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Natalia Briceno     

                                                               Lotto 

Like every week, I went to play my lotto numbers and as always I didn’t check my ticket 
right away. 

After a few days I did and to my surprise “I won! I won! I won!” I yelled inside my 
apartment. I couldn’t believe my numbers appeared on the computer and I finally won! 

“What can I do now? Call my family? Should I cash the ticket or should I wait for my 
husband?” So many questions came to my mind. “Breathe and calm down. Wait for your 
husband to come back from work,” I said to myself. 

The time went slowly. I decided to take a nap to try to relax. A few minutes later, I had a 
nightmare. I was trying to find my son, who was on the street. I looked around and 
around. I asked so many people about him, if someone had seen him or someone had 
recognized him. But nobody had seen him. 

I was crying and scared. I went to the police station and reported him missing. 

I didn’t want to wait at home for news about my son and decided to go look for him.  A 
powerful force led me to go to his favorite park, the Colorado, named for its red statues. 

It was dark. I walked to the playground but I didn’t find anybody. I decided to walk to the 
small water fountain and I saw a small shadow. My heart jumped and immediately I 
recognized the hair of my son. 

“Mom, I’m sorry! I got lost! But look at what I found for you - maybe you can win 
something!” he told me smilingly and I saw that in his hands he had a paper. It was a 
lottery ticket. 
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Saturnina Rosa 

The First Money I Earned 

The first money I ever earned was in the United States. In my country, I didn’t have the 
opportunity to get a job. In my time it was more difficult to get money - more than now.  

Every week, I felt very fortunate because I could help my mother with my salary. I sent 
her some money to buy food, medicine, and other things.  I did different jobs to make 
more money. In the factory where I worked, I sold things to get more money. I sold jeans, 
dresses, and different clothes and I wanted to buy a little house for my mother in my 
country.   

I would like to make money for myself and help other people like my family and friends, 
especially if they are incapacitated and in a wheelchair. I have to work hard. I hope I can 
earn a lot of money for my family. 
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Yongsheng Zhang 

Ten Yuan Killed a Person 

This is a true story. It happened in my hometown between two neighbors. 

One day in the morning, a boy named Wu went to buy a pack of cigarettes for his father 
with ten yuan. He showed the ten yuan to a neighbor boy before he went to the store. 
The neighbor boy’s name was Wang, and he wanted to use the ten yuan to make a paper 
bird. The boy Wu didn’t want to give it to him. The boy Wang took it from him and tore it 
in half. The boy Wu looked at his money and started crying and went back home.  

His father heard about it, went out and yelled at the boy Wang. No one thought anything 
would happen next. But the boy Wang went home and told his mother to hit the boy Wu. 
His mother listened to him. She found the boy Wu and hit him. When the boy Wu’s father 
found out that his son had been hit by his neighbor, he ran out and pushed her. She fell 
down to the ground and cursed him terribly. The father Wu didn’t speak to her, he just 
brought his son home. 

Most people thought it was no big deal, but this mother thought it was a big deal. She 
couldn’t swallow it. She went to her parents’ home and told her mother that her neighbor 
had bullied her a few minutes ago. Her mother got angry after she heard that. She called 
everybody in her family, including her sons-in-law and daughters-in-law, and they had a 
meeting. The mother said, “Nobody can bully my daughter. If someone bullies one of you, 
I’ll never forgive him. Today, my daughter was bullied before I called you. Right now, let’s 
talk about how we will avenge your sister.” They decided that night they would go to Wu’s 
home and beat up the man who had pushed down their sister. And if someone tried to 
help him, they would beat him up, too. 

That night, father Wu was afraid of them coming to his home. The father called some 
friends to come to his home. His friends were staying still at midnight. They thought 
Wang’s people weren’t going to come, so they went home. After they left, the Wang 
family came. They broke into Wu’s home and beat him up. Wu’s brothers heard that 
Wang’s people had beaten their brother up, and they ran to his home as fast as they 
could. When they got to their brother’s home, Wang’s siblings were still there. Some of 
them used sticks to hit Wu’s brothers, some used knives and stabbed them. Wu’s 
youngest brother was stabbed by many knives. When Wang’s people saw him bleeding a 
lot, they ran. Wu’s youngest brother died because he lost a lot of blood. The doctors 
couldn’t save him. 

