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Miser was a little pig with big dreams.
He didnt want to spend his days rolling
in the mud or napping in the sun—he
wanted to be rich!

“I'm going to the big city!” Miser told
himself one morning. “Thats where I'll
find new opportunities.”

He stuffed his small bag, grabbed his
gold coins, and built himself a tiny raft.
With a big push, he set out down the
river to Capital City, a place full of
banks, businesses, and piggy
possibilities!
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As the city came into view, Misers eyes grew
wide. The buildings were so big, and the streets
were packed with people rushing in and out of

shops carrying sacks of money.

“This is where fortunes are made!” he squealed.

But Miser soon learned that making money wasn't
as easy as he thought. He would have to learn
how to save, spend, and grow his money the
smart way.

Could he figure it all out? Would he become the
richest pig in the city? With a big smile and a
brave soul, Miser took his first step into Capital
City.




Miser was ready to start his new life in the ‘
big city. He found a cozy little apartment to
rent and bought himself a shiny new hat.

“I'll go find a job tomorrow and be rich in no
time!” he grinned.

~ But soon, things started to go wrong. A letter lllegal Parking
& came in the mail. It was a fine for parking his Ticket
— — raft illegally! Then came a bill-rent for his
oS oo room! And another—electricity!

He sat on his bed, counting the coins in his
pouch. "Oh no!” Miser cried.
"I dont have enough money!” L WOOF!
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A friendly dog named Max overheard him. “You
need to budget,” he barked. ) 3






“What is a budget?” Miser asked.

Max started to explain,
“Budgeting is making a plan for your money.
You decide how much money you will use for things
like rent, food, and fun.”

Together, they drew a chart:

1 Coins in pouch: 68 coins

Parking fine: 50 coins

Puneiio SR e | Rent: 8 coins

Savings: 5 coins
Food: 3 coins
Fun: 2 coins

“Now you know how to spend your money!” Max
smiled.

Miser was overjoyed. “Budgeting is like making a
money map,’ he said proudly. *“Now I wont get lost!”
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Miser was feeling proud.

With his budget in place, he knew where every
coin should go. But he still had a problem.
"My coins are getting heavy to carry around,” he
squealed. “And I dont want to lose them.”

Max the dog nodded. "You need a bank account”
& "A what?” Miser asked.

‘A safe place to keep your money,” Max said.
“Come on, I'll show you.”

They walked to a tall building with a shiny dollar
symbol on it: Capital City Bank. Inside, a kind
beaver named Mr. Buck greeted them.

‘x‘ & “Welcome! Would you like to open a bank
‘ account?”

BANK
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-— Miser nodded. “Yes, please.” ‘
Mr. Buck gave him a form. «
BANK “Just write your name, how much money you want to put in,
) — 4 and stamp your hoof print right here.”

Miser filled it out. "So my coins go in the bank,
and I can still use them later?”

“That's right!” said Mr. Buck.
“They stay safe here. And when you need them,
you can take them out” ®

y Miser smiled. "No more stuffing coins in my pouch.”
2 '\'
’y - Q‘ With his brand new bank account,
: Miser felt even smarter.

He was one step closer to piggy greatness.



Miser was getting used to life in Capital City. i
N B
oooooo He had a budget, a bank account, g
and a new best friend—Max the dog! ,l'-.;.;.i.-'.".‘"\

One sunny morning, Max came running over.
“Hey, Miser! Guess what?

‘ ?? The bank just gave me 5 coins!”
& WOOF!
Miser looked up. *"Why did the bank give you 5 ) )
coins? Was it your money?” ) 3
Max smiled.
"Nope. Its because I have a savings account.
A savings account is where you put money you +
dont want to spend now. You put it in and let it '
grow.”
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After walking out of the bank, Miser and Max were
strolling through Capital City when Max said,
“Hey Miser, did you know Yyour savings are earning
compound interest?”

Miser blinked. “Compound what?”

