birth of Soo 
Hoo Moy or Nellie in particular in 1905. 

Stork in Chinatown

There was happy occurrence in Chinatown last week and all the residents of that section 
are burning punk, beating the tom tom and in other ways rejoicing over the good fortune 
that has come to them.  For the stork hovered over Chinatown and brought to Mrs. Soo 
Hoo Bock a pretty Chinese baby girl.  There was a time when the Chinese parent did not 
hail with so much pleasure the advent of a girl in the family but girls are wanted now.  
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The young Chinaman can not go home to China to get married and return here, and 
there are not many girls in this country.  Consequently when one does arrive there is 
much happiness.[15]

The names of the remaining Soo Hoo children were Henry, Harry, Bennie and Jennie.  Bennie Bock (the 
family surname was altered) graduated from High School in June 1917.  Graduating at 15 years old, he 
was the first person of Chinese descent to graduate from Ventura High School.  This momentous 
occasion was described in the newspaper.[16]
Decline of the Community

At the dawn of the twentieth century, the population of Ventura’s Chinese community began to decline.  
Several factors contributed to the reduction in the population when Chinese laborers moved to Oxnard to 
work in the sugar beet factory.  Moreover, as the population aged, restrictive immigration laws limited 
the influx of new residents.      

Chinatown was razed in 1906.  As Ventura began to grow, there was great pressure to clean up and 
modernize the town.  This was done through civic improvements which included developing the area 
close to the Mission.  All of Chinatown, on Figueroa Street, was dismantled except for the buildings 
owned by Ung Hing.   

A new Chinatown was established on Main Street, between Ventura Avenue and the Mission, after 
1905.  Many of the old buildings from Figueroa Street were actually relocated to Main Street.  Some 
families and businesses moved into the old adobes, which lined the north side of Main Street.  This 
second Chinatown remained at this location until the 1920s, thus marking the end of a Chinese enclave 
in Ventura. 

[1]Notes of Ventura Board of Trustees 1866-1877.  The town’s name was ultimately shortened to Ventura.
[2] Roberta S. Greenwood, “Chinatown in Ventura,” Gum Saan Journal, 7, no. 1 (1984): 1; Signal June 8, 1878.
[3]According to Sanborn fire insurance maps blocks 47 and 48 were identified as Chinatown in Ventura.  In 1886, 
there were 25 addresses on the east and west side of Figueroa Street, and along an alley located perpendicular to 
the east side of Figueroa Street.  The 1890 map shows 27 addresses, and the 1892 map shows that there were 28 
addresses in Chinatown.
[4] Nellie Yee Chung’s oral history is part of the Southern California Chinese American Oral History Project.  This 
project was a joint venture between the Chinese Historical Society of Southern California and the Asian American 
Studies Center at UCLA.  It is housed at the University Research Library, Special Collections, UCLA.  Nellie’s 
interview was conducted, in Cantonese, on October 15, 1979.
[5] Personal communication with Lillian Wong, September 1993.
[6]Ventura Free Press, March 13, 1903.
[7] Sucheng Chan This Bittersweet Soil (Berkeley and Los Angeles: University of California Press, 1986), 292.
[8] Nellie Yee Chung Oral History
[9] Sucheng Chan, “Exclusion of Chinese Women,” in Entry Denied Exclusion and the Chinese Community in 
America, 1882-1943 (Philadelphia: Temple University Press, 1991), 138.
[10] These Chinese women’s names are presented in an English translation.  Chinese women retained their maiden 
names and the word “Shee” was added to indicate a married woman.
[11] Ventura Free Press January. 24, 1896
[12] Ibid
[13] Free Press January 26, 1900
[14] Ventura Star February 10, 1905.
[15] Ventura Star June 9, 1905.
[16] Los Angeles Times June17, 1917. 
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THE CONEJO CHINESE CULTURAL ASSOCIATION (CCCA) 
Regular Member, Lifetime Member, and CCCA Patron Program 

A. Regular Member: 
1. Rights for voting, and running for election, as defined in the CCCA Bylaw. 
2. Priority for participating in CCCA sponsored events. 
3. Complimentary copy for each CCCA Journal. 
4. September 1, 2009 August 31, 2010 membership fee of $20 per family. The fee is non-

refundable and non-transferable. 
5. Parents of Thousand Oaks Chinese School (TOCS) students, who have paid the annual school 

fee, are considered as Regular Member for that year, without paying additional membership 
fees.

