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A step-by-step handbook for parents explains how to teach children the fundamental principles
of finance, introducing a variety of financial problem-solving skills that help youngsters
understand the importance of financial planning in their lives. Reissue. 100,000 first printing.

Created showed me the changes I needed to make in my life that ultimately led my husband to
Christ. Created is simply the best book I've read in conjunction with the Bible on being a Godly
wife. Candace Cameron Bure, Actress & Speaker, Growing in God Ministries --Candace
Cameron BureThis book has truly been a miracle for my marriage. Erin Harrison, Author of
Living Virtuously and Keeper of the Homestead blog. --Erin HarrisonA 5 Star Ebook Library
Review - This book is the go to guide for all women who want to better their marriage. After 3
chapters, I’m already making positive changes. I can relate to so many of the stories Pearl puts
in the book. I can’t stress how much of a holy grail item this is. --Haley C, About the
AuthorMichael and Debi Pearl have been happily married since 1971 and have five happily
married adult children and a growing number of grandchildren. They are the authors of To Train
Up a Child, which has sold over 670,000 in English and Spanish and has been translated into
several other languages including Russian, Chinese, Arabic, and German. Between them, they
have authored over thirty titles creating total sales of more than a million books. They are the
founders of No Greater Joy Ministries (NGJ) and publishers of the free bi-monthly No Greater
Joy Ministries.Erin is a graphic artis, professional photographer and author of the book of Living
Virtuously and Keeper of the Homestead blog.Mel is the managing partner of Inspired Auhtors
Press LLC. He has published and edited many books and is a consultan to many authors and
publishers.
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If you purchase this book without a cover, or purchase a PDF, jpg, or tiff copy of this book, it is
likely stolen property or a counterfeit. In that case, neither the authors, the publisher, nor any of
their employees or agents has received any payment for the copy. Furthermore, counterfeiting is
a known avenue of financial support for organized crime and terrorist groups. We urge you to
please not purchase any such copy and to report any instance of someone selling such copies
to Plata Publishing LLC.This publication is designed to provide competent and reliable
information regarding the subject matter covered. However, it is sold with the understanding that
the author and publisher are not engaged in rendering legal, financial, or other professional
advice. Laws and practices often vary from state to state and country to country and if legal or
other expert assistance is required, the services of a professional should be sought. The author
and publisher specifically disclaim any liability that is incurred from the use or application of the
contents of this book.Copyright © 2001, 2012 by Robert T. Kiyosaki. All rights reserved. Except
as permitted under the U.S. Copyright Act of 1976, no part of this publication may be
reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means or stored in a database or
retrieval system, without the prior written permission of the publisher.Published by Plata
Publishing, LLCCASHFLOW, Rich Dad, and Rich Kid Smart Kid are registered trademarks of
CASHFLOW Technologies, Inc.is a registered trademark of CASHFLOW Technologies, Inc.Plata
Publishing, LLC4330 N. Civic Center PlazaSuite 100Scottsdale, AZ 85251(480) 998-6971Visit
our websites: and082015First Edition: January 2001First Plata Publishing Edition: July 2012This
book is dedicated to parents and teachers everywhere. You have the most important job in the
world because our children are our future!ContentsINTRODUCTIONWhy Your Banker Does Not
Ask You for Your Report CardPART ONE: Money Is an IdeaChapter OneAll Kids Are Born Rich
and SmartChapter TwoIs Your Child a Genius?Chapter ThreeGive Your Children Power... Before
You Give Them MoneyChapter FourIf You Want to Be Rich, You Must Do Your
HomeworkChapter FiveHow Many Winning Formulas Will Your Child Need?Chapter SixWill
Your Child Be Obsolete by Thirty?Chapter SevenWill Your Child Be Able to Retire Before Thirty?
PART TWO: Money Does Not Make You RichChapter EightMy Banker Has Never Asked Me for
My Report CardChapter NineKids Learn by PlayingChapter TenWhy Savers Are LosersChapter
ElevenThe Difference Between Good Debt and Bad DebtChapter TwelveLearning with Real
MoneyChapter ThirteenOther Ways to Increase Your Child’s Financial IQChapter FourteenWhat
Is an Allowance For?PART THREE: Discover Your Child’s GeniusChapter FifteenHow Do You
Find Your Child’s Natural Genius?Chapter SixteenSuccess Is the Freedom to Be Who You
AreConclusionThe Most Important Job in the WorldAppendix AThe Age-Old QuestionAppendix
BFinancial Field TripsIntroductionWHY YOUR BANKER DOES NOT ASK YOU FOR YOUR
REPORT CARDEducation is more important today than at any other time in history. As we leave
the Industrial Age behind and navigate the fast-paced Information Age, the value of one’s
education continues to increase. The question today is: Is the education you or your child



receives in school adequate to meet the challenges of this brave new world we enter?In the
Industrial Age you could go to school, graduate, and start your career. You usually did not need
additional education to succeed simply because things did not change that quickly. In other
words, the education you learned in school was all you needed for your lifetime.As millions of
baby boomers get ready to retire today, however, many are faced with the realization that they
have not been adequately educated for the new world they face. For the first time in history,
many well-educated people are facing the same economic difficulties that the less educated are
facing. They repeatedly find themselves having to get additional education and training in order
to satisfy their current job requirements.When Do You Measure the Success of Your Education?
When do you measure the success of your education? Is it the final report card the day you
graduate from school, let’s say at age twenty-five? Or is education’s effectiveness measured
when you retire, let’s say at age sixty-five?Based on a government study, of every 100 people at
age 65, one is rich, four are comfortable, five are still working, 56 need government support or
family support, and the rest are dead.It is not becoming the one rich person that this book is
about. It is about the 56 who still need someone else to support them I am concerned about. I do
not want you or your child to wind up in that big statistic.People often say to me, “I won’t need
much money when I retire because when I retire, my living expenses go down.” While it is true
that your living expenses may go down after you retire, there is one thing that often goes up
dramatically, and that is health care. Health care is becoming literally a life-and-death issue for
millions of older people. Putting it bluntly, if you have money, you may live, If you don’t have
money, you may die.The question is: Did the education of these senior citizens prepare them for
this financial challenge at the end of their lives?The next question is: What does the plight of
these senior citizens have to do with your child’s education?There are two answers to these
questions.Answer number one is that it is your child who will ultimately have to pay for the health
care of these millions of senior citizens if they cannot pay for it themselves.Answer number two
is another question: Will your children’s education prepare them to be financially secure enough
not to need government financial and medical support at the end of their working days?The
Rules Have ChangedIn the Industrial Age, the rules were to go to school, get good grades, find
a safe, secure job with benefits, and stay there all your life. After 20 years or so you retire, and
the company and the government take care of you for the rest of your life.In the Information Age,
the rules have changed. The rules now are to go to school, get good grades, find a job, and then
retrain yourself for that job. Find a new company and a new job and retrain. Hope and pray you
have enough money set aside to last you much longer than age 65 because you will live well
beyond the age of sixty-five.In the Industrial Age, the defining theory of the era was Einstein’s E
= mc2. In the Information Age, the defining theory of the era is Moore’s law, which spawned the
current ideology that the amount of information doubles every 18 months. In other words, to
keep up with change, you need to virtually relearn everything every 18 months.In the Industrial
Age, change was slower. What you went to school to learn was valuable for a longer period of
time. In the Information Age, what you know becomes obsolete very quickly. What you learned is



important, but not as important as how fast you can learn, change, and adapt to new
information.Both my parents grew up during the Great Depression. For them, job security was
everything, which is why there was always a little bit of panic in their voice when they said, “You
must go to school so you can get a safe, secure job.” The challenge is not to get left behind as
you become obsolete working at your current job.Here are some more subtle yet significant
changes between the two ages:• In the Industrial Age, the employer was responsible for your
retirement plan.• In the Information Age, you as the employee are responsible for your own
retirement plan. If you run out of money after age 65, it is your problem, not the company’s
problem.• In the Industrial Age, you became more valuable the older you got.• In the
Information Age, you become less valuable the older you get.• In the Industrial Age, people
were employees for life.• In the Information Age, more people are now free agents.• In the
Industrial Age, the smart kids went on to become doctors and lawyers. They made the big
bucks.• In the Information Age, the people who make the big bucks are the athletes, actors,
and musicians. Many of the doctors and other professional people are actually making less than
they did in the Industrial Age.• In the Industrial Age, you could count on the government to bail
you out if you and your family got in financial trouble.• In the Information Age, we hear more
and more politicians promising to save Social Security and other government safety-net
programs. You and I are smart enough to know that when politicians begin to make promises to
save something, chances are that what they are proposing to save is already gone.When
change occurs, there is typically resistance. In the last few years, there are many examples of
people recognizing the opportunities that arise during a period of change.1. Bill Gates
became the richest man in the world because the older men at IBM failed to see the market and
the rules changing. Because of these older executives’ failure to see these changes, the
investors in IBM literally lost billions of dollars.2. Today we have Information-Age companies
started by 20-year-olds, buying Industrial-Age corporations run by 45-year-olds.3. Today we
have 20-year-olds becoming billionaires because 45-year-old executives failed to see the
opportunities the 20-year-olds saw.4. Today we have 20-year-old self-made billionaires who
have never had a job. At the same time, we have 45-year-olds who are starting over, retraining
for a new job.5. Instead of hoping to find a good job with a big company, more and more
students are starting their own businesses in their dorm rooms. Harvard University even has a
special office that assists students in developing their incubator businesses—touted as a way to
help them build the business, but more likely intended as an incentive to keep them in school.6.
At the same time, half of the employees of one of America’s largest employers earn so little
that they qualify for food stamps. What will happen to these employees when they are too old to
work? Was their education adequate?7. Homeschooling is no longer a fringe form of
alternative education. Today the number of kids being educated at home is increasing
dramatically.8. More and more parents are seeking other educational systems, such as the
Catholic system, Waldorf, or Montessori, just to remove their children from an antiquated
government-run educational system that does not cater to their child’s needs. More and more



parents realize that their child’s early education is as important to a child’s development as
college is.9. Simply put, the Information Age will bring economic changes that will dramatically
increase the gap between the haves and the have-nots. For some people, these changes will be
a blessing. For others, these coming changes will be a curse. For still others, these changes will
make no difference at all. As my rich dad said, “There are people who make things happen,
there are people who watch things happen, and there are people who say, ‘What
happened?’”Education Is More Important Than Ever BeforeEducation is more important than
ever before because things will be changing faster than we have ever seen before. For the first
time in history, those who do well in school may face the same economic challenges as those
who did not do well. All of us need to pay attention when our bankers ask for our financial
statements instead of our report cards. Your banker is trying to tell you something. This book is
about what your children need to learn for personal and financial success in the real world.• Is
the education your children are receiving today adequately preparing them for the future they
face?• Is the school system catering to the special needs of your child?• What do parents
do if their child dislikes school or is doing poorly in school?• Do good grades ensure lifelong
professional and financial success?• Does your child even need to go to a traditional brick-
and-mortar school in order to receive the education he or she needs?Whom Is This Book For?
This book is written for parents who realize that the world has changed and suspect that our
current system of education may not be adequately catering to the special needs of their
children. This book is written for parents who are willing to take a more active role in their child’s
education, rather than leave the responsibility to the school system.It is written to assist parents
in preparing their children for the real world, the world after school is over. It is written specifically
for parents who:• want to give their child a financial head start in life without costing them a
fortune,• want to ensure that their child’s natural genius and learning style are protected and
their child leaves school excited about being a lifelong learner,• may have a child who does
not like school or a child who is having difficulty learning in school.How This Book Is
OrganizedThis book is written in three parts.Part I is an overview of education both academic
and financial. Those who have read my other books already know that I had two father figures in
my life. The man I call my rich dad was my best friend Mike’s dad. The man I call my poor dad
was my real dad. The benefit I had was that both men were geniuses in their own right. My poor
dad was an academic genius and educator. After the age of nine, I began having serious
problems in school. I did not like what I was learning and how I was being taught. I saw no
relevance between what I was being forced to learn and how I could apply it to the real
world.Part I of this book was how my smart but poor dad continued to guide me through this very
difficult part of my life. If not for my poor dad, I would have dropped out or flunked out of school
and never would have gone on to graduate with my college degree.Part I of this book is also
about the educational process my other dad, rich dad, put me through. I would say that my rich
dad was a financial genius and also a great teacher. In part I, I explain how rich dad began
preparing my young mind to think like a rich person when I was only nine years old. Because of



my rich dad’s guidance, I was absolutely certain that I would attain great wealth, whether or not I
did well in school or got a high-paying job. By the age of 12, I knew that becoming rich had little
to do with what I was learning in school. Knowing I was going to be rich, regardless of how I did
in school, did create some unique attitude problems for me in school. Both dads worked to keep
my attitude problem in check and guided me to complete my college education.Part II is about
some simple academic and financial action steps that parents can take to begin preparing their
child for the real world. I begin part II with a story of how I almost failed high school because of
my changes in attitude about school. In part II you will begin to gain further insights into how my
smart dad and rich dad kept me in school and how my rich dad used my academic failures to
prepare me to become rich.In part II, my rich dad explains to me why his banker never asked him
for his report card. My rich dad goes on to say, “My banker has never asked me if I had good
grades. All my banker wants to see are my financial statements. The problem is, most people
leave school not knowing what a financial statement is.” Rich dad would also say,
“Understanding how financial statements work is essential for anyone wanting to build a life of
financial security.” And in today’s world of less and less job security, it is essential that your child
have the skills to ensure a life of financial security.When you look at an overview of the current
educational system, it is obvious that the system focuses on two main areas of education:1.
Academic education—the ability to read, to write, and to do arithmetic2. Professional
education—the education to become a doctor, lawyer, plumber, mechanic, or whatever you want
to do to earn money once you leave schoolAmerica and many Western nations have done a
good job in making these two fundamental types of education available to their citizens. The
problem is that the rules have changed. In the Information Age, we need more new education,
not more of the same education. Each and every student now needs some of the basic
education my rich dad gave me:3. Financial education—the education required to turn the
money you earn from your profession into lifelong wealth and financial security, the education
that will help ensure that your child does not wind up a financial failure late in life or financially
destitute and alone after a lifetime of raising a family and working hardThe reason your banker
does not want to see your report card is that he or she wants to see how smart you are after you
leave school. He or she wants to see a measure of your financial intelligence, not your academic
intelligence. Your financial statement is a much better measure of your financial intelligence than
your report card is.Part II has some simple, concrete examples of things parents can do to give
their child a financial head start into the real world of jobs and money.Part III is about some of the
latest technological breakthroughs in education that will enhance parents’ ability to find their
child’s natural learning ability and natural genius. Part III is about giving your child an academic
head start.Years ago one of Albert Einstein’s teachers scoffed and said, “He will never amount to
anything.” Many teachers thought him dull-witted because of his failure to learn by rote
memorization.A year later, when Einstein was told that a prominent inventor declared that factual
knowledge was vitally important, Einstein disagreed. He said, “A person does not need to go to
college to learn facts. He can learn them from books. The value of a liberal-arts college



