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Pong Zhi Chan 

 
My Story 

 My name is Chan Pong Zhi. My English name is Stephen. I’m 
from Guangzhou, China. In my family I have a younger brother, 
my mother, and my father, but my parents passed away a long time 
ago. My brother went to live in Pennsylvania. 
 I’m married. I’m not retired. I do investments. My wife works in 
Chinatown. She works until midnight every day, except Sunday. 
She works harder than me. My wife came back from a trip to 
Malaysia last year. 
 I like to sing songs. My favorite food is pork. My family’s life is 
very simple. 
 

My School Story 
 My father worked at a Council English School in Kunming. My 
mother was a math and Chinese teacher in Kunming at the No. 1 
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Middle School. After my father came back from Singapore, my 
mother, my younger brothers, and I went to Guangzhou and I 
spent my childhood in Guangzhou. My middle school was the No. 
38 Middle School. My high school was the No. 5 High School.  
 Now I study English at University Settlement. I come to English 
class at eleven o’clock. Class is over at one o’clock. The teacher is 
very handsome and charming. My classmates are very polite and 
friendly. I feel happy and smile during class.  
 

My Job Story 
 I’m from Guangzhou. I used to work at Nan Fong Hotel. My job 
was cleaning the rooms. I didn’t like this job. I only did it to live. 
 In 1991, I came to America. I worked two jobs: in a dry cleaner’s 
and at a souvenir shop. I worked two kinds of shifts: from nine 
o’clock am to five o’clock pm and from twelve o’clock pm to twelve 
o’clock am. These two jobs paid cash.  
 I stopped working in 2001 and I began to invest in the stock 
market. 
 My story is very simple. 
 

My Life 
 I lived in Guangzhou. I spent my childhood in Guangzhou. When 
I was seven years old, I went to Kwen Sin Elementary School and 
after that I went to No. 38 Middle School in 1968.  
 I went to the countryside to be a farmer in 1980. Later I came 
back to Guangzhou to work in Nan Fong Hotel. In my free time, I 
went to the movies with my mother and father because I liked 
movies very much. Later my family immigrated to the U.S.A.   
 My life is very simple because I don’t like to go anywhere.  
 

Why I Don’t Have a Credit Card 
1. Money 
 a. If I open a credit card, I will lose too much money. With a 
minimum payment of $25, I will lose $300 per year.  
 b. If I do not pay the minimum payment by the due date, I will 
pay a late fee of $37. I will lose $444 per year, not including the 
annual percentage rate or interest charges.  
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 c. If I use a credit card, the restaurant will charge tax on the bill. 
2. Time 
 If I open a credit card, I need to receive the mail and open it and 
check the statement every month. I’ll waste too much time and 
energy. In America, time is money. 
3. Risk 
 If the person is unlucky, the personal information will be stolen 
by somebody. You must call the police and credit card company. 
Anyway, it’s a lot of trouble. 
 

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. 
 

My Father’s History 
 My father’s name was Chan Yun Hing. His English name was 
Thomas Chan. He was born in Singapore in 1921. His family owned 
a lot of rubber trees in Singapore. 
 He came to Kunming, China when he was 18 years old. He 
worked in the British General Consulate in Kunming.  
 My father was very handsome. But I don’t know anything about 
his habits. I only know he was an accountant in the General 
Consulate. 
 My father got married in 1942. He passed away in 2009. My 
mother did not love my father. They always argued. 
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Yan Zhen Deng 
 

My Life 
 My name is Yan Zhen Deng. I’m from China. I speak Chinese. 
 I have a son. He is four years old. He is so cute. He is average 
height but he is thin. He has short black hair. He is sporty and 
restive but he is warm. I really love him. Every day we take a bus to 
school. He is so happy because he likes all the cars. Also in my 
house we have a lot of toy cars. When he finishes school, the first 
thing he does is play with his cars. One day I asked him, “Why do 
you like to play with cars?” He told me, “When I grow up, I want to 
be a driver. That is a great job.” I like this job and my son does too. 
It is very interesting.                                       
 Now about my life. I am a student right now. Every day I wake 
up at 7:00 am. And then I brush my teeth, wash my face, make up 
my face, and get dressed. After that I try to wake my son up. But 
my son is a lazy boy. He likes to sleep. So when I tell him to wake 
up and get ready for school, he always tells me, “I don’t want to go 
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to school. I am so sleepy. Give me more time.” At 7:40 am we go to 
take a bus. Sometimes we are late and miss the bus. We will wait 
for ten or fifteen minutes. It is so crazy. At 8:20 am I drop off my 
son at school and I take the train home and eat breakfast.  
 After breakfast I take the N train to my school. My classmates 
are easy-going and friendly. Sometimes they are stubborn but 
funny. And my teacher is funny and kind. I am so happy studying 
English with my classmates and my teacher.  
 Oh, I forgot! Now I live in New York. It is a beautiful city. It is 
crowded but flourishing. I can’t say any more because I want to 
cook dinner for my son. That is my life. If you want to know more 
about my life, let me know. Bye.                                                                                 
 

My Life at School 
 My name is Yan Zhen Deng. I live in New York. I am a student. I 
study English at University Settlement. Every day I am so busy 
because I am a student and housewife. 
 But I can remember when I was a teenager. I went to school in 
2001. I was so happy when I went to school because I felt relaxed 
and free. My school was very beautiful and clean. It had a big 
playground. There were many trees around. My classroom was 
clean and neat. My classmates were funny and friendly. My teacher 
was a nice guy. He always smiled at everyone. He was also my 
favorite teacher. He taught math. Sometimes we skipped class or 
did not pay attention. He just smiled and said, “Don’t do it again, 
please!”   
 In my high school we didn’t have uniforms. Every month we 
needed to pay extra money for food. Sometimes I forgot to take 
money to school. I called my dad and he sent money to me. I 
thought it was so crazy.  
 My high school was in the town. I got out of school on Friday 
and I returned to school every Sunday in the afternoon. I would 
take a bus to school. I graduated in 2004. 
 

My Past Job 
 In 2011, I came to the United States. I felt confused, like most 
newcomers to the U.S.A. But I was very lucky. When I tried to find 
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a job, I found a cashier job in a Japanese restaurant. My boss was 
from Taiwan. He was a friendly and nice person. My coworkers 
were funny and interesting.  
 I worked from 7:30 am to 5:30 pm, Monday to Friday. I had an 
hour for lunch. I usually used the time to eat my lunch and take a 
break. My job duties were helping customers to order and ordering 
supplies.  
 I didn’t have experience or skills, but I could learn my job skills. 
After two weeks, I did my job very well. But my job didn’t have 
excellent benefits or vacation. We didn’t have uniforms, but we had 
work hats.  
 Every day I took the N train to the restaurant. First, I needed to 
open the door and turn on the cash register. Then I cleaned the 
tables and moved the chairs to look neat. Last, I checked to make 
sure the cash register had some money inside. When I finished 
work, I would take the train home. When I had the day off, I would 
watch a movie or go shopping.  
 That was my job. I liked my job because it was my first job in the 
United States. 
 

My Life in My Country 
 I come from Kaiping, China. China is a big and beautiful 
country. It is flourishing but crowded country because there are 
many people in the country. But my hometown is just a small 
village. My village doesn’t have a lot of people, high buildings, or 
many cars. There are houses that are over 100 years old and a lot of 
delicious food. In 2007, my village became a popular tourist 
destination. I am proud of that.  
 In my country I was a cashier. I worked in a store in my city. 
Every day I took the bus to work. I worked at 9:00 am, so I needed 
to wake up early. There was a dormitory at work, but I didn’t want 
to stay there because I wanted to be close to my family.  
 My co-workers were friendly and funny. We were so happy at 
work. We finished work at 7:30 pm and we would go to eat 
different delicious food. I worked from Monday to Friday. My 
schedule usually changed once a month. When I had a day off, I 
would make a date with my friend. We would go shopping and go 
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out to eat. Also I would clean our house and cook something for my 
family. I would help my family do something and this made my 
parents feel happy because I was a good girl.  
 In 2011, I left my country and came to the United States. I felt so 
sad because I left my hometown and my family. I felt lonely and 
strange in the new place. After three months, I got a job and made 
some friends. I began to accept the transformation. But I still miss 
my hometown. I love my hometown.  
 

Be Careful of Liars 
 I remember when I was a teenager, I had a cousin Fang who 
worked in Shenzhen, China. I went to visit her during the summer 
vacation. Shenzhen is a big city in China. It’s flourishing but 
crowded. Also it’s messy. 
 One day I went shopping with my cousin. We waited for the bus 
to go shopping at the market. A man walked past me, but he 
dropped his money in front of me. I saw it was a lot of money. I 
thought, “I want to pick up the money and give it back to him.” 
“Who lost money here?” some people said. I wanted to say 
something, but my cousin stopped me. She whispered to me, 
“Don’t ask. If you pick up the money and give it back to the liar or 
ask something, you will be in trouble.” But I didn’t understand.  
 My cousin knew I was confused. She said, “They’re all liars. 
They’re a team. If you pick up the money or answer them, you’ll get 
caught in their game. You’ll follow their thoughts. Finally, they’ll 
cheat you out of your money.” And then nobody paid attention to 
them. A man picked up the money and left. I saw them leave 
together.  
 So, don’t be greedy. If you pick up money, you’ll be in trouble. 
But if you are nice and pick up the money and give it back, you’ll be 
in trouble too. 
 

An Accident 
 In 1999, my parents opened a fresh meat store in a small town. 
It was a small town but there were a lot of people in the town, so 
traffic was very bad. A lot of people drove motorcycles. Every day 
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my father drove his motorcycle to pick up supplies for the fresh 
meat store. 
 In 2007, I worked in Dongguang, China. It was a bad year. My 
mother told me my father had a car accident in the town. My father 
drove his motorcycle to the city. My father went straight on the 
road. Suddenly at this time another motorcycle came on the left, 
and my father flew off the road. He was half unconscious. His left 
foot was bleeding.  
 Luckily, my father’s friend stopped there. He called 110 and 
called my mother. Someone put tiger balm on my father’s nose. A 
few minutes later, my father woke up. Then they heard a siren. An 
ambulance came and the paramedics checked my father. 
Everything was okay, except his foot was broken. He needed to go 
to the hospital. 
 

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 had to stand inside a 
circle for a long time and not move. 
 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 
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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. 
 

My Father 
 My father is average height and average weight. He has short, 
black hair. He is honest and nice. My father has big eyes. My sisters 
and I look like my father. We all have big eyes. My father has neat 
and white teeth. He likes to smile. He smiles warmly for everyone 
like a sunflower. 
 My father has a big family. He has four sisters and four brothers. 
My father is in the middle. My neighbor told me that when my 
father was a child, my father liked to eat. But they didn’t have too 
much food. So my grandmother didn’t like my father because my 
father ate too much. Finally my father had a nickname, “Fei Zai 
Chao.”  
 My father just graduated from elementary school. When my 
father was a teenager, he wanted to work. He first was a 
construction worker. He did it very well. He took all the money to 
his mother because my grandparents needed money to buy food 
and pay tuition for my father’s siblings. 
 Now my father is retired. Every morning he likes to walk in the 
farmland for the fresh air. My father has a healthy diet. He likes to 
eat his plantation vegetables and he catches fish. My father told me 
he enjoys his retirement. I am so happy to hear that. 
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Min Yi Fan 
 

My Life in New York 
 I am from Shanghai, China. I have been in the U.S. for about one 
year. I live with my family in New York. We feel happy and have 
fun. I am a student. My life is colorful. 
 I live on the Upper East Side. My neighborhood is beautiful. 
There are all kinds of buildings and convenient stores. The Q 
subway station is across from my building. The pharmacy is next to 
my building. The laundromat and dry cleaners are in front of the 
subway station. The library is on 76th Street between 2nd Avenue 
and 3rd Avenue. It is very convenient. There is a beautiful view 
beside the East River. I take a walk on the weekend. I really like my 
neighborhood and enjoy it. 
 When I went to New York the first time, I was nervous because 
My English was not good. I couldn’t understand what people were 
saying. I started to go to University Settlement last year to study 
English. My school is good. My teacher is intelligent and so nice. 
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Now I can speak and listen to a little English. I understand basic 
English. So I keep studying English. I feel confident and enjoy 
myself. My classmates are friendly. We help each other. So I am 
thankful to my teachers and my classmates. In the future, my 
English will get better. 
 I get up early at 6:30 am every day. I make breakfast for my son. 
I make my bed at 7:30. I eat breakfast and drink milk at 8:00. I put 
on my clothes at 9:00. I take the train at 10:00. I take the Q and B 
trains to school. My class is from 11:00 am to 1:00 pm. I have 
lunch in Chinatown. I make dinner at 6:00 pm. I do my homework 
at 9:00 pm. I enjoy every day. My class is from Monday to 
Thursday. On the weekend, I go shopping for food, I do laundry, 
and I take my son go swimming and soccer. So sometimes I feel 
tired but happy. 
 My family is friendly and sweet. I have two sons. They are 
intelligent. They look alike. They both have short, black hair. They 
are both tall and slim. My oldest son works at a company but my 
younger son goes to school.  
 I always miss my hometown and family. My parents are average 
weight and height. They are engineers. They are healthy. I miss 
them. I like both New York and Shanghai. I am cheerful and laid-
back. 
 