B. Lifetime Member: 
1. Membership good for lifetime. 
2. All the rights and privileges as the CCCA Regular Members. 
3. Notification and pre-sale seat selections for major CCCA events. 
4. Certificate of Appreciation from the CCCA President, and yearly honorable recognition on the 

CCCA Journal. 
5. One time membership fee of $400 per family. The fee is non-refundable and non-transferable. 
6. If the member family has student(s) attending TOCS, they will still have to pay the annual 

school fee at registration. $20 membership fee will be reimbursed after registration is complete. 
C. CCCA Patron:  

1. Flexible in the amount of donation.  The donation is fully tax deductible. 
2. Honorable recognition on the CCCA Journal, 
3. Can become a CCCA member by paying membership fee as defined in A.or B. 

CCCA reserves the right for making changes of this program without notice.  Please contact the 
following CCCA staff for any questions: 

1. Banghua Sun 805 498-7187 Email: banghua_sun@yahoo.com 
2. Minghwa Hsiao 805)552-9916 Email: hsiaominghwa@yahoo.com.tw

Please send the bottom portion with your check to:   
CCCA, , P.O. Box 6775, Thousand Oaks, CA 91362

Chinese Name:

English Names:

Address:

Home phone number E-mail address 
I would like to become a CCCA Regular Member.  A check of $20 is enclosed. 
I would like to become a CCCA Lifetime Member.  A check of $400 is enclosed. 
I would like to become a CCCA Patron.  A check of $  is enclosed. 

Signature  Date

Please make check payable to CCCA, and mail it with this coupon to: 

CCCA,  P.O. Box 6775, Thousand Oaks, CA 91362



Conejo Chinese Cultural Association
The Conejo Chinese Cultural Association (CCCA) is a non-profit organization 
catering to the needs of the Chinese community in Conejo Valley.  In addition to 
supporting Chinese School, this organization promotes the Chinese Culture 
through various activities in the area. 

Academic Merit Award 
In order to give recognition for academic excellence, CCCA is offering several 
$300-$500 scholarships to college-bound seniors of local High Schools with the 
following qualifications: 

Grade Point Average of 3.5 or above in high school. 
Has attended Thousand Oaks Chinese School for at least five (5) years. 
Has completed at least 8th grade In Thousand Oaks Chinese School. 
Applied for admission at a two (2) or four (4) years college or university. 

All application forms must be accompanied with an essay, in either Chinese or 
English, about their experience in Chinese School. 

The Merit scholarships will be presented at Awards Night to selected candidates. 

Application deadline is May 3, 2010.  Mail the application or e-mail the form and 
essay to: 

Zhibang Duan      1817 Rock Spring St., Thousand Oaks, CA 91320 
  e-mail : zbduan@hotmail.com

Community Service Award 
As part of its goals and objectives, CCCA is offering $200 scholarships as a to-
ken of recognition to deserving high school seniors, attending Thousand Oaks 
High School, who have served their community. 
Teachers need to fill out the attached nomination form and mail the form, by 
May 3, 2010, to: 
Zhibang Duan      1817 Rock Spring St., Thousand Oaks, CA 91320 

  e-mail : zbduan@hotmail.com 
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Leslie Chou 805-480-1481 llchou@hotmail.com 
Richard Wang 805-445-9258 rwang6@yahoo.com



Wesley Wong 
I have always wondered why the brain is most capable of learning when the mind is unwilling to do so.  It 

seems to be the most paradoxical piece of information, no?  After all, it is a truth universally known that one can 
learn only when one is willing to learn… 
 However, children seem to be cursed and blessed at the same time.  Cursed with an unwillingness to do 
anything they do not feel is productive, yet blessed that they still manage to learn anything at all.  At this point, 
most people would write “but I was different.  To all those people who would even consider claiming that, I would 
have to say that it is probably time for them to stop romanticizing the past.  I know that when I was confronted 
with something I did not want to do, I would shut down and refuse to learn anymore. 
 The truth is, however unflattering it may be, I used to be very reluctant to give up the “treasured” Satur-
day mornings and the hours of entertainment the TV could provide just to learn a few archaic words with no rhyme 
or reason.  I mean, how important is it to include that additional tiny stroke?  It’s all about the big picture, right? 
 Sadly, the big picture simply is not good enough.  There is a big difference with the addition of a single 
stroke.  I would most certainly want to be a  instead of a stupid hunk of .  If I were simply a chunk of ,
the only thing I could do is sit around and look pretty.  If I were a , I could order people about, eat good food, 
and look pretty. 