education is that it trains the mind to think.” He also said, “Imagination is more important than
knowledge.”While being questioned by a group of reporters, one asked, “What is the speed of
sound?” Einstein replied, “I don’t know. I don’t carry information in my mind that is readily
available in books.”Almost every parent I have met is certain that his or her child is smart and a
genius. When that child reaches school, however, the child’s natural genius is often shoved
aside or takes a subordinate role to the single genius and single learning style emphasized by
the educational system. My smart dad and many other educators realize that the school system
does not cater to the various different geniuses that children are born with.It is unfortunate that
our current educational system is mired in controversy and old ideas. The politics and red tape
surrounding the education profession prevent many new and innovative methods that develop a
child’s genius from becoming part of the system.My smart dad was the head of the educational
system of Hawaii. He did his best to change the system, but was crushed by the system instead.
He later said to me, “There are three different types of teachers and administrators in the
system. There is one group that works diligently to change the system. There is another group
that works diligently against any kind of change. And the third group does not care if the system
changes or not. All this group wants is their job security and their paycheck. And that is why the
system has remained the same for years.”In ConclusionIt was my smart dad who often said, “A
child’s most important teachers are his or her parents. Many parents say to their children, ‘Go to
school and study hard. A good education is important.’ The problem is that many parents who
say these words do not continue with their own education or studies.” My smart dad also said,
“Parents are the child’s most important teachers, but students learn more by watching than they
do by listening. Children are tuned in to watch for discrepancies between words and actions.”
Children love to catch parents saying one thing and doing something else. My rich dad used to
say, “Your actions speak louder than your words.” He also said, “If you want to be a good parent,
you need to walk your talk.”If you have children, I thank you for taking an interest in a book on
education and an interest in your children’s education.Part OneMONEY IS AN IDEAWhen I was
a little boy, my rich dad often said, “Money is an idea.” He would go on to say, “Money can be
anything you want it to be. If you say, ‘I’ll never be rich,’ then the chances are you’ll never be rich.
If you say, ‘I can’t afford it,’ then chances are you can’t.”My smart dad said much the same about
education.Is it possible that every child is born with the potential to be rich and smart? There are
some people who think it is possible, and there are others who don’t. The first part of this book is
dedicated to protecting that possibility for your child.Chapter OneALL KIDS ARE BORN RICH
AND SMARTBoth my dads were great teachers. Both men were smart men. But they were not
smart in the same subjects, and they did not teach the same things. Yet as different as they
were, both dads believed the same things about all kids. Both dads believed that all kids are
born smart and all kids are born rich. Both believed a child learns to be poor and learns to
believe that he or she is less smart than other kids. Both dads were great teachers because they
believed in bringing out the genius that each child is born with. In other words, they did not
believe in putting knowledge in. They believed in bringing the child’s genius out.The word



education comes from the Latin word educare, which means “to draw out.” Unfortunately for
many of us, our memories of education are long, painful sessions of cramming little bits of
information into our heads, memorizing them for the test, taking the test, and then forgetting
what we had just learned. Both my dads were great teachers because they rarely tried to cram
their ideas into my head. They often said very little, waiting instead for me to ask when I wanted
to know something. Or they asked me questions, seeking to find out what I knew, rather than
simply telling me what they knew. Both my dads were great teachers, and I count them as two of
the top blessings in my life.And not to forget the moms. My mom was a great teacher and role
model also. She was my teacher for unconditional love, kindness, and the importance of caring
for other people. Unfortunately, my mom died at the young age of forty-eight. She had been sick
most of her life, battling with a heart weakened from rheumatic fever in childhood. It was her
ability to be kind and loving to others in spite of her personal pain that taught me a vital lesson.
Many times, when I am hurt and want to lash out at others, I simply think of my mom and
remember to be kinder, instead of angrier. For me, that is an important lesson I need to be
reminded of daily.I once heard that boys marry women just like their moms, and I would say that
is true for me. My wife, Kim, is also an extremely kind and loving person. I regret that Kim and my
mom never got to meet each other. I think they would have been best of friends, as Kim is with
her mother. I wanted to have a wife who was also my partner in business, because the happiest
days of my parents’ marriage were the days they worked together in the Peace Corps. I
remember when President Kennedy announced the creation of the Peace Corps. Both my mom
and dad were thrilled by the idea and could not wait to be a part of the organization. When my
dad was offered the position as director of training for Southeast Asia, he took it and asked that
my mom be the staff nurse. I believe those were the happiest two years in their marriage.I did not
know my best friend Mike’s mom very well. I saw her when I was over for dinner, which was
often, but I cannot say I really knew her. She spent a lot of time with her other kids, while Mike
and I spent most of our time with his dad at work. Yet the times I was at their home, Mike’s
mother was also very kind and attentive to what we were doing. I could tell that she was a great
life partner for Mike’s dad. They were affectionate, kind, and interested in whatever was going on
with each other. Although a very private person, she was always interested in what Mike and I
were learning at school and in the business. So although I did not know her very well, I learned
from her the importance of listening to others, letting others talk, and being respectful to the
ideas of others even if they clashed with your ideas. She was a great communicator in a very
quiet way.Lessons from Mom and DadThe number of single-parent families I see today
concerns me. Having both a mom and a dad as teachers was important in my development. For
example, I was bigger and heavier than most kids, and my mom was always afraid that I would
use my size advantage and become a bully. So she really stressed that I develop what people
today would call my “feminine side.” As I said, she was a very kind, loving person, and she
wanted me to also be kind and loving. And I was. One day I came home from the first grade with
my report card, and on it the teacher had written, “Robert needs to learn to assert himself more.



He reminds me of Ferdinand the Bull (from the story about a bull that sat down in the bull ring
and smelled the flowers the fans were throwing instead of fighting the matador—coincidentally
one of my mom’s favorite bedtime stories for me). All the other boys pick on him and push him
around, although Robert is so much bigger than they are.”When my mom read the report card,
she was thrilled. When my dad came home and read the same report card, he turned into a
raging bull, and not one that smelled the flowers. “What do you mean the other boys push you
around? Why do you let them push you around? Are you turning into a wimp?” he asked,
noticing the comment about my behavior rather than my grades. When I explained to him that I
was just listening to Mom’s instructions, my dad turned to my mom and said, “Little boys are
bullies. Learning how to deal with bullies is important for all kids to learn. If they do not learn how
to deal with bullies early in life, they often grow up allowing themselves to be bullied as adults.
Learning to be kind is one way of dealing with bullies, but so is pushing back, if and when
kindness does not work.”Turning to me, my dad asked, “And how do you feel when the other
boys pick on you?”Bursting into tears, I said, “I feel terrible. I feel helpless and afraid. I don’t want
to go to school. I want to fight back, but I also want to be a good boy and do what you and Mom
want me to do. I hate being called ‘fatty’ and ‘Dumbo’ and being pushed around. What I hate
most is just standing there and taking it. I do feel like I am a sissy and a wimp. Even the girls
laugh at me because I just stand there and cry.”My dad turned to my mom and glared at her for a
moment, letting her know that he did not like what I was learning. “So what do you want to do?”
he asked me.“I’d like to hit back,” I said. “I know I can beat them. They’re just little punks who pick
on people, and they like picking on me because I am the biggest in my class. Everyone says not
to hit them because I am bigger, but I just hate standing there and taking it. I wish I could do
something. They know I won’t do anything, so they just keep picking on me in front of everyone
else. I’d love to just grab them and punch their lights out.”“Well, don’t hit them,” my dad said
quietly. “But you let them know in whatever way you can that you are not going to be picked on
anymore. You are learning a very important lesson in self-respect and standing up for your rights.
Just don’t hit them. Use your mind to find a way to let them know that you will not be picked on
any more.”My crying stopped. I felt much better as I wiped my eyes and found some courage
and self-esteem reentering my body. I was now ready to go back to school.The next day my
mom and my dad were called to my school. The teacher and the school principal were very
upset. As my mom and dad entered the room, I was sitting in a chair in the corner, splattered
with mud. “What happened?” my dad asked as he took his seat.“Well, I can’t say that the boys
did not have it coming to them,” said the teacher. “But after I wrote you the note on Robert’s
report card, I knew something would change.”“Did he hit them?” my dad asked with great
concern.“No, he didn’t,” said the principal. “I watched the whole thing. The boys began teasing
him. But this time, Robert asked them to stop instead of just standing there and taking it, yet they
continued. He patiently asked them to stop three different times, and they just taunted him more.
So Robert went back into the classroom, grabbed the boys’ lunch pails, and emptied them into
that big mud puddle. As I rushed over from across the lawn, the boys then attacked Robert. They



started hitting him, but he did not hit back.”“What did he do?” my dad asked.“Before I could get
there to break it up, Robert grabbed the two boys and pushed them into the same mud puddle.
And that is how he got splattered with mud. I sent the other boys home to change their clothes
because they were soaking wet.”“But I didn’t hit them,” I said from my corner.My dad glared at
me, put his index finger over his lips indicating that I should shut up, then turned back to the
principal and teacher and said, “We will take care of this at home.”The principal and the teacher
nodded their heads as the teacher said, “I’m glad I was witness to the whole event developing
over the past two months. If I had not known the history leading up to the mud-puddle event, I
would have reprimanded only Robert. But you may rest assured that I will be having the parents
and the other two boys in for counseling also. I do not condone throwing the boys and their
lunches into the mud, but I hope now we will see an end to this bullying that has been going on
between the boys.”The next day there was a meeting between the two boys and me. We
discussed our differences and shook hands. At recess that day, other kids came up to me and
shook my hand and patted me on the back. They were congratulating me for standing up to the
two bullies who were also picking on them. I thanked them for their congratulations but also said
to them, “You should learn to fight your own fights. If you don’t, you will go through life being a
coward, letting the bullies of the world push you around.” My dad would have been proud to hear
me repeat his original lecture to me. After that day, the first grade was much more pleasant. I had
gained some valuable self-esteem, I gained respect from my class, and the prettiest girl in my
class became my girlfriend. But what was more interesting was that the two bullies eventually
became my friends. I learned to bring peace by being strong, rather than allowing terror and fear
to persist because I was weak.Over the next week, I learned several valuable life lessons from
both my mom and dad. The mud-puddle incident was a hot topic of discussion at dinner. I
learned that in life, there is not a right answer or a wrong answer. I learned that in life we tend to
make choices, and each choice has a consequence. If we do not like our choice and
consequence, then we should look for a new choice with a new consequence. From this mud-
puddle incident, I learned the importance of being both kind and loving from my mom and being
strong and prepared to fight back from my dad. I learned that too much of one or the other, or
only one and not the other, can be self-limiting. Just as too much water can drown a plant dying
of thirst, we humans in our behavior can often swing too far in one direction or the other. As my
dad said the night we got back from the principal’s office, “Many people live in a black-and-white
world or a right-and-wrong world. Many people would have advised you, ‘Never push back,’ and
still others would have said, ‘Push back.’ But the key to being successful in life is this: If you must
push back, you must know exactly how hard to push back. Knowing how hard to push requires
much more intelligence than simply saying, ‘Don’t push back,’ or ‘Push back.’”My dad would
often say, “True intelligence is knowing what is appropriate, rather than what is simply right or
wrong.” As a six-year-old boy, I learned from my mom that I needed to be kind and gentle, but I
also learned that I could be too kind and gentle. From my dad I learned to be strong, but I also
learned that I need to be intelligent and appropriate with my strength.I have often said that a coin



has two sides. I have never seen a one-sided coin. But all too often we forget that fact. We often
think the side we are on is the only side or the right side. When we do that, we may be smart, we
may know our facts, but we also may be limiting our intelligence.One of my teachers once said,
“God gave us a right foot and a left foot. God did not give us a right foot and a wrong foot.
Humans make progress by first making a mistake to the right, and then making a mistake to the
left. People who think they must always be right are like people with only a right foot. They think
they are making progress, but they usually wind up going in circles.”As a society, we need to be
more intelligent with our strengths and our weaknesses. We need to learn to operate more
intelligently from our feminine side as well as our masculine side. I remember that when I was
angry with another guy at school back in the 1960s, we would occasionally go behind the gym
and fight with our fists. After one or two punches were thrown, we would begin to wrestle and get
tired, and then the fight would be over. The worst that ever happened was an occasional torn
shirt or bloody nose. We often became friends after the fight was over.We may be in the
Information Age and kids may be more “worldly” than their parents, but we could all learn to be
more intelligent with our information and our emotions. As I said, we need to learn from both our
moms and our dads, because with so much more information, we need to become more
intelligent.This book is dedicated to parents who want to raise kids who are smarter, richer, and
also more financially intelligent.Chapter TwoIS YOUR CHILD A GENIUS?“What’s new?” I asked
a friend I had not seen in several years. He immediately pulled out his wallet and showed me a
picture of his eleven-month-old daughter. Smiling proudly, he said, “She is so smart. I cannot
believe how fast she learns.” For the next 20 minutes, this proud dad related in exacting detail all
the things his brilliant daughter was learning. Finally he realized that he had not stopped talking
and said apologetically, “I’m sorry. I’m just so proud of my daughter. I am just amazed at how
smart she is and how fast she learns. I’m certain she is a genius.”Is this proud boasting limited to
only a few new parents? I think not, at least not in my experience. If there is one thing I have
noticed from my observation of all parents, it is that they are all astounded by how fast their
children learn. Every new parent I have met is sure that his or her child is the smartest in the
world, maybe even a genius. And I agree with them. I think all children are born geniuses. But for
many children, something happens to that genius along the way as they grow up. For some
children, that genius seems to disappear, gets pushed down, or goes in other
directions.Although my wife, Kim, and I do not have children, newborn babies always fascinate
me. I love looking in their eyes. When I look into their eyes, I see a most curious and inquisitive
being staring back. It is easy to see that children are learning in quantum leaps. By quantum, I
mean learning exponentially. Their knowledge base must be doubling each second. Everything
they can soak in with their eyes is new, is a wonderment, and is being added to their databank
unedited, qualified, or without much prejudice. They are soaking in this new experience called
life.Just the other day I went to another friend’s home. He was in the pool with his three-year-old
daughter. As I waved and walked up to the pool, he shouted, “Look at my little girl. She is going
to be an Olympic swimming star.” I watched this little girl bravely churning up the water, nearly



