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2P MOTHER STORIES 
 
Pong Zhi Chan 
Mother’s History 
 My mother was born in 1920 in Suzhou, China. Her family was a landowner’s family. Their lives were very 
comfortable and convenient. 
 She graduated from Ging Hi Women’s High School in Shanghai. When the Japanese invaded China in 1936, 
my aunt brought her to Kunming. At that time, she was sixteen years old. My aunt worked as a secretary at the 
British Consulate in Kunming, and she introduced my mother to my father. They got married in 1944. My 
father was an accountant in the Consulate. Later, my mother taught Chinese and mathematics at the Number 
One Middle School.  
 My mother was very beautiful and really liked to sing. She passed away ten years ago. My mother was the 
greatest in the world. 
 
Yan Zhen Deng 
My Mother 
 My mother has short, straight black hair. She is average weight and average height. She is a talkative, nice, 
and a regular woman. I love my mother because she is important in my life.  
 My mother was a queen in my family. She had supreme power in my house. Everyone must listen to her. If 
we did something wrong, my mother would punish us. For example, we couldn’t move in same place. 
 I remember when I was a child, we were a poor family. My father went to another province to work. I have 
two sisters. I am the oldest sister. We didn’t have much food. So my mother wanted to change our life. She 
opened a store. Every morning she started work at 6:00 am and then she closed the store at 1:00 pm. Our store 
opened in a small town, but there was bad traffic. My mother didn’t have a driver’s license, so she needed to 
ride a bicycle to the city to pick up supplies twice a day. I felt my mother was so tired, but my mother never said 
she was tired. She just needed us to do our best in our studies.  
 In 1999, my father finished his work and he came back to work with my mother. I saw my mother smile 
more than before, because my father shared the work with my mother and my father took care of my mother all 
the time. I felt that was a real family, because we lived together.  
 I love my mother. She is a great mother. 
 
Min Yi Fan  
My Mother 
       I was born in Shanghai, China. I grew up there. My childhood was regular. When I was a kid, my parents 
were busy. They were engineers. They got home at 6:30 pm every day. Then my mom cooked dinner for us. She 
is average height and thin. She looks pretty. I don’t look like her. I look like my father. She is also easy-going 
and friendly. 
     When I was a child, we lived around my neighbors who were my mother’s co-workers. One neighbor got 
sick. She had three children, and her husband worked in another city. My mother always took care of her 
family. One day she had a heart attack. My mother took her to the emergency room with another co-worker. 
After she got better, she thanked my mother. She said my mother saved her life. But my mother thought it was 
something she had to do. My mother is good at helping people. Her co-workers like her. I am proud of her. She 
looked good but she did better. She was a hardworking person. She also did well in her job. She was a senior 
engineer before she retired. Now she enjoys her retirement. 
     Now that she’s retired, she has a lot of free time. She has traveled to many cities with my family. She’s 
happy to visit famous places she has never gone. She has a normal daily routine. She goes to the supermarket 
and then she goes square dancing for exercise. She likes to read the newspaper every day so she knows the 
news in the world. After I left China, she learned to keep in touch on WeChat. She is a cultured woman and 
likes learn to new things. She did well for everyone. We love my mother. We hope she has a long and healthy 
life.    
 
Xiao Yan Fang 
Mother 
 My mother is a housewife now. She lives on Staten Island. We don’t live together, but we live very close. My 
husband and I work very late, so my sons always go to her house to eat dinner. She really likes to clean. She 
mops the floor twice a day. I don’t like to go to her house because I feel my mom will mop after I leave. Her 
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house is very neat. She is organized every day. She also does laundry every day, so my mom’s water bill is 
almost three times higher than mine. 
    My parents live with my younger brother’s family. My mom takes care of my niece and nephew. She pays all 
her attention to my nephew. She likes boys a lot more than girls. When she goes to China to travel, she always 
brings her grandson. 
     My mom also likes to go shopping at the mall. When my dad is off, they often go shopping together. She 
likes to buy. She doesn’t like to save money. She said she worked a lot when she was young. Right now she is 
old, so she wants to enjoy life. She wants to do what she wants. 
      I’m poor. I just give my mother $200 every month. If I had more money, I would give my mom more. I 
think my mom will be happy. 
 
Dan Ping Feng 
My Mother’s Story 
   Mother’s Day is in May. Mothers are great for all people. I think of my mother. My mother is 65 years old. 
She was born in Enping, China. My mother is average weight. She has brown eyes. She has short, straight black 
hair. She got married in 1975. She got her first job as a preschool assistant. But when I was ten years old, my 
mother left the preschool assistant job and she became a housewife.  
 In 2007, she came to the United States. She likes the United States. She told me the United States is rich 
and the weather is good. My mother is outgoing, friendly, and funny. She wasn’t strict with me. She likes 
cooking. She is best at cooking pork. I love my mother. 
 
