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25/01/2045
1.45 pm
The smell of chemical bleach permeated through the corridors as footsteps could be heard through every room door Mia walked past. The government agency was always busy at this time of the year, the only time ten year olds were allowed into the base. The anxiety Mia felt was nowhere near how curious she felt about what she would see behind those metal plated gold doors she had always heard about. 

‘Mia Sokova , please proceed to the meeting room.’ boomed a voice through the speakers, and despite the noisy surroundings, all she could hear was her own heartbeat ringing in her ears, almost as if it was running on extra charged batteries.

2.10pm 

¨Woah..!¨ she thought to herself as her eyes transmitted messages to her brain about what they witnessed. The sudden change in intensity of light made her head hurt more than it already did. Her heart felt heavy and her temples had a soft yet heavy pressure on them. The weight of what was known now was so different from before. All she knew was that she was not destined for that. 
The longer she pondered over the flashes she saw in the room, the more she felt bad about wanting to scream or cry but she couldn't. She didn’t know what future she wanted but being a criminal was certainly not it. Never in her wildest dreams would she have imagined that she would be the ‘defect’ other people made reference to when they talked about those destined to a life behind bars.
Every ten year old in the world would receive their ‘Future’ per say. The government had decided to create a machine that would predict someone’s whole life based on statistics from the minute they were born up until their tenth birthday. Their whole future would be shown to them when they reach 10 and although you would think that any person would naturally feel happy as they did not need to fret about their lives anymore but Mia was different. She wanted different things and definitely didn’t want her future planned for her. 
She hated this one and it didn’t make sense why she would have such a future… 


2.20 pm 

The bustling sounds of city cars and footsteps were much better than the heavy silence that hung in the air and having to occupy oneself through the long flight. 

‘You’re home, Mia, that was awfully long wasn't it?’ The familiar voice spoke to her as if her mother was actually with her but she wasn’t. She was in Spain for the week, working, like she always did. 
‘How did it go? Was it what you imagined it to be?’ her mother’s inquisitive voice masked the eagerness to know the future she was supposed to have. 
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‘I suppose so... Why don’t we talk about it when you get in on Sunday.’ Mia was determined to keep it to herself for once. The new revelation was hard to grapple with, what more when her mother was pressuring her to tell her everything. Keeping the whole ordeal to herself seemed better than having to explain it over a video chat. ‘Just for a little while..’ she thought. 

28/01/2025 
10.56 pm 

Three days had passed but Mia still could not wrap her head around the fact that, one, her future was in the hands of a machine and two, that the machine decided she would be a criminal in the future.
She knew that changing her fate would not be an easy feat but she was determined to at least try. Dwelling and moping weren’t going to change anything. 
As the cold air grew still and stars shone in the dark sky, she grabbed her cap and jacket, dispelling any doubts or logic. She knew that if she had any intention to do what she was planning to, she could not have any rational thoughts. 



11.45 pm 
     
It was freezing. Mia’s legs felt as numb as when she went on stage for a speech at the age of nine. Suddenly, she felt overwhelmed by the situation. ‘What did she do? Was the life she was going to inherit worth risking her whole self for?’ She hadn’t decided what she was going to do. What if she acted strictly on impulse? She walked for close to an hour but it felt much longer in the cold.  As she was wrestling with her emotions, she heard noises. Faint engine noises. Her first thought was that her mother had found her. Even so, she was confident that she could convince her mother that she needed to leave in order to find herself. She then realised that she was at the border. 
With the peeling paint and fading words, she could barely read the name even if she tried as the black sky dimmed her vision. As she maneuvered her way through the wind and dim pathways, she kept thinking of what she would do if she found signs of life. She came up with nothing and decided to take it as it came. 