drowning, but still making progress as she swam toward her proud father. I held my breath as
this young girl, who had no flotation devices and was barely getting her head up to get a breath
of air, thrashed her way toward her dad waiting in the deep end of the pool. Finally I sighed in
relief as her dad put his arms around her and said, “That’s my brave little swimmer. You’re going
to be an Olympic swimming star someday.” And I think she will be.What was amazing to me was
that only a week before, this same little girl was terrified of the water. Only a week before, she
was so afraid of the water that she cried when her dad carried her into the pool. Now he is calling
her a future Olympic swimming star. That, to me, is the kind of quantum learning only a genius is
capable of... and every child is born capable of learning at that level.My Dad Believed That All
Kids Are Born GeniusesAs described in an earlier book, Rich Dad Poor Dad, my real dad was
the superintendent of education of the state of Hawaii in the late 1960s and early 1970s. He
ultimately resigned from office to run for lieutenant governor of the state as a Republican, which
was not the smartest of decisions. He chose to run out of moral conscience. He was very upset
with the levels of corruption he found in government, and he wanted to change the educational
system. He thought that he could do something to reform the system if he ran for office. Knowing
that he would probably not win, he ran anyway and used his campaign to bring to light the
wrongs he thought should be righted. But as we all know, the public does not always vote for the
most honest and truthful candidates.I still believe my dad was an academic genius. He was a
voracious reader, a great writer, a brilliant speaker, and a great teacher. He was a top student all
through school and served as a class officer. He graduated from the University of Hawaii way
ahead of the rest of his class and went on to become one of the youngest school principals in
Hawaii’s history. He was invited to do graduate work at Stanford University, the University of
Chicago, and Northwestern University. In the late 1980s, he was selected by his peers as one of
the top two educators in Hawaii’s 150-year history of public education and awarded an honorary
doctorate degree. Even though I call him my poor dad, because he was always broke regardless
of how much money he made, I was very proud of him. He often said, “I’m not interested in
money.” And he also said, “I’ll never be rich.” And those words became self-fulfilling
prophecies.After reading Rich Dad Poor Dad, many people say, “I wish I had read this book 20
years ago.” Some then ask, “Why didn’t you write it earlier?” My reply is, “Because I waited for
my dad to pass on before writing it.” I waited for five years out of respect. I know the book would
have hurt him if he had read it when alive. But in spirit form, I think he supports the lessons that
we all can learn from his life.In this book, Rich Kid Smart Kid, many of the ideas about how
children learn and why all children are born smart came from my dad. The following story is
about a classmate of mine who was labeled a genius early in life. It is also about how we are all
geniuses in one way or another.Does Your Child Have a High Financial IQ?When you say
someone has a high IQ, what does that mean? What does your IQ measure? Does having a
high IQ guarantee that you will be successful? Does having a high IQ mean you will be rich?
When I was in the fourth grade, my teacher announced to the class, “Students, we are honored
to have a genius in our midst. He is a very gifted child, and he has a very high IQ.” She then went



on to announce that one of my best friends, Andrew, was one of the brightest students she had
ever had the privilege to teach. Up until that time, “Andy the Ant,” as we all called Andrew, was
just one of the kids in the class. We called him “Andy the Ant” because he was tiny and had thick
glasses that made him look like a bug. Now we had to call him “Andy the Brainy Ant.”Not
understanding what IQ meant, I raised my hand and asked the teacher, “What does IQ
mean?”The teacher sputtered a little and replied, “IQ means Intelligence Quotient.” She then
gave me one of those glaring looks that said silently, “Now do you know what IQ means?”The
problem was, I still had no idea what IQ meant, so I raised my hand again. The teacher did her
best to ignore me, but finally she turned and said in a long-drawn-out tone, “Yes. What is your
question this time?”“Well, you said IQ stood for Intelligence Quotient, but what does that
mean?”Again she sputtered a little with impatience, “I told you that if you did not know the
definition of something, you should look it up. Now get the dictionary and look it up for
yourself.”“Okay,” I said with a grin, realizing that she did not know the definition either. If she had
known, she would have proudly told the entire class. We knew that when she did not know
something, she would never admit it but instead tell us to look it up.After finally locating
“intelligence quotient” in the dictionary, I read the definition out loud. Quoting directly, I read,
“Noun (1916): A number used to express the apparent relative intelligence of a person
determined by dividing his mental age as reported on a standardized test by his chronological
age and multiplying by 100.” When I finished reading the definition, I looked up and said, “I still
don’t understand what IQ means.”Frustrated, the teacher raised her voice and said, “You don’t
understand because you don’t want to understand. If you don’t understand it, then you need to
do your own research.”“But you’re the one who said it was important,” I shot back. “If you think it’s
important, at least you can tell us what it means and why it’s important.”At that point, Andy the
Ant stood up and said, “I’ll explain it to the class.” He climbed out from behind his wooden desk
and walked to the chalkboard at the front of the room.He then wrote on the board:“So people say
I am a genius because I am 10 years old, but have test scores of a person who is 18 years
old.”The class sat silently for a while to digest the information that Andy had just put on the
board.“In other words, if you don’t increase your abilities to learn as you get older, then your IQ
could come down,” I said.“That’s how I would interpret it,” said Andy. “I might be a genius today,
but if I don’t increase what I know, my IQ comes down with each year. At least, that is what the
equation represents.”“So you could be a genius today but be a dummy tomorrow,” I said with a
laugh.“Very funny,” said Andy, “but accurate. Yet I know I don’t have to worry about you beating
me.”“I’ll get even after school,” I shouted back. “I’ll meet you on the baseball diamond and then
we’ll see who has the higher IQ.” With that I laughed, and so did the other students in the class.
Andy the Ant was one of my best friends. We all knew he was smart, and we knew he would
never be a great athlete. Yet even though he could not hit or catch the ball, he was still very much
a part of our team. After all, that is what friends are for.What Is Your Financial IQ?So how do you
measure people’s financial IQ? Do you measure it by how big their paycheck is, their net worth,
the kind of car they drive, or the size of their house?Several years later, long after the discussion



about Andy the Ant being a genius, I asked my rich dad what he thought financial IQ meant. He
quickly replied, “Financial intelligence is not about how much money you make. It’s about how
much money you keep and how hard that money works for you.”Yet as time went on, he refined
his definition of financial intelligence. He once said, “You know your financial intelligence is
increasing if, as you get older, your money is buying you more freedom, happiness, health, and
choices in life.” He went on to explain that many people make more money as they get older, but
their money only buys them less freedom—less freedom in the form of having bigger bills to pay.
Having bigger bills means the person has to work harder to pay them. To rich dad, this was not
financially intelligent. He also explained that he saw many people making a lot of money, but
their money did not make them happier. To him, that was not financially intelligent. “Why work for
money and be unhappy?” he asked. “If you must work for money, find a way to work and be
happy. That is financial intelligence.”When it came to health, he would say, “Too many people
work too hard for money and slowly kill themselves in the process. Why work hard sacrificing the
mental and physical well-being of your family as well as yourself? That is not financially
intelligent.” When it came to health, he also said, “There is no such thing as a sudden heart
attack. Heart attacks and other diseases such as cancer take time to develop. They are caused
by lack of exercise, a poor diet, and not enough joy in one’s life over extended periods of time. Of
the three, I think lack of joy is the greatest cause of heart attacks and disease.” He said, “Too
many people think about working harder rather than about how to have more fun and enjoy this
great gift of life.”When it came to choices, he would say, “I know the first-class section of an
airplane arrives at the same time as the economy section. That is not the issue. The issue is: Do
you have the choice of flying first class or flying economy? Most people in the economy section
have no choice.” My rich dad went on to explain that financial intelligence gives a person more
choices in life by saying, “Money is power because more money gives you more choices.” But it
was his lesson about happiness that he stressed more and more the older he got. As he neared
the end of his life and he had more money than he had dreamed possible, he restated again and
again, “Money does not make you happy. Never think that you will be happy when you get rich. If
you are not happy while getting rich, chances are you will not be happy when you do get rich. So
whether you are rich or poor, make sure you are happy.”Those of you who have read my other
books realize that my rich dad did not measure his financial IQ in traditional financial
measurements. In other words, he was never really fixated by how much money he had, or his
net worth, or the size of his portfolio. If I were to define what financial intelligence bought him, it
would be freedom.He loved having the freedom to work or to not work and the freedom to
choose with whom he worked. He loved the freedom to buy whatever he wanted without
worrying about the price. He loved the health, happiness, and choices he could afford because
he was free. He loved the freedom and financial ability he had to donate to charity to help
causes in which he believed. And instead of complaining about politicians and feeling powerless
to change the system, he had politicians coming to him seeking his advice (and hoping for his
campaign contributions). He loved having power over them. “They call me, I don’t call them.



Every politician wants the poor person’s vote, but they don’t listen to the poor person. They really
can’t afford to, and that is tragic,” he said.Yet what he cherished most was the free time that
money bought him. He loved having the time to watch his children grow up and to work on
projects that interested him, whether or not they made money. So my rich dad measured his
financial IQ in time more than money. The later years of his life were the most joyous because he
spent most of his time giving his money away rather than trying to conserve and hang on to it. He
seemed to have as much fun giving it away as a philanthropist as he did making it as a capitalist.
He lived a rich, happy, and generous life. Most important, he had a life of boundless freedom,
and that is how he measured his financial IQ.What Is Intelligence?It was my real dad, the head
of education and gifted teacher, who ultimately became the personal tutor to “Andy the Ant.”
Andy was so smart that he should have been in his senior year of high school rather than the
fifth grade. His mom and dad were pressured to have him skip many grades, yet they wanted
him to stay with his age group. Since my real dad was also an academic genius, a person who
graduated from a four-year university in two years, he understood what Andy was going through
and respected his parents’ wishes. In many ways he agreed with them, realizing that academic
age is not as important as emotional and physical development. He agreed that Andy should
mature emotionally and physically rather than go to high school or college with students twice
his age. So after attending elementary school with regular kids, Andy would go to my dad, the
superintendent of education, and spend the afternoons studying with him. I, on the other hand,
went to my rich dad’s office and began my education in financial intelligence.If you purchase this
book without a cover, or purchase a PDF, jpg, or tiff copy of this book, it is likely stolen property
or a counterfeit. In that case, neither the authors, the publisher, nor any of their employees or
agents has received any payment for the copy. Furthermore, counterfeiting is a known avenue of
financial support for organized crime and terrorist groups. We urge you to please not purchase
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are not engaged in rendering legal, financial, or other professional advice. Laws and practices
often vary from state to state and country to country and if legal or other expert assistance is
required, the services of a professional should be sought. The author and publisher specifically
disclaim any liability that is incurred from the use or application of the contents of this
book.Copyright © 2001, 2012 by Robert T. Kiyosaki. All rights reserved. Except as permitted
under the U.S. Copyright Act of 1976, no part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed,
or transmitted in any form or by any means or stored in a database or retrieval system, without
the prior written permission of the publisher.Published by Plata Publishing, LLCCASHFLOW,
Rich Dad, and Rich Kid Smart Kid are registered trademarks of CASHFLOW Technologies,
Inc.is a registered trademark of CASHFLOW Technologies, Inc.Plata Publishing, LLC4330 N.
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YOUR BANKER DOES NOT ASK YOU FOR YOUR REPORT CARDEducation is more
important today than at any other time in history. As we leave the Industrial Age behind and
navigate the fast-paced Information Age, the value of one’s education continues to increase. The
question today is: Is the education you or your child receives in school adequate to meet the
challenges of this brave new world we enter?In the Industrial Age you could go to school,
graduate, and start your career. You usually did not need additional education to succeed simply
because things did not change that quickly. In other words, the education you learned in school
was all you needed for your lifetime.As millions of baby boomers get ready to retire today,
however, many are faced with the realization that they have not been adequately educated for
the new world they face. For the first time in history, many well-educated people are facing the
same economic difficulties that the less educated are facing. They repeatedly find themselves
having to get additional education and training in order to satisfy their current job
requirements.When Do You Measure the Success of Your Education?When do you measure the
success of your education? Is it the final report card the day you graduate from school, let’s say
at age twenty-five? Or is education’s effectiveness measured when you retire, let’s say at age
sixty-five?Based on a government study, of every 100 people at age 65, one is rich, four are
comfortable, five are still working, 56 need government support or family support, and the rest
are dead.It is not becoming the one rich person that this book is about. It is about the 56 who still
need someone else to support them I am concerned about. I do not want you or your child to
wind up in that big statistic.People often say to me, “I won’t need much money when I retire
because when I retire, my living expenses go down.” While it is true that your living expenses
may go down after you retire, there is one thing that often goes up dramatically, and that is health
care. Health care is becoming literally a life-and-death issue for millions of older people. Putting
it bluntly, if you have money, you may live, If you don’t have money, you may die.The question is:
Did the education of these senior citizens prepare them for this financial challenge at the end of
their lives?The next question is: What does the plight of these senior citizens have to do with
your child’s education?There are two answers to these questions.Answer number one is that it is
your child who will ultimately have to pay for the health care of these millions of senior citizens if