A person was killed by ten yuan. This is an impossible event, but it happened. It’s a tragedy 
about money. 
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Pingting Guan 

Lending Money 

One day four years ago, when I was on my way to work, a friend who I had not kept in 
touch with for a long time gave me a call. She said, “Guan, can you lend me 2000 yuan? I 
have an emergency. I will pay it back in two months.”  

I thought for a few seconds and said, “Okay. How can I give it to you?”  

My friend said, “I’ll send you my debit card number. You can give me the money online.”  

“Okay. I will do it when I receive your message. If you have time, we can go out to have 
tea.” I smiled.  

“Ok, thanks. I will call you. Bye-Bye,” my friend said.  

“Bye.” I hung up my cell phone and sent the money to my friend online after I received 
her account number. I also received my friend’s thank-you message.  

Three months went by. I did not receive my friend’s call or message. But I received a 
different call. A man said, “Are you Miss Pingting Guan? I am a bank teller. Do you know 
Shadow Lu?”  

I said, “Yes, I know her. She is my friend. What happened?”  

The man said, “She has a debt and she changed her phone number. We cannot contact 
her and you are her emergency contact. So we are giving you a call. Do you have any way 
to contact her?”  

“I’ll try,” I answered. I called my friend and her husband. All of the numbers were out of 
service. I could not contact her. What happened? I was shocked. 

Six months passed. I received my friend’s message. She said she had changed her phone 
number and gave me her new number. We went out to have afternoon tea that weekend. 
She paid back the money to me. She did not tell me what had happened before. I did not 
ask why either. We just talked about her son and my nephew. I thought it was enough. 
We enjoyed our afternoon tea. 
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Zoryana Gutsulyak              

Believe in Humans                                                                                                        

This story happened more than ten years ago. I used to work in a bank and my favorite 
challenge was selling credit cards. I was going on vacation with my brother to the Czech 
Republic. I was sure the best way to keep money safe was to take a credit card. We took 
only $100 in cash.  

When I go to other countries, I send direct messages or leave information in open chats 
about my plan to meet new people in these countries. Two girls from Prague answered 
me. They sent me information about current exhibitions and interesting places. We came 
to Prague on Saturday and left our stuff in a hotel and went to see the city.  

It turned out my credit card didn’t work. I was confused about what to do. I tried to call 
my bank but no one answered. We went to meet a girl who answered me by e-mail. She 
worked in a big store. Her name was Tatiana. She was an emigrant from Russia. We 
introduced each other and spoke about the Czech Republic, about food, restaurants and 
life in this country.  

My problem distracted me so much. I tried to forget it but couldn’t. I didn’t want to share 
this information with a stranger. At the end I told her about my problem but I tried to turn 
it into a joke. Her reaction was unpredictable. She invited us to her apartment and treated 
us to vegetable soup. She gave me one thousand Czech korunas and told me to return it 
when I could.  

I solved my problem on Monday and returned the money on the same day. After that we 
spent time together. We hung out. We celebrated our birthdays together because she 
and I were born on the same day. This trip to the Czech Republic was my present to myself 
for my birthday. I still keep in touch with her.  
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Gina Zhang               

Money and Happiness 

When we went to school, the teachers told us all the time that we shouldn’t lie to our 
parents. I still remember the first time I lied to my mother. One day, I told my mother I 
needed to buy a book, but I didn’t tell her the right amount. I asked her to give me more 
than I needed. But when my mother found out, she didn’t say anything. I felt regret and 
said sorry to her. After that, I never lie to my mother.  

Sometimes I tell my children this story. I tell them don’t lie to anybody. We must be 
honest in our lives, and let them learn the right way to spend or save money. 
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Emma Martinez  

A Money Story 

Once upon a time in a distant place there was a small town called “The Willow.”  In the 
Willow there was an old farmer. His name was Thomas. He had a big farm with an orchard 
and livestock like cows, lambs, pigs, and chickens. He used to sell fruit, grains, and meat 
to the nearby towns. 