My Life at College 
 Thirty years ago, I got into college. My family, my friends, and 
my classmates congratulated me. It was difficult to go to college in 
1986. At that time China was beginning to open up to the outside 
world, and just a few students could go to college. I felt luck and 
happy. I was excited when I went to college for the first time. 
 The school was located in a famous building in Shanghai, China. 
The school had beautiful classrooms and a playground. Every 
student wore a uniform. We followed the school rules and studied 
hard. On the weekend we wore our regular clothes that showed 
who we were. We ate lunch in the cafeteria but after school we 
bought food on the street from vendors. We felt the street food was 
delicious. So my school wasn’t strict about us eating out. But it was 
strict about studying.  
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 My favorite subject was math. My favorite teacher was Mr. 
Zhang. He was my math teacher. He was very strict with students 
because in my major you had to be good with numbers. We did 
chemistry experiments in the lab. I was interested in both. We did 
homework in the library every night. 
 I’ll never forget my school. It made me excited and changed my 
life. I still remember it. It was important in my life and helped me 
become who I am. The school’s teachers taught me many skills I 
could use no matter what I do or where I go. So it made me 
independent. I could create new ideas about what I could do 
differently at work or in my life. In fact I enjoyed my school life and 
will never forget it.  
 

My Best Job 
      I owned a small company in China. I managed many things in 
my company. Sometimes I greeted visitors and assisted customers. 
I had good people skills. I handled phone calls and recorded 
information. I supervised employees and made work schedules. 
Sometimes I received shipments and checked stock. Also, I was an 
assistant accountant. I controlled the income and spending costs in 
my company. I tried applying for a loan from the bank. My 
company was getting into debt and I worried about it. But I had 
enough money to order supplies. I checked our account balances 
every month. 
 I also was the hiring manager. When my employees left work 
and there were some open positions, I had to interview new 
workers. I asked them “What are your job duties?”, “Tell me about 
your work experience,” and “Why did you leave your last job?” I 
thought they would like to do something different and have new 
work experience. 
 In my past job, I was tired, excited, and interested. I learned 
management skills. It was a good beginning for working in the 
future. In my life I can do something different. When my English 
gets better, I will find a new job in the U.S. I will do my best. I have 
good people and money skills. I think my work experience will help 
me find a new job.  
 



13 
 

My Life in China 
 When I was in my country, I lived in a big and new apartment. 
There were gardens in front of the building in spring with many 
trees and flowers and there were many sports activities, which 
made it like a picture. I liked spring and fall in my hometown.  
 There were many tourist sites, too. We drove a car on vacations. 
We visited many places and ate typical dishes in different cities. In 
our free time we met my friends. We drank coffee at bars and ate at 
restaurants and talked about many things. I felt happy every day.  
 I miss my hometown dishes. Each one was delicious. I miss my 
classmates and friends in my hometown. My favorite fruits were 
apples. They had dietary fiber and iron. I always bought apples 
from the mountains online every week. I ate an apple every day to 
keep healthy.  
 On the weekend I picked up my son after school. He learned to 
swim in the pool. He learned math and English. He played piano 
also. So I was tired but happy because I felt full in my heart. 
 In my hometown we had a high-speed railway. When we took 
the train, it went very fast. If it took two hours by plane, we just 
spent five hours on the high-speed train. It was very safe and 
comfortable. I like taking a high-speed railway to take vacations.  
 I enjoyed and now I miss my life in my hometown.  
 

Exchange Rate and Travel 
 When foreign exchange reserves were rising fast in China, China 
started to change the exchange rate. The government department 
did not follow the U.S. dollar exchange rate. It was flexible. It 
changed the tourist economy in China.  
 For example in 2014-2015 the RMB rose in value. Many people 
visited Japan and Europe. In 2016, oil prices fell internationally. 
The Russian ruble fell to half its value. Two people could travel for 
the price of one. Then the pound was devalued. Visitors would 
prefer to stay in the U.K. a long time. They used to visit Cambridge 
University and Oxford University. The students went to study at 
universities in the U.K.  
 In recent years the RMB has risen in value. People’s travel costs 
have decreased a lot. They buy a lot of luxury goods. They think it’s 
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a lot of cheaper than in China. They empty the shelves at outlet 
stores in minutes. More and more Chinese are immigrating to the 
United Sates. Also more students are studying in the U.S. 
 So last month, my family celebrated Lunar New Year in Mexico 
City. We changed U.S. dollars to Mexican pesos. 1 U.S. dollar 
equaled 18.55 Mexican pesos. We felt the food was cheaper than in 
New York. Tacos are my favorite Mexican food. We visited the 
Pyramid of the Sun and Moon. That is Mayan culture. People 
spoke Spanish. My sons practiced speaking Spanish. The weather 
was warm and sunny. There were many museums. It was an 
amazing city. I hope to visit again. I would rather spend less than 
spend more when I travel. 
 

A Car Accident 
   Last week in front of my building, there was a car accident. A car 
hit an old woman. She was lying on the street. She looked like she 
was in pain, but she wasn’t bleeding. The door man called 911. He 
told the 911 operator that we needed an ambulance right away.  
 The old woman wasn’t unconscious. Another neighbor was 
talking to her. The operator asked the door man, “What’s the 
location of the emergency? What are the cross streets? What’s your 
name?” The operator then said, “An ambulance is on its way.” 
Then the ambulance came after a few minutes. They took her to the 
hospital. Her legs were broken.  
 Later police officers came. They talked to the car’s driver, who 
was a young man. They needed to see his license, registration, and 
proof of insurance. “Do you know why you had a car accident?” 
they asked him. “Because you drove very fast. You have to pay 
attention to people crossing the street. We’re giving you a ticket 
and a warning.” The young man was sad and said, “I see.” 
     So if you are a driver, you can’t drive fast and you can’t tailgate. 
You shouldn’t run a red light. You should pay attention to 
pedestrians. You should not argue with the officer. You should pay 
attention to the stop light. You need to be careful. You shouldn’t 
have a car accident.  
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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 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 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 to learn new things. She did well 
for everyone. We love my mother. We hope she has a long and 
healthy life.    
 

My Father 
     My father was born in a landowner’s family. He had a good life 
when he was a child. He went to boarding school.  
 My grandfather was a strict man with children. He thought there 
wasn’t peace in the world and that there war wherever you go. So 
you must have knowledge inside and then you can do anything. So 
my father got a good education.  
 But during the Cultural Revolution in China, the government 
sent my father to a small city. He saw my family only once a year. 
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He always missed us and spoiled us. After the Cultural Revolution 
the government needed person who had a high education to deeply 
research something. So my father went to work in the 
environmental protection department in Shanghai. He lived with 
my family every day and we felt happy. 
     My father was usually strictly father with my siblings and me. He 
told us, “You need to study hard then you can get a good job and 
good life.” So we always worried about showing him our report 
cards. If we didn’t get good grades, his face looked angry. 
 He wanted me to be a Chinese medicine doctor. I didn’t like to 
study long Chinese medicine vocabulary. It was boring to me. He 
was upset and disappointed. He always told me, “If you are a 
Chinese medicine doctor, we won’t need to go to crowded hospitals 
to wait a long time. I always apologized to him.   
    My father is bald. He is average height and average weight. He 
has a bossy, strict, responsible personality. His face looks moody 
and angry. He doesn’t talk a lot. I felt scared of him. But I think 
that it was good for me. I thank my father for my life. I thank him 
for being strict with me. It made me study hard and get a good life. 
I hope he has a long and healthy life. 
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Xiao Yan Fang 
 

My Life in New York 
 My name is Xiao Yan Fang. I am 35 years old. I am average 
weight and height. I have shoulder-length, wavy, black hair. I am 
shy but friendly. I am from China. I live on Staten Island. I have 
been in New York for eight years. I live with my husband and two 
sons. I am a manicurist. My husband is also a manicurist. My first 
son is in Grade 8. He is tall and skinny. My younger son is in Grade 
2. He is smart but bossy. I work in Manhattan. I work five days a 
week. I’m off on Wednesday and Thursday. I am hard-working. I 
study English at University Settlement. My English class is from 11 
am to 1 pm from Monday to Thursday. My English teacher is Jon. 
He is a very good teacher. I really enjoy his class. My classmates 
are very friendly. We speak English in the school. I want to 
communicate with my sons teachers. I want to speak English very 
well. That’s why I come here to study English. 
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 I usually get up at 9:00 am. I eat breakfast at home. I take the 
bus at 9:30, and then I take the ferry at 10:00. After that I take the 
J train to the Bowery Station. At last I walk three minutes to 
University Settlement. After class I take the subway to Union 
Square. I work from 2 pm to 9 pm. I eat lunch at work. I’m very 
happy to work there because my co-workers are nice and the 
customers are friendly. When I finish work, I get home at about 
11:00 pm. I am very tired. My husband gets home very early. He 
picks up our sons from my parents’ home. I really appreciate my 
husband and my parents because they help me take care of my 
sons. 
 After class I always go shopping for food on Wednesday and 
Thursday because I have two days off. I cook delicious food and 
clean my house. I like to speak English with my sons, but they 
always complain that my English is terrible. I don’t like going out. I 
like to stay at home and lie on my bed and go shopping for clothes 
online. I think the internet is very convenient.  
 I like the United States because there are many benefits here. My 
sons’ school is free. My family’s Medicaid is free. My school is free 
too. Many necessary things are cheap. Most Americans are kind. I 
really enjoy New York. I will go on a trip in America when I have 
more money. 
 

My School Story 
 I went to middle school when I was 14 years old. I had three 
years of middle school. In my memory it was a very terrible time. 
The Chinese teacher was my monitor teacher. She was Ms. Dong. 
She was young, but she was very serious. I was very scared of her. 
All of my classmates in my class were scared of her too. She gave us 
a lot of homework. We usually spent five hours doing Chinese 
homework, so I didn’t have time to study the other subjects. Every 
day we also had a test and wrote two articles. I didn’t like the 
homework. It was so bad.  
 Ms. Dong taught me from 7th grade to 9th grade. I didn’t have a 
happy study time in my middle school. We studied very hard. I 
didn’t get to play in my free time. I talked with my friends after 
school. Every day was very boring. We wore uniforms from 
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Monday to Friday. The uniforms were very ugly. We had summer 
and winter uniforms. I hated them. When I was a student I studied 
so hard, so why were my grades so bad? 
 

My Job 
 I was a homemaker in China. I went to the market, cooked, 
cleaned my home, and took care of my son every day. It was a 
relaxing and simple life. I enjoyed my days as a homemaker.  
 I came to the United States in 2009. I couldn’t be a homemaker 
anymore. I had to get a job to pay rent. I went to a beauty school to 
learn how to do nails. Later I got a nail certificate and wax 
certificate. I looked for a nail salon job in the Chinese newspaper. I 
called a nail salon and went to an interview. When I interviewed 
the boss asked me about my job skills and experience. I also asked 
the boss about the pay and work schedule. It didn’t have any 
benefits, but I thought the job was good for me. It wasn’t heavy 
work. I liked the job because I could study English four days a 
week. On other days I went to work. It was very flexible.  
 When I arrive at work I need to put on a uniform, and then I 
refill some supplies. After I finish helping customers, I can play cell 
phone games, chat, and eat snacks. Also I speak English with my 
customers. It helps me to improve my English. So far, so good. Do 
you know my job goals? I’d like to be a housewife in America in the 
future. 
 

My Life in China 
 I was born in Fujian, China. I grew up in a small village. My 
childhood was happy. When I was ten years old, I moved to the 
city. The city’s name was Chang Le. I lived there until I got 
married.  
 After I got married, I moved to Shanghai with my husband’s 
family. My husband worked in the suburbs. We lived together. I 
didn’t work. I had a lot of free time. I slept very late. I ate lunch 
and dinner in a cafeteria. I didn’t like the food. I felt very bored.  
 On weekends we went shopping at Pu Dong or Pu Xi. I was so 
excited to go out. I saw many people and stores. I felt the sky was 
so blue and the air was so fresh.  
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 My parents-in-law were kind. I loved them. They cared about 
me. My mother-in-law always helped me do many things. She was 
the best mother-in-law.  
 I had my first son in 2004. He was small and cute. I took care of 
my son every day. These were very tiring days. I began to study 
cooking and how to be a housewife. When I met my friends I 
always brought my baby. I gave all my attention to my baby. I 
wanted the best things for my baby.  
 My younger son was born in 2010. I was crazy busy. Sometimes 
I felt happy, sometimes I felt tired. I think most people’s lives are 
like this. 
 

About Money 
  If you have money, you can buy stuff with money. Coins are 
worth 1 cent, 5 cents, 10 cents, 25 cents and 1 dollar. Bills are $1, 
$5, $20, $50 and $100. Every kind of money has a different 
president or famous person on it. If you have a lot of money, you 
can be rich. But if you are poor, you can start working or become 
homeless. 
   I remember I got a lot of money on my wedding day. My parents 
and parents-in-law invited many guests to my wedding party, and 
everyone gave me cash and golden jewelry for presents. I was very 
happy that I was rich.  
 Right now I’m in America. I work very hard. Every weekend the 
boss gives me a check. I’m also happy to earn money. I usually like 
to spend money on my sons. I buy healthy food and many clothes 
for them. But these things are cheap, not expensive. On weekends 
they go to school to study. It’s very expensive.  
   I spend money on the things I need and not the things I want. I 
spend the same amount of money as I make. But I still work. 
 

Calling 911 
 A few years ago, I was on the bus on the way home. My mother 
called me to tell me my grandpa was sick. He had a very bad 
headache and he threw up. She was very worried about him. He 
looked very serious. We decided to call 911.  
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 I called 911. The 911 operator asked me my grandpa’s age, 
location, and emergency situation. He told me an ambulance was 
on the way. After five minutes, I arrived at home and an ambulance 
was stopping at the house. It was very fast.  
 The paramedics moved my grandpa to the ambulance. My 
mother and I also sat in the ambulance with him. The siren was 
working when the ambulance was going to the hospital. The 
ambulance stopped at the emergency room of the hospital. The 
doctor came to ask us about the patient’s information and check 
him as soon as possible. The doctor told us high blood pressure 
caused grandpa’s sickness. The doctor said grandpa was lucky to 
come to the hospital early. He took medicine and got some shots.  
 He was in the hospital for two days. He felt better and he could 
go home. I appreciated the 911 and hospital saving my grandpa’s 
life. 
 

