Future

      When hearing the word,  a lot of people think of new inventions, flying cars or underwater life. However, I think of the hard, threatening thing called "my future".

      When somebody asks me about my future, the inside of my stomach flips. My palms turn sweaty and I slightly start to shake. Let’s just say - it's not my favourite topic.

      People always ask me which college I'm going to attend in a few years, and my answer is always - "I don't know”. To be honest, the future scares me so much that I haven't even thought about a college yet. People around me already know which one they're going to attend and here I am, thinking it will be easy to pick one in the last minute. Keep dreaming, I keep telling myself.

      Another thing that scares me about the future is growing up. I’m like the female version of Peter Pan, except that , unlike him, I have to, and I'm going to grow up. In addition, he's also a fictional character and I'm a real one. Joke's on him. Sometimes  I wonder what life would be like if people lived forever. I guess it would be quite boring and the number of people would be endless.

     As time goes by, people get older and older. They’ll eventually die and eventually, I will die, too and it frightens me.

     Many people see fortune-tellers in order to have their future told and find out how and when they will die. They live in fear over the years and when their time comes they realise that the lady with the scarf around her head is a liar doing her job for the money.

     No matter how scared I am of the future, it will come and "eat" me. Well, it won't exactly “eat” me, but that's how I see it. I guess if Future were a person, it would hate me. It would keep chasing me. But the Future isn’t that bad.  I hope. It's just a present that hasn't arrived yet.

      