Although I didn’t know it at the time, Chinese school was teaching me more than simply Chinese.  It gave 
me a sense of identity, a source of pride, and a new perception of the world.  Through many years of schooling, 
most of which were unwilling, I came to realize that I was not like everybody else in America.  It would be highly 
unlikely for me to even be considered as an “all American boy.”  They say that language is something that enables 
us to form thoughts and retains memories.  However, I think that it imparts something even more.  Learning a lan-
guage enables a person to understand the values and way of thinking of those people.  Chinese school, by teaching 
the language, teaches us the values of our heritage and enables us to create a unique sphere of influence that allows 
us to contribute to society in a completely new way. 

Jeffrey Teng 
 Chinese school has been a once in a lifetime experience for me; there are some many things I have been 
able to do that I never thought I would’ve done in my entire life. I realized that Chinese school has drastically 
shaped me into the person I am today. After spending so many Saturday mornings in school, I have not only be-
come a bilingual individual but I have also become an athletic, dancing, stage-helping individual as well. 
 I believe that Chinese school has played a big factor in the person I am today. I remember every year all 
the Chinese school in Southern California would get together to have our competitive track meets...one of the 
many things I looked forward to every year. I would always practice sprinting in hopes that I would win first place 
in every event. Today I continue my competitiveness both inside of school academically and also outside of school 
when I am playing tennis. Out on the courts I practice as hard could, always trying to get better so I could beat oth-
ers. At home I also study as hard as I can so I could get the highest scores on my tests and get good grades, hope-
fully good enough to get me into a college (which luckily happened).. Thanks to these track meets, I think that I 
have this craving to do the best I can when it comes to sports, school, or any other activity. 
 The Chinese New Year performances at the Civic Arts Plaza were another thing that I never thought I 
would ever do. Dancing and performing was something I never really thought much about but one year my mom 
came up to me telling me that Chinese school was having a performance and that since my sisters were performing 
in it so I might as well do it too. I soon found myself on a stage performing skits and choreographed dances in front 
of hundreds of people. Out on the stage, I was able to conquer my fear of being out in front of hundreds of people 
and I found this to be very helpful when I went to middle school and high school. In middle school I joined the 
concert and jazz band, going to different places like Hawaii and Disneyland to perform in front of hundreds of 
strangers/people, but thankfully I did not get nervous on stage because I was so used to performing in the Civic 
Arts Plaza from a very young age. In high school, I joined the debate team and debated in front of judges and the 
members of the audience; I never once froze up of became nervous. With the help from the Chinese New Year 
performances, I have been able to become a very social, outgoing, and talkative person that isn’t afraid to say or do 
anything I want to do. 
 Looking back on the six or so years I’ve spent in Chinese School, I will never regret any of those Satur-
days because I know that they have helped me a lot throughout my life. 
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Maize Wang 
 When my family replanted our roots in Conejo Valley during the sixth grade, I was overwhelmed by 
change.  A new school, a new surrounding, and a new set of schedules, habits, and responsibilities all contributed 
to the post-relocation stress.  Among these lifestyle transformations was the newly added task of waking up at 
eight o’clock in the morning on Saturdays, which to me, was an abominable atrocity against the well-being of man-
kind, in order to attend weekly sessions of Chinese school. 
 Because I had never attended a Chinese school during my childhood, the colorfully illustrated textbooks 
and workbooks were, at first, exciting to flip through.  But I soon grew wary of the complex Chinese characters 
and endless vocabulary lists.  I, too, joined the majority of children eho reluctantly dragged themselves to Chinese 
School every Saturday morning, and became quite adept at complaining about the awful workload to my non-
Chinese speaking friends at my middle school. 
 However, the most disturbing truth of Chinese school was not the additional homework or unit tests; 
rather, it was the fact that I, a sixth grader, was placed in a third grade class.  Of course, to my eleven year old 
mind, this “demotion” dealt my self-esteem quite a blow. 
 Like thus, my first year at Thousand Oaks Chinese School commenced.  I often sat in the back of the 
class, watching the other students, some eight and nine year olds, read fluently from the textbook, while I struggled 
with the most basic characters.  During breaks, when my Chinese friends from Medea Creek Middle School flit-
tered around the upper-grade classes, I remained by the G-buildings with the younger students.  During one of the 
long rides to Chinese School, I asked my parents why they had not tried to teach me Chinese before.  My mother 
simply answered, “Because you didn’t want to learn.” 
 Through the rest of the year in my third grade class, and later during most of my time as a Thousand Oaks 
Chinese School student, I focused on making up for the years that I had missed.  I attempted to catch up on materi-
als that I had forgotten and to acquire the new information that was taught.  By the end of the school year, I was 
ready to skip the fourth grade and continue into the fifth grade.  And over the past five years and after many frus-
trations, I finally reached the level on which my peers could communicate in Chinese. 
 As a graduating senior, I believe that there is still much to learn about my native language nad culture. 
Although Chinese school has helped me become more comfortable and better acquainted with my roots, I would 
like to continue my strong connection with my identity during college, and throughout my life. Thousand Oaks 
Chinese School has given me a wonderful start in expressing my confidence in being a Chinese-American; now I 
wish to carry this spirit on. 