He was very rich, and he was the father of three daughters and three sons. The youngest 
daughter was named Argentina. She was a beautiful girl.  Argentina fell in love with one 
of the neighbors. His name was Cayetano, and Cayetano’s parents were also rich. 

In the beginning Thomas did not approve of the relationship but soon he accepted it. 
When Argentina and Cayetano decided to get married, they planned a big party.  
Argentina’s mother was in charge of helping Argentina find the most beautiful dress.  She 
went to a place where women do artisanal embroidery and decided to order a dress there 
with some crystal clusters and pearls. 

The dress was so pretty. On the day of the party there was a lot of food and drinks.  
Everything was from the farm: the meat, the fruits, and vegetables. That was a dream 
party for Argentina and Cayetano. Both families spent a lot of money, but most of all 
Argentina’s parents because the tradition there was that the bride’s parents should pay 
for the party and food. Thomas also bought a beautiful house for the new couple. 

Argentina’s mother and father were so happy to see their daughter enjoying her 
marriage. On the other side, Cayetano’s family was also happy because the couple was in 
love. That night everyone enjoyed the party. Argentina and Cayetano started their new 
life. 

 

The End 
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Stacy Situ 

Coins 

When I came to the U.S., I felt very confused about coins because in China we don’t use 
coins very often. We have two kinds of coins in my country. There are fifty jiao coins and 
one yuan coins. But in the U.S., we always use pennies, nickels, dimes, and quarters to 
pay for food or buy something.  

Before, when I first went to the supermarket to buy some food, I didn’t know what a 
penny was or what a nickel was. I felt confused. When I paid, I took out all my coins and 
counted.  

The cashier looked angry because I was very slow. She said, “I can get change for you.” 
After that, when I went to the supermarket I only used bills, like ten dollars, five dollars 
or more. I had many, many coins in my wallet. It was very heavy, so I told my husband, 
and my husband applied for a credit card for me, so when I go to the supermarket now I 
just use my credit card. 
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Wo Qu Hu 

Money for My Nephew 

For my nephew’s first birthday, my mother prepared some items for my nephew to 
choose. Those were a key, money, a book, and other things. Finally he got a 100-yuan bill, 
but he wasn’t interested in it and threw it on the floor. 

For his second birthday, we gave him some lucky money. He was happy when he got it, 
but he put it in the trash can. 

Finally he grew up to be five years old. On Chinese New Year’s Day, our family gave him 
lucky money again. He counted the bills and put them into his own drawer. When we 
asked him, “How much did you get?” He said, “21 pieces.” But he didn’t know the value. 
I asked him, “How are you going to use it?” He said, “I will give it to mom to buy pig’s 
feet.” Because it was his favorite food. 

Now he is 12 years old. I asked him, “How much lucky money did you get this Chinese 
New Year?” He said, “$638.” I asked, “How are you going to use it?” He said, “I am going 
to buy an iPad. The newest one.” 

Money is important to children, but they don’t know how important it is. But as they grow 
older they understand more and more how important it is. 
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Olivia Medina                                 

The Biggest Debt in My Life 

When I came to the United States, my dad spent $6,000 to get me here. I began to work 
the second week; I wanted to pay him back. I returned his money in eight months because 
I was working in a Salvadorian restaurant in Brooklyn. But the restaurant was not busy 
and there was not much money.   

It was so difficult to return that money to my father. The most important thing is that my 
father did not charge me interest. It is the largest debt I’ve had in my life.                                                                                                                                                                            

I consider myself a person who knows how to save and manage money. My real problem 
is always thinking about money. Currently I don’t have large debts and hope I do not have 
them. 
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Diana Valenzuela 

Pesos vs. Dollars 

When I lived in Colombia, I thought the food, the clothes, everything was very expensive. 

For example when I went to get gas I spent one hundred pesos ($30), but now when I get 
gas I spend $25 to $30. It’s very similar to my country.  