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 
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. 
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My Father 
   My father is from Fujian, China. He is 62 years old. He is 
average weight and short. He has black hair. He has been in New 
York for over 20 years. He worked in a restaurant for about 20 
years. He worked very hard. He worked from 11 am to 11 pm 
Monday to Saturday. The job wasn’t good for his health. He 
changed his job this spring. Now he works in a Chinese 
supermarket on Staten Island. He only works 40 hours every week. 
He likes this job. It’s very relaxing for him. 
     My father is always off on Sundays. He drives his car to 
Brooklyn. He likes shopping for food in the supermarket. He likes 
cooking. He cooks very well. In his free time he likes to grow 
different vegetables. Last month he planted a persimmon tree. I 
hope this fall I’ll eat persimmons. 
     My father likes kids. He picks up his grandchildren from school 
every day. He buys many toys and delicious food for them. 
Recently he’s been making small meat buns. The kids eat them for 
breakfast. He brings his grandchildren to the playground, too. 
They have a lot of fun with him. 
  My father also brings my mom to the shopping mall. They enjoy 
shopping. His life is happy and quiet. 
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Dan Ping Feng 
 

My Life in New York 
 My name is Dan Ping Feng Huang. I am from China. I have been 
in New York for one year. I am married. I have two children: one 
son and one daughter. I live on 18th Avenue in Brooklyn. I am a 
housewife. I go to school. I study English every day. I speak 
Chinese and Spanish. Why? Because before I lived in Puerto Rico.  
I like living in New York because it is a big city. It has people from 
China and good food from other countries. In my free time I like to 
watch Chinese TV and I like to go to the park. My favorite food is 
seafood. My favorite season is spring. Purple is my favorite color. I 
like to travel. Every week I go to the supermarket and I cook food 
for my family. I have a big family. My English teacher is Jon. He is 
funny, but he is stubborn. 
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My Life at Elementary School 
 I only went to elementary school. I went to Yi Xiao Elementary 
School in Enping, China. I was a good student because I got to 
school on time every day. My favorite subject was art. My least 
favorite subject was history. My favorite teacher was Mrs. Huang. 
She was my art teacher. I went to school at 7:00 am. I ate breakfast 
at school. I got into trouble. I looked at my classmates and my book 
during a test. My classroom was big and sunny. I had to wear a 
uniform. My best friend was Mei Hong. My teachers were funny 
and kind. My elementary school was strict. 
 

My Past Job 
 I came to the United States in 2016. I am a homemaker. In 
2000, I moved to Puerto Rico. In Puerto Rico, I started as a cashier 
in a restaurant. I started learning Spanish. In 2003, I opened my 
own restaurant. I worked full-time every day. Some customers 
came to the restaurant and spoke Spanish. I liked my job. I could 
make money. I had some friends in my job because I was friendly 
and smiling. In the morning I went to the bank or market to buy 
food for the restaurant. I did not have vacations in my job. Caribe 
China was the restaurant’s name. It was fast food. In my job I 
learned many things. 
 

My Life in my Hometown 
 I was born in Enping, China. I lived in Enping City. My 
hometown was small but beautiful. Every morning I went to 
elementary school. Yi Xiao was my elementary school.  
 I lived in a big house. My house had three floors and six rooms. 
My family was sweet and easy-going. My neighbors were noisy and 
talkative.  
 I had a lot of friends. In my free time, my friends and I rode our 
bicycles to the park and the movies. My friend Mei Hong lived near 
my house. In our free time or after school we always went out to 
eat. My hometown Enping had delicious food.  
 One tourist attraction was the hot spring. My house was near the 
mountain where the hot spring was, so every morning I saw some 
people lining up at the mountain. 
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 I was a student in my hometown. I felt my childhood was a little 
happy.  
 In 1992, I moved to the Dominican Republic. So it was a long 
time ago. I forgot a lot of things. But I was happy in my hometown.                                     

 
My Credit Card Story 

       I always used cash only. In 2000, I moved to Puerto Rico. 
When I was working, I found that some customers used credit 
cards. I was interested and I went to the bank. There I applied for 
my first credit card. I like to use it. It is more convenient than cash. 
But you have to use credit cards carefully or they will be stolen. 
      One night at the gas station I spent $20 on my credit card. I 
signed a $20 receipt. A month later, I received my credit card bill. I 
found that that there was a $20 second refueling at the same time. 
At that time I went to the bank to ask. They said the gas station 
workers had used my credit card to take out $20 in cash. Now I do 
not let my credit card leave my sight.   
 

An Emergency 
  My family likes to eat fish. I cook fish every day. Fish is good for 
health.  
 In 2014, I lived in Puerto Rico, but my children lived in New 
York with their grandparents. My son was ten years old. He had an 
accident. He told me about the accident. It was terrible. There was 
a dinner. Grandmother cooked soup, vegetables, and fish. My son 
was talking as he ate the fish. Then he started choking. He couldn’t 
talk. Grandmother called 911 but she didn’t know how to say the 
address and telephone number in English. She was nervous. 
Grandfather took a large glass of honey water. My son gulped 
down the honey water. They waited a minute, and he could talk. He 
was okay.   
 This accident happened because of the fish bone. Children need 
to be careful when eating fish. They shouldn’t talk. Luckily, the 
accident wasn’t serious. My son doesn’t eat fish any more. 
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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. 
 

My Father 
 Father’s Day is in June. Fathers are responsible for families. I 
think of my father. My father was born in Enping, China. He is 70 
years old, but he looks very young. He has short black hair. He is 
average weight and average height. He likes to take care of his hair 
and the body. 
     In 2007, he came to the United States. He likes the United 
States. He told me the Unites States is busy and rich. But he is 
afraid of the cold.  
 He is a Chinese doctor. He uses traditional Chinese medicine. 
He helps many patients. 
     My father was strict with me. I remember when I was a child, I 
didn’t go to bed on time and he hit me. He had the supreme power 
in my house. Everybody had to listen to him and follow his way. If 
you did not, you would be punished, including my mother.  
 I am the oldest child. My father cares more about my younger 
sister and my brother. I think it is not fair. 
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Cai Hong Huang 
 

My Life in New York 
 My name is Cai Hong Huang. I am from Guangzhou, China. I 
have been in New York for nine years. I live in Brooklyn. I am a 
student and I am a housewife. I study English at University 
Settlement. I live with my husband. I usually get up at 8:00 am and 
eat breakfast. I always eat lunch with my classmate after class. I 
usually eat dinner at 7:00 pm and I always go to bed at 11:00 pm. 
In my free time I always clean my home on the weekend. I 
sometimes go out to eat at a restaurant with my husband on 
Sunday. I go shopping every Friday.  
 I love myself. I am average weight and average height. I have 
shoulder-length, wavy black hair. I like to talk a lot and I am 
friendly. I have a lovely family. I have a nice husband. He is an AC 
mechanic for New York City Public Schools. He is handsome, he is 
tall, and he is average weight. He has short black hair. He is honest 
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and responsible but a little shy. My husband and I like to travel. 
We always travel once a year.  
 I love my English school. My English teacher is nice. He is 
average height and average weight. He has short blonde hair. He is 
single. I feel he has a lot of girlfriends because he is funny. My 
classmates are friendly. I am very lucky and I like my life. 
 

My Experience in School 
 My name is Cai Hong Huang. I graduated from No. 103 High 
School in Guangzhou, China. My favorite teacher was Miss Zhang. 
She was my music teacher. She was single and she was funny. My 
favorite subject was music and my least favorite subject was math. 
My three years in high school were very happy.  
 I had a best friend who was my classmate. Her name was Wen. 
She always helped me learn and we always ate lunch together. We 
were very close.  
 My high school was a famous tourism school in Guangzhou. We 
had internships at a hotel every year. I was very lucky because I 
was always assigned to the front desk. It was an important 
experience for my job.  
 I wore a uniform in my high school. It was a blue dress. I really 
liked it. I still have it. My high school had a small hotel in the 
school. Every student could pay to eat in the hotel. The food was 
very delicious. In my high school I learned a lot and got a lot of 
hotel experience.  
 After I finished high school I was very proud of myself. I worked 
at the China Hotel. I got a good position. I was a receptionist. I’m 
very thankful to my No. 103 Tourism High School in Guangzhou, 
China. 
 

My Past Jobs 
 I have many years of office experience. When I first came to the 
United States nine years ago, I got a job as a receptionist at the 
First Dental Office. Then one year later I got a job at Abacus 
Federal Savings Bank. I was very lucky.  
 In 2011, I started working at Thomas Berra Law Office. The Law 
Office was at 401 Broadway. I worked as a receptionist. The job 
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duties were handling phone calls, greeting and assisting customers, 
helping the customers fill out the forms, helping customers 
practice before going to court, and organizing and mailing court 
documents. I liked this job because my boss and coworkers were 
nice. They taught me a lot of law office skills.  
 In 2013, I became an office assistant. I got good benefits. My 
work time was from Monday to Friday, 11:00 am to 5:00 pm. I had 
health insurance, sick days, and paid holidays. Sometimes if the 
customers won their case, I could get a bonus. I was very happy 
and I enjoyed it.  
 In 2016, I became a housewife and student. I’ll always remember 
my past jobs.  
 

My Life in My Country 
 I came to the U.S. nine years ago. I miss my hometown. I lived in 
Guangzhou, China. I had a good job. I worked at the AIA Insurance 
Company in Guangzhou, China. I worked there for about six years.  
 In my free time, I went out to eat with my coworkers and 
friends, and I drank beer with my good friends every weekend. 
Every Thursday I went to the movies with my boyfriend because 
we could buy cheap tickets. In Guangzhou there are many different 
nice restaurants and I went to almost all of them at that time with 
my boyfriend.  
 I lived with my mother. My mother really loved me, and she 
never wanted me to do the housework. She cooked for me every 
day but I never ate dinner with her. I felt so sorry for her.  
 When I was 29 years old, I met my husband. He was generous. 
He gave me a lot of good gifts. After two months, I got married to 
him. He had a good job too. He worked in a water company in 
Guangzhou. He bought a big house for my mother. I felt very 
happy. One year later, we came to the United States, and now he 
has a good job. I hope we will be in love forever.  
 

About Money 
   I am a lover of money, I really like money. I can buy a lot of 
clothes, travel, buy houses or a car. It can also help people in need. 
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Since I started working I think money is very important. It can 
make me very happy. But I also love spending money. 
 I never had a habit of saving money before I got married. I had a 
best friend. Her name was Li Li. I am one year older than her, and 
she saved money every month from work. So almost every month I 
borrowed money from her and paid her back, but she never 
refused me and she was always happy to lend it to me. She never 
bought expensive clothes, shoes, or bags, but I used the money to 
buy these things and then if I did not like them, I gave them to her. 
She was very happy.  
 One day when we were 26 years old, she told me she wanted to 
buy a house. I was very surprised. Since then, I started to no longer 
spend money. I was 29 when I bought my first house in China. 
House appreciation, money appreciation. Money is a house, a 
house is money. If you want more money, buy more houses.  
 Thanks to my best friend. She changed my life. She helped me 
become rich. 
 

My Husband’s Emergency 
 In June 2008, I came to the United States with my husband. In 
New York City everything was difficult for us. One month later, we 
received a green card and we started to look for jobs. We had a lot 
of interviews, but no one hired us. My husband was unhappy and 
very sad. He couldn’t sleep.  
 One day, he went to an interview as usual and was not 
successful. He rushed to the restroom and vomited when he came 
home. I was very scared because I’d never seem him like that. I 
comforted him and said, “Don’t worry. Everything will be fine.” He 
said he had trouble breathing, so I called 911 immediately. It was a 
big surprise for me.  
 The ambulance came very fast and they took him to the hospital 
with great care. In the hospital, the nurse was very nice and told 
us, “Many new immigrants are like your husband because they are 
not accustomed to life here and feel pressure.” I cried and hugged 
my husband and said, “When you’re fine, we’re going back to 
China.” 
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 One month later my husband received a phone call and someone 
asked him to go to work. We were very excited and happy. At that 
time, we began our American Dream. 
 

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 
took 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.  
 

My Father 
    My father was born in Malaysia. When he was 18 years old, he 
moved to Guangzhou, China. In 1975 he got married with my 
mother.  
 My father was very handsome. He was average weight and 
average height and he had a mustache. I look more like my father. 
My father liked drinking wine and smoking.  
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 He was very rich. He had a car repair factory and a big house. 
My father and my mother were uncle and niece. He was 20 years 
older than my mother. But he always made my mother unhappy. 
My father made a lot of money every month, but he was very stingy 
with his family. He liked to lend money to his friends and get some 
interest, but his friends didn’t always return the money to my 
father.  
 My father loved me so much. He always bought many toys for 
me when I was a kid. But he never went to school so he didn’t know 
how to teach me. He always said money can do everything, but 
money can’t do everything for the family. He was very busy every 
day, and he stayed at home only 10 to 15 days a month. When I was 
20 years old, my father and my mother divorced. After that I didn’t 
see my father.  
 My father passed away at 79 years old. Sometimes I miss him. I 
wish if had one more chance, my father would give his family more 
time and love. I love you, my father. 
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Jie Ling Huang 
 

My Life 
 My name is Jie Ling Huang. I’m 26 years old. I’m from Taishan, 
China. I have been in New York for two years. Now I live in 
Brooklyn. I live with my family. I’m a manicurist. I work on 
Atlantic Avenue. I love my job and my coworkers. I work five hours 
a day. I’m hard-working. I love English so, so much. I study 
English at University Settlement.  
 Every day I get up at 9 am. I take the bus at 10 am and transfer 
to the D train and get off at Grand Street. My English class starts at 
11 am. I love my English teacher, Jon. He’s funny, handsome, and 
crazy. He’s tall and average weight. He has a beard and short, wavy 
blond hair. Today he’s wearing a polo shirt, beige pants, and black 
shoes. I have thirty classmates. They’re friendly. I met two close 
friends in my English class. They’re Dan Dan and Xiao Lin. After 
school we have lunch together. I’m very happy to spend time with 
them.  
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 My favorite color is white. I usually go shopping. I love 
shopping. I am adventurous, talkative, and outgoing. My house is 
clean and neat. I love reading. I read Chinese books every day 
while listening to music. 
 