My Experience at Chinese School Shirley Young 
 I was a Chinese American. But never in my life had I taken part in any of the experiences which by rights 
should come with this distinction. My parents lived their lives overseas and I myself had been born in a tidy, all-
white community of South Carolina. In this neighborhood, I was the only Asian girl in whichever group I joined 
and wherever I went. People called me “exotic” and begged me to teach them how to use those funny things called 
chopsticks, but somehow their attention only made me more aware of just how alone I was. I had black hair and 
almond-shaped eyes, but I was neither fully Chinese nor fully American. 
 It wasn’t until I moved to California in the 4th grade that my identity started to change. Prior to this time 
in my life, the only experience I had of being “Chinese” was eavesdropping on my mother as she talked to relatives 
back home. Suddenly, I was told that instead of sleeping in on Saturdays, I was now going to have my suffering 
extended by and extra day of school. I was furious! I resented this intrusion on my life by people I’d never met 
before whose culture I knew nothing about. I threw tantrums; I cried; I threatened to never marry a good Asian 
boy. But after everything I did, I still found myself sitting in a cold, hard, classroom learning “be pe me fe” and the 
right way to use chopsticks. Slowly, my stubbornness was replaced by curiosity, and I found myself willing to 
overlook the pain of weekly quizzes and to, instead, look forward to the things that I was learning about myself. 
There were a million unknown facets to being what the world calls a “Chinese American,” and for the first time in 
my life I was given a chance to explore and discover the history of who I was. It was a fascinating journey, and it 
came at a time when I most needed it, as I struggled to find my way through the teenage years of self-identity. 
 Going to the Thousand Oaks Chinese School for all those years was an experience that changed my life. I 
learned more of who I am, and the thousands of years of culture, dedication and values that lay behind this new 
generation of Chinese Americans, of which I was a part of. Through my experience at Chinese School, I had 
learned to proudly introduce myself as a Chinese American, and to embody the values of an ancient civilization in 
a bright new country. 



2009-2010

8/29/2009 First Day of Chinese School Fall Semester Thousand Oaks Chinese School 
9/12/2009 CCCA Board Meeting Oak Park Library 
9/19/2009 Introduce Chinese Instruments Thousand Oaks Chinese School 
10/3/2009 Mid Autumn Festival Celebration Oak Canyon Community Park 

10/17/2009 Lecture by Dr. Angela Chen:  "Scoliosis Detection and
Treatment"  (free spinal screening) Thousand Oaks Chinese School 

10/17/2009 CCCA Journal Fall Issue Publishing Thousand Oaks Chinese School 

10/20/2009 
Senior Firld Trip:  Los Angeles County Arboretum and Botanic 
Garden Griffith Park Observatory 

