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Noelia Cardoso
My Life
I came to New York after I got married in Mexico. I can remember how I felt that day. I was so shy
because it was so different from where I came from. In my first days I worked cleaning houses. Nine
months later my first daughter was born. I worked some days, but finally I stayed at home all the time.
Now I am so busy. My day starts early. I wake up at 6:30 and I make breakfast for my daughters. They
brush their teeth before I take them to school and then I come back to clean the house. Every day I have
to think what food I can make.
My baby is always with me except went I go to my English class. Then my husband takes care of her.
Sometimes when I come back home my husband prepares food. I have to pick up my daughters from
school and we come back home to eat.
My first daughter practices Tae Kwan Do. Her class is at 4:00. She enjoys learning how to kick. When
the class is finished, we come back home and she does her homework. She has to read for fifteen
minutes. We have dinner then my daughters have to take a shower before they go to bed. I wash the
dishes and finally I can watch TV for a little while.
My Debit Card
When I first got my ATM/debit card, I tried to use it many times, but I was very scared because I had no
experience in this method of paying with a card. I went to the Rite Aid Pharmacy. I was ready to pay for
my things and I was waiting for my turn, but when I had to use my debit card I didn’t know how to
swipe my card. But the cashier helped me and was patient with me. Then she asked me, “Would you like
cash back?” I didn’t understand but I said “Yes’’ and she gave me forty dollars and my things. I was so
happy that she gave me money.
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When I was at home, I told my husband and he said the money was not free. It was from my checking
account. It was a big surprise for me. I was confused. I thought I wouldn’t use my card again. Then
every time I went shopping I always paid with cash, but one time I didn’t have the amount in cash, so I
had to use my debit card again. After that I continued to use my card.
My First Recipe
As is customary in my town, girls when they enter the stage of adolescence have to learn how to cook.
We were five sisters at home and each had an activity to do that afternoon. My mom said that with the
help of my younger sister I had to cook. The food I had to prepare would be chicken milaneza with rice
and green sauce. I was very nervous because it would be the first time I would do it without the help of
my mom. I always thought it would be easy but it was not like that.
I started looking for the ingredients—for the rice, garlic, onions, and tomatoes; for the green sauce,
jalapeños, cilantro, and tomatillos; and for the chicken milaneza, chicken breast, eggs, and bread
crumbs. First I cooked the rice because it was the one that takes more time to cook. Then I started to
cook the ingredients for the sauce and finally the chicken milaneza was when the problems began.
Every time I fried the chicken something was not normal. The bread separated from the chicken, but I
was very happy to be in charge of the food, so I did not dare to ask what was wrong. I continued to
finish but the milaneza did not look like it had to be. When my mom asked if the food was ready, I
answered “Yes!” But wait a minute now. I know what happened with the chicken milaneza: I forgot to
put the eggs in the chicken before I started to put in the bread crumbs. That was the problem.
The Scorpion
When I was ten years old, I was in my bed at midnight when I felt a bite. I started to cry a lot because it
hurt. My mom came to me and asked what happened, and I said a scorpion bit me. Then she tried to
find the scorpion. It was in my blanket.
My leg started to hurt. My mouth and my throat started itching and then I started to throw up. I
continued crying and my dad said we had to go to the hospital immediately because I looked so bad. My
father tried to find a car to take us to the hospital because it was so far away. I can remember it was so
difficult for my father to find a car. Finally one neighbor wanted to do the favor and took us to the
hospital.
In the middle of the ride I could not breathe. It was so difficult for me to breathe. It took more than ten
minutes to arrive at the hospital. My mom tried to talk to me but I couldn’t speak. I think moms are so
brave most of the time. We pass through many troubles in our lifetime.
Finally I needed six antibiotics because my body didn’t respond to the first antibiotics. My mom
thought that day I was born again because I almost died that day.
In my town it’s normal to see scorpions everywhere, especially when the wind is strong. We have to take
care in the house, especially in the bed. You don’t know if you can find a scorpion when you use the bed
to take a nap. That’s why I love New York because we don’t have to worry about scorpions in the bed.
Trick or Treat
I can remember all the tricks I learned when I worked in a shoe shop. I would like to say in school you
can learn how to be a good worker but the truth is you need to know the treat for every job.
I like to be efficient in everything I do and cooperative with my co-workers because if you don’t work
hard sometimes you have to do it again. When I started work I thought it was so hard to remember all
the names of the different types of shoes.
But let me tell you a secret.
There is no secret—it’s just a trick. When a customer wants a specific shoe and there is not the size he
needs, you have to resort to your tricks. You need to bring the model he wanted and at least five other
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options so that you tell him that you have other options and you need to be pleasant to customers and
so friendly.
You will make sure they don’t leave the store without buying some shoes. Also you need to make the
customers feel like they can buy nice shoes in that place.
My Father and His Problems
My father and his problem with mujeres. I never understand why for him only men can do anything and
women can’t. Sometimes I think it is because he had a poor education, but that isn’t really the reason.
Why can’t men understand that we women can do everything in this life too?
My father’s name is Luciano, but my mom always calls him Pavarotti. You have to know we lived in
small town, so I don’t understand how she could know about this singer.
My father has one passion: baseball. He loves to watch baseball games and I think his dream is to watch
a live baseball game. I hope one day his dream can come true.
He is a good farmer. He knows everything about the soil and seeds. He knows when it’s a good time for
planting corn seeds and also he knows when the sugar cane is so sweet.
I liked it when we worked together because it was good to see how he loved to teach us about farming.
But I didn’t like it when he drank a lot of alcohol because my oldest sister and I had to walk around the
town trying to find him and when we finally found him he was so drunk.
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Susana Chan
My Life in New York
My name is Susana Chan. I live in Brooklyn, New York. I come from Hong Kong, China. I immigrated to
New York in 2004. I got my first job in 2005 at Doshi Diagnostic. I liked my job very much, but they
laid me off last month. So I planned for my future. I chose to go back to school to study English. I am
very lucky. I have a good teacher, Jon. Hopefully I can learn more English from him.
My English class is Monday to Thursday, 11 am to 1 pm. I go to the market every day before I go home.
At around 4:30 pm, I prepare my dinner, and my husband arrives at 6:45 pm. He has dinner with me
every night. After dinner, I do my homework. Every Sunday, I go to church with my husband. I really
enjoy my church life. My church brothers and sisters are very nice and we can talk to each other, Thank
God!
In my free time, I like to help people to solve their problems. I like to send some positive messages on
WeChat and WhatsApp. I pray to God and I hope all people can believe in Him. They can change their
mindset and become kind and filled with love. The world can be peaceful and everyone can have a good
life.
Money’s Value?
I had a best friend in high school. Her name was Michelle. In 1978, she and her parents prepared to
immigrate to Canada, so I bought her an expensive pen for $500. This money was all I had but I spent
it, because she was my best friend.
After one year, she came back to Hong Kong to visit me. I asked her, “Where is the pen?”
She said, “What pen? I have a lot of pens.”
I said, “That one I gave you when you immigrated. I used all my money to buy it for you.”
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She said, “Someone took it. But that’s okay. It’s not very important. It’s just a pen.”
This answer really hurt me because at that time $500 was a lot of money. Someone had to work a whole
month to earn it. I was very angry. Why didn’t she pay attention to our relationship? After that, I knew
someone also gave her the same pen as mine. He was a businessman and $500 for him was not much.
But $500 for me was all my money, so I told her this was not about the pen but about our friendship.
We can’t use dollars to count people. We need to use love to count people. Finally she understood and
kept in touch with me for many years.
Changing My Diet
One day in 2000, my doctor told me my blood test report showed that my sugar level was high. “Now
you are a diabetes patient,” the doctor said. I couldn’t accept this report. My doctor gave me pills to
control my sugar level, but I never took them. I think this was the first time to find out my sugar level
was high. How come I needed to take pills to control my sugar level? I could try to change my diet to
control it.
The next day, I changed my breakfast habit. I ate oatmeal and a piece of bread. Before, I usually ate
instant noodles with eggs every day. For my lunch and dinner, I also changed to a healthy diet. At lunch
time, I usually ate salad without sauce and sugar-free cookies. For my dinner, more vegetables, less
meat, and only steamed vegetables—no oil and no salt.
After a month, I went back to do a blood test. My sugar level was back to normal. So the doctor asked
me, “How many pills do you take every day?”
I answered the doctor, “I never took the pills. I only changed to a healthy diet.”
e was so surprised and told me to share my healthy diet with other diabetes patients. I have kept to this
healthy diet to control my sugar level. But in 2013, my sugar level wasn’t under control. I asked my
doctor, “Why?”
He said, “Because you’re getting older.”
He suggested that I start to take the pills to control my sugar level. This time, I accepted and I still keep
my healthy diet. Thank God, for these three years, my sugar level has been under control. I will keep
this healthy diet until I go to my Father God's home. Because I know diabetes can damage my eyes,
cause heart disease, and also some other serious problems.
Health Miracle Testimony
On December 22nd, 2005, I received a phone call from my brother in Hong Kong. He said, “Mother is in
the hospital. Can you come to see her? She misses you.” I said, “Okay.”
On January 6th 2006, I arrived in Hong Kong. The next day, I went to the hospital with my husband to
my mother. When I got in the room, I saw eight patients sleeping in beds. I couldn’t find my mother.
Then I asked my husband, “Do you see my mom?” My husband said, “No, I can’t find her.”
Suddenly, I heard someone call out to me. I knew it was my mother’s voice, but I still couldn’t find her
until she waved to me. She said, “I haven’t seen you for two years. You don’t know me?” I said, “No.”
Actually, I really did not recognize her. When I left Hong Kong in 2004, my mother was 130 pounds.
Now she was only 97 pounds. After two days, the doctor let her go home to rest, then I had more time to
talk with her.
She told me what happened on that day. She said, “I thought my heart disease would kill me. I thought I
must die on that day. The pain lasted about two hours. Nothing I could do. I prayed to all the different
Buddhas to help me, but nothing happened. Suddenly, I remembered you telling me, ‘If nobody can
help you, call Jesus. He must help you.’ So I tried to pray to Jesus. This was the first prayer I had ever
made to Jesus. I said, ‘Jesus, please heal me or let me die. I’m really in a lot of pain.’ After a few
minutes, I felt a little bit better, then I opened my eyes. I saw a beam of light from the top of the ceiling
shining on to my body. All the pain was gone. At that moment, the doctor came back to check me again.
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I told the doctor what I experienced and why it would happen like that. The doctor said, ‘I thought you
were going to die last night. Now I only can say it is a miracle.’
Then my mom accepted Jesus Christ as her personal savior. I deeply believe she is at Father God’s
home now and that I can meet her in the future.
Job Story
In 1988, my company sent me and several colleagues to set up factories in Zhuhai, China. One of these
industrial buildings had four storeys. Due to the rapid development of business, the place was not big
enough. In 1991, it moved to an industrial city. There were four buildings, six floors per building, and I
managed two floors of the production line which was producing 3.5 inch floppy disks. There were 1,500
employees. At that time, the production was ranked as the top in the world. The production was
700,000 pieces per day. The production line was divided into two shifts, twelve hours per shift, and my
working hours were from 9 am to 6 pm. In case of an emergency, I had to immediately return to the
factory. The work pressure was very high. In December, 1994, the company went public and laid me and
my colleagues off because of our low academic qualifications.
Therefore, I went back to Hong Kong and rested for a few months. One day, I received a call from
another 3.5 inch floppy disk factory owner. He invited me to help him. This factory had only 550
employees. Afterwards I also invited my former subordinates to work in this factory. We were very
happy to work over there. There was also a male colleague who was transferred from Hong Kong. He is
my husband now. We met there and dated for six months. Finally, we decided to get married. During
this period, nobody in the factory knew that because we did not want it to affect our jobs—until we
invited our boss to attend our wedding ceremony. He was surprised and shocked. As of today, I still
remember that scene. Other colleagues were surprised and shocked too.
I remember that, during the Chinese New Year, the workers were reluctant to work on the first day of
the New Year. And the boss said, “Be sure to meet the shipment date. The schedules are absolutely
impossible to change.” My heart was really bad. My subordinates and I discussed whether we should
give them holiday pay, which was three times the wages. Anyway, the supervisors did not accept it. At
that time, I really did not know how to deal with it.
Suddenly, I remembered that their wages were calculated in the morning, so I said to them, “I also
agree with your opinion, but after 12 am is the beginning of the next day, and so we start from the night
shift this time.” They said, “You are very smart.” And I answered them, “This is according to your
request to start on the second day. Is that right?” Everyone was silent, and I said again, “I will notify the
cook to add one chicken leg for each person for the dinner: that will be the gift for the New Year.”