My School Experience 
 This is about my experience in middle school. In my middle 
school my favorite teacher was my music teacher, Mr. Yang. I loved 
music when I was a kid. That’s why my favorite subject was music. 
Sometimes I got into trouble in school because I was talkative. But 
I had a lot of friends in music class. I loved singing, and I still do. I 
always went to the karaoke with my friends.  
 My middle school was big. My school had about 1,000 students. 
The school had a big playground, basketball court, table tennis 
court, and computer classroom. I loved my middle school. The 
school’s view was very pretty. It was near the mountains. I lived at 
school. My dormitory was also near the mountains and a reservoir. 
Every day when I woke up, I could see the beautiful view through 
my window.  
 My classroom was neat and simple. My classroom had 60 
students. They were mostly friendly. We helped each other. We 
wore uniforms in middle school. Our school uniforms were blue 
and white. White is my favorite color. The school had a big 
cafeteria. The food was delicious and cheap. We had a good time 
there. The teachers were kind and friendly. Most teachers had 
smiles on their faces. Anyway, they taught me a lot. I appreciated 
them. My school was strict, but I still loved it. 
 

About My Job 
 I was a salesperson in my country. I worked at the Belle 
Company. It was a big leather shoe company in China. The 
company produced leather shoes and sold leather shoes. The 
company had many brands. I worked at the Belle Company for 
about five years.  
 I had a wonderful experience at that job. I started working at 
Belle in 2010. At that moment, I was young. I didn’t know what I 
was going to do or what I should or shouldn’t do. I was glad to have 
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a great supervisor. She taught me a lot of skills. I was very grateful 
to her. And I was always the best salesperson. I could get a bonus 
as the top seller every month. My coworkers were friendly. We 
helped each other. After work we usually went out to eat at night. 
We are still in touch.  
 Now I am a manicurist.  That’s my first job in the United States. 
It’s not my dream job, but I have to do it to live. In the future I 
hope to be a cosmetologist. Even though being a manicurist isn’t 
my favorite job, it’s still about beauty. When I can make people 
beautiful, I feel happy. 
 

My Free Time 
 I lived in a small city for a long time. I was happy in my 
hometown. My hometown was Kaiping. In my hometown I was a 
salesperson. I worked from 9:30 am to 4:00 pm.  
 I had a lot of free time. After work I could go shopping and hang 
out with my friends. We usually went to our favorite restaurants 
and we had a KTV party once a week.  
 Every day I drove to work. I just spent twenty minutes to get to 
work and then I had breakfast at McDonald’s every day.  
 When I had a day off. I always had a lot of plans. We sometimes 
went to the countryside to cook chicken in the farmer’s field. 
Otherwise I sometimes went hiking with my best friend. I was 
happy to do everything with her. But now she’s married. She has a 
baby, a little boy. She has a happy and busy life. 
 My family came to the U.S.A. many years ago, and then I 
followed them to the U.S.A. That changed my life. I had to learn a 
lot of things I never knew.  
 In the U.S.A. I am busy. I don’t have a lot of free time. I have to 
learn a lot, but I think I am enjoying it now. Everything is 
interesting and challenging. I hope I can do what I want in the 
future. 
 

Chinese Red Envelopes 
 When the Lunar New Year was coming I was excited and happy 
as a child. On New Year’s Eve, every family will come back home to 
enjoy the New Year. After New Year’s Eve dinner, the happiest 
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thing is that I got red envelopes from my family. And I would say 
New Year’s blessings to everyone. On that day, many families stay 
up very late. Some even stay up all night playing cards, laughing, 
chatting, or telling stories to the children. I had a blast on New 
Year’s Eve with my cousins and friends. We usually played with fire 
crackers. It was so fun. I loved firecrackers. 
 Every Lunar New Year I got plenty of red envelopes when I was a 
child. At the end of the New Year, I opened the red envelopes and 
counted the money. 
 In recent years, it has become popular among young people to 
send red envelopes via WeChat as a greeting. It has become a new 
way to greet friends or relatives during the Chinese New Year 
period. 
 

A Car Accident 
 It was in China in 2015. I was a seller working at a store. I had a 
motorcycle. I rode the motorcycle to work every day. It took half an 
hour from home to work when I rode the motorcycle.     
  One day, it was 4 pm, and I had just gotten off work and I was 
going home. Suddenly, there was a woman riding a motorcycle in 
front of me on the road very fast. We crashed into each other. Then 
I fell. I was falling at the right side of the road. It was too late to be 
afraid. At that moment I didn't have any idea. My mind was blank.  
 I recognized my helmet was broken when I stood up. The 
woman was fine. She didn’t fall down. She came up to me to help 
me. “Are you okay?” said the woman. “I don’t know,” I said. At that 
time my knee and elbow were bleeding. I was dizzy. And then the 
woman helped me to the hospital immediately. I called my friend 
to come to the hospital with me.  
 In the hospital they checked everything. Luckily, there was just a 
little scrape on my knee and elbow. The woman paid the bill. She 
came to me to apologize about the accident. She left her 
information before she left. My friend stayed with me until I got 
home.  
 I hope an accident will never happen to me again. Because that 
was so horrible. 
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My Father 
     My father’s name is Shun Yao Huang. He was born in the 
countryside. He is 49 years old. He is the oldest child. He has a 
brother and a sister. He is average height and average weight. He 
doesn’t have a beard. He has short black hair. He looks handsome. 
But I don’t look like him. 
     He grew up in the countryside. He had a hard childhood. His 
family was poor. His family didn’t give him much education. When 
he was young, he had to work for his family. He supported his 
sister’s education. He was responsible for everything about the 
family. 
     Later, he met my mother at work. Then he got married to my 
mother.  
 My father is honest and easygoing. Even when my mother got 
angry, he was still nice. For me, he is a good father. He is generous. 
When I was a child, he bought me a lot of toys. He loved to play 
games with me. But sometimes he was very strict when I did 
something wrong or didn’t listen to him.  
     He didn’t have any bad habits. He used to smoke, but he quit. 
He usually liked to clean the house and organized stuff. He is very 
neat. 
     I love my father. He taught me many skills. For example, how to 
swim, clean, cook, and to be a good person. He is a hero in my 
heart forever.  
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Anna Kong 
 

My Life in New York 
 My name is Anna Kong. I’m from Guangzhou, China. I have 
been living here for nine years. My favorite color is yellow. I have 
short, straight black hair. I’m average height and average weight.   
 I live in Brooklyn. My home is a house. There are four people in 
my family.  My husband and I have two children. My husband is 
tall and heavy. He has very short black hair. He is a little shy but he 
is mean. He has a good job. He is a repair man. My son is ten years 
old this year. He is kind but he is a little mean, too. He loves Legos. 
But his writing and reading are so bad. I feel depressed. My 
daughter is eight years old. She has long, straight black hair. She 
loves to dance. She goes to dance class each weekend. My son plays 
piano on Saturday. My children have other programs on the 
weekend, so I am so busy on the weekend. I need to go shopping at 
the market on weekends, too. 
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 I look after my family every day. I pick up my kids after school. I 
check their homework. I read books with my children for half an 
hour every day. My son is a little lazy. My daughter is smart.  
 I have English class. I study English at University Settlement. 
My English class is from 11:00 am to 1:00 pm. It is from Monday to 
Thursday, and it is two hours each day. My class is 2P. My 
teacher’s name is Jon. He is a really good teacher. He is average 
height and average weight. He has short blond hair. He is fun when 
he teaches us. There are thirty students in my class. My classmates 
are kind and friendly. I like them. I can study more English skills in 
the class. I feel good. I can talk a lot in English class. 
 I enjoy my life. I like the four seasons in New York. New York is 
big and beautiful. My life is so great! I am so glad. 
 

My Life in Middle School 
       I went to No. 4 Middle School in Guangzhou, China. In the 
school we needed to wear uniforms. In each class we had thirty 
students. From seventh grade to ninth grade, we had the same 
teacher. My teacher’s name was Ms. Zhou. She was kind and 
friendly. She taught Chinese. We liked her class. She was funny in 
class.  
 The school subjects we had were Chinese, math, English, music, 
physical education, history, science, and art. I was good at math 
and science. I liked music too. My favorite subject was math. My 
math teacher’s name was Mr. Wang. He taught math very well. He 
was interesting in class. My least favorite subject was history. I felt 
bored. I was tired when I was in history class. I had trouble in 
science, but I liked to do experiments. We had P.E. twice each 
week. We ran and played basketball. My school had a big 
playground. The students liked to play games and soccer there. 
 I usually woke up at 6 am. I washed my face and brushed my 
teeth at 6:30 am. I had breakfast at 7 am. Then I walked to school 
at 7:30 am. The school started at 8:00 am. We had a break at noon 
for two hours. I ate lunch at school, then I relaxed after lunch.  
 The students didn’t talk in the classroom. We were quiet. But 
sometimes one student fooled around in class and some people 
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made crazy faces at the teachers. But I loved my life in middle 
school. 
 

My Jobs in My Hometown 
 In 1990, I went to work when I was a high school student. The 
job was part-time. I worked on weekends, from 9:00 am to 6:00 
pm. In this job I sold bed products. A year later, I got a job stocking 
shelves. I worked for a sauce company. My job duties were helping 
the marketing department. We needed to go to the market to check 
the products on the shelves. I got another job in 1994. This job was 
in a chocolate company. It was a part-time job too. The job was 
interesting. I played games with kids when I sold chocolate. 
 After I graduated from college, I got my first full-time job. I was 
responsible for organizing materials. I worked from Monday to 
Friday, from 9:00 am to 5:00 pm. But I didn’t like it. I felt 
depressed. I started looking for the right job.  
 At last, I became a real estate agent. It was better and 
challenging. Busy work has taught me a lot of things and given me 
many new friends. I loved this job. 
 

My Life in My Hometown 
   I come from Guangzhou, China. I lived with my parents. I had 
an older brother and older sister. They were married. My parents 
bought an apartment. There were three bedrooms, a big kitchen, 
and a living room. The neighborhood had lots of markets and 
convenient transportation. There were many people and there was 
a business street near my home. It was a convenient community. I 
liked to live there. 
 After I graduated from college, I got my first job. My job was 
organizing materials at a construction company. Two years later, I 
joined a real estate company. The benefits were good. I was a 
salesperson. This job made me learn many sales skills and a lot of 
new things. I met people in different industries. The job was very 
interesting. I enjoyed it.  
 In my free time, I went to the gym with my friends or my 
colleagues. Sometimes I read or watched TV at home. Sometimes I 
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went on a trip. I traveled to many places, like Guilin, Shanghai, 
Zhejiang, Hunan, and Henan.  
 The most impressive trip was to Guilin, in Guangxi. This trip 
was very exciting. I went with three friends. First, we almost 
missed the plane. Then we lost our way when we were hiking by 
the Lijiang River. In some places it was hard to hike. We hiked for 
almost three hours, but we finally reached our destination.  
 Guilin had a beautiful landscape. There were many different 
shapes of mountains. As the weather changed, we saw the Lijiang 
River in the rain when we were sitting in a boat. The river was very 
charming. We rented bicycles and took a bike tour of the place on 
this trip. I was so happy. 
 

 
If I Had $50 Million 

    If I had $50 million, then my life would be very different. I 
would make a plan to use the money and divide the money in 
several ways. 
     First, I would buy a big house in New York for me and my 
family. I would renovate a house and install advanced equipment 
in the house. I would buy a new, big TV, phones, and computers. 
And I would buy a house in Guangzhou for my father and pay 
someone to take care of him. 
     Second, I would invest in education. I have two children. I would 
spend some money on my children’s education and help them love 
to learn and discover. 
     Third, I would donate a portion of the money to children who 
need it. There are many children in the hospital. They need our 
help. 
     Fourth, I would start an investment business. I would buy some 
real estate, find a suitable business and make use of more money. 
     Fifth, I would go on a trip around the world with my family and 
take in beautiful views of the world. 
     Last, I would save some money in the bank. 
 If I had more money, then I would have a perfect life. I would 
have a wonderful life. 
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Accidents 

   I went to the doctor one morning when I was pregnant. The 
doctor told me, “Your baby is coming.” I felt afraid and excited. I 
was afraid of pain. Then I went to the supermarket to buy some 
things with my husband and we came home.  
 Back at my house, I got ready to go to the hospital. I felt pain in 
my belly at 3:00 am. Then my belly hurt more. I knew my baby was 
coming. My husband woke up and called 911. I waited for the 
ambulance for about ten minutes but I felt uncomfortable. I didn’t 
move. The ambulance arrived and they helped me lie on the 
stretcher. They took me to the hospital. I went to the emergency 
room. At last, my baby was born. 
    My daughter hurt her hand when she was six years old. A bottle 
had hot water in it, but my daughter didn’t know that. Her hand 
was burned. The hand was red. I got ice and put it on her hand and 
took my daughter to the hospital. Then they put medicine on her 
hand. Three weeks later, her hand got better.  
 After that I kept hot water far away from my children. 
 