“Compound interest,” Max explained.
*It means you earn interest on the money you
save, but then—this is the best part—you also earn
interest on that interest.”

Miser scratched his head.
“So if I save 10 coins and earn 1 coin of interest,
the bank gives me interest on 11 coins next time?”
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“Exactly!” Max grinned.
“Then it grows to 12.1 coins, then more.
Each time, the total gets bigger.
Its like your money is a snowball getting
bigger and bigger as it rolls downhill.”

“*Wow!” Miser said.

“So the longer I wait, the faster it grows?”

Max nodded. "That's right, Miser.
The longer your money sits in savings,
the more it grows all by itself”

Miser smiled widely.

WOOF! ).‘ “I'm not just saving... I'm growing rich!”
‘ Max wagged his tail.
' “Yes! Let your coins do the work

while you enjoy the ride.
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A couple of days passed, and Miser was looking at houses
- =] online when he saw it: his dream mansion!
It had ten rooms, a pool, and even a golden bathtub.

| &)

I need that house!” he shouted.
But then he saw the price tag: 10,000 coins.

He opened his coin pouch and counted-nowhere near enough.
Max saw Miser frowning and asked what was wrong.

*I want to buy that house,” Miser said.
“But I dont have enough coins.’

A\Y . YN/ o A
WOOF!  ditee . You can still get if,” Max said. §
) o You just need a loan from the bank.
4 BANK
4 They went to the bank to talk to Mr. Buck. —
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“You can borrow money from the bank,’
Mr. Buck said, “but you have to pay it back
with interest.”

“Whats interest again?” Miser asked.

“Its extra coins you pay for borrowing.
Like a fee for using money thats not yours.”

Miser nodded. “I'll save up more first,
and when I'm ready, I'll borrow smart.”

“Good choice,” Max said.
“*The mansion will still be there, but your future
will be safer!”

. +F
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Miser worked hard and saved wisely, and years
later, he finally bought the mansion of his
dreams. It was big, shiny, and everything he
wanted.

One morning, he popped some toast in his
toaster. But suddenly—poof!—smoke filled
the kitchen.

“Oh no!” Miser shouted. "My toast! My kitchen!”
He grabbed a small fire extinguisher and
sprayed quickly. The fire was out... but the

kitchen was a mess.

Max came running after seeing some smoke.
“Are you okay?”

“I'm alright” Miser said, "but my kitchen isnt
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Max pointed to the insurance folder.
“Good thing you have insurance.’

“Right!” said Miser. "I forgot I bought that”
Insurance is like a safety net. You pay a little

each month, and if something bad happens, it
helps cover the cost.

Miser filed a claim, and soon he got the coins
to fix the Kitchen.

*I would've lost so many coins if I didnt have
insurance,” Miser said.

Max nodded. “Being smart means being ready
for the unexpected.”

Miser grinned. “From now on,
I'll always be prepared.”

‘















Retirement? /X




/\/J “Exactly!” Max said. -
“Theres something called a retirement account.
You put in coins now, and it grows slowly over time. Then, when
youTe older, you can rest and still have coins to spend.” BANK

The next day, Miser visited the —
bank and opened a retirement account.
He put in a few coins to start.

“Its not much,” he said, “but its a gift for future me!”

Max wagged his tail.
“Smart pigs think ahead. Youre not just saving for
today—you're building tomorrow.”

L Miser smiled. v WO OF!
' "I like the sound of resting without worrying. L

& Future Miser will be thankful” ) \’ )

Max nodded. "Thats what smart money is all about.”



Many years have passed. P a
Miser had learned all the secrets of
money-how to save, spend, invest, and plan.
He didnt just have a big house and shiny coins.
He had wisdom. People in Capital City called him Major Miser.

Every weekend, young animals gathered in
the park to hear Major Miser speak.
He wore a jacket full of badges:
Budgeting, Saving, Investing, Insurance, Retirement, and more.

I started with just one gold coin,”
Major Miser told them. “But I didnt waste it.
I learned how to grow it, protect it, and share it
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