The chicken was paid for by me privately. I only hoped that everyone would have a happy New Year and
also to meet my boss’s request. Finally, the shipment was on schedule. After this incident, my
subordinates admired me so much. They said, “Only you can get this problem solved.” I answered them,
“Wisdom comes from God!” As of today, due to advanced technology, we still keep in contact even
though we are so far away. Every time I go back to Hong Kong, they will call me back to China to see
them.
My Father
My father was born in 1918. He was involved in the Second World War. When the war stopped, he took
my mother and two elder brothers to move to Hong Kong. He worked as a painter and started his own
small business. Business was very good, but he had bad habits: he liked drinking and gambling. He
often lost all his money, so my mother would quarrel with him.
I have four elder brothers and sisters. I am the youngest in my family. My father loved me very much,
and often bought me things that I liked to eat. Every year in September and October, he would buy
famous Chinese crabs and eat them with me, regardless of the price. He liked to eat these crabs while
drinking. Once he was drinking and got drunk, and I advised him not to drink too much, but he blamed
me and told me this was none of my business. So I did not talk with him for a week. Later he apologized
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to me. I found it was hard to accept his apology, but because he was my father, we immediately
reconciled.
In August, 1985, he got a cough, so he went to see the doctor. The doctor did a blood test and reported
that he was suffering from lung cancer and he needed immediate surgery. Our family was shocked and
it was hard to accept. On the fifth day after his surgery, due to complications from his diabetes and high
blood glucose index, he passed away. Our family was very sad.
After a period of time, one day I saw the fruit that my father really liked to eat, so I bought it quickly
because this fruit was sold only two weeks per year. Suddenly, I remembered that I had bought it for my
father, but he had died, so my feelings were really hurt. Therefore I often told my friend, “If you still
have parents, you should cherish your time with them.”
As of today, my father has left me for 32 years, and my hope is to see him again in heaven. This Father's
Day, I will say to my father in heaven, “Happy Father’s Day!”
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Qi Wen Chen
First Time in the Kitchen
Before I came here, I had never gone into the kitchen because we have a chef at home—my father! I
thought cooking was none of my business. I always ate too much and did too little!
When I started living here, I found out that fewer people here eat rice every day because rice is high in
sugar. Eating a lot of it is not healthy. But my father only knew how to cook Chinese food, and we
always ate the same thing. It was so boring. So I started to learn how to cook different dishes for my
family.
The first time I cooked Western food, I made cheese-baked steak with broccoli, onions, and corn,
mushroom cream soup, and fried pasta with the red peppers. When it was ready, I put all the food on
the table. My family was scared because the food looked terrible. At first no one wanted to eat it, but
finally they started eating. They were happy and they all said the food tasted good!
Now I always cook different food for my family, and they enjoy trying new food. Everything has a first
time. Maybe it looks difficult, but when you do it with your heart, it is easy!
An Adult Going to See the Pediatrician
A few years ago, when I worked in a kindergarten, there were several children who got hand-foot-andmouth disease in my class. So I was infected by them. There were red spots all over my hands, feet, and
gums.
Then I went to see the dermatologist. When I got there, the doctor said, “You should not come here. You
should go to see a pediatrician.” I was an adult but I had to go to see the pediatrician!
So I went to the pediatrician. There were so many parents with children in line. When I stood there, the
doctor looked at me again and again. When it was my turn, the doctor said, ”Did you go the wrong way?
This is pediatrics.”
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I explained my condition to him. He was surprised because it’s almost always children under age ten
who get infected. Teens and adults sometimes get infected, but it is rare. So I thought I was very lucky.
The doctor checked my hands and mouth, and gave me some medicine. Even though it was not serious,
this thing will always be in my memory because it was very embarrassing.
A Past Job Which I Liked
I like to work. If I don’t have a job. I feel insecure. I have tried many different kinds of jobs in my life.
I think my luckiest day was three years ago when I got a job as a counselor in a Medical Beauty
Consulting Company. That was an exciting and challenging job. It was a field that I had never touched
before. My responsibilities included answering the phone and providing consulting services online. It
seemed simple, but it was extremely hard, because you needed to get the clients to trust you completely,
only through online or phone conversations. So you had to be professional, convincing, and confident.
At first, I felt it was very hard for me because I was always afraid to make a phone call or answer the
phone. And my manager was very strict.
Medical technology changes all the time, so we had a training session every Friday. At the training
session, my manager often called me to demonstrate how I communicated with the clients on the
phone. She said, “I called on you not because you are the best, but because you are the worst. Your voice
is too soft, so nobody can hear you. You don’t have confidence and you are not very professional. How
could you get the clients to trust you?”
At this time I was under a lot of pressure and I was afraid to go to training sessions. But I never thought
to give up the job. I worked harder than before. I worked overtime to recite the information about the
medical technology and to take the initiative to contact clients to exercise my communication skills.
Two months later, through my efforts and my co-workers’ help, my performance ranked the first and
this lasted a few months. After that, at the training sessions, my manager often called me to share my
experiences and how I could improve in such a short time.
A Serious but Friendly Person
My father is a serious but friendly person. I still remember when I was a child, he never talked loudly or
was angry with me. But I was very afraid of him. I didn’t know why. I didn’t dare speak loudly or cry in
front of him. Sometimes only he and I had dinner at home, and I was very nervous.
Once I went to play video games and he found out. He just glanced at me and I was very scared. When I
came home, he said to me, “If you have time, why don’t you study?” I didn’t dare say anything, but I felt
amazed because he never asked me about my school record. So I always thought that he didn’t care
about my grades. Since then I never played games. But I still rarely spoke with him. Sometimes I
wanted to, but I didn’t know what to say.
When I was in high school, I began to try to talk more with him. At that time I really wanted to buy a
computer, but I didn’t dare ask my father for one because it was very expensive. I knew we couldn’t
afford it, so I just told my mother, “This summer vacation I am going to find a job. I want to buy a
computer.” My mother told my father about that. My father didn’t ask me the reason, he just gave me
the money. That is my father: whatever I want, he always meets my needs and he always trusts me and
supports me.
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Sing Cheng
Nice to Meet You!
My name is Sing Cheng. I come from China. I have been in the U.S. for one year. I’m single, and don’t
have kids. I live in Brooklyn with my family.
Every day I wake up at six o’clock and cook breakfast for my family, clean my home, go to the market,
and then at about 9:30 am I leave home and take subway to go to school to study English.
In my free time I read English books, but it is so hard, and I listen to songs to learn English.
In 2017, I hope I find a good job and my English will improve. Unless when I shopping I can talk with
the staff.
This is my first time writing a story in English. I don’t know how to type. Writing is not my strength.
Food Story
Food! We need food to live. Without food we will die. Each place has its local specialty.
About eight years ago, I was so lucky. I found my first job. This company sold Japanese soup, noodles,
and sushi to hotels and cafés. I could try many different foods when I worked there. But I was so sad
because I only worked there for three years. So that’s why I’m crazy about Japanese food.
Whenever I eat sushi or Japanese noodles, I miss this company and my co-workers.
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Health Story
I’m not a healthy person, so I get sick at least once a year. I take care of myself a lot in the winter.
In December, 2015, fresh off the boat in the U.S., I had jet lag and I felt tired. The next day, I went to my
cousin’s wedding. They had a singer singing songs at the reception. If you won the game, you got lucky
money. The money was just ten dollars.
At midnight, I felt terrible and I went to the bathroom. I had to vomit and had diarrhea. I hugged a
garbage can all night.
When the sun rose I was still in the bathroom. I vomited four or five times and still had diarrhea. And
my family did not know that.
It’s funny: my father went to the bathroom, saw me, and asked “Why are you here?” He forgot I had
moved to the U.S. the previous day and didn’t care what happened with me.
At about 9 am, my father drove me to the clinic. The doctors told me I had a cold, and I was tired, and
the food made me get sick.
I was in a deep sleep for two days. I stayed in bed the whole December.
I’ll never forget this experience. I waited while Christmas was gone, no party, no snow, nothing. And I
spent $95 for the doctor and medication. I couldn’t believe it.
Easy? It Is Not Easy.
I’ve worked at Multi-Cultural Radio Broadcasting Incorporated for four months. This studio has radio
and television stations. They have Cantonese and Mandarin channels and a Chinese weekly magazine. I
found this job at that magazine. I’m a radio announcer assistant. At the beginning, I thought radio
announcing was easy. They sit in a studio room, say something, and play songs. That is a piece of cake.
After a few months of working, now I know I was completely wrong. Let me describe the working
process of an announcer.
Usually radio programs are one hour, but you need to prepare for three or four hours. When an
announcer confirms next week’s topic, then you need to find detailed data. You have to search for
history, etymology, celebrations around the world, footnotes, etc. As the information and
communication technology is so advanced and highly developed, you have to make sure everything is
true and not fake. Finally, you review all the notes.
There are two types of radio programs. One is live, which needs an experienced announcer to do it. They
interview people or people call in about things like taxes, immigration, or applying for government
benefits. This one has a lot of pressure. You cannot replay if you make a mistake. The other one is prerecorded. That is easy. You can correct the program until it is okay. By the way, a new announcer has
two or three months’ training.
All the programs need a week of preparation time. If someone has an emergency, and cannot be on
duty, the show must still be broadcast.
Four months is a short time. That’s all I know about it now.
My Father Story
My father is both stubborn and dictatorial in the tradition of Chinese men. If my father says “Yes,” we
mustn’t say “No.” Also he stipulated that we had to stay at home on Chinese holidays. And he likes to
cook for my family.
He worked in Hong Kong before I was born. During my childhood I saw my father once a year during
Chinese New Year vacation.
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When I was a child, I was not a good student. I usually slept or did other things instead of study. He had
to check my school report card, and when he saw it, his face looked cold. In Chinese homes we usually
had chicken feathers rolled around a stick for cleaning, and I would hide it before I gave my report card
to my father. But I didn’t know how he could quickly find it and use it to spank me.
A couple of years later, he gave up on my studies, since he knew I was not a diligent student. And he
didn’t spank me anymore. Yay!
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Wing Man Cheung
My Life in New York
My name is Wing. I’m from Hong Kong, China. I came to the U.S.A. in 2013. My husband, my daughter
and I live in Brooklyn, New York. There is a supermarket and a park near my house. My neighborhood
is safe and quiet.
My husband is a businessman. He buys and sells used phones. My daughter is a student. She goes to
high school. She has long, straight black hair. She is intelligent and she is outgoing.
I am a homemaker. I cook, clean my house and do laundry. I have an English class from Monday to
Thursday, from 11 A.M. to 1 P.M. My English teacher is Jon. He is funny and nice. He teaches me
English grammar. My classmates are very friendly. We study and help each other.
Every Christmas we have a party. It’s a potluck party. Each student brings a dish to share, but there are
no dumplings, pizza, or cookies. After class, on Monday, my classmates and I usually go out to eat.
Sometimes we eat Chinese food, sometimes we eat Vietnamese food.
On Friday and Saturday, I have a part-time job. I work in a restaurant. I am a waitress. I help customers
order food and drinks, and then give the cooked food and mixed drinks to customer.
On Sunday morning, my daughter and I usually go to the park. We ride our bikes around the park and
we do exercise. In the afternoon, we go to see a movie or we read a magazine in the back yard.
In the summer, we go back to China because my mother and my older sister live in Guangzhou, China.
My mother is 85 years old. I take my daughter to learn Chinese in China. We also travel to different
cities.
Save Money
I remember when I was eighteen years old I wanted to buy a very expensive backpack. But I was a
student; I didn’t have a lot of pocket money. So I told my mom, “I like the backpack. Could you buy it
15

for me?” My mom said, “This backpack is too expensive for you. And you already have a backpack, so I
can’t buy it for you.”
After listening to my mom, I was very sad and angry; I didn’t talk to her for a couple of days. I thought,
“How can I make money? How can I save money?” After a week, I had a good idea. If I didn’t have
breakfast every day, I could save money. If I didn’t eat meat for lunch and dinner and ate fewer
vegetables and ate more bread, I could save even more money on food.
And then I went looking for a part-time job, so I could make some money. I read the newspaper ads and
I surfed the internet to find a part-time job. Soon, I was lucky to find a part-time job as a cashier in a
coffee shop. I went to work every Saturday and Sunday.
Three months later, I finally saved the money to buy the backpack. But it wasn’t lucky; I had to stay in
the hospital before I went to buy my backpack because I hadn’t eaten breakfast, so I got a stomachache.
Eggs
When I was a child, my mom boiled an egg for me every morning, and then she went to work. So boiled
eggs became a fixed breakfast every day. After I ate boiled eggs for three months, I began to hate eggs.
