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    Weekly Journal #2:  Alex’s Money Odyssey 

 

Wednesday September 10, 2014 

Today one of my busiest days I did not get much to eat earlier in the day, so around midday I 

checked my wallet to see how much I had I didn’t expect much; it was around $10. As I look at my 

messily $10 I thought how depressing the life of a college student of my statue is.  I receive Very little 

help from family and work whenever I can; I bet this is the story of many college student lives. After 

looking at my wallet for a brief second I look out into the distance and I saw taste of little India at the 

corner of SSB and I thought today was my lucky day the meals are only eight dollars; who would have 

thought I was get so excited about cheap food. Another day in the life of a college student, it’s a 

struggle. 

 

Thursday September 11, 2014 

 Ever since I was a child I was always lucky when it came to money and my mother always told 

me that if I keep myself out of trouble that riches will fall at my feet.  Today she was proven right, after 

my classes were over I went o sit in the shade near the market since that place was a natural wind 

tunnel. Previously I worked with my dad at his workplace, the Radisson hotel, to earn some extra cash 

for college he was an accountant and I was a bellman. As I waited for my roommate to get out of class 

so I could hitch a ride home my father called me and told that he good and bad news and that I should 

sit down and prepare myself for it.  He told me that human resources had mesh up some paper work 

and mistakenly deposited $20,000+ into my account rather than the $700+ I was supposed to receive. 

When I heard that news I could have flown to the moon and back, but the bad news was that human 

resources had caught on to their mistake and was already working on the reversal , he advised me to 

touch it because of potential lawsuits it will cause. When I heard that 1000 deaths would not have been 

more painful; damn human resources no! 

 

Friday September 12, 2014 

Today was my Theta Tau interview but before I went I was looking over my resume one final 

time and as I read my volunteering section I remember when money wasn’t the biggest issue in my life 
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in high school; I would volunteer my time vs now when my time cost money. High school was such a 

simpler time when my biggest problem at that time would have been my simplest problem now. Now I 

know why adult always tell children to cherish their child hood because once you step into the world of 

adulthood it will never be same. My relationship with money had always a love hate nature, loved it 

when I had hated it when I didn’t. 

Saturday September 13, 2014 

They say money make the world go round and up to date I haven’t seen anything to contradict 

that theory.  It was Saturday morning and the apartment was low on supplies, when I woke up the first 

thing I plan on doing was brushing my teeth but I had to spend money on food.  Giving my pass situation 

and current ones (college) I am frugal by nature so spending money first in the morning does not 

necessarily sit right with me. The only thought that got me through is that I’m doing this for my greater 

good and I have to do it whether I want to are not. Whether I choose to stand by and watch the world 

go by or not, I still have to pay for it so might well get money worth. Another day in the life of a college 

student, it’s a struggle. 

Sunday September 14, 2014 

 Today while it thought about what to write whether it be the “joy” of paying bills or how I found 

$20 dollar today I decided to start from the beginning; my first money experience. I was the early 2000s 

and I was currently living in Jamaica with my mother, Sophia, after the rain stop I remember being bored 

so I walk around the damped yard and the uncompleted part of the house trying to find something to 

do. I remember finding a lot of silver coins that people might have drop so I got a very small container to 

hold them. After a few days I move up to a sock because I have accumulated so much money; that 

feeling was so great it’s sparked my habit of saving even to this. A few years later I had I had to go live 

my uncle because of some financial crisis, I tried to help but sadly I just a kid. After a few years my 

mother recovered from her financial crisis and she brought me back home.  One day shortly after my 

return while we were talking my mother told me my money sock (a filled knee high sock) which I had 

forgotten about help her out greatly when she was in a rut, I followed up by asking her how much was in 

and she only replied a lot because she did not count; I was good to know that I helped even though she 

said I could not; as I looked out onto the ocean with a big smile on my face I thought today was a good 

day . 