Thousand Oaks Sen-
ior Center 

Oct. – Dec. Tennis and Table Tennis Tournaments Thousand Oaks Chinese School 
10/25/2009 Fall Hiking TBD
11/7/2009 Karaoke Competition OK Hillcrest Center for the Arts 
November Seminar Thousand Oaks Chinese School 
  Teen Christmas Party TBD 
12/5/2009 CCCA Christmas Party Oak Park Community Center 
12/12/2009 CCCA Board Meeting Oak Park Library 
December Seminar Thousand Oaks Chinese School 
January Seminar Thousand Oaks Chinese School 
Jan./Feb. Senior Chinese New Year Celebration TBD
2/20/2010 Chinese New Year Performance Thousand Oaks Civic Arts Plaza 
March Seminar Thousand Oaks Chinese School 
3/13/2010 TOCS Principal Nomination Deadline Thousand Oaks Chinese School 
3/20/2010 CCCA Board Meeting Oak Park Library 
3/28/2010 Spring Hiking TBD
4/3 – 4/9 T.O. Chinese School Spring Break 
4/17/2010 Vote for 2009-2010 Principal Thousand Oaks Chinese School 

4/17/2010 CCCA BOD & PVA Nomination Deadline Thousand Oaks Chinese School 

4/17/2010 CCCA Journal Spring Issue Publishing  Thousand Oaks Chinese School 
4/24/2010 Arbor/Earth Day Event Conejo Creek Park 

4/24 – 4/25 Southern California Chinese Culture Association Track Meet Mt. San Antonio College 

5/1/2010 CCCA BOD Candidates' Introduction Thousand Oaks Chinese School 

5/3/2010 CCCA Academic Merit Award Application Deadline

May Seminar Thousand Oaks Chinese School 
TBD Mother's Day Celebration TBD

5/17/2010 Deadline for Mailing BOD Ballot In

5/22/2010 Official Announcement of BOD Election Result Thousand Oaks Chinese School 

5/29 – 5/31 Memorial Day Camping TBD

Early June CCCA Present Scholarship to Local High Schools Local High Schools 

June CCCA Board Transition Meeting TBD 



Fall 2009 

Email

Banghua Sun 805-498-7187 banghua_sun@yahoo.com

Nick Cheng 805-583-3184 nickcheng2009@gmail.com

Eva Chow 818-871-9831 echow@mccsemi.com

Zhibang Duan 805-498-2372 zbduan@hotmail.com

MingHwa Hsiao 805-552-9916 minghwahsiao@yahoo.com

Matt Hsu 805-498-0137 matthsu123@yahoo.com

Jenny Hu 805-553-9118 sham88@yahoo.com

Guilin Huang 805-374-7854 glhuang@yahoo.com

Jane Kuo 805-577-7559 janekuo@sbcglobal.net

Carrie Lam 805-446-2175 angkwankwan@yahoo.com

Qiong Li 818-871-9784 qiongli_98@yahoo.com

Wencheng Li 805-492-3168

Jenny Lin 818-874-0914 homerlin@sbcglobal.net

Ying Ying Lin 818-889-8998 niceandeasy168@gmail.com

Nian Liu 805-527-8627 stellaliu16@hotmail.com

Shih-Hua Liu 818-881-3083 shihhualiu@gmail.com

Jack Peng 818-597-0788 jypeng@sbcglobal.net

Lei Tsui 805-241-6080 lei2004@verizon.net

Heather Wang 805-241-5840 heather_wang@hotmail.com

Patty Yang 818-865-0858 yangpatty@yahoo.com

Lin Zhu 805-499-5952 linzhuquinn@yahoo.com

    

    

Carol Woo 818-889-0278 carolyuwenwoo@hotmail.com

Helen Shih 805-492-6288 Helenshih168@gmail.com

Leslie Chou 805-480-1481 llchou@hotmail.com

Wen Chien 818-222-2628 wchien@sbcglobal.net

2009-2010
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2009-2010
qiongli_98@yahoo.com guirongsun01@yahoo.com 

shihhualiu@gmail.com wang_sharon2005@yahoo.com

Wencli@verizon.net wanlin_yeh@yahoo.com 

hxshao@yahoo.com glhuangto@gmail.com 

littleaiis@gmail.com weiheng@yahoo.com 

linzhuquinn@yahoo.com gloriato_91360@yahoo.com 

yuehuiyan@hotmail.com hongshang@yahoo.com 

fongtracy@yahoo.com zhaoyang_Hu@yahoo.com 

jgao666666@yahoo.com Ping.fang@digitalinsight.com 

wuy99@yahoo.com zhangL@amgen.com 

roshiehu@gmail.com       

Fall Spring

08/29/2009 * First day of school
09/12/2009 09/19/2009 09/26/2009
10/03/2009 10/10/2009 10/17/2009
10/24/2009, 
10/31/2009* Halloween
11/07/2009 11/14/2009 11/21/2009
12/05/2009 12/12/2009 12/19/2009
01/09/2010 01/16/2010