When I saw an egg, I felt sick. So I told my mom, “I don’t want to eat boiled eggs for breakfast.”
But my mom said to me, “Eggs contain protein. They are good for your body. You can’t not eat them!”
Then I had an idea. When my mom went to work I would put the boiled egg in the trash can. My mom
would never think I would do this thing, because I was a good girl. But one day my mom came home
early because she was sick. When I came home after school, my mom was very angry and asked me,
“Did you eat the boiled egg today?”
I didn’t know my mom already knew my secret, so I answered and said, “Of course I ate it.” After
hearing my answer, my mom took the trash can and asked me, “What’s this?”
I saw an egg in the trash can. And then my mom said, “You know, there are still a lot of people who do
not have anything to eat. You can’t waste food.”
I said, “I’m sorry, mom. I will not waste food.” After that day, my mom never cooked boiled eggs for me
again.
Emergency Room
In my country, people do not have a family doctor. If people get sick, they need to go to the hospital to
see a doctor. And most people don’t have health insurance, so if you go to see a doctor, you need to pay
the hospital fee and expenses for medicine. The hospital fee is very cheap, but the drugs are very
expensive.
I remember Chinese New Year’s Eve in 2002. My friend and I went to a flower street. It was raining,
and we didn’t bring umbrellas. The next day, I got sick; I felt I had a cold and fever. I needed to go to see
a doctor, but it was a holiday. There was no outpatient service, so I needed to go to the emergency room.
When I went to the nurse’s station, the nurse took my temperature. The nurse said I had to wait in the
non-emergency area. While I waited, my head hurt a lot, I couldn’t stop sneezing, and my nose kept
running. I felt like I was dying. But no doctor could help me; I had to continue to wait for I don’t know
how long.
Three hours later, I finally could see a doctor. The doctor said I had a fever caused by coughing. He gave
me some medicine and told me to take it three times a day, two tablets each time. “After three days,” he
said, “If you are still sick, come back to see me again.” And he advised me to drink more water, and have
a good rest at home.
Oh my God! It took me three hours to see the doctor and the doctor only saw me for ten minutes.
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My First Job
The summer vacation after I graduated from middle school, I began my first job in my life. It was a
part-time job. I was a waitress in a coffee shop. The owner of the coffee shop was my aunt.
I had to get up early every day. I had to go to the coffee shop at half past six in the morning, because the
coffee shop opened at seven o’clock in the morning, and before seven a.m., I needed to sweep the floor
clean, and then clean up the tables, put out the dishes, knives, and forks, and tidy up.
I worked very hard. Our coffee shop’s coffee was very good, so every day there were a lot of people lining
up to buy our coffee. In addition, our cookies were also very good.
In my job, I could meet a lot of people. They came from different places. Most of the guests were very
friendly, but still a few people’s attitudes were very bad. I remember one morning it was raining outside.
Then a middle-aged man came in. He was holding an umbrella and the umbrella was dripping. I politely
said to him, “Good morning, sir. Could you put the umbrella in the bucket by the door? Because your
umbrella will make the floor wet and other customers might accidentally slip.” After listening to what I
said, the man didn’t do anything. He just went to order. When he finished, he found my manager and
complained about me. He said my service was very bad. Then I was docked a day’s pay. At that time I
felt very sad. I nearly cried. Later when my aunt found out, she reissued my day’s pay.
My Father
I have a good father. I like him very much. My father is not tall, and he has short black hair, big and
bright eyes, and a big nose.
My father is a very severe man. He was very strict with me. But he also likes helping people. When he
sees people in trouble, he tries his best to help them.
My father likes reading books very much because he thinks “A good book is a good friend.” So he reads
books in his spare time. He is funny. He likes watching sports on TV. And he is good at cooking. If you
came to my home for dinner, you would be surprised and say, “Very delicious!”
My father worked as an accountant in a factory. He immersed himself in his work all day. He always
forgot to stop for a rest. So he was said to be “a tireless man.” Because he worked hard, he became an
important person in his factory. On weekends, he did not go to work. He usually stayed at home or took
my mother and me somewhere.
My father has a bad habit: he likes smoking very much. I hate it. I hate to see the house full of smoke. I
know it is bad for his health. I advise him to give up smoking, and I’m sure he will follow my advice
someday.
I like my father very much because my father is not only my father, he’s also my good friend. He is a
great person. He brings happiness to my family.
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Nian Ci He
Love My Life
I’m from Guangzhou, China. I had a good job in Guangzhou. I worked eight hours a day and my job was
easy, just typing customers’ information into the computer. After work I usually went shopping, went
out to eat and played mahjong with my friends or co-workers. I lived alone, and my family lived in the
U.S.A.
In the summer of 2007, my mother helped me come to New York. Then I had a new life, but it was
difficult for me because my English was not good. I needed to study English and I needed a job.
First my sister helped me find a job at a nail salon and my brother-in-law took me to a church to study
English two hours a day. It kept me busy but I enjoyed it because I loved my job. I could make money
and I could study English.
After five years, I got married and now I have a beautiful daughter. She is an angel; her arrival changed
my life a lot. I quit my nail salon job and started my new job as a housewife. This job made me more
busy and tired than the nail salon job.
Every day I need to take care of my baby, cook, shop for food and do housework. It’s busy and tiring,
but to see her grow up day by day, learning to speak and learning to walk, seeing her sweet smile when
she gives me a hug or a kiss—this makes me forget how tired I am.
Right now she goes to pre-school, so I can review and study my English again. I love to learn English
because I love New York. I enjoy my life in New York and I want to be able to communicate with people
in English.
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I Got a Late Payment Fee
I love to use my credit card because it is very convenient. You don’t need to bring a lot of cash to go
shopping or travel, and if you spend any amount, any time, the bank should give you reward points. It’s
the same as cash back. Who doesn’t love money? So I use my credit card a lot.
In 2014, I traveled to China for two months with my husband and our daughter. Before I left, I went to
pay all our credit card bills, our gas bill, electricity bill and cell phone bill. I didn’t want to be penalized
for a late payment. But after one month, I got an e-mail message. The message told me I had some
unpaid bills and I had a $70 late payment fee, but I thought I had paid all the bills so I didn’t deal with
this email.
After a month I got another email, and I saw I had a late payment fee of $150. I was scared. I thought I
might really have some unpaid bills left. But I was still in China. I couldn’t ask the bank, so I had my
brother go to the bank to help me deal with this matter. After a query I really forgot to pay a $350 credit
card bill. But the bank knew that I was traveling, so they waived my fine—but only this one time. I
couldn’t make the same mistake again. I thought I was lucky.
Since then, whenever I receive a bill, I pay it very quickly.
Bitter Melon
Bitter melon is a vegetable. It is green and the shape is oval. Chinese medicine says bitter melon is a
healthy food. It can help clean your stomach.
I remember when I was a child, my mom usually cooked bitter melon once a week because my dad had
a habit of smoking. My mom thought bitter melon could help detox his body. She knew my brother and
I didn’t like bitter melon because it tastes very bitter, so she cooked it in different ways, like bitter
melon fried eggs, bitter melon braised ribs, bitter melon pig bone soup, etc., but we still didn’t like to
eat it.
One time, we only had bitter melon braised ribs and rice for dinner. I didn’t like to eat bitter melon, but
I didn’t have any choice, so I just ate ribs, one piece, two pieces, three pieces… My dad looked at me. He
was angry. He said, “Bitter melon is good for you! You should eat it! Try it!” I was very afraid of my
father, so I had to take a piece of bitter melon into my mouth, but I really did not like the taste, too
bitter. Eating, eating, my tears flowing out.
Later my dad saw me eat so hard, and he said, “Forget it, do not eat it” and told my mother to put some
other dishes out. When I saw the other dishes, my sadness turned to happiness.
Now every time I eat bitter melon, I think of this thing as a child, and I think of my dad. I miss him a lot.
Fevers As They Grow Up
I have a birthday party for my daughter every year. This should be a very happy thing, but I always have
some concern because my daughter always has a fever before or after her birthday. It is a high fever
(103° F–104° F). It lasts for three or four days and it always starts at midnight, so I’m very scared.
I remember the first time. It was a week before my daughter’s first birthday. I went to say goodnight to
my daughter and I saw her face was very red and her lips were very dry. This was not normal. So I put
my hand on her forehead. It was very hot. Then I used a thermometer to check her temperature. Oh no!
103° F! It was such a high temperature. I was very scared because she had never had a fever before.
I used my cell phone to call my friend. She told me first of all to have my daughter drink more water and
give her some medicine, then I should put a damp, cold towel on her forehead. After an hour, I checked
my daughter’s temperature again. Thank God, the fever was gone. In China we say “Children get fevers
as they grow up.”

19

My First Job
Twenty years ago, most people had no cell phones. If you wanted to find someone, in addition to the
telephone, you could also use a BP machine. My first job was as an operator at a communications
company. Our job was to answer calls, type each message into the computer, and send the message to
the BP machine’s owner. So we needed to type very fast. To improve our typing speed and prevent
typing wrong words, there was a quiz every week and a test every month. These results affected our
monthly income and year-end bonuses. I really, really hated this endless testing.
Four years later, I quit this job because the pressure was too much. Then I found my second job. It was
in data entry. In the interview, the interviewer saw my work experience and he asked me, “Did you work
at Guo Xun Communications?” I answered “Yes,” and then he didn’t ask me any more questions. Then
he said, “I know this company’s workers are excellent, so welcome to our team.” I was very surprised
and very grateful to the previous company. If there hadn’t been such a hard assessment system, I would
not have passed the interview so easily.
My Father
My father passed away. He had a medium build, but in my memory he was a superman. He was
knowledgeable, and he could play musical instruments and speak English (I think just a little).
I remember when I was in second grade, he taught me some English vocabulary. But the next day, I
forgot what day is after Monday, so I asked him. But he said, “In your school, you learn English in the
fifth grade. I don’t want to teach you right now.” Then he never taught me any English vocabulary again.
He loved sports. Football was his favorite. When he watched football on TV, he even forgot who we
were.
In my memory, he didn’t cook a lot. He always took us out to eat when my mother needed to go to work.
Wonton noodles and fire goose are his favorites, but I hate them now because we ate them too much.
We ate them once or twice a week.
I’m thankful to my teacher for having us write about our fathers. It helped me remember a lot of
interesting things about my father.
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Nicole Li
Talk About Myself
I am from Guangzhou, China. I came to United States three years ago. My family lives in New York. I
live with my husband.
I like my neighborhood because it is in a convenient location and there is a subway stop and a bus stop
near my house. It’s quiet and clean. It has many kinds of supermarkets, and I can buy a lot of different
food.
I like to cook. We usually have a party with my family once a week—sometimes at home, sometimes we
go out to eat. We are very close.
I think I like the weather in New York because the air is good. In spring and in autumn it’s very
comfortable, and in winter I like the snow. The weather in New York is better than the weather in
Guangzhou.
The public transportation is good too. The subway has many lines, and runs 24 hours. It is convenient
to go anywhere, but it still has some problems. For example, it is dirty, and some crime happens on the
subway. You need to be careful. I try to avoid going out at night.
My native language is Chinese, so my English is bad. I need to study English. I got information through
my friend; she told me about University Settlement. “It’s a good school,” she said. So I came to this
school to study English.
I have English class from Monday to Thursday. I have good teachers and friendly classmates. We study
together, it is interesting and it helps me a lot. They teach me how to say complete sentences in
common English. They speak English.
Don’t be afraid to speak English when you go out. I think I can improve my English day by day.
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Saving Money for Emergencies
I remember one thing happened that made me change my bad habit. I used to love to buy things. I
spent all my money to buy some stuff that I didn’t need, just what I wanted. I couldn’t save money, and
sometimes I needed to borrow money from my parents. My parents said, “You can’t waste money! You
need to save money for the future!” But at that time, I was still young. It went in one ear and out the
other.
One day, my best friend Apple called me. She told me a bad thing. Her father was sick; he got cancer.
Apple cried and cried on the phone, but I couldn’t do anything. I just gave her some hope. “Your father
will get better,” I said.
After some days, Apple met me at home. She looked bad. She was worried about something. I asked her,
“What can I do for you?” She said, “Can you lend me $10,000? I owe $3,000 to the hospital. I asked all
my relatives. They just could lend me some, but not enough. Can you help me?” At that time, I felt so
guilty because I didn’t have money even though I had worked for three years. I didn’t want to say no
because I wanted to help her.