But the food is very cheap in Colombia. For example, I spend $150 on food every week in 
the U.S. but I spent $50 (one hundred fifty pesos) in Colombia. It’s one-third the price.  

And the shoes! In Colombia I bought leather shoes and I paid $25 to $40, but now I have 
to buy plastic shoes or “imitation leather” in the U.S. for $100 to $120. And if I really want 
leather shoes, I have to pay between $200 and $500. 

Now I think in Colombia it’s very cheap; the problem is the money. The people earn a little 
money in Colombia and for that reason everything looks very expensive in comparison 
with the U.S. 

In my country I had a full-time job and my salary was one-third of what I earn now and 
my job is part-time only. 

In the U.S. the salaries are better and you can work all your life and be as great as you 
want. In my country you are very old after thirty to work and it is very difficult to get a 
job. 

If you live in the U.S., you can help your family in your country because one dollar is equal 
to three thousand three hundred pesos. ($1= 3,300 pesos). 
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Miaoxuan Yang 

Snow Peas 

When I was a little girl, we owned a farm in my hometown. My parents got up early and 
worked hard every day to make money. We planted snow peas and some vegetables and 
we sold them to people.  

One day when I was twelve, my mother got sick. She couldn't go to the market, so my 
father brought me there because he needed my help. I remember it was January. The 
weather was very cold, and it was a rainy day. Even though the weather was bad, I was 
still excited because I was glad to help my father.  

The weather was getting cold. We had a lot of snow peas and we needed to sell all of 
them then go back home. If we didn't sell all of the snow peas, they wouldn't be fresh the 
next day. We couldn't save the snow peas.  

Finally, when my father lowered the price, I was so surprised that we could sell all the 
snow peas in an hour. On our way home, my father taught me how to do business and 
encouraged me. He said, “Dear, if you want to make more money, you have to learn more 
and keep studying. Finally, you will be a successful person.” I never forgot what my father 
said, and I always keep doing my best in my life. 
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Rebecca Kong 

What Is Money 

What is money? Money is love? Happiness? Good relationships? Is it everything? These 
are hard questions for humans. 

In my childhood, my father always asked me "Do you have money? Do you need money? 
Here is 10 yuan. Use it carefully." When I was young, I never wasted money. I know it 
wasn’t easy for my parents to make money. I always saved money to buy books.  

My parents were hard workers. They worked seven days a week. So they just had a few 
days each year to take us to parks or the countryside. Many weekends, my classmates 
and I went to the park, but many kids came with parents. Sometimes I felt so sad. Actually, 
I understood my parents; they needed to support three children, two grandmas, and one 
grandpa.  

To my father, giving me money was love. My father did not have time to talk with me 
about my classes or other things. When I was small, I did not think money was important; 
money didn’t equal happiness. 

When I was in college, I tried some part-time jobs and make some money. Then I found 
out that making money is not easy. After I finished college, I started to work at a company. 
This was an international company. I had a lot of stress there. I needed to use a computer 
more than ten hours a day. My eyes were uncomfortable every day. I needed to study 
how to work and complete each day's work. Then I could understand my parents more. 
Life was not easy. 

After some years, I had my own business. I needed to do many things myself. For almost 
one year, I worked more than sixteen hours a day. No weekends, no vacation - I had to 
work after Sunday service. I made money, but I became a work machine. I found this was 
not a life. My job became my master; this was wrong. 

Now I’m a mother. I spend a lot of time with my children, playing in the park, reading 
books in the library, taking trips to the countryside. I do not have much money to give my 
children. I use my money to give them a good education, health, food, love, and life. My 
children are happy. 

Many people spend money to give themselves happiness, many people spend money to 
give other people and themselves happiness. I know money is important, but I do not 
believe money is love, happiness, or good relationships. Having a lot of money does not 
equal having love. How to make money or use money is more important than having 
money.  

"No man can serve two masters." It does not matter if you have money or not; the most 
important thing is that you do not become a servant to money. You will lose many 
important things in your life and lose yourself.  