Cai Hong Huang 
My Mother 
        I like my mother. She was born in Guangzhou, China. She’s 69 years old. She was very pretty when she was 
young. She started to work at 19. Her coworkers always said she was the most beautiful in their factory. Many 
boys liked her at that time, but she never went out with them. I always like to hear her stories about why she 
chose my father. My father is twenty years older than her. My father did not always come home and this made 
my mother unhappy.  
 My mother really likes me. I feel I am a treasure in her life. Since I was 7 years old, she cooked for me, 
brought me to school, and helped me with homework every day. She was very funny and she always made me 
laugh. She gave me a happy childhood.  
 When I was 20 years old, my mother and my father divorced. But my mother didn’t cry. She said, “Now that 
you’re grown up, I can leave this terrible home.” But I’m very worried that for 20 years she had no work 
experience, so I work to take care of my mother. She’s very proud of me. Sometimes I feel we’re like sisters and 
friends. I went to work to make some money for her, and she takes care of everything at home.  
 When I was 30 years old, I got married. She cried; it was the first time I had seen her cry. But I felt she was 
very happy. She said she’s very successful because her daughter has a nice husband. I love my daughter. 
Mother, I love you too. If I am here I promise you can be happy every day.  
 
Anna Kong 
My Mother 
     My mother was kind and pretty. She had short hair. My mother had three children. I had one brother and 
one sister. She liked to cook. She cooked a lot of different foods but her favorite food was fish. Her cooking was 
delicious. She liked to watch TV, too. Each week, she bought fresh flowers and put them in a vase. She had 
plants at home. In her free time, she went shopping with me. She liked to wear colorful dresses. She owned lots 
of dresses. 
     My mother was an accountant. She worked for a construction company. Her coworkers liked her. She was 
nice. She liked to help other people. Sometimes she invited her coworkers to her home, then she cooked 
something. At work she was responsible. She worked hard. Later she changed jobs. She came to a government 
department. It had a high salary and good benefits. After two years, she got an apartment from the 
government. They went on a trip every yeas. She was so happy of work. After work, she went to the 
supermarket to buy something and prepare dinner. She took care of my family very day, so she was busy.  
 I appreciated my mother. She was the greatest. 
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Xiao Lin Kuang 
My Mother 
     My mother’s name is Xu Ping Jiao. She grew up in Hunan. When she was 22 years old, she got married to 
my father. I have three siblings. My mother is a housewife. She likes to clean and cook. She is average weight 
and average height, and she has beautiful long hair. She loves it. My mother is easygoing and talkative. In her 
free time, she likes to walk around the village for exercise. Sometimes she plays mahjong with my aunts.  
 Last year, I went to China to visit my family. My mother told me she had never seen the beach, so I took my 
family on a small trip. We went to Hui Zhou. This was my mother’s first trip. She was very happy. We stayed at 
a nice hotel. My mother opened the window so she could look at the beach. She was excited like a child. In the 
afternoon we went to the beach to swim. My mother can’t swim, but she likes the water. I took a picture with 
my family. We had a nice moment. At night we had a barbecue dinner on the beach.  My mother told us about 
her and my father’s old stories. They were very interesting and we loved to hear them. We very are proud of 
them.  
 I love you forever, mom! I hope every day is your holiday. 
 
Anita Lin  
My Mother 
     My mother is nice. My mother has shoulder-length black hair. She is skinny and average height. My mom 
always talks too much; sometimes we can’t bear her. My mother is hard-working. She just saves money and she 
doesn’t spend money. She came to the U.S. about nineteen years ago, and she just knows how to work. She 
never rests. In her mind money is most important. She always talks about her poor childhood. When we buy 
something, she tells us not to buy it.  
 My mother likes herself. She likes wearing dresses and high heels.  My mother is very clean, and I think it’s 
crazy that every day my mom cleans the house. If there are some clothes in the bathroom, she takes them to 
wash. 
         Now, my mom works at home. She helps us take care of the children. It’s very hard take care of children. 
Sometimes she brings the children to the park.  
 When I was kid, I didn’t understand how hard it is to be a mother. Now that I’m a mother I know being a 
mother is so difficult. My mother wants us to have a good future. I know how my mother feels.  
 I hope my mother can have health and happiness. She is a great mother in my heart and I hope my children 
love me as I love my mother. 
 
Ruby Lin 
My Mother 
 My mother came to the USA about 15 years ago. She is 60 years old. She is a Chinese herbal doctor. We live 
in Chinatown. My mother grew up in Fujian, China. My mother’s name is Bao Quan Deng.  
 I think my mother is a superwoman because she is very busy every day. She needs to see patients. 
Sometimes she needs to buy food. My mother likes cooking. My mother cooks very delicious food. I like it. My 
mother is very kind and many patients like to chat with her. My mother likes watching TV, especially cooking 
programs.  
 I love my mother. I feel very good with her. My mother has two children, a boy and a girl. My mother likes 
girls, so she likes me more. My mother is average weight and average height, and she has short black hair. My 
mother likes to eat vegetables and rice. My mother likes to clean. She cleans the house every week.  
 My mother is very economical. She doesn’t like to spend money. Sometimes we go shopping and she 
doesn’t like my spending money. My mother doesn’t like noise because she has a bad heart. The doctor told her 
to take medicine every day.  
 I give her flowers and presents every Mother’s Day. My mother is a housewife and she is a great doctor. I 
love my mother; I want her to be healthy! 
 