they cannot pay for it themselves.Answer number two is another question: Will your children’s
education prepare them to be financially secure enough not to need government financial and
medical support at the end of their working days?The Rules Have ChangedIn the Industrial Age,
the rules were to go to school, get good grades, find a safe, secure job with benefits, and stay
there all your life. After 20 years or so you retire, and the company and the government take care
of you for the rest of your life.In the Information Age, the rules have changed. The rules now are
to go to school, get good grades, find a job, and then retrain yourself for that job. Find a new
company and a new job and retrain. Hope and pray you have enough money set aside to last
you much longer than age 65 because you will live well beyond the age of sixty-five.In the
Industrial Age, the defining theory of the era was Einstein’s E = mc2. In the Information Age, the
defining theory of the era is Moore’s law, which spawned the current ideology that the amount of
information doubles every 18 months. In other words, to keep up with change, you need to
virtually relearn everything every 18 months.In the Industrial Age, change was slower. What you
went to school to learn was valuable for a longer period of time. In the Information Age, what you
know becomes obsolete very quickly. What you learned is important, but not as important as
how fast you can learn, change, and adapt to new information.Both my parents grew up during
the Great Depression. For them, job security was everything, which is why there was always a
little bit of panic in their voice when they said, “You must go to school so you can get a safe,
secure job.” The challenge is not to get left behind as you become obsolete working at your
current job.Here are some more subtle yet significant changes between the two ages:• In the
Industrial Age, the employer was responsible for your retirement plan.• In the Information Age,
you as the employee are responsible for your own retirement plan. If you run out of money after
age 65, it is your problem, not the company’s problem.• In the Industrial Age, you became
more valuable the older you got.• In the Information Age, you become less valuable the older
you get.• In the Industrial Age, people were employees for life.• In the Information Age, more
people are now free agents.• In the Industrial Age, the smart kids went on to become doctors
and lawyers. They made the big bucks.• In the Information Age, the people who make the big
bucks are the athletes, actors, and musicians. Many of the doctors and other professional
people are actually making less than they did in the Industrial Age.• In the Industrial Age, you
could count on the government to bail you out if you and your family got in financial trouble.• In
the Information Age, we hear more and more politicians promising to save Social Security and
other government safety-net programs. You and I are smart enough to know that when
politicians begin to make promises to save something, chances are that what they are proposing
to save is already gone.When change occurs, there is typically resistance. In the last few years,
there are many examples of people recognizing the opportunities that arise during a period of
change.1. Bill Gates became the richest man in the world because the older men at IBM failed
to see the market and the rules changing. Because of these older executives’ failure to see these
changes, the investors in IBM literally lost billions of dollars.2. Today we have Information-Age
companies started by 20-year-olds, buying Industrial-Age corporations run by 45-year-olds.3.



Today we have 20-year-olds becoming billionaires because 45-year-old executives failed to
see the opportunities the 20-year-olds saw.4. Today we have 20-year-old self-made
billionaires who have never had a job. At the same time, we have 45-year-olds who are starting
over, retraining for a new job.5. Instead of hoping to find a good job with a big company, more
and more students are starting their own businesses in their dorm rooms. Harvard University
even has a special office that assists students in developing their incubator businesses—touted
as a way to help them build the business, but more likely intended as an incentive to keep them
in school.6. At the same time, half of the employees of one of America’s largest employers
earn so little that they qualify for food stamps. What will happen to these employees when they
are too old to work? Was their education adequate?7. Homeschooling is no longer a fringe
form of alternative education. Today the number of kids being educated at home is increasing
dramatically.8. More and more parents are seeking other educational systems, such as the
Catholic system, Waldorf, or Montessori, just to remove their children from an antiquated
government-run educational system that does not cater to their child’s needs. More and more
parents realize that their child’s early education is as important to a child’s development as
college is.9. Simply put, the Information Age will bring economic changes that will dramatically
increase the gap between the haves and the have-nots. For some people, these changes will be
a blessing. For others, these coming changes will be a curse. For still others, these changes will
make no difference at all. As my rich dad said, “There are people who make things happen,
there are people who watch things happen, and there are people who say, ‘What
happened?’”Education Is More Important Than Ever BeforeEducation is more important than
ever before because things will be changing faster than we have ever seen before. For the first
time in history, those who do well in school may face the same economic challenges as those
who did not do well. All of us need to pay attention when our bankers ask for our financial
statements instead of our report cards. Your banker is trying to tell you something. This book is
about what your children need to learn for personal and financial success in the real world.• Is
the education your children are receiving today adequately preparing them for the future they
face?• Is the school system catering to the special needs of your child?• What do parents
do if their child dislikes school or is doing poorly in school?• Do good grades ensure lifelong
professional and financial success?• Does your child even need to go to a traditional brick-
and-mortar school in order to receive the education he or she needs?Whom Is This Book For?
This book is written for parents who realize that the world has changed and suspect that our
current system of education may not be adequately catering to the special needs of their
children. This book is written for parents who are willing to take a more active role in their child’s
education, rather than leave the responsibility to the school system.It is written to assist parents
in preparing their children for the real world, the world after school is over. It is written specifically
for parents who:• want to give their child a financial head start in life without costing them a
fortune,• want to ensure that their child’s natural genius and learning style are protected and
their child leaves school excited about being a lifelong learner,• may have a child who does



not like school or a child who is having difficulty learning in school.How This Book Is
OrganizedThis book is written in three parts.Part I is an overview of education both academic
and financial. Those who have read my other books already know that I had two father figures in
my life. The man I call my rich dad was my best friend Mike’s dad. The man I call my poor dad
was my real dad. The benefit I had was that both men were geniuses in their own right. My poor
dad was an academic genius and educator. After the age of nine, I began having serious
problems in school. I did not like what I was learning and how I was being taught. I saw no
relevance between what I was being forced to learn and how I could apply it to the real
world.Part I of this book was how my smart but poor dad continued to guide me through this very
difficult part of my life. If not for my poor dad, I would have dropped out or flunked out of school
and never would have gone on to graduate with my college degree.Part I of this book is also
about the educational process my other dad, rich dad, put me through. I would say that my rich
dad was a financial genius and also a great teacher. In part I, I explain how rich dad began
preparing my young mind to think like a rich person when I was only nine years old. Because of
my rich dad’s guidance, I was absolutely certain that I would attain great wealth, whether or not I
did well in school or got a high-paying job. By the age of 12, I knew that becoming rich had little
to do with what I was learning in school. Knowing I was going to be rich, regardless of how I did
in school, did create some unique attitude problems for me in school. Both dads worked to keep
my attitude problem in check and guided me to complete my college education.Part II is about
some simple academic and financial action steps that parents can take to begin preparing their
child for the real world. I begin part II with a story of how I almost failed high school because of
my changes in attitude about school. In part II you will begin to gain further insights into how my
smart dad and rich dad kept me in school and how my rich dad used my academic failures to
prepare me to become rich.In part II, my rich dad explains to me why his banker never asked him
for his report card. My rich dad goes on to say, “My banker has never asked me if I had good
grades. All my banker wants to see are my financial statements. The problem is, most people
leave school not knowing what a financial statement is.” Rich dad would also say,
“Understanding how financial statements work is essential for anyone wanting to build a life of
financial security.” And in today’s world of less and less job security, it is essential that your child
have the skills to ensure a life of financial security.When you look at an overview of the current
educational system, it is obvious that the system focuses on two main areas of education:1.
Academic education—the ability to read, to write, and to do arithmetic2. Professional
education—the education to become a doctor, lawyer, plumber, mechanic, or whatever you want
to do to earn money once you leave schoolAmerica and many Western nations have done a
good job in making these two fundamental types of education available to their citizens. The
problem is that the rules have changed. In the Information Age, we need more new education,
not more of the same education. Each and every student now needs some of the basic
education my rich dad gave me:3. Financial education—the education required to turn the
money you earn from your profession into lifelong wealth and financial security, the education



that will help ensure that your child does not wind up a financial failure late in life or financially
destitute and alone after a lifetime of raising a family and working hardThe reason your banker
does not want to see your report card is that he or she wants to see how smart you are after you
leave school. He or she wants to see a measure of your financial intelligence, not your academic
intelligence. Your financial statement is a much better measure of your financial intelligence than
your report card is.Part II has some simple, concrete examples of things parents can do to give
their child a financial head start into the real world of jobs and money.Part III is about some of the
latest technological breakthroughs in education that will enhance parents’ ability to find their
child’s natural learning ability and natural genius. Part III is about giving your child an academic
head start.Years ago one of Albert Einstein’s teachers scoffed and said, “He will never amount to
anything.” Many teachers thought him dull-witted because of his failure to learn by rote
memorization.A year later, when Einstein was told that a prominent inventor declared that factual
knowledge was vitally important, Einstein disagreed. He said, “A person does not need to go to
college to learn facts. He can learn them from books. The value of a liberal-arts college
education is that it trains the mind to think.” He also said, “Imagination is more important than
knowledge.”While being questioned by a group of reporters, one asked, “What is the speed of
sound?” Einstein replied, “I don’t know. I don’t carry information in my mind that is readily
available in books.”Almost every parent I have met is certain that his or her child is smart and a
genius. When that child reaches school, however, the child’s natural genius is often shoved
aside or takes a subordinate role to the single genius and single learning style emphasized by
the educational system. My smart dad and many other educators realize that the school system
does not cater to the various different geniuses that children are born with.It is unfortunate that
our current educational system is mired in controversy and old ideas. The politics and red tape
surrounding the education profession prevent many new and innovative methods that develop a
child’s genius from becoming part of the system.My smart dad was the head of the educational
system of Hawaii. He did his best to change the system, but was crushed by the system instead.
He later said to me, “There are three different types of teachers and administrators in the
system. There is one group that works diligently to change the system. There is another group
that works diligently against any kind of change. And the third group does not care if the system
changes or not. All this group wants is their job security and their paycheck. And that is why the
system has remained the same for years.”In ConclusionIt was my smart dad who often said, “A
child’s most important teachers are his or her parents. Many parents say to their children, ‘Go to
school and study hard. A good education is important.’ The problem is that many parents who
say these words do not continue with their own education or studies.” My smart dad also said,
“Parents are the child’s most important teachers, but students learn more by watching than they
do by listening. Children are tuned in to watch for discrepancies between words and actions.”
Children love to catch parents saying one thing and doing something else. My rich dad used to
say, “Your actions speak louder than your words.” He also said, “If you want to be a good parent,
you need to walk your talk.”If you have children, I thank you for taking an interest in a book on



education and an interest in your children’s education.IntroductionWHY YOUR BANKER DOES
NOT ASK YOU FOR YOUR REPORT CARDEducation is more important today than at any other
time in history. As we leave the Industrial Age behind and navigate the fast-paced Information
Age, the value of one’s education continues to increase. The question today is: Is the education
you or your child receives in school adequate to meet the challenges of this brave new world we
enter?In the Industrial Age you could go to school, graduate, and start your career. You usually
did not need additional education to succeed simply because things did not change that quickly.
In other words, the education you learned in school was all you needed for your lifetime.As
millions of baby boomers get ready to retire today, however, many are faced with the realization
that they have not been adequately educated for the new world they face. For the first time in
history, many well-educated people are facing the same economic difficulties that the less
educated are facing. They repeatedly find themselves having to get additional education and
training in order to satisfy their current job requirements.When Do You Measure the Success of
Your Education?When do you measure the success of your education? Is it the final report card
the day you graduate from school, let’s say at age twenty-five? Or is education’s effectiveness
measured when you retire, let’s say at age sixty-five?Based on a government study, of every 100
people at age 65, one is rich, four are comfortable, five are still working, 56 need government
support or family support, and the rest are dead.It is not becoming the one rich person that this
book is about. It is about the 56 who still need someone else to support them I am concerned
about. I do not want you or your child to wind up in that big statistic.People often say to me, “I
won’t need much money when I retire because when I retire, my living expenses go down.” While
it is true that your living expenses may go down after you retire, there is one thing that often goes
up dramatically, and that is health care. Health care is becoming literally a life-and-death issue
for millions of older people. Putting it bluntly, if you have money, you may live, If you don’t have
money, you may die.The question is: Did the education of these senior citizens prepare them for
this financial challenge at the end of their lives?The next question is: What does the plight of
these senior citizens have to do with your child’s education?There are two answers to these
questions.Answer number one is that it is your child who will ultimately have to pay for the health
care of these millions of senior citizens if they cannot pay for it themselves.Answer number two
is another question: Will your children’s education prepare them to be financially secure enough
not to need government financial and medical support at the end of their working days?The
Rules Have ChangedIn the Industrial Age, the rules were to go to school, get good grades, find
a safe, secure job with benefits, and stay there all your life. After 20 years or so you retire, and
the company and the government take care of you for the rest of your life.In the Information Age,
the rules have changed. The rules now are to go to school, get good grades, find a job, and then
retrain yourself for that job. Find a new company and a new job and retrain. Hope and pray you
have enough money set aside to last you much longer than age 65 because you will live well
beyond the age of sixty-five.In the Industrial Age, the defining theory of the era was Einstein’s E
= mc2. In the Information Age, the defining theory of the era is Moore’s law, which spawned the