Finally, I asked my parents to lend me money. My parents gave me money. After this, I realized saving
money for emergencies is very important because when you are in a bad situation, money can help you
a lot. If you have money, you don’t need to borrow!
My First Chicken Dish
I still remember my first time cooking chicken. When I was a child, my father taught me how to cook
some easy dishes, such as fried eggs, fried vegetables, steamed fish, and soups. They were all easy to
cook. I couldn’t say I was good at cooking, but I was able to make some dishes.
But one thing happened that let me down. When I was fifteen years old, my grandmother’s birthday was
coming up, so my parents and I discussed how to celebrate it. Finally, we decided that I would cook the
dinner. It was a big dinner because when our family got together, there were about twenty people. I was
excited because it was my first time to cook for my family.
On that day, I got up early. I bought food with my parents. We bought a chicken, some fish, and some
vegetables—many kinds of food. I started to cook at 3 PM. At the beginning, everything was okay. But
when I wanted to cook the chicken, there was a problem. I forgot it was still alive, and I didn’t know
how to kill it. I picked the chicken up and held a knife. The chicken was moving and yelling. I felt
scared, I threw the chicken down, and ran out of the kitchen.
My father asked me what happened. I told him I couldn’t cook the chicken because it was still alive. My
parents laughed. But we didn’t have enough time to cook the chicken, so I went out to buy a deli
chicken. During dinner, my family was laughing at me. It made an impression on me. Now I still don’t
know how to kill a chicken.
ER Story
I’ve never gone to the emergency room, but I can remember one thing that happened to my mother.
One evening about fifteen years ago, my mother got a stomachache. At the beginning, she could stand,
but later she felt a lot of pain. We decided to take her to the hospital. It was in the evening, so we needed
to go to the ER.
There were about ten patients there. After I registered, we waited for two hours. My mother was
writhing in pain. She used to be a tough woman, but she couldn’t stand. She was in a lot of pain. At that
time, I was scared. I went to the doctor and told him my mother was in a lot of pain. “Could you treat
her right now?” I asked, but the doctor just said, “You need to wait.”
During the waiting time, no nurse came to ask about my mother’s situation. After another hour, it was
finally our turn to visit the doctor. The doctor asked a few questions and did an exam on her. It took
forty-five minutes to pay the bill, and took an hour and a half to do the exam. But my mother passed out
because of the pain.
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The doctor said it was okay because he got the result. My mother had a gall stone. When the gall stone
broke, it would really hurt. They gave my mother a shot to relieve the pain. The doctor said, “There are
no pills to treat this problem. We can give her some pills to stop the pain or do surgery.”
We asked to stay at the hospital. We were afraid my mother’s stomach would hurt again. If we stayed
there, we could get treatment. But the doctor refused. After we went home, three hours later, my
mother was in pain again. The pills couldn’t stop the pain. We returned to the hospital again and got a
shot again. Finally, we found a friend who worked at the hospital. She helped us. We could stay at the
hospital. This thing gave me a very bad impression.

My First Job
As I am writing this article about my job, it reminds me of many things. Most people remember their
first job. After graduation I got a job at an import and export company. It was near my apartment, so it
just took me fifteen minutes to get to work. That was one of the reasons I liked this job. My supervisor
was a woman. She was very smart and efficient. I was new in this company. It was my first job, so I
needed to learn how to do things. Sometimes my co-workers helped me and taught me, but I still was
nervous and busy.
One day, I saw a man in the hallway. I didn’t know him. He was handsome. My colleague told me he
was our general manager. He had just come back from a business trip. He was the second reason I liked
this job.
My business department had many things to do. One day, it was time to go home, but I hadn’t finished
my work. I stayed at the office, and the other co-workers left. I locked the door because nobody was
there and it was getting dark. At about 8:30, I was working, when suddenly somebody knocked on the
door and said, “Is anybody inside? I see the light on.”
I was scared. I asked, “Who are you?” He said. “This is…” Oh, it was our general manager, but I couldn’t
recognize his voice, so I wouldn’t open the door. I answered him, “My name is… I need to work
overtime.” He said, “It is too late, you should go home and do it tomorrow.” I said, “Okay, I will leave
right now.”
After that he left. I was worried, because it was impolite to talk through a door. In a few days, we had a
meeting, and the manager said we should leave work on time and not work overtime. It was unsafe. I
didn’t know if it was good news or bad news for me.
My Father
Father’s Day is coming soon. It reminds me of many things about my father. When I was seven years
old, I needed to go to school. My grandmother’s apartment was near my elementary school, so my
parents took me to live with my grandmother. I liked to live with my grandmother and my cousin, but I
still was a little upset because I couldn’t eat meals that my father made every day. I just could eat them
every weekend. My father was very good at cooking.
I remember one day, he wanted to steam a chicken, but when the water was boiling, the fire went out
because we ran out of gas. I wanted to cry. I was looking forward to eating the chicken for a week. My
father poured the hot water and the chicken into a big pot, and then put the lid on the pot. In about
twenty-five minutes, he lifted the lid and a perfect chicken showed up. It was very delicious.
Every time my father made big meals, my relatives came to my house and enjoyed the food and took
some home. If your parents are good at cooking, the good thing is you can enjoy your meals. The bad
thing is your weight will go up. My father and I were thin before, but now…!
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Zhu Li
My Daily Life
Hi, my name is Zhu Li. I am a mother and I am an English student. I have two cute daughters; I love
them so much. I have a part-time job, but not every day. I have been in America since 2002, but I still
need to go to school to learn English. To speak fluent English is my dream.
Before, I worked so hard, so I did not have much time. Now I am a homemaker. I do housework every
day at home. I get up at 6:50 every day and prepare breakfast for my daughters and my husband. Then I
take my younger daughter to school, sweep and mop the floor, cook dinner, and do the laundry. From
Monday to Thursday I go to school to study English.
I like to sleep in to my heart’s content every day, but I can’t. I am not a girl; I am a mom. I have a family.
Only on the weekend I can sleep in. I also go out for lunch and dinner with my daughters on the
weekend. We like to check out new restaurants and give them a try.
My husband works so hard for my family, so most of the time I go shopping with my daughters on the
weekend. Sometimes I do facials at home. If I have free time, I like to hit the gym. But I do not like
running on the treadmill because it makes me tired. I like to go swimming and my daughters like it too.
My English class is very interesting. My teacher is a good teacher and he is a strict teacher too. I hope
my dreams can come true. I have a movie class, but I do not understand very well. I will try to do my
best.
Today is my first exam. I know I did not do very well, but I think if you pay in sweat, you can receive
something sweet.
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Money
Everyone likes money, including me. However, having good health is more important than money. I
always think that I am so lucky because I have a good husband who is always taking care of me and my
daughters very well.
I think money is easy to come and easy to go. So sometimes I spend money without thinking. My
husband is opposite to me. He always thinks about how to save up money to buy a house.
I went to work for the first time when I was eighteen years old. I gave most of my salary to my mom and
I just left some for myself. Until now, I continue to give money to my mom every year.
I was a cashier in a restaurant for six years. I learned one skill: I can know which paper money is fake
and which is real. Sometimes I received $5, $10, $20, and even $50 and $100 dollar fake bills. One day
my husband received two $100 dollar fake bills and asked me, “Are they real or not? I think they are
real,” he said. “Let me see,” I said. Then I found out they were both fake. From that time we were very
careful about that.
Most Chinese people like to carry a lot of cash with them all the time when they go out. It is very
dangerous. I used to spend cash before, but now I prefer to use my debit card.
My Favorite Food
My favorite food is seafood, which is shrimp, lobster, fish, hairy crab, etc. I have particularly loved
eating seafood ever since I was a little girl, because I lived on the coast of China. Many kinds of seafood
were sold by fishermen in the supermarkets in my hometown. My mother often bought seafood because
she loved to eat seafood too.
One day, I got food poisoning. Its primary cause was a few baby fish. At the time, I could not believe
that I had a problem with seafood. But it only happened one time in my life, so I can still enjoy eating
seafood.
In November, 2016, I went to see my family doctor and I got a blood test. After one week, I got the
results, which were that I had high cholesterol, my blood sugar was a little high, and some other
problems with my body. From then on I have had to be very careful about my health.
So I eat green vegetables and one apple every day. I have to eat less seafood, too. I sometimes cannot
control myself because I always think eating seafood twice a week is not very serious.
Tooth Decay
It is important to protect our teeth. Jessica, who is my daughter, ate too much candy which caused 80%
tooth decay. So she had an operation last year.
She had lots of check-ups before she got the operation. I remember that we got up very early in the
morning. Her dentist told me that she could not eat any food before the operation, so she did not eat
breakfast. We arrived at the hospital, which is located in Brooklyn. I thought that we had come there
early, and it would soon be our turn.
But we waited for about five hours until my daughter told me that she was hungry. I went to the nurse’s
station to ask the nurse. After half an hour, my daughter was brought to the surgery room.
About three hours later, the operation was finished. I saw my daughter lying in bed unconscious,
because she had been given an anesthetic. She was so weak when she woke up. The doctor had pulled
out her two front teeth, and on the other side two more teeth and she also got fillings on two molars.
She cried and said, “Mom, where are my teeth? I need my two front teeth!” I told her, “You should
protect your teeth for the rest of your life.”
Now she seldom eats candy and she brushes her teeth twice a day.
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Job
I have had many jobs in restaurants in the U.S. I am thinking about changing to a different type of job,
but I can’t. I have lived in the U.S. for many years. In the U.S. people speak English everywhere. English
isn’t my mother tongue and I don’t have any diploma, so it is very difficult for me to find a job. But I
have had two volunteer jobs.
I go to church with my daughter every Sunday. The church is near my house. One day a sister said to
me, “Can you work for God?” I answered her without any hesitation: “Yes, I can.”
The job which I did in church was to take care of the children. I worked there once a month. The job was
easy. I just went to church earlier than the children. I watched and protected them to avoid dangerous
situations. When church began then I had to bring those kids upstairs. It was a very simple and boring
job, but I loved to do it.
My second volunteer job was as a teacher’s assistant to help the children who went on trips. That job
was hard because we had to protect the children who walked on the street and they didn’t pay attention
to the traffic and some kids didn’t behave well. I remember that one of the teacher’s helpers told the
kids, “Walk fast, but be careful,” and then something that was not correct in English. Then some kids
laughed. At that time I felt a little embarrassed. When we finally finished that job and the kids all safely
returned to school, I felt free.
Right now to be a good mom is an important job for me.
My Ordinary Father
Most people say that fathers always love their daughters more than their sons. I believe that too. I am
the first child of my father, and he loves me very much.
In China, many people want to have at least one boy in their family. My mother was disappointed when
I was born because I am a girl, not a boy. My grandfather was unhappy too, but my father didn’t care
about that.
My mother punished me when I did something wrong, but my father always stood by me. Every time
my mother was angry, my father protected me. They had a lot of arguments about how to educate me.
My father is a tall man. He doesn’t drink any alcohol or smoke. He is a simple person and never cheats
others, but he likes to joke all the time.
My father was a blacksmith in our hometown. He had his own store. In those years he could earn
money easily, but he wasn’t a hard worker so our family wasn’t rich.
I still remember thirty years ago, my father’s young brother invited him to run a business together. My
father invested two thousand in the business, but his brother tricked him and took the money and went
away. It was a lot of money at that time, and my father felt guilty to his family so he left home for a few
months. My mother looked for him in many places, and finally we found him. We told him that it wasn’t
his fault and we didn’t blame him. My father always easily believes in others.
This is my father.
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Shu Yan Lin
My Life in NY
I came to America in 1995. I live with my family. I am married, and I have two children. They are both
girls. The older one is 17 years old, the younger one is 15.They are both in high school. They live with
their grandparents in Chinatown. Both of them are doing very well in school.
The younger one’s name is July. She is in Stuyvesant High School. She is a good girl. She likes to read
books. She is very quiet, and she likes Japanese songs. She helps me a lot on the computer and with
English words. She is very patient. She doesn’t like to spend money.
I like New York. I’m happy every day. I get up at 8:00 am. I cook breakfast for myself; sometimes I cook
rice soup, sometimes I make a sandwich. I eat an apple and drink two bottles of water every day. I don’t
like coffee or tea. I don’t drink or smoke.
I go to English class four days a week. I like my classmates. I like my teacher. He is tall and handsome. I
have English class for two hours, from 11:00 am to 1:00 pm. After class I like to go to the gym. I like
running, doing yoga and belly dancing. After exercising I go to the supermarket to buy some fruit,
vegetables and some meat.