My Mother 
     My mother was kind and pretty. She had short hair. My mother 
had three children. I have 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 year. She was so happy at work. After work, she went to 
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the supermarket to buy something and prepare dinner. She took 
care of my family every day, so she was busy.  
 I appreciated my mother. She was the greatest. 
 

Great Father 
 My father’s name is Kong Cao Ce. He was born in Guangzhou. 
My father is tall and thin. He is very friendly. My father has a big 
family. He has four sisters and one younger brother. He is the 
oldest child.  
 My father is a positive person. He is generous. My siblings and I 
like him. My father taught us many things: to be confident and 
strong and to love life.  
 In his free time, he took us to try different types of food. 
Sometimes we went to the park. Sometimes we went to see a 
movie. I was very lucky to have a caring family. 
 My father likes to read books. He likes to listen to music. He can 
play the accordion and play it very well. He taught me but I don't 
like it. My father was strict with us. He told us, “You need to study 
hard right now. It is important for your future.” 
 My father’s family was rich. My grandpa was a businessman. My 
father was a manager. He worked for a construction company. He 
was very responsible in his work. His boss liked him. He retired in 
2008. 
 Now he has a colorful life. He travels with his friends every year. 
Sometimes he meets friends and sometimes he calls his siblings on 
the phone. His life is interesting and he enjoys his life. 
    My father is a wonderful person and I love him. 
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Xiao Lin Kuang 
 

My Life in New York 
 My name is Xiao Lin Kuang. I’m from Hunan, China. I have 
been in New York for three years. I am so happy living in New York 
because I’ve made many friends. When we have time, we always 
eat out together and go shopping. Sometimes we take small trips. 
Our families enjoy the relaxing time.  
 I got married five years ago. I live with my husband. We don’t 
have children. My husband is a tour guide. He is tall and average 
weight. He has short black hair. He likes to go shopping.  
 I’m a student. I study at University Settlement. I’m in English 
class 2P. My teacher is Jon. He is tall and thin. He has short blond 
hair. He is funny and friendly. He is hard-working and responsible. 
My class has about 30 students. They are friendly. We study 
Monday to Thursday from 11 am to 1 pm. We study English for two 
hours a day at University Settlement. After class, my classmates 
and I go out for lunch. We find food to share together. I’m so happy 
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to be in the class with my classmates. This is my life in New York. 
I’m so lucky to live in New York. 
 

My Life at School 
 My name is Xiao Lin Kuang. I graduated in 2002. I liked my 
school. My school life was nice. But the most unforgettable was my 
elementary school because I had a lot of classmates. We always 
played together. My favorite teacher was Miss Li, my math teacher. 
She was nice to us. She was always friendly and smiling. 
Sometimes we got into trouble in class, but she just told us “Don’t 
do it next time” and was patient. I did my math homework on time. 
I never missed her class. I loved it.  
 I didn’t like my Chinese teacher. She always gave a lot of 
homework. Sometimes I was absent from Chinese class. My 
Chinese teacher told me I needed to clean the classroom or write a 
paper. I didn’t like that. I liked music and PE. In my PE class, we 
had fun. My classmates and I played soccer and jumped rope. My 
PE teacher was funny. We really liked him. He always brought us 
to the park in his class. It was very interesting.  
 We wore uniforms in my school. They were white T-shirts and 
blue pants. I miss my elementary school No.8. 
 

My Past Job 
 I was an office assistant in my country. I worked for a company 
in Guangzhou, China. The company’s name was Hong Xiang. I 
worked Monday to Friday, 9 am to 5 pm. This included a lunch 
break.  
 I lived in the company dormitory with my coworkers. The 
company had only eight employees. It was a small company. My 
duties were handling phone calls, faxes, and emails. Sometimes I 
needed to go to other companies or banks to pick up checks. I liked 
that because when I finished work, I could go to drink tea. I 
enjoyed my work time.  
 During holidays the company organized some activities. We 
went hiking and riding bicycles. My boss and my workmates were 
friendly. We always went to eat and went to karaoke together. They 
taught me a lot of office skills. I was very thankful to them.  
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 In 2013, I came to the United States with my husband. I left but 
I still keep in contact with my boss and I always mail some gifts to 
my ex-coworkers. I miss them! 
 

My Life in China 
 I came to the U.S. four years ago. I miss my family and my 
friends. I lived in Guangzhou, China. I lived with my husband. We 
lived in a big apartment. The apartment had three bedrooms and 
two bathrooms. I lived for five years in this apartment. My 
neighbors were very friendly. Sometimes they gave me food.  
 My best friend’s house was next to mine. My friend liked to cook. 
She always made different food and invited me to her house and 
we ate together. Sometimes we drank red wine and played games. I 
felt happy. I was very lucky to live there.  
 In my free time I usually went shopping with my husband. My 
husband likes to eat at special restaurants.  I felt he really enjoyed 
himself.  
 I worked at a company. I was an office assistant. I worked from 
Monday to Friday, 9 am to 5 pm. After work my coworkers and I 
went to happy hour. We talked to each other. My coworkers were 
friendly. They always made jokes and talked about different ideas. 
On holidays, the company was generous to the employees.  
 My life in China was colorful. I miss it. 
 

About Money 
 Money is important for everyone. Especially borrowing money. 
Borrowing money is a sensitive issue. Some friends become 
strangers because of borrowing money. The problem of borrowing 
money from others is that few will return the money or they will 
not return it on time.  As for me, I will measure friends to see if 
they are worthy of being trusted.  
 In my life, I have one experience about lending money to my 
friends. She told me her father was sick. She needed money to go 
home. I gave her money. She guaranteed to return the money next 
month. But later my friend seemed to be different. She didn’t 
answer my phone calls. Other friends told me she was a liar. So I 
didn’t get my money and we couldn’t be friends anymore.  
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 As for my family, I will lend money to them without hesitation. I 
trust them. We are so familiar with each other and know each 
other so well. So there is no doubt that they will return my money. 
They are the real friends. They share happiness and sorrow with 
me. So they are worthy of being trusted. 
 

An Emergency 
   A long time ago, I had a motorcycle accident in my hometown. It 
happened in 2007. I lived in Guangzhou and I went to Hunan to 
visit my family. My father didn’t stay at home. He worked in 
Hainan. Only my mother and my brother were at home. My home 
is in a small village. It wasn’t convenient to go to the city to buy 
things because I couldn’t drive a motorcycle. I stayed home for 
several days. I felt very bored. I wanted to go to the city.  
 The next morning, my aunt’s son picked me up to go to the city. 
He rode a motorcycle. My mother was worried about me. She told 
me he always drove too fast. I didn’t listen to my mom. In fact, he 
drove too fast. It scared me.  
 While he was driving a dog ran out. He couldn’t stop. The 
motorcycle flew off the road and fell down. I cried and my knee 
was bleeding. It was very dangerous. But my cousin wasn’t injured. 
It wasn’t fair.  
 He took me to the hospital emergency room. I didn’t stop crying. 
The doctor stopped the bleeding and cleaned up the wound.  
 I hated my cousin. I never wanted to see him again. This was a 
terrible day in my life. 

 
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. 
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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 are very proud of 
them.  
 I love you forever, mom! I hope every day is your holiday. 
 

My Father 
 Liping Kuang is my father’s name. He has short black hair. He is 
tall and average weight. He likes to smile. My father is a farmer. He 
is generous.  
 My father and my mother got married 32 years ago. He still 
loves my mother. I have an older sister, but my father and my 
mother always spoiled me. When I argued with my sister, my 
father always told my sister, “You need to take care of her because 
you are older than her.” So I always won. I had a happy childhood.  
 My father is easygoing. In his free time, he likes to play mahjong. 
My father is friendly. He has a lot of friends. They always play 
mahjong every weekend.   
 After I came to the New York, I took my family on a trip. We 
went to Guangxi. This was my father’s first trip. He was very happy 
and excited. In the afternoon we went to the beach to swim. My 
father taught my mother to swim. I took a picture with my family. 
We had a nice moment.  
 I love my father! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



49 
 

 

Anita Lin 
 

My New York Life 
 My name is Mei Mei Lin. I am from China. I am 26 years old. I 
live in Brooklyn, New York. I have been here for four years. I am 
married. I have one child. He is 19 months old. I think he is thin.  
I am a student and housewife. When I go to school, my mom helps 
me take care of my son. I take care of my son and clean house every 
day. My sister and I take the R train and D train to school to study 
English. I feel so tired every day. I don’t have free time. In the 
future, I want to go on a long vacation.  
 I live with my son, sister, and niece at my sister-in-law’s house. 
When we buy food, we need to drive to the supermarket on 8th 
Avenue. Every day we buy a lot of food. My niece is very smart. She 
can speak a lot of English. She just came here one year ago. She 
learned a lot of English on her iPad. My son just speaks a little. He 
plays with toys and watches TV every day. He likes to watch TV in 
English and play with his cars. He doesn’t like to watch Chinese 
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TV. We want him to watch Chinese TV, so he can speak more 
Chinese. He always tells us to change the channel.  
 My sister and I don’t look alike. She is mature and I am cute. I 
think my sister is laid-back. After school we pick my children up. I 
like my life. 
 

My Life at High School 
 I went to Fujian Business High School in Fujian, China. I went to 
this school with my friend. In this school, we chose different 
majors. I chose cosmetology, but she chose accounting. We lived in 
the dormitory. After class we usually went to the cafeteria. On the 
weekend, we took a bus for about one hour to get home.  
 In my major, we needed to learn about make-up and body 
massage. I had more female classmates. There was only one boy. 
Every day, we needed to practice in pairs. If one finished, we 
changed to another partner. Sometimes we did the make-up for 
school performances. My favorite teacher was Ms. Chen. She was 
my cosmetology teacher. She was nice.  
 I still keep in touch with my classmates on WeChat. I think I 
didn’t have any trouble at school. I enjoyed my high school. I 
graduated in 2011. I got an elementary cosmetology license. When 
I finished high school, I got a job in cosmetology. 
 

My Past Job 
 I came to the United States in 2013. I was a cashier in my 
country. I had experience already, but in the United States I didn’t 
have experience. I didn’t know what kind of job would fit me.  
 When I was looking for a job, I was scared. My English was poor, 
so I didn’t find a job. I wanted to go to a restaurant to learn, so I 
went to my cousin’s friend’s restaurant. It was a Chinese 
restaurant. I went to the restaurant and learned how to use a cash 
register and learned the menu. My cousin’s friend told me I 
couldn’t speak English well, but he was friendly and taught me a 
lot. 
 One month later, my cousin’s friend told me, “You can work 
here” and I got my first job in the United States! I worked from 
11:00 am to 11:00 pm, with one day off. I felt tired every day. I was 
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nervous and made many mistakes, but customers didn’t get angry. 
They told me, “Take it easy.” I couldn’t take orders on the phone. I 
just could take orders in the restaurant. The restaurant was very 
busy. Sometimes I had to work extra hours, but I could get more 
money. I didn’t like my job because I didn’t have free time. 
 

My Life in My Country 
 I was born in Fuzhou, China. It is a big and beautiful city. I lived 
with my uncle and sister. We lived in an apartment. In the 
summer, we went to a village and I visited my friends. We played 
everywhere. We swam in the river. We did a lot of farming. I was 
very happy.  
 My family was warm. My parents came to the U.S. so early, 
when I was two years old. My parents didn’t live with us and I felt 
happy in my childhood. I never felt lonely.  
 I was a lazy student. I didn’t like to study. I graduated from 
Fujian Business High School. It was easy, so I mostly played with 
my classmates. We often ate and shopped at the same time. After 
three years, I got an elementary cosmetology license, but I didn’t 
find the job which was related to my major. My classmates and I 
came from different cities but we still kept in touch.  
 After I graduated I worked in my sister’s store. My work time 
was 10:00 am to 5:00 pm. I felt tired because my sister was lazier 
than me. I had to do everything. I assisted customers. I worked 
there for about one year, then my sister’s store was closed.  
 I began my second job. I was a cashier in an internet bar. I felt so 
bored facing a computer every day. It was bad for my eyes. I had to 
inventory stock.  
 In my free time, I relaxed with my friends. In my town, there 
was delicious food. There were fish balls and various snacks. After 
work I often bought something to eat and then went home.  
 One year later, I came to America. I always miss life in my 
country. 
 

Money 
 Many people believe that money is the most important thing in 
life. When I was a child, I didn’t care about money. I asked my 
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parents for money whenever I wanted to buy something. I never 
knew how hard it was to make money. 
 When I came to the U.S., I found out money is very important 
for me. My parents just gave me $20 a day. I was very poor. When 
I wanted to buy something, I didn’t have money. Half a year ago, I 
told to my parents I wanted to find work. I wanted to make money 
and wanted to be independent.  
 My first job was as a cashier in a Chinese restaurant. I worked 
from 11:00 am to 11:00 pm, with one day off. It was a long time to 
work. I felt tired every day, but only in this way I could make more 
money and save money. Sometimes I made mistakes and 
customers got angry. I told myself, “Take it easy. Don’t make 
mistakes next time.”  
 I am very happy when I get paid, I can send money back to 
China to my family, I can give money to my parents, and I can buy 
gifts for myself. I really know how important money is for me. I 
always buy something I need, but I don’t buy something I want. 
Now I study hard, word hard, and make more money. In the future 
I can have enough money when I retire or get enough money for 
my child. 
 