current ideology that the amount of information doubles every 18 months. In other words, to
keep up with change, you need to virtually relearn everything every 18 months.In the Industrial
Age, change was slower. What you went to school to learn was valuable for a longer period of
time. In the Information Age, what you know becomes obsolete very quickly. What you learned is
important, but not as important as how fast you can learn, change, and adapt to new
information.Both my parents grew up during the Great Depression. For them, job security was
everything, which is why there was always a little bit of panic in their voice when they said, “You
must go to school so you can get a safe, secure job.” The challenge is not to get left behind as
you become obsolete working at your current job.Here are some more subtle yet significant
changes between the two ages:• In the Industrial Age, the employer was responsible for your
retirement plan.• In the Information Age, you as the employee are responsible for your own
retirement plan. If you run out of money after age 65, it is your problem, not the company’s
problem.• In the Industrial Age, you became more valuable the older you got.• In the
Information Age, you become less valuable the older you get.• In the Industrial Age, people
were employees for life.• In the Information Age, more people are now free agents.• In the
Industrial Age, the smart kids went on to become doctors and lawyers. They made the big
bucks.• In the Information Age, the people who make the big bucks are the athletes, actors,
and musicians. Many of the doctors and other professional people are actually making less than
they did in the Industrial Age.• In the Industrial Age, you could count on the government to bail
you out if you and your family got in financial trouble.• In the Information Age, we hear more
and more politicians promising to save Social Security and other government safety-net
programs. You and I are smart enough to know that when politicians begin to make promises to
save something, chances are that what they are proposing to save is already gone.When
change occurs, there is typically resistance. In the last few years, there are many examples of
people recognizing the opportunities that arise during a period of change.1. Bill Gates
became the richest man in the world because the older men at IBM failed to see the market and
the rules changing. Because of these older executives’ failure to see these changes, the
investors in IBM literally lost billions of dollars.2. Today we have Information-Age companies
started by 20-year-olds, buying Industrial-Age corporations run by 45-year-olds.3. Today we
have 20-year-olds becoming billionaires because 45-year-old executives failed to see the
opportunities the 20-year-olds saw.4. Today we have 20-year-old self-made billionaires who
have never had a job. At the same time, we have 45-year-olds who are starting over, retraining
for a new job.5. Instead of hoping to find a good job with a big company, more and more
students are starting their own businesses in their dorm rooms. Harvard University even has a
special office that assists students in developing their incubator businesses—touted as a way to
help them build the business, but more likely intended as an incentive to keep them in school.6.
At the same time, half of the employees of one of America’s largest employers earn so little
that they qualify for food stamps. What will happen to these employees when they are too old to
work? Was their education adequate?7. Homeschooling is no longer a fringe form of



alternative education. Today the number of kids being educated at home is increasing
dramatically.8. More and more parents are seeking other educational systems, such as the
Catholic system, Waldorf, or Montessori, just to remove their children from an antiquated
government-run educational system that does not cater to their child’s needs. More and more
parents realize that their child’s early education is as important to a child’s development as
college is.9. Simply put, the Information Age will bring economic changes that will dramatically
increase the gap between the haves and the have-nots. For some people, these changes will be
a blessing. For others, these coming changes will be a curse. For still others, these changes will
make no difference at all. As my rich dad said, “There are people who make things happen,
there are people who watch things happen, and there are people who say, ‘What
happened?’”Education Is More Important Than Ever BeforeEducation is more important than
ever before because things will be changing faster than we have ever seen before. For the first
time in history, those who do well in school may face the same economic challenges as those
who did not do well. All of us need to pay attention when our bankers ask for our financial
statements instead of our report cards. Your banker is trying to tell you something. This book is
about what your children need to learn for personal and financial success in the real world.• Is
the education your children are receiving today adequately preparing them for the future they
face?• Is the school system catering to the special needs of your child?• What do parents
do if their child dislikes school or is doing poorly in school?• Do good grades ensure lifelong
professional and financial success?• Does your child even need to go to a traditional brick-
and-mortar school in order to receive the education he or she needs?Whom Is This Book For?
This book is written for parents who realize that the world has changed and suspect that our
current system of education may not be adequately catering to the special needs of their
children. This book is written for parents who are willing to take a more active role in their child’s
education, rather than leave the responsibility to the school system.It is written to assist parents
in preparing their children for the real world, the world after school is over. It is written specifically
for parents who:• want to give their child a financial head start in life without costing them a
fortune,• want to ensure that their child’s natural genius and learning style are protected and
their child leaves school excited about being a lifelong learner,• may have a child who does
not like school or a child who is having difficulty learning in school.How This Book Is
OrganizedThis book is written in three parts.Part I is an overview of education both academic
and financial. Those who have read my other books already know that I had two father figures in
my life. The man I call my rich dad was my best friend Mike’s dad. The man I call my poor dad
was my real dad. The benefit I had was that both men were geniuses in their own right. My poor
dad was an academic genius and educator. After the age of nine, I began having serious
problems in school. I did not like what I was learning and how I was being taught. I saw no
relevance between what I was being forced to learn and how I could apply it to the real
world.Part I of this book was how my smart but poor dad continued to guide me through this very
difficult part of my life. If not for my poor dad, I would have dropped out or flunked out of school



and never would have gone on to graduate with my college degree.Part I of this book is also
about the educational process my other dad, rich dad, put me through. I would say that my rich
dad was a financial genius and also a great teacher. In part I, I explain how rich dad began
preparing my young mind to think like a rich person when I was only nine years old. Because of
my rich dad’s guidance, I was absolutely certain that I would attain great wealth, whether or not I
did well in school or got a high-paying job. By the age of 12, I knew that becoming rich had little
to do with what I was learning in school. Knowing I was going to be rich, regardless of how I did
in school, did create some unique attitude problems for me in school. Both dads worked to keep
my attitude problem in check and guided me to complete my college education.Part II is about
some simple academic and financial action steps that parents can take to begin preparing their
child for the real world. I begin part II with a story of how I almost failed high school because of
my changes in attitude about school. In part II you will begin to gain further insights into how my
smart dad and rich dad kept me in school and how my rich dad used my academic failures to
prepare me to become rich.In part II, my rich dad explains to me why his banker never asked him
for his report card. My rich dad goes on to say, “My banker has never asked me if I had good
grades. All my banker wants to see are my financial statements. The problem is, most people
leave school not knowing what a financial statement is.” Rich dad would also say,
“Understanding how financial statements work is essential for anyone wanting to build a life of
financial security.” And in today’s world of less and less job security, it is essential that your child
have the skills to ensure a life of financial security.When you look at an overview of the current
educational system, it is obvious that the system focuses on two main areas of education:1.
Academic education—the ability to read, to write, and to do arithmetic2. Professional
education—the education to become a doctor, lawyer, plumber, mechanic, or whatever you want
to do to earn money once you leave schoolAmerica and many Western nations have done a
good job in making these two fundamental types of education available to their citizens. The
problem is that the rules have changed. In the Information Age, we need more new education,
not more of the same education. Each and every student now needs some of the basic
education my rich dad gave me:3. Financial education—the education required to turn the
money you earn from your profession into lifelong wealth and financial security, the education
that will help ensure that your child does not wind up a financial failure late in life or financially
destitute and alone after a lifetime of raising a family and working hardThe reason your banker
does not want to see your report card is that he or she wants to see how smart you are after you
leave school. He or she wants to see a measure of your financial intelligence, not your academic
intelligence. Your financial statement is a much better measure of your financial intelligence than
your report card is.Part II has some simple, concrete examples of things parents can do to give
their child a financial head start into the real world of jobs and money.Part III is about some of the
latest technological breakthroughs in education that will enhance parents’ ability to find their
child’s natural learning ability and natural genius. Part III is about giving your child an academic
head start.Years ago one of Albert Einstein’s teachers scoffed and said, “He will never amount to



anything.” Many teachers thought him dull-witted because of his failure to learn by rote
memorization.A year later, when Einstein was told that a prominent inventor declared that factual
knowledge was vitally important, Einstein disagreed. He said, “A person does not need to go to
college to learn facts. He can learn them from books. The value of a liberal-arts college
education is that it trains the mind to think.” He also said, “Imagination is more important than
knowledge.”While being questioned by a group of reporters, one asked, “What is the speed of
sound?” Einstein replied, “I don’t know. I don’t carry information in my mind that is readily
available in books.”Almost every parent I have met is certain that his or her child is smart and a
genius. When that child reaches school, however, the child’s natural genius is often shoved
aside or takes a subordinate role to the single genius and single learning style emphasized by
the educational system. My smart dad and many other educators realize that the school system
does not cater to the various different geniuses that children are born with.It is unfortunate that
our current educational system is mired in controversy and old ideas. The politics and red tape
surrounding the education profession prevent many new and innovative methods that develop a
child’s genius from becoming part of the system.My smart dad was the head of the educational
system of Hawaii. He did his best to change the system, but was crushed by the system instead.
He later said to me, “There are three different types of teachers and administrators in the
system. There is one group that works diligently to change the system. There is another group
that works diligently against any kind of change. And the third group does not care if the system
changes or not. All this group wants is their job security and their paycheck. And that is why the
system has remained the same for years.”In ConclusionIt was my smart dad who often said, “A
child’s most important teachers are his or her parents. Many parents say to their children, ‘Go to
school and study hard. A good education is important.’ The problem is that many parents who
say these words do not continue with their own education or studies.” My smart dad also said,
“Parents are the child’s most important teachers, but students learn more by watching than they
do by listening. Children are tuned in to watch for discrepancies between words and actions.”
Children love to catch parents saying one thing and doing something else. My rich dad used to
say, “Your actions speak louder than your words.” He also said, “If you want to be a good parent,
you need to walk your talk.”If you have children, I thank you for taking an interest in a book on
education and an interest in your children’s education.Part OneMONEY IS AN IDEAWhen I was
a little boy, my rich dad often said, “Money is an idea.” He would go on to say, “Money can be
anything you want it to be. If you say, ‘I’ll never be rich,’ then the chances are you’ll never be rich.
If you say, ‘I can’t afford it,’ then chances are you can’t.”My smart dad said much the same about
education.Is it possible that every child is born with the potential to be rich and smart? There are
some people who think it is possible, and there are others who don’t. The first part of this book is
dedicated to protecting that possibility for your child.Part OneMONEY IS AN IDEAWhen I was a
little boy, my rich dad often said, “Money is an idea.” He would go on to say, “Money can be
anything you want it to be. If you say, ‘I’ll never be rich,’ then the chances are you’ll never be rich.
If you say, ‘I can’t afford it,’ then chances are you can’t.”My smart dad said much the same about



education.Is it possible that every child is born with the potential to be rich and smart? There are
some people who think it is possible, and there are others who don’t. The first part of this book is
dedicated to protecting that possibility for your child.Chapter OneALL KIDS ARE BORN RICH
AND SMARTBoth my dads were great teachers. Both men were smart men. But they were not
smart in the same subjects, and they did not teach the same things. Yet as different as they
were, both dads believed the same things about all kids. Both dads believed that all kids are
born smart and all kids are born rich. Both believed a child learns to be poor and learns to
believe that he or she is less smart than other kids. Both dads were great teachers because they
believed in bringing out the genius that each child is born with. In other words, they did not
believe in putting knowledge in. They believed in bringing the child’s genius out.The word
education comes from the Latin word educare, which means “to draw out.” Unfortunately for
many of us, our memories of education are long, painful sessions of cramming little bits of
information into our heads, memorizing them for the test, taking the test, and then forgetting
what we had just learned. Both my dads were great teachers because they rarely tried to cram
their ideas into my head. They often said very little, waiting instead for me to ask when I wanted
to know something. Or they asked me questions, seeking to find out what I knew, rather than
simply telling me what they knew. Both my dads were great teachers, and I count them as two of
the top blessings in my life.And not to forget the moms. My mom was a great teacher and role
model also. She was my teacher for unconditional love, kindness, and the importance of caring
for other people. Unfortunately, my mom died at the young age of forty-eight. She had been sick
most of her life, battling with a heart weakened from rheumatic fever in childhood. It was her
ability to be kind and loving to others in spite of her personal pain that taught me a vital lesson.
Many times, when I am hurt and want to lash out at others, I simply think of my mom and
remember to be kinder, instead of angrier. For me, that is an important lesson I need to be
reminded of daily.I once heard that boys marry women just like their moms, and I would say that
is true for me. My wife, Kim, is also an extremely kind and loving person. I regret that Kim and my
mom never got to meet each other. I think they would have been best of friends, as Kim is with
her mother. I wanted to have a wife who was also my partner in business, because the happiest
days of my parents’ marriage were the days they worked together in the Peace Corps. I
remember when President Kennedy announced the creation of the Peace Corps. Both my mom
and dad were thrilled by the idea and could not wait to be a part of the organization. When my
dad was offered the position as director of training for Southeast Asia, he took it and asked that
my mom be the staff nurse. I believe those were the happiest two years in their marriage.I did not
know my best friend Mike’s mom very well. I saw her when I was over for dinner, which was
often, but I cannot say I really knew her. She spent a lot of time with her other kids, while Mike
and I spent most of our time with his dad at work. Yet the times I was at their home, Mike’s
mother was also very kind and attentive to what we were doing. I could tell that she was a great
life partner for Mike’s dad. They were affectionate, kind, and interested in whatever was going on
with each other. Although a very private person, she was always interested in what Mike and I



were learning at school and in the business. So although I did not know her very well, I learned
from her the importance of listening to others, letting others talk, and being respectful to the
ideas of others even if they clashed with your ideas. She was a great communicator in a very
quiet way.Lessons from Mom and DadThe number of single-parent families I see today
concerns me. Having both a mom and a dad as teachers was important in my development. For
example, I was bigger and heavier than most kids, and my mom was always afraid that I would
use my size advantage and become a bully. So she really stressed that I develop what people
today would call my “feminine side.” As I said, she was a very kind, loving person, and she
wanted me to also be kind and loving. And I was. One day I came home from the first grade with
my report card, and on it the teacher had written, “Robert needs to learn to assert himself more.
He reminds me of Ferdinand the Bull (from the story about a bull that sat down in the bull ring
and smelled the flowers the fans were throwing instead of fighting the matador—coincidentally
one of my mom’s favorite bedtime stories for me). All the other boys pick on him and push him
around, although Robert is so much bigger than they are.”When my mom read the report card,
she was thrilled. When my dad came home and read the same report card, he turned into a
raging bull, and not one that smelled the flowers. “What do you mean the other boys push you
around? Why do you let them push you around? Are you turning into a wimp?” he asked,
noticing the comment about my behavior rather than my grades. When I explained to him that I
was just listening to Mom’s instructions, my dad turned to my mom and said, “Little boys are
bullies. Learning how to deal with bullies is important for all kids to learn. If they do not learn how
to deal with bullies early in life, they often grow up allowing themselves to be bullied as adults.
Learning to be kind is one way of dealing with bullies, but so is pushing back, if and when
kindness does not work.”Turning to me, my dad asked, “And how do you feel when the other
boys pick on you?”Bursting into tears, I said, “I feel terrible. I feel helpless and afraid. I don’t want
to go to school. I want to fight back, but I also want to be a good boy and do what you and Mom
want me to do. I hate being called ‘fatty’ and ‘Dumbo’ and being pushed around. What I hate
most is just standing there and taking it. I do feel like I am a sissy and a wimp. Even the girls
laugh at me because I just stand there and cry.”My dad turned to my mom and glared at her for a
moment, letting her know that he did not like what I was learning. “So what do you want to do?”
he asked me.“I’d like to hit back,” I said. “I know I can beat them. They’re just little punks who pick
on people, and they like picking on me because I am the biggest in my class. Everyone says not
to hit them because I am bigger, but I just hate standing there and taking it. I wish I could do
something. They know I won’t do anything, so they just keep picking on me in front of everyone
else. I’d love to just grab them and punch their lights out.”“Well, don’t hit them,” my dad said
quietly. “But you let them know in whatever way you can that you are not going to be picked on
anymore. You are learning a very important lesson in self-respect and standing up for your rights.
Just don’t hit them. Use your mind to find a way to let them know that you will not be picked on
any more.”My crying stopped. I felt much better as I wiped my eyes and found some courage
and self-esteem reentering my body. I was now ready to go back to school.The next day my