A Friend Named Chen Qiang
I have a friend. His name is Chen Qiang. He lives in Flushing. Last April, he told me, “I found some
houses to remake into hotels. I don’t have enough money. Could you lend me some?” I asked him, “How
much do you need?” He said, “$12,000.” I said, “OK.” So I gave him a $5,000 check and $7,000 in cash.
He was so appreciative and thankful. He promised he would repay me in one year. He sent me pictures
of his new hotels and the guest bills. We kept in touch. At the end of November, I called him, but
nobody answered the phone. I kept calling and calling, but still the same. By December, when I called
him again, I got the message, “You have dialed the wrong number. Please try again later.”
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I knew the phone had been disconnected. He wasn’t using this phone number anymore. I was so scared.
He disappeared with my money. I went to his parent’s house. They said they hadn’t seen him for a long
time. So I went to his house. His wife said they were getting divorced. He hadn’t come home for a few
months. He didn’t go to the parent-teacher conferences.
I was so sad and upset. I told a couple of our friends about it. One of my friends said she knew two other
girls who lent him money in May and June last year. After a few days, I heard another guy lent him
money. Maybe more people lent him more money. Nobody can find him now. He came from Jin Fen
Chen Le in China.
Durian
I like to eat fruit. Last summer, my mother-in-law brought home a strange fruit. I had never seen it
before. She told me it was called durian. I looked at it. It had a lot of thorns. I was wondering how to
open it. Then she told me, “It smells like hell and tastes like heaven.” Then she put on gloves and used a
knife to open it. I saw a few pieces of yellow things and it smelled so terrible. I covered my nose with my
hands and walked away immediately. “It smells like shit,” I said. My mother-in-law and my daughter
were laughing. They were so happy with the food. At my daughter’s suggestion I tried a little bit. “It
tastes great,” I said. It was sweet and smooth. I couldn’t stop my mouth. I ate three pieces of it by the
end.
Recently I passed through Grand Street in Chinatown. I saw they sold durians. But the prices were
different. The smaller one was more expensive. It was about $9 per pound. One of my friends told me
that durians grow in tropical areas. She went to Thailand last year, and they were very cheap there. “It is
a kind of fruit that is good for the skin and health,” my friend told me. I always bring one home every
time I see it now.
My Father-in-Law
I have been to the emergency room one time. It was two years ago, when my father-in-law was very sick.
He couldn’t open his eyes and couldn’t move. He was breathing fast and his face turned pale. My
mother-in-law and I were both very scared when we saw his face. My mother-in-law gave him a little
warm water, but he couldn’t open his mouth. My daughter suggested that we call 911. And she did.
After ten minutes, an ambulance and a police car came. Two paramedics came to the apartment with a
stretcher. They lifted him up and laid him on the stretcher. At the same time, my mother-in-law and I
got dressed and followed them to the hospital.
At the emergency room, a doctor took his blood pressure, examined his eyes with a flashlight, and took
four doses of blood. One nurse connected him to an IV. After half an hour, he opened his eyes and
looked at me and my mother-in-law. We asked him some questions and he could answer very well. We
were relieved. We asked the doctor, “Why does he have these symptoms?” The doctor answered, “I don’t
know, but he has high cholesterol and high blood pressure.” So my father-in-law had to stay in the
hospital overnight for observation. I was exhausted.
Later the doctor told me and my mother-in-law to go home to sleep, then come back to pick him up the
next day. My daughter was so happy when she saw her grandfather come home.
A Take-Out Restaurant
I worked in a Chinese take-out restaurant for about fifteen years. I have a lot of friends and relatives
who work at or own a restaurant. From working at a restaurant I learned how to cook, how to cut
vegetables and meat, and how to speak English with customers. I had to fill out an inventory sheet every
night and make sure there were enough supplies in the kitchen. I went to a training session. I passed the
test and got a food protection certificate. I was a supervisor there. I didn’t like my job because
sometimes it was too busy. I always skipped my lunch or dinner. And I didn’t have break time. I had to
stand all day. I got varicose veins on my legs and it was itchy and painful in the summer. So I went to a
hospital to get laser treatment and I had to wear tight socks for a period of time.
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My kids didn’t like to stay in the restaurant either. They said the air was bad there. But they came to
visit me occasionally. When they came, they helped me do things. They were motivated and pleasant.
One day, when my younger daughter was ten years old, she came to see me. She saw the beverage fridge
didn’t have enough sodas. She went to the storage room to get some more and put them in the fridge.
She walked back and forth many times. After a little while, I saw the fridge’s door was open for a long
time. I wondered where she was. I went to the storage room. She was standing there in a bucket which
was full of flour. Her whole body was white, even her face and hair. She looked very frightening and
embarrassed. I asked her, “How could you drop the bucket?” She said, “The soda was up high and I
couldn’t reach it, so I stood on top of the bucket, but it wasn’t strong enough.” She walked into the
restaurant. Everybody was belly laughing.
Handsome Father
I am proud that I have a handsome and knowledgeable father. My mom used to tell me that she married
him because he was handsome. My father is pleasant and reliable.
My father was a sailor. He owned a small boat. He shipped sand, wood, jellyfish, sugar cane, and other
stuff. I didn’t talk a lot with him when I was a child. He started work at midnight and came home early
in the morning. We were all sleeping when he came home. He got stomachaches because he didn’t eat
regularly.
I was on my father’s boat only one time. I remember I got a very serious flu when I was several years
old. I saw many doctors in my hometown, but I didn’t recover. So my father took me to a hospital in
another village across the river from my hometown. I got better by getting an injection and taking some
medicine.
My father is organized and neat. He likes doing housework. He is also a good cook. He enjoyed cooking
for us. He cooked different kinds of meals for us every day.
My father is 67 years old. He is in good shape. He has many hobbies. He likes to travel. He has been to
many different places in China, Canada, and the United States. He likes singing songs and playing
instruments. The erhu, flute, and harmonica are his favorite musical instruments. He likes to read
newspapers and books. He has read four major classical novels from China and other books too.
Sometimes he used to tell me and my brothers the histories and the stories from his books, but we
didn’t pay attention to him. He is also good at calligraphy. He told us he regretted the Cultural
Revolution because he didn’t continue his education. Otherwise he could have found a better job as a
teacher or professor.
I admire my father. I often share my opinions with him. He is not only my father but also my friend and
my teacher. I am glad I have a good father.

29

Jian Ting Ruan
My New Life in New York
Hi! My name is Jian Ting Ruan. I am from Guang Dong, China. I came to the U.S. when I was eighteen
years old. It wasn’t easy to live in the U.S. because everything was new: new friends, new place. I found
a school here my second year. Its name is L.E.S.P and I made a lot of friends in the school. We played
together and helped each other.
After that I found my first part-time job and we also worked and played computer games together. We
cut class if we had enough people to go out and play volleyball. I didn’t finish my school because I was
absent too many times. So quit my school and found my first full-time job.
My first full-time job was as a gold and jewelry crafter. The pay was very low, just $7.25 per hour. I quit
the job after two years because they gave me the same pay. I also called my friends to help me find a job.
Now they are all married. I am the last single person. Sometimes we go out to get something to drink
and eat. We still keep in touch.
At my last job I worked in a clothing factory at 4th Avenue and 34th Street in Brooklyn. We made flak
jackets for the soldiers in Iraq. There were more than one hundred people working at that place. There
were a lot of Chinese and a few Latino workers there.
Now let’s talk about my family. I live with my parents and my older brother’s family in Brooklyn, New
York. My brother has one older son and one younger daughter. My father and my brother are
construction workers. My mom takes care of my niece at home. My sister-in-law and I study at the same
school, University Settlement. She shares a MetroCard with me. She introduced this school to me. I quit
my job because there wasn’t enough work for me. I thought it was time to improve my skills.
I get up at 7 AM every morning. I go to turn on my computer before I go to brush my teeth. My mom
cooks breakfast for me. She cooks wontons and noodles. I usually get dressed at 9:50 AM. I go out at
10:00 AM to take the D train to school.
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I don’t like the weather in New York because in the morning the weather is cold, in the afternoon it’s
hot, and at night it’s cold. I go to school early every day because I don’t want to be late. My classmates
are very nice. My teacher’s name is Jon. He is a very popular teacher. He kids around. The class is very
short: just two hours. After school I go the clothing factory and visit my ex-workmates. When I get
home I play with my annoying niece. She went to China with my mom and my aunt yesterday. I already
miss them.
Money and Money
When I was a kid, I didn’t care about money. Money can do everything: money can buy food and love,
money can make you rich and it can make you poor. If you have good skills, you can find a good job.
Time is money: if you lose your time, then you will lose a lot of money.
My first job was as a bus boy at a restaurant on Staten Island. This was a part-time job. I had class five
days a week, so I just worked on the weekend. I worked with my classmate. We took the S79 bus there. I
only worked in the party room. If I worked there for one day, I got $20 plus tips. Sometimes I worked
until midnight. I only cleaned up and set up the seats when people left. Then the manager drove me
home at midnight. Sometimes he picked me up and drove me to work.
One day somebody stole the tips. Someone had seen Jason steal the tips from the small box, and we
didn’t know how many times he had done this. We talked with our group about what Jason did. “I saw
him steal the tips too,” another person said. After we finished talking, we went to the office and we
talked to the manager about what Jason did. “No more next time,” the manager said, and talked to
Jason. Jason was always the manager’s pet. Sometimes the manager gave extra money to Jason in front
of us. Because we were not pets of the manager.
If you want extra money or a gift, the first thing you need to be is someone’s pet.
Friends! (Dog)
My father bought a big male dog when he was two years old. I still remember he bit me when we first
met. My father wanted us to make friends. My father held him and I touched him, and then something
happened. He turned his face and bit my finger. It was bleeding. My father took me to the hospital
because my father was afraid I would get rabies. My aunt worked there. She was a nurse. ‘‘Why are you
both here? What happened?’’ she asked. My father told her I was bitten by a dog. And then I got five
shots once each month. After that I never got close to the male dog.
The first time I ate dog meat was when I was five years old. It was very delicious! It had a different taste
than beef or pork. I think eighty percent of people still eat dog meat in my hometown. You know why?
Because during one holiday season most people eat them in my hometown, and some people sell the
cooked dog meat. Do you know how to cook it? First thing: kill it, clean it, burn it with dogs tail. Second
thing: add fried bean curd skins, Chinese south bean curd, anise, some sauce, and burnt ginger. That is
all I know.
When I went to China in April, 2015, I heard my neighbor had locked up her dog but some thieves had
tried to steal it. “Why are you stealing my dog?” my neighbor yelled. The thieves tried to beat my
neighbor and leave, but my neighbor saved her dog. Because dogs are expensive in my hometown. Too
many dogs are stolen by thieves.
I know I’m not a good person to talk about dog meat and cook dog meat here. I stopped eating dog meat
when I was eighteen and I don’t recommend people eat it because dogs are always our friends. They will
protect you in danger. They will make you happy if you get mad. Guys, stop eating them, please! I love
dogs. Sorry about sharing my little story. Peace!
My Body’s Problem
I am not a healthy person. I started to smoke when I was in elementary school. I always had one pack of
cigarettes in my backpack when I went to school. After I finished class, I smoked with my classmates at
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the farm. The first time I smoked, I coughed. It didn’t taste good and I felt dizzy. And then time after
time it felt better when I smoked.
Sometimes we smoked in the school bathroom. One person stood outside and watched if teachers came.
One time one of my classmates didn’t watch, so the teacher came into the bathroom. We threw the
cigarettes out of the window in a hurry. After that we said “Hi!” to the teacher. We asked each other,
“Did he see us smoking?” and then we went back to class. The class started after about fifteen minutes,
and he came to our class with our president and pointed at us. Because he wasn’t our teacher, he didn’t
know our names. The president was our math teacher. He knew our names. He said, “Whoever smoked
in the bathroom has to go to the office.” When we went to the office, the president told us to clean up
the sports ground. We talked about deflating the tires on his bike.
When I finished elementary school, I continued smoking and I still smoke now. The first time I quit
smoking was for about three months one year ago. It tasted very, very bad when I smoked, and I got a
few spots on my neck and near my chin. I thought they were cancer because they grew too fast. They
changed from the size of sesame seeds to green beans in one night.
I went to the clinic. This was my first check-up in the U.S. I filled out a form and waited for the nurse to
call my name. The nurse asked me for a blood sample, urine sample, took my weight and blood
pressure. When I finished, she sent me to my family doctor. I went to the doctor’s office and asked “Are
those spots cancer?’’ “Come here and let me look at them,’’ the doctor said. Then he said, “Don’t worry!
They aren’t cancer.”
He sent me to another department. The nurse put some kind of lotion on them and I got a scan. One
week later, I went back to see all my health reports. I felt nervous. They were all good, and then the
doctor sent me to the skin section.