It Was a Terrible Day 
 I’m always careful when taking care of my son. When my son 
was born, I felt my son was everything to me.  
 Many things are dangerous at home for children. When my son 
was 17 months old, he knew everything and paid attention to 
everything. He chewed on toys and drew everywhere. I always said, 
“Don’t do it!”  
 One day, my son found a pen. I didn’t know how he could find it. 
I put all the pens into the cupboard. He got a blue pen then he 
drew on the sofa. My son and his cousin were watching TV in the 
living room. We were in the kitchen. “Aunt, aunt, aunt! The baby is 
drawing on the couch! Come, come! The baby is drawing crazy!”  
 I saw the white sofa full of drawings. It was a mess. I felt like I 
was going crazy. We couldn’t wash the couch. We didn’t know how 
to clean it. We looked it up online. We tried to use vinegar, 
manicure water, and dishwashing liquid. It couldn’t be cleaned.  
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 Finally, we tried alcohol. My sister took a cup of alcohol and put 
it down on the table, and we used a paper towel with alcohol to 
clean the couch. But we didn’t pay attention to the alcohol. My son 
drank the alcohol. It was crazy! My mom brought a bottle of water 
and had my son drink it. My son didn’t want to drink it, but we 
forced him to. Then he vomited.  
 I brought my son to the emergency room. I was very worried 
about my son. The doctor saw us and asked us some questions. 
“What happened to your son? Why was he drinking alcohol? How 
did he react?” Then he took my son’s temperature and checked his 
heartbeat and blood pressure.  
 When he finished, the doctor asked us to sit down and wait. We 
waited for about six hours. The doctor came back and told us we 
could go home. My son only drank a little alcohol, so it didn’t 
matter.  
  Take away everything dangerous from children! 
 

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 to take care of children. Sometimes she 
brings the children to the park.  
 When I was a 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.  
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 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. 
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Ruby Lin 

 
My Life 

 My name is Qun Lin. I’m from Fujian, China. My family and I 
live in Chinatown. I’m a sales assistant. I have been in New York 
for two years. I study English at University Settlement. I usually 
get up at 9:30. I take a shower, brush my teeth, and then I put on 
my clothes and go to the kitchen to eat breakfast. From Monday to 
Thursday I go to school to study English. From Friday to Sunday I 
go to work. My English class is from 11:00 to 1:00. I usually go to 
work at 10:30 am, and I get home at 7:00 pm. I always eat dinner 
at 8:30. In my free time, I like to watch TV or study English. 
Sometimes I like to go to the park to exercise or meet my friends. 
Sometimes I clean my house or go shopping for food. I like to talk 
to my family and friends and coworkers every night. I usually go to 
bed at 12:30.  
 I live in Chinatown because it’s very convenient. In my 
neighborhood, there are many stores and the subway is near my 
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house. I have a big family. There are seven people. I love my 
family. They are very sweet.  
 I like America and the freedom of the country. New York is a 
beautiful city. My favorite season is spring because I like to go to 
the beach and park. Spring is the best season. It’s very warm. 
Spring is very beautiful. The grass and trees grow freely and the 
flowers are rather colorful. In spring the weather is always sunny 
and rainy. It’s not cold and not hot.  
 My favorite color is yellow. My favorite food is seafood. I don’t 
like spicy food. My mother cooks very delicious food. We often eat 
at home. 
 

My Life in School 
 I went to Dong Shan Primary School. In the first grade I did not 
love learning, but after the third grade I began to love learning 
because the teacher said we should learn for ourselves, and we 
often had sports activities. I had a wonderful time in school. I had 
lots of friends and classmates at school. They were all friendly to 
me at school. We used to go out to play after class. My favorite 
teacher was Ms. Huang; she was my Chinese teacher. She was a 
nice teacher. She was always funny and interesting. We all loved 
her. We were happy every day. I liked my school because I always 
felt happy at school. My life in school was full of happiness.  
 At school, we studied all kinds of subjects, like Chinese, math, 
English, and so on. We also had an interesting P.E. class. I didn’t 
like math because I always met difficulties in studying math.  
 I will forever remember my elementary schoolmates and 
teachers and I also will forever remember my unforgettable 
elementary school life. The school day was long, but we loved our 
school life. 
 

My Job 
 I’m a sales assistant. My job is to sell jewelry, such as diamond 
rings, earrings, necklaces, and watches. My company’s name is 
New Pagoda. I work at 40 West 25th Street, at the Showplace 
Antique Center. 
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 My work schedule is Friday to Sunday. I work on Friday from 
10:30 to 6:30, and on the weekend from 7:30 to 6:30. I need to sell 
jewelry for my work, and sometimes I need to organize files and 
clean my office. I like my job because it is very interesting. My 
coworkers are very nice. I need to take pictures of products with a 
phone and print them out, test how many karats the gold is, count 
the number of diamonds, weigh them, and write the prices. 
Sometimes I need to repair jewelry. 
 My boss is my mother’s friend. I found my job through my 
mother. I started working there in 2015. I have learned a lot about 
jewelry and my English has improved a lot. My job is part-time, so 
my salary is not high, but I like my job because I can see a lot of 
jewelry. If I like, I can wear jewelry at work. I have excellent 
benefits. I have seven days of vacation a year. If I want to buy 
something, my boss will give me a big discount. 
 

My Life in My Country 
 I’m from Fujian, China. I lived in a small city. My hometown is 
Nanping. There are high mountains, and the scenery is very 
beautiful. I love my hometown. Although it’s very small, the public 
transportation is convenient, and there are a lot of people.  
 In my country, I lived in a high building. The building had a total 
of 20 floors. I could see the mountains and rivers. In my 
neighborhood, there were many supermarkets, bus stations, and 
parks. The streets were clean, the transportation was convenient, 
and shopping was easy.  
 In my country, I was a sales assistant. I worked in a clothing 
store. I usually worked eight hours a day. After I finished work, I 
would go out to eat or I would travel with coworkers. I had a lot of 
friends in my hometown. We met every day and had a good time.  
 In America, everyone is busy. I felt happier in China, but my 
family is in America. We live in America, so we need to adapt to the 
pace of life in America. In my country, I liked to go to the park to 
exercise or meet my friends. Sometimes I cleaned my house or 
shopped for food. I liked to talk to my family and friends every day.  
 I like my hometown, I miss my hometown. 
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About Money 
  In China, parents will give red envelopes to their children during 
the New Year. The parents will save the money to buy school bags 
and school supplies when they go to school. Sometimes parents 
will give some money to their children for pocket money.  
 I remember when I was a kid, my parents gave me some pocket 
money for each week, and I usually went shopping and ate with my 
classmates. After I graduated from high school, my parents lent me 
50,000 yuan to open a children’s clothing store. At that time, I was 
already making money by myself. My first job was selling 
children’s clothes. Every month I put some money in the bank.  
 I remember my classmate borrowed 5,000 RMB from me. I lent 
it to her because she was my best friend. She promised to give me 
500 yuan a month. I trusted her very much and she paid me money 
every month on time.  
 I think money is important because it can help people you want 
to help. If you help others when they need money, I’m sure you’ll 
be happy. When you need money, others will help you. I hope I can 
make more money in the future and bring a better life to my 
family. 
 

Emergency 
 I remember when I was a kid, in the summer it was very hot. I 
went to school to have PE class. I think I had sunstroke. My head 
hurt and I sweated all the time because I exercised for an hour in 
PE class. 
 When I came home from school, I turned on the air conditioner 
because it was too hot. I drank ice water and then half an hour 
later, my stomach began to hurt, my face went purple, and I 
vomited.  
 When my father saw me, he said to me, “Are you sick? Do you 
need to see a doctor?” Then my father called an ambulance. Fifteen 
minutes later, the ambulance arrived and my father accompanied 
me to the hospital.  
 When I got to the hospital, the doctor took my temperature and 
said to me, “You have a fever and you have to be hospitalized.” The 
doctor prescribed some medication for me and then gave me an 
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injection. The doctor said, “You need to drink more water.” My 
father and I stayed in the hospital for one night. The next morning, 
my fever stopped. I didn’t have any discomfort, and I left the 
hospital. 
 

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! 
 

My Father 
 My father is 66 years old. He is average height and average 
weight and he has short black hair. He has a pair of big eyes. He is 
handsome. He is a businessman. My father grew up in Fujian, 
China.  
 My father was very busy. He was often away from home. I often 
couldn’t see my father because he had to travel on business.  
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 My father likes to eat fruit and fish. Sometimes my father likes 
cooking. I like it.  
 My father is very kind and funny. I like to chat with him.  
 My father has two children, a boy and girl. My father likes boys, 
so he likes my brother.  
 My father likes to clean. He cleans the house every week.  
 My father likes to spend money. Sometimes when we went 
shopping, he liked to buy things for me.  
 I remember when I was a kid, I was scared of my dad. Although 
now I spend less time with my parents, I still love them. I give 
presents to my father every year on Father’s Day. My father is very 
strict, but he loves his children very much.  
 Now my father is retired. He likes to watch TV at home and go to 
the park. He likes playing cards and playing mahjong.  
 When I am in China, I like to travel with him.  
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Ling Fang Liu 
 

About Me 
 My name is Ling Fang Liu. I’m from Fuzhou, Fujian, China. I 
have been in New York for nine years. I live in Chinatown. I’m a 
homemaker. My husband and I have two children, and we all live 
together. 
 I’m also a student. I study English at University Settlement. My 
class is from 11:00 am to 1:00 pm. Usually, I wake up at 7:00 am 
every weekday. I brush my teeth, wash my face, and comb my hair. 
Then I call my children to get up and give them breakfast. I take 
my little son to school at 8:00 am. I eat my breakfast at 9:00 am, 
and I read the Bible after my breakfast. I go to English class at 
10:30 am. After my class I go home, I eat my lunch, then do my 
homework. I pick up my son at 2:30 pm. I help my son do his 
homework. After we finish that, we eat a snack and play. I cook 
dinner at 5:00 pm. After dinner we go to the park or library. We 
usually go to sleep at 9:00 pm every day. 
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 My children and I study the Bible with the Jehovah’s Witnesses 
every weekend. We love to study the Bible. My favorite color is 
light blue. My favorite food is mangoes. My favorite season is fall. I 
don’t like to exercise. 
 

My Life in Kindergarten 
 When I was six years old, I went to kindergarten at Dong An 
Elementary School in Fujian, China. When I went to the classroom 
on the first day, I was nervous. I looked around and I didn’t know 
anyone. I saw a big blackboard, a desk, four long tables, and some 
chairs. A young woman gave every student a picture book. Then 
she taught us what it was. After the class, she gave the students 
homework. When I got home, I did my homework, but I didn’t 
understand how to do it. So I cried, and my cousin helped me do it. 
 I wore a school uniform. I thought it was beautiful, and easy to 
wear. I didn’t need to choose clothes to wear in the morning. 
 I was stupid in kindergarten. In the summer, I bought one ice 
cream bar. I just bit a little, and then the school bell rang. So I put 
my ice cream bar into my backpack. I thought after class I could 
eat it, but when I wanted to eat it, it was gone. I asked my 
classmates, “Who took my ice cream bar?” Nobody could give me 
an answer. I was angry, and my backpack got dirty. 
 

My Past Job 
 I worked as a waitress at a restaurant. It was a hard job. I needed 
to work six days a week, and my work schedule was from 10:00 am 
to 11:00 pm. I was tired every day. I served customers, cleaned 
tables and chairs, and swept the floor. When the holidays came, I 
was busier than usual. I didn’t really like this job because it was too 
hard, and I didn’t have enough time to rest. I always felt tired. So I 
don’t want to work as a waitress anymore in the future. And I will 
choose a part-time job because I want to spend more time with my 
family. I got my past job through a job agency, so I needed to pay 
the office when I got a job. But right now I can find any job from 
the internet, and it is all free. 
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 In my past job, I met some nice people and coworkers. I still 
miss them. They were friendly and helped me many times. I’m very 
thankful to them. 
 

My Life in My Country 
 I was born in Dongan. It’s a small village near the river. I grew 
up there. When I was a teenager, my parents moved to Guantou. 
It’s a small town, but it’s beautiful. It has many buildings and 
stores. 
 My first job was as a waitress at a restaurant. I needed to assist 
customers and clean the dishes. It was hard work. I worked there 
for two years. After two years I got a new job. I worked as a sales 
assistant at a grocery store. 
 One year later, I changed jobs again. I worked at Children’s 
Clothing Village. It was a children’s clothing store. I really liked to 
work there. It was a small and beautiful place. It had many 
beautiful and cute children’s clothes. I liked to put the sample 
clothes on the wall and match the clothes. I was happy working 
there. 
 In my free time, I usually watched TV or movies at home. 
Sometimes I visited my friends. When I spent time with my 
friends, we had a lot of things to do and talked a lot. 
 Many years later, I got married. I quit my job and I became a 
homemaker. 

 
My Credit Card 

 I got my first credit card in 2010. It had a total credit line of only 
five hundred dollars, and it had an annual fee. I didn’t often use it 
to buy things because I got my credit card in New York, so my 
mailing address was New York State, but I worked in South 
Carolina. I couldn’t get my credit card bill. If I missed the bill, I 
couldn’t know the payment amount and payment due date. I would 
need to pay a late fee. When I came back to New York, I used the 
credit card to go shopping. 
 One year later, the credit card company renewed my total credit 
line. I could use one thousand dollars. But I called the credit card 
company to cancel my credit card. They asked me, “Why?” I said, 
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“Because I don’t want to pay the annual fee every year.” They told 
me they could remove the annual fee if I kept this credit card. So I 
kept it, and set up auto pay for my credit card. Now I can go 
anywhere and use my credit card to buy anything. I won’t miss the 
payment, and I don’t need to pay a late fee forever. 
 I like to use my credit card to go shopping now. I always use my 
credit card at the supermarket, pharmacy, clothing store, and 
shopping online. It’s easier than using cash. 
 