Ling Fang Liu 
My Mother 
 My mother was a housewife. She was born in Guantou, and she was raised by another family. So she had 
two families, and I have two grandmothers and two grandfathers and lots of aunts and uncles. 
 My mother was average high and average weight. She had straight, shoulder-length black hair. She didn’t 
go to school, and she couldn’t write her name. She couldn’t use a telephone because she didn’t know the 
numbers. At that time, girls didn’t go to school; only boys could go to school. I think it was not fair for girls. 
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 My mother was a regular mom. She didn’t have a job; she just stayed at home and took care of children and 
did lots of housework. She was a Christian; she often went to church and brought her children with her. She 
was responsible with children; she took care of us and cooked for us, but she didn’t cook well.  
 When she became a grandmother, she helped my brother take care of his children. She worked hard. Her 
body got tired, and she was sick. She rested in bed for half a year, and she died in 2011. I miss her so much. 
 
Fan Qin  
My Strict and Kind Mother 
 Everyone loves their own mom, and thinks their own mom is the best mom in the world. I think my mom is 
the best for me in this world.  
 Even though my mom was usually strict with me, even though she hit me when she was angry, I think she 
did all that for my own good. My mom was a great, intelligent person. She had her own business, and she was 
the head of the house. She succeeded in her business. She took care of my dad and me very well. My mom was 
very capable. So I think my mom is a special mom.  
 My mom always wears glasses, so she looks very strict. When I was a child, my mom was strict with me. If I 
didn’t get good grades, my mom would hit me. I was afraid of her when I failed a test. I was worried that my 
mom would be angry.  
 Even though my mom looked strict, she was kind to me too. For example, she gave me a good education, 
and she spent a lot of money on me. She gave me a good life. Whatever I wanted, she tried her best to give it to 
me. She told me, “If you don’t study hard, you won’t get a diploma, you won’t get a good job. And then others 
won’t respect you. If you want a good life, you must study hard now.” I remember it clearly.  
 My mom likes reading books. So she usually requested me to read some books. That’s why I like reading 
now. 
 This is my mom, who is a strict and nice mom. She worked hard and took a lot of responsibilities for our 
family. She was strict with me but she was kind to me. I love my mom because she is a very good mom in my 
mind. 
 
Dan Dan Yang  
My Mother 
 My mother was born in Fuzhou, China. She has two children, my brother and I. She had her first child 
when she was twenty-one. She is attractive. She has a pair of big eyes. She is average height and average weight. 
She has shoulder-length, curly black hair. She is pretty. I don’t look like my mother. She is more beautiful than 
me. She is interesting and she tells great stories. She is friendly but she is a little moody. When my brother 
brings some bad friends home, she is moody. 
 My mother and my father got married, but they didn’t fall in love. My mother didn’t love my father, when 
they got married because my grandfather forced my mother to marry my father, because my father’s family was 
rich. So when my grandfather was dead, my mother and my father got divorced. My brother and I lived with my 
mother. My mother opened a clothing store on her own. She could design her own clothes and make them. She 
has very good skills for making clothes, so her clothes were very popular. She retired when my brother got 
married. 
 My brother and I always think about my mother’s efforts during those years. She was too tired. We love her 
very much. I hope she will find a good boyfriend soon and be happy. 
 
Ling Ling Zhao 
The Queen in My Family 
 My mother is a queen in my family, because she has the supreme power in my house. Everybody must 
listen to her and follow her way. If you do not, you will be punished, including my father. 
 My mother is average weight and average height. My father is ten years older than her. When they stayed 
together the people all said, “Oh, your wife looks very young and beautiful!” When she heard that, she always 
said, “See! You are so lucky that you can get married with me!” We thought she was very narcissistic.  
 My mother is a talkative woman. Sometimes we felt she was very annoying. She always argued with my 
father. It was very funny to see them. My mother was taller than my father. When they argued, my mother 
always used her finger and pointed at my father’s head and my father looked like a kid who did something 
wrong. That was why he always lost.  
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 But we still love her, because it was not easy to raise four children. Nobody helped her to take care of us. 
She was the first person who got up and she did all the housework every day. We knew she was very exhausted 
but she didn’t say anything. 
 Right now I am a mother, so I know how my mother felt. She is a great mother in my heart, and I hope my 
kids will love me as I love my mother. 