01/23/2010 01/30/2010 02/06/2010
02/13/2010 02/20/2010* 
02/27/2010 03/06/2010
03/13/2009 TOCS T& F Meet
03/20/2010 03/27/2010 04/10/2010
04/17/2010 05/01/2010 05/08/2010
05/15/2010 05/22/2010 06/05/2010
06/12/2010* Last day of school 

*
9:15AM 10:15AM 10:25AM 11:25AM
11:35AM 12:25PM

K): 9:15AM 9:55AM 10:05AM 10:45AM
10:55AM 11:35AM 11:45AM 12:25AM 

Days school not in session

09/05/2009 Labor Day 01/02/2010 New Year’s Day 

11/28/2009 Thanksgiving Day 04/03/2010 Spring Break 

12/26/2009 Christmas Day 04/24/2010 Annual Track and Field Meet 

    05/29/2010 Memorial Day 
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Pre-A F-10 
Drawing (I) 

G-1
K-A J-6 
K-B J-7 

Drawing (II) 
G-13

K-C J-6 
K-D J-7 Sketch G-14
1-A G-1 Chess G-6 Norman Coats 
1-B G-4 Chess G-6 Dakota Jones 
1-C G-5 Bridge G-11
1-D G-6 Origami I-7
2-A G-7 Mental Arithmic I-8
2-B G-8 Toastmaster H-4
2-C G-9 Chinese Chess G-5 Allen Meng
2-D G-10 Ping Pong F Hall 
3-A G-11 Tennis
3-B G-12 Basketball
3-C G-13 Craft G-10
3-D G-14 Music Ensemble H-1
4-A H-1 

Chorus H-2
4-B H-2 
4-C H-3 

Calligraphy I-5
4-D H-4 
5-A F-1 

Intro. to Science H-3
5-B H-5 
5-C H-6 

Chinese Dance (I) H-6
6-A I-3 
6-B I-5 

Web Design H-5
7-A I-6 
7-B I-11 

Chinese AP Preparation G-7 
8/AC1-A I-8 
8/AC1-B I-9 

SAT II Preparation G-12
8/AC1-C I-10 

AC2 I-7
Poem Recital G-4

AC3 I-12 



Name Email Home Phone

Leslie Chou llchou@hotmail.com 805-480-1481 

Qihong Wang rwang6@yahoo.com 805-445-9258 

Jesse Fong xfong@yahoo.com 818-230-7616 

Chichong Lin cclin1@verizon.net 805-371-1266 

Senshu Ye senshuy@yahoo.com 818-707-6990 

Youping Wang iacmspw@gmail.com 805-987-0985 

Elaine Lo elo2@roadrunner.com 805-370-9272 

Banghua Sun banghua_sun@yahoo.com 805-498-7187 

Qihong Wang rwang6@yahoo.com 805-445-9258 

Helen Shih helenshih168@gmail.com 805-492-6288 

Jenny Wang jenny.lin.wang@gmail.com 805-492-8388 

Minghua Hsiao minghwahsiao@yahoo.com 805-552-9916 

Yingchun Wu wuy99@yahoo.com 818-597-4868 

Carl Wang carlwang@roadrunner.com 805-379-2672 

Christina  Ning chrismning@gmail.com 818-222-8386 

Senshu Ye senshuy@yahoo.com 818-707-6990 

Minghwa Hsiao minghwahsiao@yahoo.com 805-552-9916 

Yingchun Wu wuy99@yahoo.com 818-597-4868 

Rong Zou Hzou1964@gmail.com 818-889-0236 

Carl Wang carlwang@roadrunner.com 805-379-2672 

Yun Lan yunlan@sbcglobal.net 818-597-0788 

Jenny Wang jenny.lin.wang@gmail.com 805-492-8388 

Carrie Lam angkwankwan@yahoo.com 805-446-2175 

YingYing Lin niceandeasy168@gmail.com 818-889-8998 

Yuehling Liu yuehling.chiu@gmail.com 818-879-0826 

Christina  Ning chrismning@gmail.com 818-222-8386 

Carl Wang carlwang@roadrunner.com 805-379-2672 

2009-2010