A Car Accident 
 My neighbor Andy Jiang was a delivery man working at a 
Chinese restaurant in Manhattan. He always rode an electric bike 
to deliver food to customers. One morning, he was delivering food 
on 5th Avenue in Manhattan. When he was riding an electric bike 
on 5th Avenue, a car was behind him. Suddenly the car hit him, and 
he fell down on the street. He got hurt: his left knee was scratched 
but not bleeding. He felt pain and he couldn’t get up. People 
walking on the street saw the accident. Someone called 911. Ten 
minutes later, an ambulance came and took him to the hospital. 
 He waited for three hours in the emergency room. After that the 
doctor cleaned his knee and put some ointment on it. The doctor 
also gave him some ointment to bring home. He needed to change 
the ointment twice a day, and he needed to use crutches for a few 
days. 
 

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 
three grandmothers and three grandfathers and lots of aunts and 
uncles. 
 My mother was average height 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. 
 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 
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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. 
 

The Best Father in the World 
 My father was a nice person. He was also a great husband and a 
great father. He was tall and average weight. He had short, wavy 
black hair.  
 His first job was working at a hospital. He gave patients 
medicine. When I was four years old, he left his job and he became 
a fisherman. Our family had lots of seafood to eat and sold seafood. 
 Eight years later, my father went to Germany. He worked at a 
Chinese restaurant. He was a cook. He worked hard, and he missed 
his family so much. Then he got sick. He went back home in 1995. 
When I saw him, I was sad. He was weak and tired. He looked like 
different person before he left home. He wasn’t healthy and he was 
very skinny. Three months later my father passed away. 
 My father was kind to everyone. He was never angry with me or 
hit me. My father liked to drink some beer at dinner. He liked to 
read stories to me, and draw some pictures for me. His 
handwriting was perfect. I always asked him to write down my 
name in my books.  
 My father was the best father in my life. I miss him so much. 
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Fan Qin 
 

My New York Life 
 My name is Fan Qin. I am from Shanghai, China. I have been in 
New York for two years. I live on 18th Avenue in Brooklyn. I love 
New York. 
 I get up at 8:00 am every day. I cook something to eat, then I 
take the N train to my school. I am a student now. I study English 
at University Settlement. I want to speak English well and 
communicate with other people. I also want to find a better job. I 
was the operations director of an investment company in my 
hometown. I intend to work in this type of company in New York, 
but I know it’s difficult to do that here. So I will study English hard 
and gain more financial knowledge. I believe I can.  
 My class time is 11:00 am to 1:00 pm. I have a lot of time to 
study English and other skills by myself. I get home at 3:00 pm 
after class every day. I do my homework and housework, and then 
I go to the gym. I like to work out every day. I like running and 
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swimming. After I finish my workout, I come back home at 9:00 
pm. I read some books and then I want to sleep. I go to sleep at 
11:00 pm every day. That’s my relaxing day. 
 I live with my family, including my husband, my husband’s 
sister, and my husband’s parents. So I’d like to go on a trip with my 
big family in my free time. In summer, we like to go to the beach 
and have a picnic. I like picnics very much. Sometimes we go 
swimming too. In autumn and winter, we like to go shopping at big 
shopping malls. I like to go shopping the best, because I like 
buying something for my family members. In spring, we like to go 
hiking in the mountains or ride a bike as exercise.  
 I like New York’s air because it’s fresh. I like New York’s food 
because it’s safe. I like all of New York. I hope my daughter, my 
son, and my parents will come here quickly. I miss them very 
much. And I miss my hometown. Saying that, I’m a little sad. But I 
believe that all of the things will be good. Fortunately, my husband 
is with me now. 
 That’s my New York life. I feel happy, even though I am a little 
sad. Totally, I like my New York life. It makes me relaxed and 
happy. 
 

My Middle School Life 
 Everyone has a different experience in his or her school. When I 
was 15 years old, I went to Tong Bai Middle School. I didn’t live in 
the dormitory, but my classmates lived at our school. So I had 
fewer opportunities to communicate with my classmates. That 
made me unhappy. Fortunately, I was proud of something: I was 
allowed to enter without an examination because I was my 
teacher’s pet in my middle school. 
 My middle school and my high school were the same school, 
that’s Tong Bai High School. My school was so beautiful and big. 
And it had regular rules, such as we had to wear uniforms in 
school, and the students weren’t allowed to be late. My school was 
very strict. So my high school had a good reputation in Shanghai.  
 My favorite subject was math, so my math teacher was my 
favorite teacher. I got great grades in math. I liked math. I liked 
numbers, plus, minus, and something else. My future job was 
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based on it. My math teacher also liked me. Because I was the first 
one who I handed in my test paper and got great scores.  
 One time, I remember that my classmate asked me an answer on 
a test, and my teacher told him to go outside and took his paper 
away. I was scared that my teacher would do that for me. But my 
teacher didn’t do that. I appreciated that. All of my classmates said 
that I was a teacher’s pet, but I didn’t think so. I think my math 
teacher did that correctly. She just gave him a warning and a 
lesson. My teacher taught us not to talk with each other or look at 
the other person’s paper on a test. This was a rule. She taught us to 
be honest. 
 That was my experience in my middle school. And then I got into 
my high school by taking an entrance examination. 
 

My Past Job in My Country 
 I worked in Shanghai before I came to the United States. I was 
an operations director. My job responsibilities were managing the 
crews in the company. And I had to make many forms for my 
crews. We had a meeting every morning, and we had weekly 
meetings as well. In the meetings, we discussed situations that 
happened in our company. At that time, I would prepare so many 
reports and documents for the meetings, and I read so many 
emails every day. So I was busy in my past job in my country.  
 I worked from Monday to Friday. I sometimes worked on 
weekends. My past job usually made me nervous. But I still liked 
my job because my co-workers were friendly and my customers 
were very polite to me. All of them respected me. I was glad to do 
something for them. I tried my best to do my own work and help 
my co-workers to solve their problems every day. When I had this 
job, I could make a lot of money. That’s why I liked my job. 
 That’s my past job. I was proud of having it. I came to the United 
States two years ago. I intend to find a similar job to my past job. I 
want to find a job in an investment company. I hope that I can find 
my favorite job soon. 
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My Life in My Country 
 I come from Shanghai, China. I used to live in Shanghai before I 
came to the U.S. Shanghai is a beautiful city. I lived in the 
Changning district. My house was on the East Normal University 
campus. It had a very good view and it was quiet. It was suitable 
for living. There were many trees and flowers near my house. 
There was fresh air with the smell of flowers. There was a river 
called Liwa near it. It made me so comfortable. I miss those 
feelings.  
 In Shanghai, I left for my firm at 7:00 am because my firm was 
far away from my home. It took me about two hours to get there. I 
was an operations director in an investment firm. My duty was 
managing all of the crews to work regularly, so I made a lot of 
reports to describe the crew’s situations. I was so busy at that time. 
I had extra work every day. I seldom had free time.  
 If I was off, some friends and I went out to eat. We went to 
karaoke after eating. We got together to chat and do something 
else which we liked. I enjoyed that very much. I sometimes went to 
the gym in my free time. I like running and swimming. I felt 
relaxed when sweat was streaming down my back. I also went 
shopping with my family. But I think that made me tired too. 
That’s why I didn’t like going shopping. If I had free time, I 
preferred to sleep at home. I also liked visiting some beautiful 
places, such as Jiuzhaigou, Huangshan and Yunnan. I would 
prepare some days to hike. Hiking is a sport for health. I like it.  
 That’s my life in my country. Though I was busy and tired, I 
think I was happy. 
 

Lost Friend Because of Money 
 When I was a child, I had many girlfriends. They were good to 
me. One of them was my best friend.  Her name was Lin. We went 
to school together and went back home together every day. We 
were also good neighbors. I often bought something to eat for her 
because I knew her family was poor. I basically paid for everything 
if we went out. But I didn’t care about that. In my heart she was my 
best friend.  
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 One day she told me she was pregnant. She needed some money 
to see the doctor because she didn’t want this baby. In addition, 
she didn’t want her parents to know this. She needed my help. I 
asked her many questions, but she didn’t answer. She just said to 
me, “You are my best friend. I think only you can help me.” And 
then she cried.  
 My heart melted with pity. At that time, she was very pitiful. 
”How can I help you?” I asked.  And she said, “I need 2,000 yuan.” 
I had 2,000 yuan because my mom gave me pocket money. I 
immediately took 2,000 yuan to her. She said to me, crying, 
“Thank you so much. I’ll never forget your help.”  
 From then on, she seldom kept in touch with me. I didn’t know 
why she seemed to disappear. Eventually, another friend told me 
the truth. In fact, she wasn’t pregnant at all. She just needed 2,000 
yuan to buy something she liked.  
 I was angry after I heard the truth, so I went to her home and 
told everything to her parents. Her parents were angry too. They 
hit her too. So my girlfriend hated me so much. But they were 
poor, so they didn’t have enough money to return it. I could 
understand that.  
 Even though I didn’t need them to return the money, she still 
hated me. I didn’t know I did anything wrong. From then on, we 
seldom met each other. This lesson is an indication that making 
friends isn’t related with money. Though money is important, I 
think friendship is more important. 
 

An Emergency at My Friend’s House 
 Last New Year, there was an emergency at my friend’s house. My 
friend invited me to her house to eat dinner to celebrate Chinese 
New Year. We were all happy. We had some delicious food to eat. 
Some of us were watching TV, some were preparing food. 
Suddenly, my friend fell down and she was unconscious. We all 
were surprised by what happened to her. Her parents were 
worried, but they didn’t know what to do. At that time, someone 
else said to them, “Call 911!” But they couldn’t call 911 because they 
couldn’t speak English.  
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 And then I said, “Let me call 911,” and I took my phone out and 
dialed 911. The 911 operator asked, “What’s the emergency?” I 
answered, “My friend fell down and she is unconscious now.” The 
operator said, “What’s the location?” I answered, “Bay 16th Street 
and 86th Street.” And she asked, “What’s your name?” I told her 
and I asked her immediately, “How long will it take for an 
ambulance to arrive?” She said, “The ambulance will arrive in five 
to ten minutes.” And she saved my phone number.  
 Two minutes later, an ambulance was coming. We heard the 
siren. Two paramedics came into the house. At first they asked 
some questions. After we answered those questions, they needed 
us to show them her ID and something else about her. Then they 
moved my friend from the couch to a stretcher. And then they 
pushed the stretcher into the ambulance. The paramedics told us, 
“Just one person can go with her,” so her mom went with her. The 
other people in the house ate some food quickly. After we finished 
dinner, we went to the hospital.  
 Finally, she was fine. We were all relieved. That was an 
unforgettable New Year’s dinner. I’ll never forget that night and 
what happened. 
 

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 
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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, and 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 responsibility 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. 

 
My Nice Father 

 My father is a nice and patient father. He is a person who loves 
me the best. He’s never angry with me and never hits me. And he is 
always patient with me.  
 Even though I made a great mistake, he was still good to tell me 
what my problem was. He told me that everyone can make 
mistakes, but it’s important that you must get a good lesson, and 
avoid making mistakes once again.  
 Though my dad didn’t get a good education, he still knows many 
things. My dad worked in the Chinese Air Force. He is tall and 
handsome. When he was in the Chinese Air Force, he was very 
thin. Now he is heavy. He told me he drank every day. My dad likes 
drinking and smoking, I think that’s probably the reason why he 
worked in the Air Force. I hate my dad drinking and smoking very 
much because those bad habits are not healthy for him. Even 
though I argued with him, he couldn’t quit smoking. And my dad 
said to me, “Smoking and drinking are my only hobbies.” I couldn’t 
say anything. Finally, I hope he will drink and smoke less.  
 Since retiring, he likes drinking some tea and watching TV at 
home every day. So I bought a lot of tea for him. He learned how to 
use a cell phone to get some information he wants. Then I bought a 
smart phone for him. As long as my dad wants something, I will 
buy something for him. Because I love my dad; he is the best father 
in this world. I hope he is happy and healthy forever, and stays 
with me together forever. 
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Dan Dan Yang 
 

About Myself 
 My name is Dan Dan Yang. I’m from Fuzhou, Fujian, China. I’m 
short and average weight. I have long, straight black hair. I have 
been in New York for three years. I live in Chinatown now. I live 
with my mother-in-law, my father-in-law, my husband, and my 
daughter.  
 I’m a student. I study English now. I study English at University 
Settlement. I’m in class 2P. My classmates are friendly. Jon is my 
teacher. He’s funny. My English class is from 11:00 am to 1:00 pm. 
I usually get up at 8:00 am, and at 8:30 am I take my daughter to 
school. Then I buy breakfast and take it home for my husband. I 
eat breakfast at 9:30 am, then I do my homework. I walk to school 
at 10:40 am. Every day after school, I go to lunch with my 
classmates. This is my happiest time of the day. We have a good 
meal and a good chat. I always pick up my daughter at 5:00 pm. 
Then we usually eat dinner at 6:30 pm. We like to walk in the park 
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after dinner. Then we go home, take a shower, and go to sleep. This 
is my life in New York. 
 