I started smoking again at my friend’s wedding because my friend gave me cigarettes. I didn’t want to
disappoint him. I know I’m not a healthy person. It’s hard to quit now.
Clothing Factory
My last job was my second full-time job in the U.S. It was at military uniform clothing factory. One of
my aunt’s friends, Anne, worked there. She was a manager there, and she suggested that I work there. I
just went there and got the job. It was my first time working with more than one hundred people in one
place.
They had different teams there. Each team made different parts of the flak jackets. I was on a flak jacket
packing team the first time. All of the group members stood around a table and each person was
responsible for a different step. One or two people picked up the flak jackets and parts of the flak jackets
when they were finished by different teams. The first person wrote numbers on the flak jackets and
made sure all of the numbers were correct before passing them to others. Another one wrote on the
triangle bags, another one wrote on the square bags and the last two people just made sure one set had
all of those before the jackets were packed and put into a box. We usually weighed them when we
finished all the steps. Everything had to be one hundred percent correct with no mistakes. I worked
slowly the first day and a manager kept watching me. Anne was afraid I would get fired. She talked to
the boss and sent me to work at the auto machine.
I felt freer when I worked at an auto machine. I got paid per piece, not per hour. I worked slowly the
first time I used the machine. I needed to learn how to use the machine. I put four-by-four-inch pieces
of Velcro on the flak jackets. The only thing I had to check was for thread problems: that the threads
didn’t skip and that they stuck together.
Before long I worked faster on the machine, but my co-worker told me not to work fast the first week
and make sure they paid good money per piece before I worked fast. I always checked the thread when I
worked. If the thread wasn’t good when I finished, I needed to dismantle it and do it again. The
machine was my boss too. If the machine broke, I got no pay and had to use my time to wait for
someone to repair it.
I met my first Latino friend there. He was a mechanic. He helped me a lot with the machine. I tried to
study when he fixed my machine. Sometimes the company was downsized, so I took a long day off and
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waited until they called me back. The shortest time was a few days, and the longest time was one month.
I quit this job last year because they hadn’t called me back for a few months. Plus, I didn’t learn any
skills when I worked. So I went to school to study English and I want to find a good job. Sometimes
after school I go to the factory to visit my ex-co-workers.
My Strong Father
My father is from Duanfen, Guangdong, China. He is the same height as me. He is very strong. He likes
to drink tea every day, but he doesn’t like to drink morning tea at the restaurant. And he also likes to
watch TV. He is a good cook too. Also his grandchildren are very responsible and careful. He taught his
children very seriously. He always taught his children to be polite, honest, and respectful to other
people. He is happy to see his grandchildren after work. His grandchildren like to watch TV in his room.
Even though sometimes he was strict with his children, he is a kind man.
He is an interior decoration worker. Sometimes he gets jobs through old customers. Once I worked with
him and my brother, but I couldn’t carry the heavy things, so he carried all the heavy things.
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Wei Hong She
My Family
My family lives in New York. My husband likes to play golf. He plays once a month. My daughter likes
dogs. She wants to have a dog. I’m afraid of dogs, so our family can’t have a dog.
We like to take a vacation two or three times a year. My husband and my daughter are working now. We
like to go shopping in New Jersey. I go food shopping every week. My husband visits his mother in New
Jersey every other week. I cook every day. I take a walk every morning. I like to watch Chinese news
every night.
I take the F train to school. It takes half an hour for me to get to school. Nuts are my favorite food. I eat
peanut butter with bread every morning. I check WeChat on the phone every day.
Our family likes to take walks in Prospect Park in the summer. We eat fish twice a week.
My Story
In Shanghai, China, if a woman gets pregnant, she can stay home for one to three years. When my
daughter was a few months old, I took her with me to my company to get my salary then we went to a
store to buy something. Then we went to another store and when I was about to pay I couldn’t find my
wallet. Oh no! I had my monthly salary in it. We went back to the previous store, and the saleslady said
she hadn’t seen it. I lost not only a month’s salary but my daughter’s monthly milk card was also inside.
At that time in China milk was rationed, so that month we had to spend more money on my daughter’s
milk. We were lucky. My parents and parents-in-law helped us.
Twenty years ago, my uncle gave me a used car. He likes to buy a new car every year. At the end of the
year he sold the car and he could get a tax deduction because he owned a small company. When I had a
car I was so excited. But later I found that parking is difficult in New York, so mostly the car just sat
there.
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One day I needed to use my car. I tried to start it, but it didn’t work. I tried it again and again, but still it
didn’t start. I called the garage and they came and towed the car to the garage. Later they called me and
said that the car needed a new battery. I said okay, and I paid the $100 and took the car back. But one
week later I wanted to use the car and it still didn’t work. I called my uncle. He said the garage people
lied to me, because the car was only one year old and he hadn’t driven a lot. So my uncle helped me sell
the car for a couple thousand dollars. My uncle said “This is your car, so this is your money too.” Love
you, my lovely uncle.
Shanghai Food
In China I never cooked, but when I came to the U.S., I couldn’t stand the meat here. It was gamey.
Even when I boiled the meat before cooking it, the smell was still there. I missed the food in my
hometown. But everything was very expensive here because when I just got here, I didn’t have any
money. So I had to cook for myself. I didn’t enjoy eating food here just because you have to eat for
survival.
I missed Shanghai street food because in Shanghai every morning in our neighborhood there are so
many choices: steamed buns, egg wraps, pork with sticky rice in the bun, etc. The smell went through to
my windows, so yummy! We never worried about what to have for breakfast. But in New York you have
to buy a whole week’s food. In the morning, you put the food in the microwave to heat it up. Otherwise
there’s only bread or muffins—not many choices.
One year my husband and I went to Shanghai to the famous restaurant in Yuan Garden. It’s famous for
its steamed dumplings. There was a long line. We waited in line, and after half an hour I said to my
husband, “This is too slow.”
The people near us said, “You want fast? Go to the second floor. They charge a little more but they’re
fast.”
We went to the second floor and we only waited for a few minutes. But the taste was different. It didn’t
have the same flavor from my childhood. The lady next to my table told us, “You want really good
flavor? Go to the third floor.” Funny!
When I was little, we were not rich. Everything you ate tasted delicious even though it was not
expensive. Now people try to charge more but there’s no quality.
Strange Thing
Beyond the annual checkup, I don’t like to see a doctor. I’ve gone to the ER once.
More than ten years ago, I got a call. My doctor told me I had to see him right away. When I had last
seen my doctor, I had said, “I always feel tired.” So I got a blood test. I thought this was why he called
me to see him again: to see the results of my blood test. I told him, “I’ll see you next week. I’m not
available now.”
Half an hour later another doctor called me and said, “Your results are not good. You have to come
now.” I called my husband. When we got to the doctor’s office, the doctor said, “Your immune system is
zero. You can die any minute. Now we’re sending you to the ER.” A nurse brought a wheelchair for me
to sit in. I said, “I don’t feel weak. I can walk.”
When we got there, it was so busy. Nobody talked to us, and after a while I started to feel nervous and
cried. One doctor came to us and asked what happened. My husband told him the story. He let me lie
down and started to check my heart, take my blood, etc. Two or three hours later, he came back and
said, “Good news: everything is normal. You can go home now.” We were so happy and we left right
away.
When we got home my doctor called: “Sorry. I don’t know what happened.” Ten years passed, and I still
haven’t gotten any answer. But I’m glad I’m still alive!
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Things Happened in My Life
When I was in China, I was a bus driver. One night one driver from our team drove a bus over a small
bridge. He drove too fast and couldn’t stop the bus. It went on the wire fence beside the river, and then
stopped. He turned back to check the passengers. NO! He left his seat and saw everybody lying on the
floor. GOOD! Nobody got hurt. But he had to stop driving for half a year as punishment. Every time we
saw him we all teased him.
Another thing happened in America when I worked in a nail salon. One day we were working when my
boss saw a customer’s mouth become crooked and her head nodded down. My boss called an
ambulance right away and saved her life. Because she was a regular customer, my boss could figure out
something was wrong with her. After she got out of the hospital, she still came to our store but she was
different. A doctor had removed a brain tumor and her reaction was much slower than before. My boss
said she was a ten-year customer. She was very loyal.
I remember one more thing. It was one night after my husband showered. He said he heard “zzzzzzz”
noise in the bathroom. He called the super to come to look at it, and the super and one of our board
members came to our bathroom. They couldn’t find out what happened. They went to the hallway and
talked. I was watching TV. When my show finished, I went to the bathroom to check. I found the
problem. I called for my husband and the noise stopped. I showed him: it was his electric razor. He
forgot to turn it off after he used it. He put it on the rack and it made the buzzing sound.
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Nu Tran
My Life in New York
Hi, my name is Nu. I come from Ho Chi Minh City, Vietnam. It is in the south of Vietnam. It is also
called Saigon. Vietnam is in South Asia. Saigon is a city with a lot of souvenir stores and different shops
and there are a lot of fruits that taste delicious. The most famous foods are “Beef Pho” and grapefruits
that are very sweet. The weather is hot. Tourists like to go there for vacation; it has shops, arts, crafts
and souvenirs.
I came to America in 1990. I live in Brooklyn, New York with my family. I got married in 1992. My
family is my husband and daughter. I’ve lived here for 26 years.
In 1994 I got a job at a hotel in Manhattan. I was a housekeeper. I liked my job because I got a high
salary and the benefits were good and it helped me settle in New York. I worked for 15 years then
suddenly I got sick with cancer. So I couldn’t continue this job. I was very sad.
Now I have my new life and enjoy the present. I have one daughter. She is twenty years old now. She
attends college in Albany, New York. If I have time I visit her.
Now I am not working, so I go to English class. Now I’m attending English class for the school year
2016-2017. My school is at 175 Eldridge Street. I’m in class 3P. It’s interesting because our teacher Jon
teacher is very good, and I’ve made some new friends. I like English class because it helps with a lot of
things in my life.
Every day I go to the gym in the morning and every day after school I’m busy with housework, cooking,
and watching TV. I also do my homework and practice using my computer. After dinner, sometimes I
go to my friend’s house to make food and then enjoy it together. On the weekend I go to the
supermarket and the bank to pay the bills.
During the New Year holiday, I go to visit my sister. She has lived in Albany for 26 years. Albany is the
capital of New York State. She likes it there because it is so much quieter than New York and she likes
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shopping if she has time. She loves me a lot and she always buys me anything I need, so I’m very happy
and lucky. That is my life in New York.
Money Dream
When I first came to America twenty-six years ago, I lived in Albany, New York. My life was full of
hardships because I wasn’t used to the life here: a new beginning, a new environment. Life in Albany
was very boring. And I didn’t have any friends.
I thought about getting a job because I needed money and it would help me settle into my life in Albany.
Every day I walked forty-five minutes from my house to English class. English class was five days a
week, two hours a day. Thankfully, English class was free because otherwise I wouldn’t have been able
to afford it. I didn’t even have enough money to take the bus there.
Two weeks later my neighbor was kind enough to find me a job, which was to pick cherries and
strawberries on a farm. He drove us there every day. We got paid five dollars for each basket. When I
picked ten baskets on the first day I got fifty dollars. I was very happy. That was the first time I worked
and earned my own money. I didn’t want to spend it. I saved it.
My thought was money could solve any problem; with money I could do anything. My dream was to
earn and save more money to buy my own house. At the time this dream didn’t seem possible, but six
years later, after a lot of hard work and saving, I was able to buy a house. My dream came true.
Vietnamese Food
I remember two years ago, I visited my sister’s family in Albany, New York. My sister’s name is Anna.
She is nice and she cooks very well. Anna’s fried lamb chops taste delicious. And I can make shrimp
rolls, noodles, and vegetables. We eat this food together with Vietnamese sauces. Another one I make is
noodles with chopped vegetables and chopped fried tofu. You can eat this food with fish sauces. I like
these two kinds of food because you can eat them with your hands.
I can make food that tastes delicious, for example, I like “Pho Beef.” It’s a soup that you make with beef
and beef bones. You eat it with noodles, too. And another kind is “Bun Bo Hue.” This is my favorite
food. I like to eat it, but this food takes two hours to make, so I cook it twice a month.
I think Vietnamese food is healthy because I know a lot of Vietnamese dishes don’t use a lot of oil.
Almost all the food is steamed, like steamed shrimp and fish. There are a lot of American people who
eat it and people from other countries like India, Canada, Australia, etc. Now in the U.S. I know every
state has Vietnamese restaurants. In the future, I think if people want to go on a diet, they will eat
Vietnamese food.
