I must not miss my favorite sitcom, my siblings and I this weekend, I thought out loud as I folded my dresses and rearranged my wardrobe for the new week. 

My school bag and books for the coming session were ready and excited about this new class I was but, I needed to finish the name hand band orders I got from some of my school mates before the previous school session was over. 

To think, I only tried what I saw on a YouTube page, wore it to school and a few 
friends asked me to make for them. 

Did you say I am a curious one? You are right, I like making things with my hands 
and stumbling on some few pages online that talked about making money makes me 
want to make more money. 

I grew up counting my school fees and my younger ones too joined in as they grew. 
This grew my interest in money, having my own money and how money works but, it 
seemed like something only adults could understand. 

I was on the last loop for the name band and other design ideas were coming into my head. Suddenly, I heard a knock on the gate and put down the name band to quickly answer not sure of who it was though my mum mentioned that she ordered some foodstuffs from an online food mart, this saves her the stress of going up and down in the market.

As I opened the gate and took the delivery from the dispatch rider, I remembered i 
was going out in the evening to get a snack in an eatery, my uncle , uncle Jide gave me some cash when he came visiting on Tuesday and I want to give myself a treat.

I quickly dashed back in to finish the name band. Around 4pm in the evening, I went off to Captain Dre, a very nice eatery just 10 minutes walk from my house. 

The queue was long and i looked for a seat as I wasn’t prepared to stand on the queue. On the third row was a magazine, "Finance Awake Magazine", someone must have forgotten this here I thought out loud and decided to seat there. 

I flipped open the magazine and the page I opened had a heading "Do you spend all you earn?", I was deeply engrossed till I heard a female voice say "looks like someone in having a great time with my magazine". 


Good afternoon I responded, feeling bad for intruding on someone's space as I got 
up. Please sit, my name is Ms Odunayo,I trust you are having a great time with the magazine. I nodded in affirmation though feeling somehow sitting in someone’s seat.

You didn't tell me your name, she quickly added. Oh, my name is Funmilayo ma’am, I replied. 

Odunayo smiled and responded, how old are you? I am 16 years old I replied. 
That is interesting, she responded. 

What are your thoughts on financial awareness among teenagers? 

Financial awareness? That sounded very big a word as I tried to answer and I  said, financial awareness is knowing your finances, I responded with a raised eyebrow.
Nice, she replied. 
“Have you ever heard  about budgeting and investing?" she asked. 
I shrugged. "Not much" I know my parents talk about writing out a budget though but, for investing, do you mean like buying a lot of land? 

She nodded and had this look as if my answer was the most interesting thing she heard all day. "That's a good start, she replied 

Do you know that by investing wisely, you can build wealth over time?" 
I raised an eyebrow, intrigued myself.  "Really? I was already gleaming with excitement. 

"Absolutely. By investing a portion of your allowance or part-time job allowances, over time, your money could grow significantly through the power of compounding interest."
 Oh, that's another big word I thought. 

I was already hooked at this point " how do I know where to invest? It all sounds so complicated." 

She reached into her bag and pulled out a book titled "The Teenager's Handbook to Financial Freedom". 

This book contains all the knowledge you need to get started, she said. It explains all you need to know about investing, budgeting, saving and how cryptocurrency works .
Like I said earlier, if you start investing even a small amount regularly and stay disciplined, you will thank yourself in the future. 

At this moment, I was really glad I came out to get a snack but, my appetite was already lost as my interest had moved on to something else. I couldn't help but, feel a strange connection to this woman. 

Her words were timely and it was as though she knew exactly what I needed to hear at the moment. 

How do I get this book I asked as I was already checking out the back of the book, take this as a gift from me to you, she replied.

Wow, you are giving me, I replied. 

Yes, she smiled and got up to leave. 

Bye Funmi, I trust you to be a great investor.

As she left, I couldn't shake the feeling that there was something extraordinary about this encounter. 

As I got home, I showed my parents the book I was gifted, my dad who also is a chartered accountant was surprised  but, they both were pleased with what they saw and encouraged me with my side hustles. After some months, my dad opened a stockbroking account with a stockbroker for me.


What really got me hooked was having a stake in the companies I used regularly by owning their shares.  So it wasn't just buying of their products for me which felt very familiar as I understood investing easily with these companies , it was becoming a shareholder of the company that produced my favorite products. 


I loved washing cars even as a female and I earned more every weekend for my parents car that I washed.


Every birthday of mine, the cash gifts  I got was also invested. Truly, I got dividends some times bonuses and these kept accumulating all thanks to the power of compounding. I always looked forward to festive seasons especially Christmas season because I receive more cash gift from uncles, aunties and more adults. 

This new money mindset impacted my relationship with money

Over the next few years, I read the book as it kept feeling new every time I read it, soaking up every bit of financial wisdom it offered. 


My journey of little steps keeps paying off and I am glad I started investing early. 


Today, my life has indeed changed with the smart investments, I would say setting financial goals, creating a budget, investing consistently and continuous learning has really being the wealth funnel I maintained. 

The date I had that chance encounter Ms Odunayo remains evergreen in my memory as that encounter  was the guide I needed towards financial success. 

[bookmark: _GoBack]As I sip this glass of green tea while looking out into the street from my well-furnished office, I cannot help but smile. I owe my financial security and success to that unexpected meeting and I am grateful to my teenage self for taking that instruction, reading that book cover to cover as it was all for my own good and I am reaping the benefits.

 It just goes to show that sometimes, the best advice can come from the most unexpected sources. 


