THE UNCANNY ENCOUNTER

The sun dipped below the horizon, casting a warm, orange glow over the serene park. I sat alone on a weathered bench, the gentle rustling of leaves and the distant laughter of children providing a comforting backdrop against the noisy street of Lagos. I used to visit this park a lot to think, meet up with friends or avoid my parents so they wouldn’t send me out on errands oh! I was a handful. But today was unlike any other day, I would be meeting my teenage self.

I have been granted a unique opportunity. I possess knowledge of the future that could change my life forever, but all gifts come with a price. I will have to convince my younger self to heed my financial advice without arousing suspicion. Yes, you heard right I have to convince my teenage version to listen to a total stranger’s advice yet act on it without revealing it’s for our future benefit. I may not remember much about myself, especially my youth but if I know one thing, teenage me is going to think I’m drunk if not mad but hey, let’s be positive fighting!! 

My heart raced as I saw a younger version of myself approach, I thought, “Wow that's how I looked?” I'm tall, taller than most guys my age, with a little bit of curves, long hair and that smile that even the vendors can’t resist.   “Good Afternoon Ma, please can I sit here?” my teenage self asked. My first thoughts were “Polite and well-mannered, Mom you raised us well” I answered, “Of course have a seat this heat is too much” With a nice smile she said, "Thank you ma". 

We sat quietly for a while, I could barely breathe I kept drumming up different ways to bring up the conversation, finally I picked up the courage to face my younger self but her expression was worrisome. She was lost in thought, her eyes fixated at a distance so clear yet unfocused, that she seemed troubled, anxious and tired.  I realised from the books in her hand she was preparing for the upcoming JAMB and WAEC examinations now it all made sense. 

I broke the silence, “What is on your mind?”, my teenage self responded “I’m just thinking of my future it keeps getting closer by the day”.  I laughed, oh! boy, you have no idea. “Hmm, can I give you some advice?”. My teenage self smirked and then asked “Ma advice or motivational speech”. Now I understand why my sharp tongue got me into so many troubles in my youth but like every adult who forgave me, I too shall forgive my teenage self, how ironic. “No just advice, financial mostly you know there is nothing more powerful than a woman with her own money” my teenage eyes beamed "My mom tells me that all the time, please go on I'm interested" I smirked of course you are “but first apologise for your sarcastic statement earlier then bring out a note you might want to write this down so you do not forget”. After she apologised profusely, I watched my younger self bring out her journal and a pen to take down my words.

First, “you need to start saving, I suggest you open a kiddies bank account for now, when you gain admission into the university you can upgrade it to a student account. As you are preparing for university, it will do you good to have a business while in school, It mustn’t be something big, something small and manageable is okay too, you can sell female wear, jewellery, books, perfume even food. This will help you to be financially independent and save more”.     

“Furthermore, learn to live below your means, do not succumb to peer pressure. You do not need the latest phones or clothes. Don’t join the latest trends, trust me it won’t lead you to financial stability. Only get the necessary things”. “Okay, live below my means, got it anything else?” my teenage self nodded thoughtfully. 

I felt a mix of emotions as I imparted these crucial life lessons. If only I could tell my teenage self just how much these decisions would affect our future, unfortunately, that isn’t an option.  I will have to tread carefully.

My next piece of advice is of utmost importance, listen well, “you need to invest as early and as much as you can, you can invest in stock, shares even real estate luckily you live in Lagos so there are a lot of investment opportunities but this should come later after you have saved enough until then research in-depth on this. Let me give you a tip you can also find information on investment opportunities at the bank, online or in a newspaper. 

In addition, “You need to consider cryptocurrency”, “What’s that” my curious teenage self asked.  “that’s a good question it shows you are paying attention, you may have noticed that the world is gradually going digital, now we have Facebook, Skype, Twitter and the rest”. “Cryptocurrency is like a digital currency one can trade with, one could choose to invest in it also or save it for future purposes. I strongly recommend you buy Bitcoin, its value continues to grow”. 
“Okay bitcoin got it, anything else,” teenage me asked. I laughed softly I seemed to have forgotten how much I liked money, “well that's for you to research and find out”. 

My final advice to you is “to learn a digital skill, there are lots of opportunities online if you know where to search but searching won’t be enough, you need to gain the required skills. Learn to code, perfect your MS Excel, join social media, build your followers and then turn them into customers, here is a tip, you can sell your goods in school and online. With the way digitalization is on the rise, demand for these skills will be high. Learning these skills as early as possible will help increase your finances significantly. You need to think smarter but work harder”. 

I took one final look around the park soaking in the nostalgic scenery of my childhood one last time. I never noticed what a nice neighbourhood I grew up in until this moment of departure, I would love to walk around a bit and try and see how many shops I can remember but sadly I can’t stay any longer “This is where I leave you, make sure you go straight home” I said while standing up from the bench. My teenage self looked at me with newfound determination shining in her eyes “Thank you for the advice ma it means a lot to me. I will be sure to follow them to the latter” I smiled “Please make sure you do, just remember, there is nothing more powerful in this world than a woman with her own money”.

As I walked away from the park, I couldn’t help but wonder if I did enough to change our future. This uncanny encounter was heartwarming yet heartbreaking. If only I could tell her, I was from the future, make her believe, so she can heed my advice. But I can not interfere further with my younger self I have done my best. The rest is in her hands.

Years passed and the ripple effect unfolded my younger self heeded my financial advice, our future couldn’t be brighter. She graduated top of her class, bought her first property at 22, rented it out to generate more income, invested more and diversified her wealth. Started a successful career as a data analyst with her business on the side. The financial security and peace of mind was evident in her life. 

I on the other hand benefitted indirectly, the improved financial stability allowed me to pursue opportunities I only dreamed of, I got to travel the world, support my family more and give back to my community. By helping my teenage self I also helped my current self, funny right. 

I gazed outside the window and watched the sunset once more, I wondered what my younger self would be doing next, but that’s a thought for another day, I do wonder, if I’m granted the opportunity to see her again will I take it? or should I meet my baby version  instead? I guess we will never know.   






 