Emergency Room Experience
I remember two years ago, my sister was very sick. She was bleeding a lot, so I called an ambulance. It
came in five minutes, and they brought her to Woodhull Hospital on Flushing Avenue in Brooklyn.
In the hospital, I saw two male EMTs pushing my sister’s stretcher down the hallway. I waited for the
nurse at the front desk and she took down my sister’s personal information and medical history, like her
name, age, and address, and then she took my sister’s blood pressure and temperature. She then called
another nurse to do something for my sister.
We waited for twenty minutes. I saw one male doctor come and he introduced himself and he asked my
sister why she was bleeding a lot. She said she didn’t know, but her abdomen hurt a lot. He used his
fingers to press on her abdomen to check where it hurt. After that they brought her to get an x-ray and
body scan.
I waited one hour for the results of her x-ray, body scan pictures, and blood test. I saw a group of
doctors coming into my sister’s room. They talked about my sister’s abdomen. They said her abdomen
had a small tumor. It was benign, but she needed surgery now and after surgery she could stay at the
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hospital for three days. So she stayed at the hospital and a doctor and nurses took care of her. The
nurses walked around and treated the patients and they were nice, merry, diligent, hard-working, and
they smiled at the patients.
After three days she felt good and she could go home. I still remember her doctor’s name was Doctor
Muscovite. He was nice and responsible. One day before my sister went home, he reminded her to take
care of herself and eat fresh food fresh and vegetables and exercise and remember to take her
medication.
This was my experience at the ER. I am very thankful for the doctors and nurses in the hospital.
Memory Experience Work
I remember my first work experience. I came to New York in 1991 and I moved to Brooklyn in 1992. At
that time my brother’s friend helped me get a job at a hotel. I was very happy that they hired me. The
Paramount Hotel is at 46th Street and 7th Avenue in Manhattan. I worked there as a housekeeper and I
worked full-time, seven hours per day, thirty-five hours per week. I worked from 8:30 to 4 pm,
Wednesday to Sunday. I cleaned fourteen rooms every day.
The first two days of work were orientation and training. Starting on the third day, I worked on my own.
I cleaned everything, I put out soap, a shower cap, toilet paper, and tissues, I changed the sheets, pillow
cases, shower curtain, bath towels, and hand towels, and I vacuumed the room. At first this job was
stressful and hard, because it was a heavy workload and I was a beginner. After work each day, I would
get home really tired. Every day I cleaned different floors because I was a newbie. The rule at the hotel
was that every newbie had to switch the floors they cleaned until they worked for a year and were given
a certain floor to work on.
I always looked for a tip from the guests. I remember one time I got a twenty-dollar tip from one room,
so I was very happy and excited. It encouraged me. Sometimes I got upset when the supervisor
suddenly switched a few occupied rooms, and I had to clean checkout rooms, which took much longer
and it also meant I would leave work later.
I am responsible, a little impatient, and anxious. I need more challenging experiences in my job. I have
a lot of skills for working at a hotel. Finally I liked my job because it gave me a high salary, good
benefits, and helped me settle in New York.
Memory of My Dad
My dad passed away many years ago. Every Father’s Day I think about him not being here anymore and
not being able to show him how much he’s loved. Even though he has been gone for a long time, I still
remember the morals he taught my siblings and me.
In my opinion, a father is as important as a mother: both teach us about life and build our personalities.
My father was not very good with words or showing how he felt. He loved silence. He showed us what to
do through his actions rather than words. When I was growing up, I would tell my mother everything
because it was hard to talk to my father. He was strict, traditional, and disciplined. I’ll always remember
his morals.
Growing up in Vietnam was not easy. My father had a business to take care of, and so it was my mother
that took care of my siblings and me. However, he was always there for us when we needed him most. I
remember one night, my youngest brother had a high fever and we couldn’t catch a cab to the closest
hospital. My dad carried my brother on his back and walked three blocks to find a cab. Luckily, they
were able to reach the hospital on time, so my youngest brother was okay.
My dad may be strict and disciplined in our hearts, but he’ll always be the best father in the world and
we love him and we respect him for who he is. He may be gone now but he will always be in our hearts
and in our thoughts.
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Zu Jia Wang
My Life in New York
My name is Zujia Wang. I am from Wuhan, China. My native language is Chinese. Now I live uptown in
Manhattan, the northwest corner of Central Park. It is quiet and convenient.
I am retired. People usually say that you are not too old to study, and it is not too late to study. So I am
learning English at University Settlement right now.
I have English classes four times a week from Monday to Thursday. I take the train to school. It takes
me about thirty minutes. My English teacher is Jon. He is nice and teaches very well. I enjoy learning
here.
Every afternoon, I usually do homework then I go to the park. My favorite free time activity is riding
my bike in the park.
In the evening, I surf the Internet or watch TV. I go to bed very late, about 2:00 A.M., because it is
difficult for me to sleep soon and well.
My life in New York is simple and educational, I think.
Making Money
Money is very important. You need money to buy food, clothes, houses, and cars, which are necessary
for your life. So you have to work hard to earn money.
When I came to the U.S. twenty years ago, I only brought $200 with me. I needed help, and I had to
save money for everything. For example, I didn’t eat out and I preferred walking to taking the subway. I
lived in a basement that was dirty, wet, and dark. I really know how important money is for me!

40

Right now, my life is better than before because I have been working hard and persisting in studying to
learn new skills.
A few months ago, I read an interesting story from a newspaper. A young woman worked at a snack
restaurant as a waitress. She was telling a female customer why she worked there. She needed money
badly to pay tuition, so she had to work in the summer. Another customer, a man, was listening to their
conversation. When he left the restaurant, he went to the cashier and talked with her boss. The young
woman was afraid the man was going to complain. She was very nervous. After the man left the
restaurant, the boss told her that he donated $3,000 to her to help her pay tuition. The young woman
was very excited. She couldn’t believe it. She didn’t know how to thank the nice gentleman! From the
story, we know if you study and work hard, you might get help from other people.
Let us study hard, work hard, and make more money!
Eating Habits
Let me tell you a story about my eating habits.
Twenty years ago, I came to the United States. I did not know how to choose food. American food is
different from Chinese food. In New York City, there are many snacks on the street: McDonald’s, Burger
King, Pizza Hut, and Dunkin’ Donuts. They serve various snacks: hamburgers, French fries, hot dogs,
sandwiches, and doughnuts. Which one is cheaper and more delicious? I had to try them.
Finally, I liked the pizza at Pizza Hut and donuts with coffee at Dunkin’. I was poor then. I didn’t have
much money to buy healthy food. Pizza is delicious and makes me full for a long time although it is
fatty. Doughnuts are appetizing although they have more sugar. Coffee refreshes me although it has
caffeine. Therefore, pizza and donuts are junk food, and coffee isn’t a good beverage.
Right now I sometimes get pizza and usually go to Dunkin’ on weekends. Actually, I have formed a bad
eating habit. We know it is difficult to break a bad eating habit because junk food is cheaper and more
delicious than healthy food. I will try to change my bad eating habit.
In the Emergency Room
Ten years ago, I had an experience at the emergency room in St. Vincent Hospital on West 12th Street.
One day in late April, 2004, I felt cool. I thought I had a cold. Then I took over-the-counter Chinese
medicine that I used to always take.
On the second day, I went to my family’s doctor’s office and got some American prescription medicine.
On the third day, that was Friday, I didn’t feel better. I had to go to see the doctor before the weekend.
The doctor saw I had a lot of red spots all over my body. He sent me to St. Vincent Hospital for a further
check. The emergency doctor thought I was allergic to medicine, and I might have a contagious disease.
They sent me to a single room for one week, then sent me to a general room for one week.
The first night at the hospital, two intern doctors took a spinal tap from my back spine for a test but
they failed to get any spinal fluid. On the second morning, an experienced nurse took it very
successfully. In the hospital, they invited doctors from different departments to meet me. They gave me
hormone therapy which made me lose hair. They gave me milk to drink, but I am allergic to it. I had a
bad time in the hospital.
Finally, my insurance company, Oxford, refused to continue to pay. The hospital let me leave right way
although my feet were swollen. When I got dressed, I found someone had stolen my money, more than
one hundred dollars.
I still don’t know what was wrong with me. My family doctor told me I had a critical and dangerous
disease. Anyway, I am still very grateful to the hospital, doctors, and nurses. I thank them for curing
and taking care of me.
Five years ago, St. Vincent Hospital closed due to a debt of about ten million dollars to the government.
Someone who worked in the hospital told me they wanted to transfer to the housing business.
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Recollections of Impressive Jobs in China
A long time ago, I had three very impressive jobs in China that I still remember. Right now, I’d like to
recollect them.
The first impressive job was working in the desert in Xinjiang for a summer. The weather was hot and
dry. The water was poor and salty. By day, the temperature was high. You were very thirsty, and needed
to drink a lot of water. But you didn’t have any sweat on your body because the sweat evaporated very
quickly. The water was too salty and bitter to drink. In the desert, you couldn’t walk far from your tent,
or you would be lost.
At night, the temperature dropped very low. One night, it happened to blow hard with sand, and broke
our tents. Everybody had a lot of sand all over their bodies. Luckily, it was easy to be gotten rid of,
because the sand was so dry.
The best time was nightfall. You felt comfortable and watched the sky, stars, and satellites.
The second impressive job was working on the Yangtze River from Shanghai to Chongqing, about 2,400
kilometers. Different from the last job, the water was rich and soft. We lived on a new ship and looked
like tourists watching the scenery and cities on both sides of the river. One day, when the ship reached
the point where the river and Dongting Lake meet, the wind, rain, and waves were so strong that the
ship almost sank. Right now, I’m still afraid of it. We preferred to live on land more than on the river.
The third impressive job was working on a farm in Hubei province for a year and a half. I learned how
to plough the field with an ox. At first, it was very difficult to learn. The land on the mountain was hard
and sticky. The weather in the winter was cold and wet with a little rain. The ox walked very slowly and
breathlessly. After I had learned to do it, we moved to the plains where the environment was better.
Those three jobs impressed me forever.
My Father
My father, Xingzhong Wang, passed away. He lived to the age of 96. Father’s Day is coming soon (June
18, 2017). I miss him very much.
My father and my mother loved each other very much. They had two sons: my older brother and me.
My mother wasn’t healthy and my father took care of her very patiently. My mother died early and my
father always missed her.
My father and my mother were hardworking, so my family went from poor to rich. They owned a
business, a house, and some land. When the Communist Party took control of China in 1949, my father
gave all of it to the government.
My father was concerned about my education. When I was twelve, my father sent me to Wuchang High
School across the Yangtze River from my city, Hankou. Then I transferred to another better high school
in Hankou even farther from my family. I had to live in the schools although I really missed my parents.
My father was very busy with his business, but he sometimes brought me to the theater to see Peking
Opera which he wasn’t interested in.
I have a lot of words to say about my father, but my bad pen can’t express it. In all, my father gave me
all his love—a father’s love to his son. However, I didn’t give my father more care when he was old. I am
very shy! I write this recollection in remembrance of my father.
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Joyce Wei
I Live in New York
My name is Joyce. I come from China. This summer I came here to New York. My husband works in
New York, so I came here too. I don’t have a green card. I can’t work in New York. So here I am a
housewife.
In China, I was an engineer in a commercial bank. I liked my job, but I love my husband also, so I quit
my job and came here. I don’t have brothers or sisters, and my parents live in China.
I like cooking Chinese food, such as cola chicken wings and sweet and sour ribs. I like shopping and
hiking. In my free time, sometimes my husband and I go hiking. We have to drive about two hours
to get to the place where we can hike. We go hiking about three hours every time and then come back
home. That day, we feel relaxed.
My husband and I also like shopping. There are few men who like shopping, but my husband likes it, so
I’m lucky. I like to try clothes on and buy them, then sometimes return them. But my husband likes to
buy clothes without trying them on. It’s our difference.
I have English class from 11:00 AM to 1:00 PM, every Monday to Thursday. I like my class. I like my
teacher Jon. He is humorous. In the class, he makes some jokes. We are happy every day.
Life in New York is difficult for me. The biggest problem is language. At this time, I can’t do everything
that I want. In China, many of my friends wanted to come here. At least they hoped their children could
come here. So they worked very hard. They wanted to make more money for their children. So even
though life is difficult, I think I can continue. I believe tomorrow will be wonderful.
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Personal Information Theft
This is a real story about my co-worker in China. One day he wanted to buy an apartment. He looked at
many apartments from HanKou to WuChang. Finally, he found an apartment that he and his family all
liked. Then he began to apply for a loan. He got a credit report from the bank. Suddenly, he saw a credit
card that he’d never opened, and there was a debt of 5,000 RMB.