mom and my dad were called to my school. The teacher and the school principal were very
upset. As my mom and dad entered the room, I was sitting in a chair in the corner, splattered
with mud. “What happened?” my dad asked as he took his seat.“Well, I can’t say that the boys
did not have it coming to them,” said the teacher. “But after I wrote you the note on Robert’s
report card, I knew something would change.”“Did he hit them?” my dad asked with great
concern.“No, he didn’t,” said the principal. “I watched the whole thing. The boys began teasing
him. But this time, Robert asked them to stop instead of just standing there and taking it, yet they
continued. He patiently asked them to stop three different times, and they just taunted him more.
So Robert went back into the classroom, grabbed the boys’ lunch pails, and emptied them into
that big mud puddle. As I rushed over from across the lawn, the boys then attacked Robert. They
started hitting him, but he did not hit back.”“What did he do?” my dad asked.“Before I could get
there to break it up, Robert grabbed the two boys and pushed them into the same mud puddle.
And that is how he got splattered with mud. I sent the other boys home to change their clothes
because they were soaking wet.”“But I didn’t hit them,” I said from my corner.My dad glared at
me, put his index finger over his lips indicating that I should shut up, then turned back to the
principal and teacher and said, “We will take care of this at home.”The principal and the teacher
nodded their heads as the teacher said, “I’m glad I was witness to the whole event developing
over the past two months. If I had not known the history leading up to the mud-puddle event, I
would have reprimanded only Robert. But you may rest assured that I will be having the parents
and the other two boys in for counseling also. I do not condone throwing the boys and their
lunches into the mud, but I hope now we will see an end to this bullying that has been going on
between the boys.”The next day there was a meeting between the two boys and me. We
discussed our differences and shook hands. At recess that day, other kids came up to me and
shook my hand and patted me on the back. They were congratulating me for standing up to the
two bullies who were also picking on them. I thanked them for their congratulations but also said
to them, “You should learn to fight your own fights. If you don’t, you will go through life being a
coward, letting the bullies of the world push you around.” My dad would have been proud to hear
me repeat his original lecture to me. After that day, the first grade was much more pleasant. I had
gained some valuable self-esteem, I gained respect from my class, and the prettiest girl in my
class became my girlfriend. But what was more interesting was that the two bullies eventually
became my friends. I learned to bring peace by being strong, rather than allowing terror and fear
to persist because I was weak.Over the next week, I learned several valuable life lessons from
both my mom and dad. The mud-puddle incident was a hot topic of discussion at dinner. I
learned that in life, there is not a right answer or a wrong answer. I learned that in life we tend to
make choices, and each choice has a consequence. If we do not like our choice and
consequence, then we should look for a new choice with a new consequence. From this mud-
puddle incident, I learned the importance of being both kind and loving from my mom and being
strong and prepared to fight back from my dad. I learned that too much of one or the other, or
only one and not the other, can be self-limiting. Just as too much water can drown a plant dying



of thirst, we humans in our behavior can often swing too far in one direction or the other. As my
dad said the night we got back from the principal’s office, “Many people live in a black-and-white
world or a right-and-wrong world. Many people would have advised you, ‘Never push back,’ and
still others would have said, ‘Push back.’ But the key to being successful in life is this: If you must
push back, you must know exactly how hard to push back. Knowing how hard to push requires
much more intelligence than simply saying, ‘Don’t push back,’ or ‘Push back.’”My dad would
often say, “True intelligence is knowing what is appropriate, rather than what is simply right or
wrong.” As a six-year-old boy, I learned from my mom that I needed to be kind and gentle, but I
also learned that I could be too kind and gentle. From my dad I learned to be strong, but I also
learned that I need to be intelligent and appropriate with my strength.I have often said that a coin
has two sides. I have never seen a one-sided coin. But all too often we forget that fact. We often
think the side we are on is the only side or the right side. When we do that, we may be smart, we
may know our facts, but we also may be limiting our intelligence.One of my teachers once said,
“God gave us a right foot and a left foot. God did not give us a right foot and a wrong foot.
Humans make progress by first making a mistake to the right, and then making a mistake to the
left. People who think they must always be right are like people with only a right foot. They think
they are making progress, but they usually wind up going in circles.”As a society, we need to be
more intelligent with our strengths and our weaknesses. We need to learn to operate more
intelligently from our feminine side as well as our masculine side. I remember that when I was
angry with another guy at school back in the 1960s, we would occasionally go behind the gym
and fight with our fists. After one or two punches were thrown, we would begin to wrestle and get
tired, and then the fight would be over. The worst that ever happened was an occasional torn
shirt or bloody nose. We often became friends after the fight was over.We may be in the
Information Age and kids may be more “worldly” than their parents, but we could all learn to be
more intelligent with our information and our emotions. As I said, we need to learn from both our
moms and our dads, because with so much more information, we need to become more
intelligent.This book is dedicated to parents who want to raise kids who are smarter, richer, and
also more financially intelligent.Chapter OneALL KIDS ARE BORN RICH AND SMARTBoth my
dads were great teachers. Both men were smart men. But they were not smart in the same
subjects, and they did not teach the same things. Yet as different as they were, both dads
believed the same things about all kids. Both dads believed that all kids are born smart and all
kids are born rich. Both believed a child learns to be poor and learns to believe that he or she is
less smart than other kids. Both dads were great teachers because they believed in bringing out
the genius that each child is born with. In other words, they did not believe in putting knowledge
in. They believed in bringing the child’s genius out.The word education comes from the Latin
word educare, which means “to draw out.” Unfortunately for many of us, our memories of
education are long, painful sessions of cramming little bits of information into our heads,
memorizing them for the test, taking the test, and then forgetting what we had just learned. Both
my dads were great teachers because they rarely tried to cram their ideas into my head. They



often said very little, waiting instead for me to ask when I wanted to know something. Or they
asked me questions, seeking to find out what I knew, rather than simply telling me what they
knew. Both my dads were great teachers, and I count them as two of the top blessings in my
life.And not to forget the moms. My mom was a great teacher and role model also. She was my
teacher for unconditional love, kindness, and the importance of caring for other people.
Unfortunately, my mom died at the young age of forty-eight. She had been sick most of her life,
battling with a heart weakened from rheumatic fever in childhood. It was her ability to be kind and
loving to others in spite of her personal pain that taught me a vital lesson. Many times, when I am
hurt and want to lash out at others, I simply think of my mom and remember to be kinder, instead
of angrier. For me, that is an important lesson I need to be reminded of daily.I once heard that
boys marry women just like their moms, and I would say that is true for me. My wife, Kim, is also
an extremely kind and loving person. I regret that Kim and my mom never got to meet each
other. I think they would have been best of friends, as Kim is with her mother. I wanted to have a
wife who was also my partner in business, because the happiest days of my parents’ marriage
were the days they worked together in the Peace Corps. I remember when President Kennedy
announced the creation of the Peace Corps. Both my mom and dad were thrilled by the idea and
could not wait to be a part of the organization. When my dad was offered the position as director
of training for Southeast Asia, he took it and asked that my mom be the staff nurse. I believe
those were the happiest two years in their marriage.I did not know my best friend Mike’s mom
very well. I saw her when I was over for dinner, which was often, but I cannot say I really knew
her. She spent a lot of time with her other kids, while Mike and I spent most of our time with his
dad at work. Yet the times I was at their home, Mike’s mother was also very kind and attentive to
what we were doing. I could tell that she was a great life partner for Mike’s dad. They were
affectionate, kind, and interested in whatever was going on with each other. Although a very
private person, she was always interested in what Mike and I were learning at school and in the
business. So although I did not know her very well, I learned from her the importance of listening
to others, letting others talk, and being respectful to the ideas of others even if they clashed with
your ideas. She was a great communicator in a very quiet way.Lessons from Mom and DadThe
number of single-parent families I see today concerns me. Having both a mom and a dad as
teachers was important in my development. For example, I was bigger and heavier than most
kids, and my mom was always afraid that I would use my size advantage and become a bully. So
she really stressed that I develop what people today would call my “feminine side.” As I said, she
was a very kind, loving person, and she wanted me to also be kind and loving. And I was. One
day I came home from the first grade with my report card, and on it the teacher had written,
“Robert needs to learn to assert himself more. He reminds me of Ferdinand the Bull (from the
story about a bull that sat down in the bull ring and smelled the flowers the fans were throwing
instead of fighting the matador—coincidentally one of my mom’s favorite bedtime stories for me).
All the other boys pick on him and push him around, although Robert is so much bigger than
they are.”When my mom read the report card, she was thrilled. When my dad came home and



read the same report card, he turned into a raging bull, and not one that smelled the flowers.
“What do you mean the other boys push you around? Why do you let them push you around?
Are you turning into a wimp?” he asked, noticing the comment about my behavior rather than my
grades. When I explained to him that I was just listening to Mom’s instructions, my dad turned to
my mom and said, “Little boys are bullies. Learning how to deal with bullies is important for all
kids to learn. If they do not learn how to deal with bullies early in life, they often grow up allowing
themselves to be bullied as adults. Learning to be kind is one way of dealing with bullies, but so
is pushing back, if and when kindness does not work.”Turning to me, my dad asked, “And how
do you feel when the other boys pick on you?”Bursting into tears, I said, “I feel terrible. I feel
helpless and afraid. I don’t want to go to school. I want to fight back, but I also want to be a good
boy and do what you and Mom want me to do. I hate being called ‘fatty’ and ‘Dumbo’ and being
pushed around. What I hate most is just standing there and taking it. I do feel like I am a sissy
and a wimp. Even the girls laugh at me because I just stand there and cry.”My dad turned to my
mom and glared at her for a moment, letting her know that he did not like what I was learning.
“So what do you want to do?” he asked me.“I’d like to hit back,” I said. “I know I can beat them.
They’re just little punks who pick on people, and they like picking on me because I am the
biggest in my class. Everyone says not to hit them because I am bigger, but I just hate standing
there and taking it. I wish I could do something. They know I won’t do anything, so they just keep
picking on me in front of everyone else. I’d love to just grab them and punch their lights
out.”“Well, don’t hit them,” my dad said quietly. “But you let them know in whatever way you can
that you are not going to be picked on anymore. You are learning a very important lesson in self-
respect and standing up for your rights. Just don’t hit them. Use your mind to find a way to let
them know that you will not be picked on any more.”My crying stopped. I felt much better as I
wiped my eyes and found some courage and self-esteem reentering my body. I was now ready
to go back to school.The next day my mom and my dad were called to my school. The teacher
and the school principal were very upset. As my mom and dad entered the room, I was sitting in
a chair in the corner, splattered with mud. “What happened?” my dad asked as he took his
seat.“Well, I can’t say that the boys did not have it coming to them,” said the teacher. “But after I
wrote you the note on Robert’s report card, I knew something would change.”“Did he hit them?”
my dad asked with great concern.“No, he didn’t,” said the principal. “I watched the whole thing.
The boys began teasing him. But this time, Robert asked them to stop instead of just standing
there and taking it, yet they continued. He patiently asked them to stop three different times, and
they just taunted him more. So Robert went back into the classroom, grabbed the boys’ lunch
pails, and emptied them into that big mud puddle. As I rushed over from across the lawn, the
boys then attacked Robert. They started hitting him, but he did not hit back.”“What did he do?”
my dad asked.“Before I could get there to break it up, Robert grabbed the two boys and pushed
them into the same mud puddle. And that is how he got splattered with mud. I sent the other
boys home to change their clothes because they were soaking wet.”“But I didn’t hit them,” I said
from my corner.My dad glared at me, put his index finger over his lips indicating that I should



shut up, then turned back to the principal and teacher and said, “We will take care of this at
home.”The principal and the teacher nodded their heads as the teacher said, “I’m glad I was
witness to the whole event developing over the past two months. If I had not known the history
leading up to the mud-puddle event, I would have reprimanded only Robert. But you may rest
assured that I will be having the parents and the other two boys in for counseling also. I do not
condone throwing the boys and their lunches into the mud, but I hope now we will see an end to
this bullying that has been going on between the boys.”The next day there was a meeting
between the two boys and me. We discussed our differences and shook hands. At recess that
day, other kids came up to me and shook my hand and patted me on the back. They were
congratulating me for standing up to the two bullies who were also picking on them. I thanked
them for their congratulations but also said to them, “You should learn to fight your own fights. If
you don’t, you will go through life being a coward, letting the bullies of the world push you
around.” My dad would have been proud to hear me repeat his original lecture to me. After that
day, the first grade was much more pleasant. I had gained some valuable self-esteem, I gained
respect from my class, and the prettiest girl in my class became my girlfriend. But what was
more interesting was that the two bullies eventually became my friends. I learned to bring peace
by being strong, rather than allowing terror and fear to persist because I was weak.Over the next
week, I learned several valuable life lessons from both my mom and dad. The mud-puddle
incident was a hot topic of discussion at dinner. I learned that in life, there is not a right answer or
a wrong answer. I learned that in life we tend to make choices, and each choice has a
consequence. If we do not like our choice and consequence, then we should look for a new
choice with a new consequence. From this mud-puddle incident, I learned the importance of
being both kind and loving from my mom and being strong and prepared to fight back from my
dad. I learned that too much of one or the other, or only one and not the other, can be self-
limiting. Just as too much water can drown a plant dying of thirst, we humans in our behavior can
often swing too far in one direction or the other. As my dad said the night we got back from the
principal’s office, “Many people live in a black-and-white world or a right-and-wrong world. Many
people would have advised you, ‘Never push back,’ and still others would have said, ‘Push back.’
But the key to being successful in life is this: If you must push back, you must know exactly how
hard to push back. Knowing how hard to push requires much more intelligence than simply
saying, ‘Don’t push back,’ or ‘Push back.’”My dad would often say, “True intelligence is knowing
what is appropriate, rather than what is simply right or wrong.” As a six-year-old boy, I learned
from my mom that I needed to be kind and gentle, but I also learned that I could be too kind and
gentle. From my dad I learned to be strong, but I also learned that I need to be intelligent and
appropriate with my strength.I have often said that a coin has two sides. I have never seen a one-
sided coin. But all too often we forget that fact. We often think the side we are on is the only side
or the right side. When we do that, we may be smart, we may know our facts, but we also may be
limiting our intelligence.One of my teachers once said, “God gave us a right foot and a left foot.
God did not give us a right foot and a wrong foot. Humans make progress by first making a



