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I found myself in a peculiar situation, sitting across from my teenage self, a version of me from the past that I hadn't seen in years. The room was dimly lit, casting a soft glow on the familiar features of my younger self's face. It was surreal, to say the least. I knew I had a golden opportunity - I possessed financial knowledge that could alter the course of my life forever. But there was a catch; I couldn't reveal my true identity or the source of my wisdom.

My teenage self, Aisha, was engrossed in a book, her brow furrowed in concentration. She looked so innocent, so unaware of the financial challenges that lay ahead. I took a deep breath and decided to start with a subtle approach.

"Hey there," I began, trying to sound casual. "What are you reading?"

Startled, she looked up, her eyes meeting mine. "Oh, it's just a novel," she replied, a hint of embarrassment in her voice. "Nothing too exciting."

I smiled, realizing that some things hadn't changed. "Well, you know, books can be a great source of knowledge, but they don't always teach you about the real world, especially when it comes to money."

Aisha's brows knitted in curiosity. "Money? What do you mean?"

I leaned in, lowering my voice conspiratorially. "Look, Aisha, I've been through a lot over the years, and I've learned a thing or two about handling finances. I wish someone had given me this advice when I was your age."

Her eyes widened with interest. "What kind of advice?"

I took a moment to gather my thoughts. "First, start saving now. I know it's tempting to spend everything you earn, but trust me, setting aside even a small portion of your income can make a huge difference in the future."

She nodded, eager to learn more. "Okay, what else?"

"Invest," I said emphatically. "Put your money into investments that can grow over time. It could be stocks, mutual funds, or even real estate. The key is to let your money work for you."

Aisha scribbled notes on a nearby piece of paper, her eyes fixed on me. "This is great advice. I'll remember this."

Encouraged by her enthusiasm, I continued, "Avoid unnecessary debt. While we don't use credit cards in Nigeria as much, be mindful of your debit card spending. Always pay your bills on time and try to live within your means."

I added, "And don't forget to learn digital skills. In today's world, having expertise in areas like digital marketing, coding, or online content creation can open up extra sources of income. The internet offers countless opportunities to earn money from your skills."

As I shared these insights, Aisha seemed to hang onto every word. It was both heartwarming and bittersweet to see her so eager to absorb the wisdom of her future self.

"Lastly," I concluded, "never stop learning about money. Read books, take courses, and seek advice from people who have succeeded financially. Knowledge is power when it comes to finances."

Aisha looked up from her notes, a mix of determination and curiosity in her eyes. "Thank you for sharing this with me. I promise I'll follow your advice."

I smiled, feeling a strange sense of relief. "You're welcome, Aisha. Remember, financial success takes time and discipline, but it's worth it in the end."

We chatted a bit more, and I shared personal anecdotes about financial mistakes and triumphs from my own life. Aisha listened attentively, absorbing the lessons with the earnestness of youth. It was as if I was healing my own financial wounds by preventing her from making the same mistakes.

As the evening wore on, I could see that Aisha was tired but content. She had a newfound determination to take control of her financial future. It was time for me to leave, to return to my own time and place.

Before I stood up, I looked into her eyes and said, "Remember, Aisha, the future is what you make of it. You have the power to shape your financial destiny. Trust yourself, and you'll do great things."

With a nod, I left the room, leaving behind a teenage version of myself who was armed with knowledge, determination, and the resolve to learn digital skills for additional sources of income. I couldn't tell her that I was her from the future, but I had given her the greatest gift of all – the gift of financial wisdom and adaptability in a digital age.

As I returned to my own time, I couldn't help but wonder how my life had changed because of that unique encounter with my younger self. But one thing was certain: I had no regrets about sharing the secrets of financial success and digital prowess with the one person who needed to hear it most – myself.