1.15 am 
 
Seconds felt like minutes and she started losing track of time. The cold air turned still and she was certain it was morning. As she stopped to take a well-deserved break, her eyelids felt heavy and then everything became black. 
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The morning light shone through her eyelids and the first thought she had was ‘this is different’ and indeed it was because the next step that she took would change everything. She heard 
footsteps which came to a halt and fear quivered down her spine and jolted her awake with the blurriness of her vision setting on dirt covered shoes. She started to scream but the man covered her mouth before she could. The helplessness she felt was short-lived when she made eye contact with the man. His deep brown eyes reminded her of her mom but there was warmth behind them. He placed a finger on his lips, a signal to keep quiet. She was normally not compliant but was at a disadvantage as he could easily kill her. 
 He removed his hand from her mouth and said, ‘What are you doing outside of the border? They could easily find you, you know that right?’ 
‘Well you’re here too aren’t you. You didn’t get caught.’ 
‘Fair enough… Still, what are you doing here?’ 
‘Finding my future? Trying to escape a life that I don’t want to or just trying to understand why people are so convinced that the one future they see is what they want?’ As Mia said that she saw a glint of something in that man’s eyes. He looked like he believed her and she felt like he had a similar story. 

‘What happened to you?  Why are you here?’ 
‘I ran away, just like you. Everything they did was bad to begin with. Nobody noticed how they controlled us or sometimes how we thought that we liked something but our future ended up being so much different from what we imagined it to be. Everyone just follows what they see because they are hypnotised by the government. It's a vicious cycle. No one can stop them.’
‘Hypnotised?... How is that possible? Her voice thick with confusion from the revelation she heard. She always knew it was weird that everyone just accepted what they saw but she never thought the government would have something to do with it. She was jolted back into reality when he put a warm drink into her hands. 
‘The government can do anything when you are controlled by them’ he said as he moved his hand. There was a red patch with a bandage, which wasn’t swollen nor bruised but you could tell it was painful. 
‘The chip. They insert it into everyone when they’re born.  Nobody finds out because the doctors are on their side. I'm not surprised you didn’t know. They covered their tracks well and even if they didn’t, people don’t live to report them.’ 
Shock filled her but curiosity got the better of her. ‘Then how did you find out?’ 
He looked somber for a split second, maybe even sad but he smiled and simply replied ‘ I knew of someone on the inside and got tipped… I was a copy you see.’ 

The past tense he used made her regret her question immediately, but at the same time she wondered if she was being tracked too. If she was, they would find her before she managed to change her fate. She knew what she had to do now and she would risk everything if she did. 
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Mia felt unsettled when the silhouette of the building came into view. The building was bare in comparison to the modern city hospitals that she was used to but this would do. As she walked through the old doors of the worn-out building, she remembered what the man, Brian, had said to her, ‘Ask for Doctor Christine. She would give you what you need and tell her I sent you.’ 

The hospital was deserted with no signs of life other than the same two nurses she had seen walking around busily doing their tasks. Mia could not understand why they were so busy as there hardly seemed to be any trace of life in the building. 

When she was deep in thought , a woman in a white coat approached her and pulled her into a room. As she observed the white curtain and bright light, she noticed that the facade on the outside was a stark contrast to what the hospital was actually equipped with. The room was decked with high tech computers and scanning machines. 
‘Brian sent you here?’ the women questioned in disbelief. 
‘Yes he did… I want you to take out my chip and replace it with a differently programmed one.’ 
Her reply came instantly , ‘Changing your fate brings many sacrifices. If you can handle the pain then I'll help you.’ 
Mia wondered why everyone was so uptight about this idea. To Mia, it was simple - change her fate and everything else will be better or different. She didn’t understand the whole change she’d be going through but it would come to her soon. 

3/02/2045 

The sharp smell of bleach permeated Mia’s nostrils as she came to her senses. She couldn’t make out where she was but she knew she needed a drink of water. 
‘You’re finally awake. How do you feel?’ the gentle voice asked her. She wanted to reply but her whole being felt weak and limp. Pain shot through her right hand up to her shoulder and jolted her awake but still she couldn’t find the energy to respond. She simply blinked and nodded her head, hoping the nurse could understand her. 
Shortly after that, the doctor came into the room and the world went black. 

5/02/2045 
‘Alright, you’re free to go… take care of yourself and remember you were never here. Here are your things, a car will pull up soon to take you back. All the best.’ 

The time came for Mia's grand plan , she wasn’t very keen on starting this journey as she knew it would be a difficult one but just like everything else taking the first step is always the hardest. 