mistake to the right, and then making a mistake to the left. People who think they must always be
right are like people with only a right foot. They think they are making progress, but they usually
wind up going in circles.”As a society, we need to be more intelligent with our strengths and our
weaknesses. We need to learn to operate more intelligently from our feminine side as well as our
masculine side. I remember that when I was angry with another guy at school back in the 1960s,
we would occasionally go behind the gym and fight with our fists. After one or two punches were
thrown, we would begin to wrestle and get tired, and then the fight would be over. The worst that
ever happened was an occasional torn shirt or bloody nose. We often became friends after the
fight was over.We may be in the Information Age and kids may be more “worldly” than their
parents, but we could all learn to be more intelligent with our information and our emotions. As I
said, we need to learn from both our moms and our dads, because with so much more
information, we need to become more intelligent.This book is dedicated to parents who want to
raise kids who are smarter, richer, and also more financially intelligent.Chapter TwoIS YOUR
CHILD A GENIUS?“What’s new?” I asked a friend I had not seen in several years. He
immediately pulled out his wallet and showed me a picture of his eleven-month-old daughter.
Smiling proudly, he said, “She is so smart. I cannot believe how fast she learns.” For the next 20
minutes, this proud dad related in exacting detail all the things his brilliant daughter was learning.
Finally he realized that he had not stopped talking and said apologetically, “I’m sorry. I’m just so
proud of my daughter. I am just amazed at how smart she is and how fast she learns. I’m certain
she is a genius.”Is this proud boasting limited to only a few new parents? I think not, at least not
in my experience. If there is one thing I have noticed from my observation of all parents, it is that
they are all astounded by how fast their children learn. Every new parent I have met is sure that
his or her child is the smartest in the world, maybe even a genius. And I agree with them. I think
all children are born geniuses. But for many children, something happens to that genius along
the way as they grow up. For some children, that genius seems to disappear, gets pushed down,
or goes in other directions.Although my wife, Kim, and I do not have children, newborn babies
always fascinate me. I love looking in their eyes. When I look into their eyes, I see a most curious
and inquisitive being staring back. It is easy to see that children are learning in quantum leaps.
By quantum, I mean learning exponentially. Their knowledge base must be doubling each
second. Everything they can soak in with their eyes is new, is a wonderment, and is being added
to their databank unedited, qualified, or without much prejudice. They are soaking in this new
experience called life.Just the other day I went to another friend’s home. He was in the pool with
his three-year-old daughter. As I waved and walked up to the pool, he shouted, “Look at my little
girl. She is going to be an Olympic swimming star.” I watched this little girl bravely churning up
the water, nearly drowning, but still making progress as she swam toward her proud father. I held
my breath as this young girl, who had no flotation devices and was barely getting her head up to
get a breath of air, thrashed her way toward her dad waiting in the deep end of the pool. Finally I
sighed in relief as her dad put his arms around her and said, “That’s my brave little swimmer.
You’re going to be an Olympic swimming star someday.” And I think she will be.What was



amazing to me was that only a week before, this same little girl was terrified of the water. Only a
week before, she was so afraid of the water that she cried when her dad carried her into the
pool. Now he is calling her a future Olympic swimming star. That, to me, is the kind of quantum
learning only a genius is capable of... and every child is born capable of learning at that level.My
Dad Believed That All Kids Are Born GeniusesAs described in an earlier book, Rich Dad Poor
Dad, my real dad was the superintendent of education of the state of Hawaii in the late 1960s
and early 1970s. He ultimately resigned from office to run for lieutenant governor of the state as
a Republican, which was not the smartest of decisions. He chose to run out of moral conscience.
He was very upset with the levels of corruption he found in government, and he wanted to
change the educational system. He thought that he could do something to reform the system if
he ran for office. Knowing that he would probably not win, he ran anyway and used his campaign
to bring to light the wrongs he thought should be righted. But as we all know, the public does not
always vote for the most honest and truthful candidates.I still believe my dad was an academic
genius. He was a voracious reader, a great writer, a brilliant speaker, and a great teacher. He
was a top student all through school and served as a class officer. He graduated from the
University of Hawaii way ahead of the rest of his class and went on to become one of the
youngest school principals in Hawaii’s history. He was invited to do graduate work at Stanford
University, the University of Chicago, and Northwestern University. In the late 1980s, he was
selected by his peers as one of the top two educators in Hawaii’s 150-year history of public
education and awarded an honorary doctorate degree. Even though I call him my poor dad,
because he was always broke regardless of how much money he made, I was very proud of him.
He often said, “I’m not interested in money.” And he also said, “I’ll never be rich.” And those
words became self-fulfilling prophecies.After reading Rich Dad Poor Dad, many people say, “I
wish I had read this book 20 years ago.” Some then ask, “Why didn’t you write it earlier?” My
reply is, “Because I waited for my dad to pass on before writing it.” I waited for five years out of
respect. I know the book would have hurt him if he had read it when alive. But in spirit form, I
think he supports the lessons that we all can learn from his life.In this book, Rich Kid Smart Kid,
many of the ideas about how children learn and why all children are born smart came from my
dad. The following story is about a classmate of mine who was labeled a genius early in life. It is
also about how we are all geniuses in one way or another.Does Your Child Have a High
Financial IQ?When you say someone has a high IQ, what does that mean? What does your IQ
measure? Does having a high IQ guarantee that you will be successful? Does having a high IQ
mean you will be rich?When I was in the fourth grade, my teacher announced to the class,
“Students, we are honored to have a genius in our midst. He is a very gifted child, and he has a
very high IQ.” She then went on to announce that one of my best friends, Andrew, was one of the
brightest students she had ever had the privilege to teach. Up until that time, “Andy the Ant,” as
we all called Andrew, was just one of the kids in the class. We called him “Andy the Ant” because
he was tiny and had thick glasses that made him look like a bug. Now we had to call him “Andy
the Brainy Ant.”Not understanding what IQ meant, I raised my hand and asked the teacher,



“What does IQ mean?”The teacher sputtered a little and replied, “IQ means Intelligence
Quotient.” She then gave me one of those glaring looks that said silently, “Now do you know what
IQ means?”The problem was, I still had no idea what IQ meant, so I raised my hand again. The
teacher did her best to ignore me, but finally she turned and said in a long-drawn-out tone, “Yes.
What is your question this time?”“Well, you said IQ stood for Intelligence Quotient, but what
does that mean?”Again she sputtered a little with impatience, “I told you that if you did not know
the definition of something, you should look it up. Now get the dictionary and look it up for
yourself.”“Okay,” I said with a grin, realizing that she did not know the definition either. If she had
known, she would have proudly told the entire class. We knew that when she did not know
something, she would never admit it but instead tell us to look it up.After finally locating
“intelligence quotient” in the dictionary, I read the definition out loud. Quoting directly, I read,
“Noun (1916): A number used to express the apparent relative intelligence of a person
determined by dividing his mental age as reported on a standardized test by his chronological
age and multiplying by 100.” When I finished reading the definition, I looked up and said, “I still
don’t understand what IQ means.”Frustrated, the teacher raised her voice and said, “You don’t
understand because you don’t want to understand. If you don’t understand it, then you need to
do your own research.”“But you’re the one who said it was important,” I shot back. “If you think it’s
important, at least you can tell us what it means and why it’s important.”At that point, Andy the
Ant stood up and said, “I’ll explain it to the class.” He climbed out from behind his wooden desk
and walked to the chalkboard at the front of the room.He then wrote on the board:“So people say
I am a genius because I am 10 years old, but have test scores of a person who is 18 years
old.”The class sat silently for a while to digest the information that Andy had just put on the
board.“In other words, if you don’t increase your abilities to learn as you get older, then your IQ
could come down,” I said.“That’s how I would interpret it,” said Andy. “I might be a genius today,
but if I don’t increase what I know, my IQ comes down with each year. At least, that is what the
equation represents.”“So you could be a genius today but be a dummy tomorrow,” I said with a
laugh.“Very funny,” said Andy, “but accurate. Yet I know I don’t have to worry about you beating
me.”“I’ll get even after school,” I shouted back. “I’ll meet you on the baseball diamond and then
we’ll see who has the higher IQ.” With that I laughed, and so did the other students in the class.
Andy the Ant was one of my best friends. We all knew he was smart, and we knew he would
never be a great athlete. Yet even though he could not hit or catch the ball, he was still very much
a part of our team. After all, that is what friends are for.What Is Your Financial IQ?So how do you
measure people’s financial IQ? Do you measure it by how big their paycheck is, their net worth,
the kind of car they drive, or the size of their house?Several years later, long after the discussion
about Andy the Ant being a genius, I asked my rich dad what he thought financial IQ meant. He
quickly replied, “Financial intelligence is not about how much money you make. It’s about how
much money you keep and how hard that money works for you.”Yet as time went on, he refined
his definition of financial intelligence. He once said, “You know your financial intelligence is
increasing if, as you get older, your money is buying you more freedom, happiness, health, and



choices in life.” He went on to explain that many people make more money as they get older, but
their money only buys them less freedom—less freedom in the form of having bigger bills to pay.
Having bigger bills means the person has to work harder to pay them. To rich dad, this was not
financially intelligent. He also explained that he saw many people making a lot of money, but
their money did not make them happier. To him, that was not financially intelligent. “Why work for
money and be unhappy?” he asked. “If you must work for money, find a way to work and be
happy. That is financial intelligence.”When it came to health, he would say, “Too many people
work too hard for money and slowly kill themselves in the process. Why work hard sacrificing the
mental and physical well-being of your family as well as yourself? That is not financially
intelligent.” When it came to health, he also said, “There is no such thing as a sudden heart
attack. Heart attacks and other diseases such as cancer take time to develop. They are caused
by lack of exercise, a poor diet, and not enough joy in one’s life over extended periods of time. Of
the three, I think lack of joy is the greatest cause of heart attacks and disease.” He said, “Too
many people think about working harder rather than about how to have more fun and enjoy this
great gift of life.”When it came to choices, he would say, “I know the first-class section of an
airplane arrives at the same time as the economy section. That is not the issue. The issue is: Do
you have the choice of flying first class or flying economy? Most people in the economy section
have no choice.” My rich dad went on to explain that financial intelligence gives a person more
choices in life by saying, “Money is power because more money gives you more choices.” But it
was his lesson about happiness that he stressed more and more the older he got. As he neared
the end of his life and he had more money than he had dreamed possible, he restated again and
again, “Money does not make you happy. Never think that you will be happy when you get rich. If
you are not happy while getting rich, chances are you will not be happy when you do get rich. So
whether you are rich or poor, make sure you are happy.”Those of you who have read my other
books realize that my rich dad did not measure his financial IQ in traditional financial
measurements. In other words, he was never really fixated by how much money he had, or his
net worth, or the size of his portfolio. If I were to define what financial intelligence bought him, it
would be freedom.He loved having the freedom to work or to not work and the freedom to
choose with whom he worked. He loved the freedom to buy whatever he wanted without
worrying about the price. He loved the health, happiness, and choices he could afford because
he was free. He loved the freedom and financial ability he had to donate to charity to help
causes in which he believed. And instead of complaining about politicians and feeling powerless
to change the system, he had politicians coming to him seeking his advice (and hoping for his
campaign contributions). He loved having power over them. “They call me, I don’t call them.
Every politician wants the poor person’s vote, but they don’t listen to the poor person. They really
can’t afford to, and that is tragic,” he said.Yet what he cherished most was the free time that
money bought him. He loved having the time to watch his children grow up and to work on
projects that interested him, whether or not they made money. So my rich dad measured his
financial IQ in time more than money. The later years of his life were the most joyous because he



spent most of his time giving his money away rather than trying to conserve and hang on to it. He
seemed to have as much fun giving it away as a philanthropist as he did making it as a capitalist.
He lived a rich, happy, and generous life. Most important, he had a life of boundless freedom,
and that is how he measured his financial IQ.What Is Intelligence?It was my real dad, the head
of education and gifted teacher, who ultimately became the personal tutor to “Andy the Ant.”
Andy was so smart that he should have been in his senior year of high school rather than the
fifth grade. His mom and dad were pressured to have him skip many grades, yet they wanted
him to stay with his age group. Since my real dad was also an academic genius, a person who
graduated from a four-year university in two years, he understood what Andy was going through
and respected his parents’ wishes. In many ways he agreed with them, realizing that academic
age is not as important as emotional and physical development. He agreed that Andy should
mature emotionally and physically rather than go to high school or college with students twice
his age. So after attending elementary school with regular kids, Andy would go to my dad, the
superintendent of education, and spend the afternoons studying with him. I, on the other hand,
went to my rich dad’s office and began my education in financial intelligence.Chapter TwoIS
YOUR CHILD A GENIUS?“What’s new?” I asked a friend I had not seen in several years. He
immediately pulled out his wallet and showed me a picture of his eleven-month-old daughter.
Smiling proudly, he said, “She is so smart. I cannot believe how fast she learns.” For the next 20
minutes, this proud dad related in exacting detail all the things his brilliant daughter was learning.
Finally he realized that he had not stopped talking and said apologetically, “I’m sorry. I’m just so
proud of my daughter. I am just amazed at how smart she is and how fast she learns. I’m certain
she is a genius.”Is this proud boasting limited to only a few new parents? I think not, at least not
in my experience. If there is one thing I have noticed from my observation of all parents, it is that
they are all astounded by how fast their children learn. Every new parent I have met is sure that
his or her child is the smartest in the world, maybe even a genius. And I agree with them. I think
all children are born geniuses. But for many children, something happens to that genius along
the way as they grow up. For some children, that genius seems to disappear, gets pushed down,
or goes in other directions.Although my wife, Kim, and I do not have children, newborn babies
always fascinate me. I love looking in their eyes. When I look into their eyes, I see a most curious
and inquisitive being staring back. It is easy to see that children are learning in quantum leaps.
By quantum, I mean learning exponentially. Their knowledge base must be doubling each
second. Everything they can soak in with their eyes is new, is a wonderment, and is being added
to their databank unedited, qualified, or without much prejudice. They are soaking in this new
experience called life.Just the other day I went to another friend’s home. He was in the pool with
his three-year-old daughter. As I waved and walked up to the pool, he shouted, “Look at my little
girl. She is going to be an Olympic swimming star.” I watched this little girl bravely churning up
the water, nearly drowning, but still making progress as she swam toward her proud father. I held
my breath as this young girl, who had no flotation devices and was barely getting her head up to
get a breath of air, thrashed her way toward her dad waiting in the deep end of the pool. Finally I



