“I won the Win for a Day Lottery! Listen to this, Jessica: ‘Congratulations! You have won the Win for a Day Lottery! In 24 hours, you have an unlimited amount of money to spend. However, each purchase must be under $100. Happy shopping!’”

“Well done. What are you going to do with your winnings?” mumbled Jessica sullenly. She seemed a little bit sore that I won the fabulous prize.

“Well…” I paused, wandering off…

My idea was to visit China with my mom’s old classmate.

I had recently visited a website called Hometown Education Foundation, created by my mother’s friend, Dr. Tonghai Yang. He was born in a remote village in China. Because he was extremely intelligent, he was able to go to college, and he is currently a math professor in the University of Wisconsin at Madison. 

Dr. Yang realized that many young children do not have this lucky opportunity. Getting into high school is a big achievement for a rural student in China; only 50 percent of them can be admitted. That is why he set up the website Hometown Education Foundation. It is a charity that helps poor kids in China receive the education they deserve. I think he is the most suitable person to be with on my trip to China because he knows the horrors of living in a poor region.

With the help of Dr. Yang, I would purchase school supplies for the children there. Backpacks, stationary, notebooks, and more are written on my overflowing list. Immediately I would visit the mall and buy fifty of each supply. I buy some toys, candy, and basketballs for secret reasons. After five hours, I am ready to go to China.

For the first ten hours, we travel along a beaten mud road and meet a few of the villagers. There are grimy faces shyly upturned at the newcomers. Dr. Yang briefly has a conversation with a young girl whom we spot. 

After a while, he tells me, “ Her name is YongFeng Wang. Her mother died. Neither YongFeng Wang’s father nor her stepmother knows how to earn a living other than to grow rice. Her older sister had to give up middle school. So far, she is the top student in her class, but if she doesn’t have enough money to continue school, she won’t even have a class to take.” 

There is silence after this gloomy statement. I feel my heart break in two because of this nine-year-old girl and hand her the school supplies. I promise that no matter what, I’ll pay for the tuition so she can continue her education. A mere $50 helps an elementary school kid to stay in school for a whole year, and a small $80 helps a middle school kid to stay in school for a whole year. We continue our journey down the winding path, hearing similar stories to the girl’s. But after we learn about their lives, we gave them the supplies and promise to get them into school. I see their eyes immediately brighten. Because of that, I know there is light at the end of the tunnel.

Now the fun! A basketball class is set up. Basketball is my favorite sport, so this might be a unique opportunity for the kids. They will be learning how to dribble. Then we will play the game Knockout using a water bucket with the bottom cut out. I soon discover that these kids are rather athletic and catch on quickly. Their eager and shining eyes make me swell with pride.

I gobble down my lunch as if it were my last meal on Earth. I am very eager to get back to the children to complete another activity that I am sure that they will enjoy…
After hurrying to set up the tents, I will promptly organize an educational fair. Children from the village will all join together and have a friendly battle of the brains to receive prizes, such as the ones I bought before. Right away I set up a game like Jeopardy with bells to ring when you have the answer. Laughter soon fills the air and the children are grinning from ear-to-ear. I couldn’t help but feel my own heart completed. I am overjoyed that children living in such dismal situations can enjoy themselves like normal children here. The rest of the night passes quickly with many children taking prizes.

“Jasmine? Come back to Earth! I was asking you what you were going to do with the money!” Jessica snapped her fingers impatiently. 

“I should start packing my bags…” I muttered, with a strange grin on my face…  