About My Middle School 
 I went to Zou Hai Middle School. I graduated in 2005. It was a 
long time ago. My middle school was a boarding school. I lived at 
school from Monday to Friday. There were six students in one 
dormitory room. I had five roommates: they were Linjing Zeng, 
Jingjing Chen, Ling Chen, Yuqing Zhu, and Lin Zheng. I still keep 
in touch with my old middle school classmate Ling Chen. She is in 
the USA now too. We often go out to eat together. She came to 
America a few years before I did, so her English is very good. 
 My favorite teacher was Mr. Li. He was my Chinese teacher. He 
was tall and thin. He had short, curly black hair. He was a very 
responsible teacher. We all loved him so much. My favorite subject 
was science. I liked chemistry class. It was interesting.  
 In our school we had to wear uniforms. They were blue and 
white and very big. We didn’t like them. My school had a big 
cafeteria. It had a lot of food, and it was delicious. We had 
breakfast, lunch, and dinner in the cafeteria. The cafeteria food 
was cheap. My school was strict, but I loved it because I had a lot of 
friends and memories there! 
 

My Past Job 
I was a salesperson in my country. I worked at a department 

store in Fuzhou, China. This department store’s name was Fujian 
Dong Bai Group. This building had ten floors. I worked on the first 
floor. I worked at the Revlon cosmetics counter. My job included 
selling skin care products and makeup.  

I had two coworkers at the cosmetics counter, and we had three 
shifts. We had one day off each week. We were never off on 
weekends or holidays because we were busy on weekends and 
holidays. But we got three times the pay on holidays. I liked my job 
so much because I liked cosmetics, and we had employee discounts 
for the cosmetics. And I liked to be a cosmetologist. I liked to help 
the customers make up. Every day after work we went out to eat 
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with other department store employees and we could exchange our 
employee discount products. 
 

My Life in China 
 I used to live in Fuzhou, China. I lived with my mother and our 
two dogs, Ruby and Rou Rou. They were two teddy puppies. They 
had curly brown hair. I used to take them to the toilet two times 
every day, in the morning and before bedtime.  
 I was a salesperson in my country. I worked at a department 
store in Fuzhou. This department store’s name was Fujian Dong 
Bai Group. I worked at the Revlon cosmetics counter. I loved and 
enjoyed my job. In my free time, I usually went out to eat, went to 
KTV to sing, went to the movies, and went shopping with my 
friends or coworkers. I loved my single life. I had a lot of free time 
when I was single. I could get up whenever I wanted and I could 
spend the day as I pleased. I could watch TV all night. I enjoyed the 
single life and I miss my single life.  
 After working for three years, I got married. I got married in 
2012. My daughter was born in 2013. I immigrated to the U.S. with 
my daughter in 2014. 
 

About Money for Children 
 When I was young, my family would give the children red 
envelopes. Every Chinese New Year, we all received a lot of money. 
Then parents would teach children how we should spend it: 
 First, you can save it in the bank to cultivate a good habit of 
saving money. When you really need money, you can take it out. 
Secondly, you can buy some books, or if you are interested in 
stamp collecting or music, you can use your pocket money on it. 
But usually we wasted it just eating or playing electronic games, 
and didn’t want the parents to know. 
 Now I’m also a parent, I also need to teach my child how to use 
her money. I don’t want her to waste money as I did when I was 
young. But she is only four years old, and she doesn’t spend 
money, so I don’t have to worry too much now. When she grows 
up, I’ll teach her that money is very important for us but it is not 
the most important thing in life. Many things are more important 
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than money, such as friendship, love, and family. So don’t live only 
for money. 
 

A Baby Was Choking 
 It was a long time ago. It happened to my cousin when he was a 
baby. It was a busy day, and my cousin was sick. He had a fever. 
The doctor gave him some medicine. The medicine was a pill, but 
he was a baby. He couldn’t eat it, so they ground the medicine into 
powder. They fed him the powder with some water. The baby had 
been crying for a long time. They thought the medicine might be 
too bitter, so he cried all the time. Then my mother said, “We can 
give him some sugar.” My aunt fed him a spoon of sugar. He 
stopped crying right away. Then his face slowly turned purple. 
They were so scared. They didn’t know what to do. They just stood 
watching the baby. Then his face slowly turned from purple to red, 
and suddenly he cried out. It was probably the sugar choking him 
and making his face purple. He stopped crying. Luckily the sugar 
had melted. He was fine! 
 

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 brought some bad friends 
home, she was 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. 



77 
 

 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. 
 

My Father 
 Ming Wan Yang is my father’s name. When I was an elementary 
school student, I didn’t like my father’s name, because my father’s 
name sounds like “tomorrow night” in Chinese, so my elementary 
classmates often joked about my father’s name. It was funny. 
 My father has one brother and four sisters. My father looked like 
his eldest brother. They were tall and thin, and they both had 
short, curly black hair and the same big nose. And now they are 
both average weight and have a big stomach. My uncle is my 
grandmother’s first child and my father is the fifth child. But they 
look like twins. 
 My father and my mother divorced when I was a child. I lived 
with my father before I went to middle school. My brother lived 
with my mother, because my father loves me more than my 
brother. My father loved me very much. When I went to middle 
school, I went to live with my mother, and I didn’t make a lot of 
phone calls to him, so my father often called me and asked when I 
would go home to visit him and call him. He missed me so much. 
So when my mother and my father were divorced, I still loved my 
father. 
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Ling Ling Zhao 
 

My Wonderful Life in New York 
 My name is Ling Ling Zhao. I am from Taishan, Guangdong, 
China. I am short and thin. I have shoulder-length, straight black 
hair. I am outgoing but I am shy when I meet new people.  
I have been in New York for six years. The first three years I lived 
in Flushing. Right now I live in Brooklyn. 
 There are five people in my family. They are my husband, my 
son, my daughter, and my husband’s mother. I am a housewife. 
Every day I get up at 7:00 am. At about 7:40 my son and I take the 
bus to his school. After I drop him off, I go back to my house. I 
cook breakfast for myself and my daughter. I just have thirty 
minutes to eat because when I finish I must go to school. I take the 
subway to my school every day. My school is at 175 Eldridge Street. 
I study English there. I am in class 2P and my teacher is Jon. He is 
a good teacher. He is talkative and funny. There are thirty people 
in my class. My classmates are hard-working and friendly. I like to 
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go to school because I can learn more English and I can make a lot 
of new friends. 
 When the class is over, I take the subway to my son’s school and 
pick him up. My friends all say I am very busy. I say, “Yes, I am 
busy but I am happy. Because I don’t feel bored.” When I get back 
home, I start to cook dinner. I like to cook because I want to cook 
healthy things for my children. It’s important for their growth. We 
go to sleep at 8:00 pm. I want my son to have enough time to 
sleep, so when he gets up in the morning he doesn’t get angry. I 
like my life. It is wonderful and challenging. 
 

My Experience in School 
 When I was six years old, I went to Fu Shi Elementary School in 
Taishan, China. The school for me was very strange. I was nervous 
and scared. I felt lonely because I didn’t know anyone in the 
classroom. And I saw many classmates were crying. At that time I 
really wanted to go home. I didn’t want to go to school. 
 My school was big. There were six floors in the building and each 
floor had five classrooms. There were sixty students in my class. 
We wore uniforms every day. The breakfast at school was good. It 
was fresh and tasty. We had a different breakfast every day.  
 After five years, I was in Grade 5. That was the most interesting 
year in my elementary school. The teacher was very good. Her 
name was Ms. Zhao. She was my favorite teacher. She taught us 
Chinese. She was patient and responsible. I’ll never forget her.  
 In my school, we had to pay for breakfast every month. It was a 
problem for my family, because we were poor. We had four sisters 
and brothers, and we all went to school. My parents couldn’t pay 
for breakfast, so I couldn’t have breakfast. When Ms. Zhao knew 
that, she told the principal about my family’s situation. At last I 
could get free breakfast. I really appreciated her. I still keep in 
contact with Ms. Zhao. 
 

My Past Job 
 I came to the United States in 2011. When I came here, I was 
looking for a job as a waitress because I was a waitress in China. I 
had four years’ experience. But when I went to an interview the 
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supervisor didn’t employ me. He told me I couldn’t speak English 
well, so I couldn’t get the job. When I heard that, I was very 
disappointed.  
 One month later my friend called me and he told me some good 
news. He said his restaurant needed a cashier. No experience was 
required. The restaurant was in New Jersey. It was a Japanese 
restaurant and the name was Sarku Japan. It was a franchise 
company. I told him I didn’t know how to use a cash register and I 
couldn’t speak English well. He said, “It doesn’t matter. You can 
learn. The people who work there are very nice. Take it easy.”  
 The first day I went to work I was very nervous and made many 
mistakes, but they didn’t get angry. They encouraged me, saying, 
“Try your best. You can do it.” After that I worked very hard and I 
assisted customers very well. Some customers became my friends.  
 I liked this job because my co-workers were friendly and the 
customers were generous. They always gave me tips. I worked 
there for three years. I was not only a cashier but also a cook. The 
manager taught me how to make sushi and cut fish. I was happy 
that I could learn more job skills. 
 

My Life in My Country 
 I was born in Taishan, China. When I was a kid, I lived with my 
grandmother in Fushi. Fushi is the biggest village in Guangdong. It 
is very famous because our ancestor was a king in the Song 
Dynasty. His name was Zhao Kuang Yin. So in my village all the 
people’s last names are Zhao.  
 I didn’t like my childhood. It was unhappy because my 
grandmother was very lazy, bossy, and moody. She didn’t do any 
housework. She just asked me to do it. If I couldn’t finish, she 
would hit me. My parents knew that but they couldn’t do anything 
because they worked in the town. I just saw them on weekends.  
 When I graduated from middle school, I was very happy because 
I could leave my grandmother’s. I was free. I went to Guangzhou 
and I studied in Guangdong Province Tourist School. I lived in the 
dormitory with my classmates. We were ten girls in one dorm 
room. We had the same hobbies. We talked about their boyfriends 
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and our lives and we made jokes. My school life in Guangzhou was 
memorable.  
 When I graduated from the tourist school, I was a trainee at the 
Nan Sha Grand Hotel. I worked at a western restaurant. I liked to 
work at this hotel, because it was my first job and I could learn a 
lot of job skills. The hotel offered good benefits. When I got paid, I 
could go shopping with my co-workers. I could buy something for 
my family, and my parents were happy that I could earn money for 
myself. 
 

Money 
 A few days ago on WeChat, I saw the situation of lucky money in 
various provinces of China. The lucky money for Xinjiang is five 
hundred yuan. In Beijing it’s two thousand nine hundred yuan. In 
Sichuan it’s eight hundred yuan. In Yunnan it’s four hundred yuan. 
In Shanghai it’s one thousand and six hundred yuan. In Hunan it’s 
eight hundred yuan. In Shenzhen it’s two hundred yuan. In Hong 
Kong it’s one thousand Gangbi. In Guangxi it’s three hundred 
yuan. In Jilin it’s five hundred yuan. Guangdong ranks the lowest 
in the country with an average of five yuan.  
 People all over the country were very skeptical about the five 
yuan. Actually, it was true. Some Cantonese said, “It is normal to 
receive five yuan. Ten yuan is usually given by relatives. If you 
receive twenty yuan, it is a miracle. If you receive one hundred 
yuan, you will never forget it.”  
 This doesn’t mean Cantonese are stingy, because they are 
pragmatic. If you lived in Guangdong for a long time, you will find 
that the Cantonese are very economical and prudent. They don’t 
like to flaunt wealth and they always keep a low profile. They 
believe that money should not be seen. Thrift, not waste. Careful 
calculation doesn’t mean that they are poor. They just prefer to 
spend their money on something valuable and meaningful. Finally 
I want to say, “I am Cantonese, and I am proud to receive five yuan 
in red envelopes.” 
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An Emergency 
 For Dragon Boat Festival, every family eats zong zi at home. In 
my hometown people like to make zong zi with pork, peanuts, 
green beans, and chestnuts.  
 Once my cousin took a big bite of zong zi and it stuck in her 
throat. She couldn’t breathe and her face turned purple. I was very 
scared so I call 911 immediately and the operator said an 
ambulance would arrive in five minutes. I thought my cousin 
couldn’t wait for that. She would be dead. I told myself, “Calm 
down, calm down.”  
 At that time I remember my teacher showed us what to do when 
people are choking. I stood behind my cousin and wrapped my 
arms around her waist right away. I clasped my hands together in a 
double fist and placed the fist thumb-side in just below her rib cage 
and above the navel. I pressed into my cousin’s abdomen with a 
quick, upward thrust. After I did that the zong zi came out.  
 When the paramedics came, my cousin could breathe. They 
checked and said, “She is fine now. You did a good job. You are a 
hero.” When I heard that I was happy. I don’t think I am a hero, I 
just did what anyone would do. It was lucky that I still 
remembered that method. 
 

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. 
 

My Father 
    My father is short and fat, but in my mind he is strong and huge 
because I have a big family, and my mother had to take care of us 
at home and only my father worked. All the source of income 
depended on my father, but he was just a farmer. 
    My father is very strict. When he got angry, my siblings and I 
were all scared of him. When I was a kid, my family was very poor. 
He wanted us to have a good life. He wanted us to college. So he 
decided to change his job. Once he went to Shang Chuan Island 
with his friend. My father saw a lot of mussels on the beach. The 
people who lived on the island didn’t eat mussels, but in my town 
people liked to eat seafood and it was expensive. So my father 
planned to open a seafood store. He told the people to catch the 
mussels and they could get paid. When they heard that they were 
happy, because it was an easy way to earn money. When my father 
came home he told my mother his plan and we all supported him.  
 One month later the seafood store was open. The business did 
very well. A lot of customers said my father was honest and kind 
and the seafood was very fresh. That was why they chose our store. 
    My father managed the seafood store for about twenty years. His 
dream came true. Now we have a good life and we can go to 
college. Dad, thanks for everything you’ve done for us. 
 
 