sighed in relief as her dad put his arms around her and said, “That’s my brave little swimmer.
You’re going to be an Olympic swimming star someday.” And I think she will be.What was
amazing to me was that only a week before, this same little girl was terrified of the water. Only a
week before, she was so afraid of the water that she cried when her dad carried her into the
pool. Now he is calling her a future Olympic swimming star. That, to me, is the kind of quantum
learning only a genius is capable of... and every child is born capable of learning at that level.My
Dad Believed That All Kids Are Born GeniusesAs described in an earlier book, Rich Dad Poor
Dad, my real dad was the superintendent of education of the state of Hawaii in the late 1960s
and early 1970s. He ultimately resigned from office to run for lieutenant governor of the state as
a Republican, which was not the smartest of decisions. He chose to run out of moral conscience.
He was very upset with the levels of corruption he found in government, and he wanted to
change the educational system. He thought that he could do something to reform the system if
he ran for office. Knowing that he would probably not win, he ran anyway and used his campaign
to bring to light the wrongs he thought should be righted. But as we all know, the public does not
always vote for the most honest and truthful candidates.I still believe my dad was an academic
genius. He was a voracious reader, a great writer, a brilliant speaker, and a great teacher. He
was a top student all through school and served as a class officer. He graduated from the
University of Hawaii way ahead of the rest of his class and went on to become one of the
youngest school principals in Hawaii’s history. He was invited to do graduate work at Stanford
University, the University of Chicago, and Northwestern University. In the late 1980s, he was
selected by his peers as one of the top two educators in Hawaii’s 150-year history of public
education and awarded an honorary doctorate degree. Even though I call him my poor dad,
because he was always broke regardless of how much money he made, I was very proud of him.
He often said, “I’m not interested in money.” And he also said, “I’ll never be rich.” And those
words became self-fulfilling prophecies.After reading Rich Dad Poor Dad, many people say, “I
wish I had read this book 20 years ago.” Some then ask, “Why didn’t you write it earlier?” My
reply is, “Because I waited for my dad to pass on before writing it.” I waited for five years out of
respect. I know the book would have hurt him if he had read it when alive. But in spirit form, I
think he supports the lessons that we all can learn from his life.In this book, Rich Kid Smart Kid,
many of the ideas about how children learn and why all children are born smart came from my
dad. The following story is about a classmate of mine who was labeled a genius early in life. It is
also about how we are all geniuses in one way or another.Does Your Child Have a High
Financial IQ?When you say someone has a high IQ, what does that mean? What does your IQ
measure? Does having a high IQ guarantee that you will be successful? Does having a high IQ
mean you will be rich?When I was in the fourth grade, my teacher announced to the class,
“Students, we are honored to have a genius in our midst. He is a very gifted child, and he has a
very high IQ.” She then went on to announce that one of my best friends, Andrew, was one of the
brightest students she had ever had the privilege to teach. Up until that time, “Andy the Ant,” as
we all called Andrew, was just one of the kids in the class. We called him “Andy the Ant” because



he was tiny and had thick glasses that made him look like a bug. Now we had to call him “Andy
the Brainy Ant.”Not understanding what IQ meant, I raised my hand and asked the teacher,
“What does IQ mean?”The teacher sputtered a little and replied, “IQ means Intelligence
Quotient.” She then gave me one of those glaring looks that said silently, “Now do you know what
IQ means?”The problem was, I still had no idea what IQ meant, so I raised my hand again. The
teacher did her best to ignore me, but finally she turned and said in a long-drawn-out tone, “Yes.
What is your question this time?”“Well, you said IQ stood for Intelligence Quotient, but what
does that mean?”Again she sputtered a little with impatience, “I told you that if you did not know
the definition of something, you should look it up. Now get the dictionary and look it up for
yourself.”“Okay,” I said with a grin, realizing that she did not know the definition either. If she had
known, she would have proudly told the entire class. We knew that when she did not know
something, she would never admit it but instead tell us to look it up.After finally locating
“intelligence quotient” in the dictionary, I read the definition out loud. Quoting directly, I read,
“Noun (1916): A number used to express the apparent relative intelligence of a person
determined by dividing his mental age as reported on a standardized test by his chronological
age and multiplying by 100.” When I finished reading the definition, I looked up and said, “I still
don’t understand what IQ means.”Frustrated, the teacher raised her voice and said, “You don’t
understand because you don’t want to understand. If you don’t understand it, then you need to
do your own research.”“But you’re the one who said it was important,” I shot back. “If you think it’s
important, at least you can tell us what it means and why it’s important.”At that point, Andy the
Ant stood up and said, “I’ll explain it to the class.” He climbed out from behind his wooden desk
and walked to the chalkboard at the front of the room.He then wrote on the board:“So people say
I am a genius because I am 10 years old, but have test scores of a person who is 18 years
old.”The class sat silently for a while to digest the information that Andy had just put on the
board.“In other words, if you don’t increase your abilities to learn as you get older, then your IQ
could come down,” I said.“That’s how I would interpret it,” said Andy. “I might be a genius today,
but if I don’t increase what I know, my IQ comes down with each year. At least, that is what the
equation represents.”“So you could be a genius today but be a dummy tomorrow,” I said with a
laugh.“Very funny,” said Andy, “but accurate. Yet I know I don’t have to worry about you beating
me.”“I’ll get even after school,” I shouted back. “I’ll meet you on the baseball diamond and then
we’ll see who has the higher IQ.” With that I laughed, and so did the other students in the class.
Andy the Ant was one of my best friends. We all knew he was smart, and we knew he would
never be a great athlete. Yet even though he could not hit or catch the ball, he was still very much
a part of our team. After all, that is what friends are for.What Is Your Financial IQ?So how do you
measure people’s financial IQ? Do you measure it by how big their paycheck is, their net worth,
the kind of car they drive, or the size of their house?Several years later, long after the discussion
about Andy the Ant being a genius, I asked my rich dad what he thought financial IQ meant. He
quickly replied, “Financial intelligence is not about how much money you make. It’s about how
much money you keep and how hard that money works for you.”Yet as time went on, he refined



his definition of financial intelligence. He once said, “You know your financial intelligence is
increasing if, as you get older, your money is buying you more freedom, happiness, health, and
choices in life.” He went on to explain that many people make more money as they get older, but
their money only buys them less freedom—less freedom in the form of having bigger bills to pay.
Having bigger bills means the person has to work harder to pay them. To rich dad, this was not
financially intelligent. He also explained that he saw many people making a lot of money, but
their money did not make them happier. To him, that was not financially intelligent. “Why work for
money and be unhappy?” he asked. “If you must work for money, find a way to work and be
happy. That is financial intelligence.”When it came to health, he would say, “Too many people
work too hard for money and slowly kill themselves in the process. Why work hard sacrificing the
mental and physical well-being of your family as well as yourself? That is not financially
intelligent.” When it came to health, he also said, “There is no such thing as a sudden heart
attack. Heart attacks and other diseases such as cancer take time to develop. They are caused
by lack of exercise, a poor diet, and not enough joy in one’s life over extended periods of time. Of
the three, I think lack of joy is the greatest cause of heart attacks and disease.” He said, “Too
many people think about working harder rather than about how to have more fun and enjoy this
great gift of life.”When it came to choices, he would say, “I know the first-class section of an
airplane arrives at the same time as the economy section. That is not the issue. The issue is: Do
you have the choice of flying first class or flying economy? Most people in the economy section
have no choice.” My rich dad went on to explain that financial intelligence gives a person more
choices in life by saying, “Money is power because more money gives you more choices.” But it
was his lesson about happiness that he stressed more and more the older he got. As he neared
the end of his life and he had more money than he had dreamed possible, he restated again and
again, “Money does not make you happy. Never think that you will be happy when you get rich. If
you are not happy while getting rich, chances are you will not be happy when you do get rich. So
whether you are rich or poor, make sure you are happy.”Those of you who have read my other
books realize that my rich dad did not measure his financial IQ in traditional financial
measurements. In other words, he was never really fixated by how much money he had, or his
net worth, or the size of his portfolio. If I were to define what financial intelligence bought him, it
would be freedom.He loved having the freedom to work or to not work and the freedom to
choose with whom he worked. He loved the freedom to buy whatever he wanted without
worrying about the price. He loved the health, happiness, and choices he could afford because
he was free. He loved the freedom and financial ability he had to donate to charity to help
causes in which he believed. And instead of complaining about politicians and feeling powerless
to change the system, he had politicians coming to him seeking his advice (and hoping for his
campaign contributions). He loved having power over them. “They call me, I don’t call them.
Every politician wants the poor person’s vote, but they don’t listen to the poor person. They really
can’t afford to, and that is tragic,” he said.Yet what he cherished most was the free time that
money bought him. He loved having the time to watch his children grow up and to work on



projects that interested him, whether or not they made money. So my rich dad measured his
financial IQ in time more than money. The later years of his life were the most joyous because he
spent most of his time giving his money away rather than trying to conserve and hang on to it. He
seemed to have as much fun giving it away as a philanthropist as he did making it as a capitalist.
He lived a rich, happy, and generous life. Most important, he had a life of boundless freedom,
and that is how he measured his financial IQ.What Is Intelligence?It was my real dad, the head
of education and gifted teacher, who ultimately became the personal tutor to “Andy the Ant.”
Andy was so smart that he should have been in his senior year of high school rather than the
fifth grade. His mom and dad were pressured to have him skip many grades, yet they wanted
him to stay with his age group. Since my real dad was also an academic genius, a person who
graduated from a four-year university in two years, he understood what Andy was going through
and respected his parents’ wishes. In many ways he agreed with them, realizing that academic
age is not as important as emotional and physical development. He agreed that Andy should
mature emotionally and physically rather than go to high school or college with students twice
his age. So after attending elementary school with regular kids, Andy would go to my dad, the
superintendent of education, and spend the afternoons studying with him. I, on the other hand,
went to my rich dad’s office and began my education in financial intelligence.
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john steffens, “Good practical ideas on how to raise financially responsible children to become
entrepreneurs.. Some items are repeated from rich dad poor dad. But the lessons in this does
add a little more and from different perspective. I only wish I knew about this when I was a kid
growing up. But we simply are not taught financial things at home or school.”

Ebook Library Reader, “Good book. It was a good book. I just didn’t like that the author repeated
himself a lot in the book but other than that I enjoyed it.”

Roxana, “The book seemed excellent, in real examples of life of the author's .... The book
seemed excellent ,in real examples of life of the author's life teaches how his parents ,the rich
and the poor taught him the value of creating a business of his own ,gives ideas and leaves a
sense that we are all capable of performing it, the only thing that we need to invest in learning
and if we do will be able to see what many can not do, create businessThanks to Robert
Kiyosaki for taking the time to write something for the young”

Luis Reb, “Great advise. I have read this book more than once and I keep learning each and
every time. There is so much inside that helps us, as parents, think and reflect on how to better
raise our children's financial intelligence. No magic recipes, as usual in the Rich Dad Poor Dad
series, rather a number of suggestions for us to reflect and bring our own conclusions.”

jerry@quanten.us, “Financial wisdom for your children. Great for teens and preteens.They do not
learn this in school.Help your children become financially literate .”

Chris.angell, “awesome!. My eight year old daughter, ten year old son, hubby and I read this
book (each separately at our own pace...our 8 year old daughter finished first) on our 2 week
vacation in Maui. SO powerful. A new beginning for us as a family to grow our assets and
Cashflow! We've been playing the board game Cashflow with our kids for 4 years, and this
experience just launched our real life Cashflow game exponentially. Thank you, Robert Kiyosaki
& the team of people that make your gifts of financial intelligence tangible for us all.We
appreciate you!”

Mary Claeson, “Review. Just rec'd this and will begin to read it as this was recommended to us
and ready to get going on it, thanks!”

boo1, “Financial literacy. The book is very enlightening. It focuses on basics steps on how
accumulate longterm wealth first by identifying the core values and financial attributes you need
to succeed.”



Annie, “This guy is excellent. I wish I had known this stuff when I was young!. I highly recommed
this book, and anything he has written. I have watched him a lot on youtube, and this guy really
knows what he's talking about. He presents a different way of looking at the structure of society
and clarifies how most of us are getting jerked around and kept in poverty.”

Chantalle Coombes, “Great book. Very inspiring. I love this book. So much so that I gave it away
to a tearaway at my daughters school in their secret Santa. Everything my daughter said
pointed to this boy needing a different education to the typical school academic system. I do
hope this book will help him. I'll  definitely  buy another copy in the near future”

Cristina, “Smart book. I am happy about, going to read to my child as soon as she understand
English better.Recommend”

Ebook Library Reader, “Read and read again. Game changer”

The book by Robert T. Kiyosaki has a rating of  5 out of 4.7. 918 people have provided feedback.
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