He looked at the credit report carefully. The credit card was opened one year ago, and there was a
payment in the month of opening the credit card. He knew someone had used his personal information
to open a credit card. He called the bank as soon as possible. He had two questions to ask the bank
clerk. 1: “I didn’t go to your bank, so how could someone open an account with my information?” 2:
“There is a debt of 5,000 RMB, and I didn’t pay it off. Why didn’t you call me or send me an email?” But
the answer was easy. 1: “It’s common to open a credit card account without going to the bank.” 2: “You
delayed paying off your debt, so we called you, but you didn’t answer.” My co-worker said, “Someone
used my information to open a credit card. I never knew! Can I cancel this credit card?” The banker
said,” I’m sorry, if you want to close your credit card, you have to pay off the 5,000 RMB debt, or you
can call the police.” Then my co-worker called the police. The police said,” I wrote down your
information, but you know it happened a long time ago, maybe… I’m not sure if we can catch the thief.
If we know something, we will call you later.”
In China, we worked in a bank, so we knew after five years, the debt record would disappear. The
payment arrived one year ago, so that means after four years, he can get a loan from the bank. So he
didn’t buy that apartment.
Eating Crabs
Three years ago, my three close friends and I celebrated the Mid-Autumn Festival in my apartment. At
lunch time, we went to the supermarket to buy some crabs and vegetables. We bought twelve crabs and
cauliflower for our lunch. I steamed the twelve crabs and fried the cauliflower. There were four people,
so everyone ate three crabs.
The next day, we had to work. In my office, I had a stomachache. I drank a lot of water, but I didn’t feel
better. Then I had a rest on the sofa. I hoped I would be better. On the third day, I still had a
stomachache, so I went to the hospital to see a doctor. The doctor said maybe I ate too much crab. It’s
very cold for my stomach. He gave me three shots, so I got one shot every three days. And then I felt
better.
When I finished the three shots, it was the weekend. Every weekend, my co-workers and I went
shopping, went to the movies, and ate at a restaurant. That day, we ate steamed shrimp. On Monday, in
the office, I had a stomachache again. I guessed maybe the shrimp was also too cold for my stomach. I
had a rest again, but the next day, I didn’t feel better. I had to go to the hospital again. Oh my God.
After that, I thought about which seafood could make me have a stomachache. I knew that shrimp was
good for me. Even though I ate too much of it, I still felt okay. So eating too much crab is too cold for my
stomach. I usually ate one crab at once. That was okay. So I tried to eat two crabs at once. No problem
also. I knew three crabs was too much for me, but I could eat two crabs at once.
Now I live in New York. My husband likes eating crabs. Every time we only buy six crabs. My husband
eats four crabs and I eat two.
Hospital in China
Last spring, it was time for the usual check-up in our company. As usual, my co-workers and I went to
the hospital at 6:40 AM. When I finished all the items, I added another item to check. That was the nose
CT scan. Because at that time, I used to sneeze and have a runny nose. I thought maybe there was
something wrong with my nose.
I knew about the nose check-up. There was two ways to know the details. One was a conchoscope. It
was cheaper, but uncomfortable. Another was a nose CT scan. It was more expensive, but it was
comfortable and clearer. So I chose the nose CT scan.
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Several days later, I received the results, and I took the report to the hospital again. I asked the doctor
about my nose. The doctor looked at my nose CT report, then said, “Oh, this nose CT report is not clear.
I suggest that you get another test. It’s called a conchoscope. I think it can be clearer.”
“I know the conchoscope,” I said. “Last year, my mother felt uncomfortable in her nose, and at first, the
doctor suggested that she get a conchoscope. When the doctor saw the conchoscope report, she said it
wasn’t clear, so my mother needed to get the nose CT scan. My mother was upset and she asked the
doctor why she hadn’t done the nose CT scan first. But the doctor said, first of all, that she thought from
the conchoscope she could know what was wrong in my mom’s nose. She just wanted to save money for
the patients. But today, why did you say the nose CT scan is not as clear as the conchoscope? I feel
confused.” The doctor listened to what I said, but the doctor had nothing to say. After a short while, the
doctor said, “Maybe you have nasitis.”
In China, I hated going to the hospital because I knew even if there was a little problem, the doctor
would suggest that you get a lot of tests. At last, the doctor would tell you what happened. We knew a
doctor’s salary depended on how much medicine they sold and how many tests they ran. The doctors
wanted to make more money from the patients, so their relationship is not friendly. As a patient, I
didn’t believe the doctor. Every time I planned to go to the doctor, I had to do a lot of research. When
the doctor suggested some test that was not logical, I could say no.
Armored Car
More than ten years ago, I worked as a teller at a branch of Han Kou Bank. Every week we had to go to a
company to pick up the money.
One day, we brought a money box to go back to the bank. There were five people in the armored car.
One of us was a driver, two of us were tellers, and two of us were cash-in-transit guards. After a red
traffic light, suddenly the engine didn’t work. The armored car couldn’t move. In a few minutes, the
police came there and directed the flow of traffic. But the armored car still couldn’t move.
Then one of the cash-in-transit guards, Jun, called the head office of the armored car company. On the
phone, Jun said, “My name is Wang Jun. My employee ID is 3356. We are working and on our way to
school. But the car can’t move. There are many books in the car and our employees have sticks. Please
give us support. We are at the traffic light between Hai Shou Street and Yue Fei Street, Han Kou. Thank
you!”
At that time, I didn’t understand what Jun meant. So I asked Jun why he said that. Jun smiled and told
me, “When we are working, we can’t refer to bank, money, or guns, otherwise maybe we will be in
trouble. It’s in order to prevent robbery. So we have to use specific code words instead of these sensitive
words. School means bank, stick means gun. What does book mean? Can you guess?” “I know! I know!
Book means money!’”
In fifteen minutes, another armored car came. We four people took the money box and got in that
armored car and arrived at the bank safely. Actually, that money box only contained less than 20,000
RMB, which was equivalent to less than $3,000. No matter how much money was in the armored car,
that was the working procedure.
My “Lazy” Dad
I have a lazy dad. Although my dad was lazy in life, he was very hard-working on his job. One weekend,
my dad was in the bedroom doing some paperwork for his job, and he didn’t pay attention to the time.
Around lunch time, my mom called for my dad and me to have lunch together. But my dad didn’t hear
my mom’s voice; he was still working in the bedroom. My mom said, “He is lazy to have lunch.” I
laughed and went to the bedroom to call for my dad. When I opened the door and told him it was the
lunch time, my dad looked at his watch and said, “It’s only ten a.m. Why are we going to have lunch so
early?” Suddenly, my mom seemed to realize something and told me, “Your dad was lazy to wind his
watch again, so it stopped.”
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At that time, my dad’s job was very busy. One day after work, when my dad came home, I saw him
wearing a very funny hat. I asked him why he was wearing this hat. He laughed and didn’t say anything.
I was very curious; I went up to him and took off his hat. I was shocked because I found a bald guy. I
asked him, “Dad, do you like this hairstyle?” He said, “I think it’s okay. I don’t need a haircut for three
months!” My mother said, “Look at your lazy dad who could have such an idea.”
On another occasion, my mom had to go to my aunt’s home to take care of my grandmother for a week.
So only my dad and I stayed at home. My mom required my dad to take care of everything for me. The
next morning, as usual, I asked my dad to get some clothes ready for me. But five minutes later, he still
hadn’t done anything. I was afraid I would be late, and I said to myself, “Lazy dad, lazy dad.” Then I got
up quickly and found some clothing for myself. At the same time, I heard my dad say, “Today is a windy
day. Remember to take one more coat, please.” On the third day, the same situation happened. So in
that week, I had to find clothing for myself every day. Little by little, I got used to doing it. When my
mom came home, she realized some differences with me and told my dad. Dad smiled and said, “Yeah,
our daughter has grown up.”
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Qian Zhou
Food Story
I love to eat. That is the reason why I am fatter than most of my friends. I like eating food, but there are
many foods I don’t like, for example, I don’t like fish because the bones are too small for me. One day I
ate a bone and it was stuck in my throat. My mother took me to the doctor. From that time, I felt scared
and never eat fish. I also hate to eat many kinds of fruits. When I was a child, my mom could control my
diet so that I ate a lot of vegetables and some fruit.
That changed when I studied in high school. My high school was far away from my home, so I lived in
the dormitory and ate all day in the school’s dining hall. The food was cheap and delicious. The white
rice was unlimited. I liked the food and instead of ordering vegetables I always ordered fried chicken or
pork. We studied all day and we had to do our homework in class until 10:30 p.m. We always ate our
dinner at 5:00 p.m., so we felt hungry after finishing our homework. The restaurant prepared food for
us like hot dogs, fried chicken, and fried rice. I went to get something to eat with my roommate every
night although it was too late to eat. I didn’t control my diet, which made my weight increase fast. My
weight increased twenty pounds in one year. I regretted it and tried to lose weight, but it was too late
because I felt hungry easier than before.
My Father’s Surgery
When I was twelve, my parents left me and my sister at home for about a week because my dad had to
get an operation. I was too young to know what was wrong with my father. Until two years ago, when
my father had to get surgery again because he had high blood pressure and when he had a check-up, the
doctor said there were two tumors in his blood vessel which made him have high blood pressure.
The doctor said, “It is difficult to do this operation. The tumors are on different sides. I can just take out
one in one operation.” There was also a high risk because when he took the tumor out, the blood
pressure would slow down fast. It was dangerous for my father. We were worried about that. My mom
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was upset and then she went to talk with the doctor alone. After that, the doctor changed his attitude,
said “Don’t worry about that. I will try my best. Your operation is tomorrow. Have a good sleep.”
My dad’s operation was at 8:00 a.m. The operation lasted about five hours. It was a long time for us
because we were upset—until the nurse called my father’s name and let us see the tumor that was cut
from my father’s body. The surgery was a success.
After the surgery, my father could drink water or soup only. And he had one more surgery one month
later. He was a little weak to have more surgery, but after that he felt better than before and his blood
pressure became normal. Our family was excited about that.
My First Job
I have had four jobs in my life. I was a high school student when I was in China. I didn’t have any work
experience before I came to America.
My first job was as a waitress in a Japanese and Chinese restaurant in Kentucky. I got this job through a
job agency in Chinatown. At that time I didn’t know too much about the United States. I asked the staff
person how far it was from New York City to Kentucky and she told me it would take me seven hours by
bus to get there. I talked to the supervisor on the phone but I was careless so I didn’t ask the supervisor
a lot of questions.
On the second day, I went to the bus station. There were a lot of people but the bus was a van. I thought
it didn’t have enough seats. Finally, what the driver said proved that my view was right. He said we
should share our seats, like four people can just sit in three seats. It was crowded but there was only one
bus every two days, so we had to take it. I felt confused after eight hours because the driver told us that
it took seven hours to get there. I just realized that the job agency told a lie to me. It was 5:00 a.m. when
I arrived and I felt exhausted. I had to go to work at 10:00 a.m.
I was nervous on the first day and my supervisor was from Korea. She couldn’t speak Chinese and when
she talked to me, I needed my coworker to translate because I couldn’t speak English. I didn’t know
anything about working as a waitress but I thought it was a good job because I could eat a lot of
delicious food and the restaurant was not busy so my supervisor let us rest in the afternoon and then we
could watch TV.
My coworkers were almost the same age as me and friendly to me. They were so nice. After one month,
it was Chinese New Year, and my aunt told me that I should come back to celebrate with her and my
cousin. I thought Kentucky was too far from my home and I didn’t want to take the bus one more time,
so I decided to quit my job. It was my first job. I will remember it because I learned a lot.
My Father
My father is not tall and he’s a little fat. He has high blood pressure so he needs to take a lot of
medicine. He likes smoking but it is harmful to his health. My mother asked him to quit smoking
several times, but we found him smoking in the bathroom many times. Sometimes my mother said he
was not a good father or husband because he never took care of his health. But he became better after
he had a surgery.
My father likes dogs. He built a wooden house for our dog in our yard and he gave our dog a bath twice
a week. I remember that six years ago, our dog was stolen. That made my dad sad for one week. My
grandfather gave us another baby dog, but that didn’t make him feel better because he said, “The dog
was very smart and it was my friend. I had raised it for long time.”
My father is good at cooking. I loved the food he cooked. But my sister said, “You think dad is good at
cooking because mom doesn’t know too much about cooking.”
My father is also a grandfather. My nieces like to play with him. He is like a child. He likes to take my
nieces to the park every night in summer. I love my father but I have never given him a Father’s Day
gift. Now I don’t have any chance to buy a gift for him.
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