The ride into the city was fascinating; she had seen everything in Mia's eyes but not in her changed mind. Changing the chip had also erased whatever Mia had done in her lifetime , but she didn’t forget who she was. The chip just made her life story different, which was the goal if she wanted to infiltrate the government and change her future. 
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The large capitol building stood in front of her. The white structure was daunting with people dressed in black suits walking quickly in and out of the building as if they were late. 

She walked through the golden-plated revolving doors and took the first seat she could find. The plan was simple: present herself as one of the young scientists taking part in the junior olympiad competition and slip into the West Wing to find the programming room. This was easy because that's where she first received the very reason why she started this whole quest in the first place. 

As she approached the counter, Mia behaved even though her mind was tangled.
‘Hello! Excuse me, I'm so sorry but I'm late and I don't know where to go. It's my first time in the city and I have no idea where the finals of the junior olympiad are being held. Could you help me?’  she rambled on, whilst analysing the exits and evaluating how she could get to the West Wing without setting off any alarms.

‘Ah you must be the last competitor from Korea , just turn to your right and go to level 18. I won't register you. If not, you'll be late, so hurry along now.’ 
Sending the woman a grateful smile she quickly hurried along to the elevator and while the woman was speaking to another patron, she hopped into a different elevator to the 22 floor. Stepping straight out of the lift and heading directly towards the West Wing, she suddenly halted to a stop. 
She found herself standing face to face with the President, staring into his stern brown eyes. He did not seemed surprised to see her.
‘How…? I... ‘ she muttered but he heard every word. 
‘Well I guess you’re surprised? Maybe even astonished on how we were two steps ahead of you this whole time. You see the problem with all you children is that you never pause before you leap… convinced you know best , better than your parents , but you never quite understand the government's side on this. Take her away.’

With that, the men in military clothing grabbed her arms without regard for whether she was a child or not, but she didn’t struggle; she knew she had already failed. She felt something on her flesh, and everything faded.

When she awoke, everything was dim. It took her a minute to realise that she was awake in a dark room, but when she did, she saw she wasn't chained to anything, only drugged. ‘Maybe they didn't see her as a threat after all’, she thought. 
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She scanned around the dimly lit room for something to help her break out, when the door suddenly jolted open, and there stood her mother. Her eyes filled with tears and she was suddenly overwhelmed with emotion as memories of her whole journey came crashing down on her. 
‘No , you’ve come so far and you cannot feel this way.’ 
No tears she told herself , she needed to figure out a plan to get herself and her mother out of this place. In the short 2 minutes they had , her mother explained how she knew her future way before but had kept it a secret and pretended she didn’t know anything but she had her means and ways of checking up on Mia. She didn’t interfere with Mia’s plan as she knew that this whole ordeal was important to Mia but she also knew when to step in and help her daughter no matter what situation she was in. 
It warmed Mia’s heart to know that even though her mother was barely around that she had still tried her very best to be there for Mia and even supporting and helping her through a crazy mission like this. She understood she had to battle all the way to the end to make this entire journey meaningful.
Mia peered the corridors for guards but couldn’t spot a single one. She scurried out like a mouse and headed towards the main room, the room where they analyse each child's future. When she strolled in, everyone was too preoccupied to notice a youngster and an adult woman entering, and paid no attention to them. She headed to the back where all the ’blacklisted’ children’s files were kept and saw her name written in red. She headed quickly over to the computer to try and change the course of her future but as she was typing she saw a red laser in the reflection. Her whole body turned to stone as she saw her mother being held at gunpoint behind her in the reflection. 
She felt helpless. She knew they were capable of killing her mother in front of her but she also knew that once she changed her future once it could no longer be altered. Would she risk living a happy life so she could save her mother and be miserable as a criminal? 
The dilemma settled but she couldn’t live with herself if she had to risk her mother but she wouldn’t be happy if she did either. 
The guards instructed her to step away from the computer or they would shoot. While comprehending what was taking place she knew what she had to do or not do for that matter. 
She quickly sprung herself in front of her mother being pierced by the bullet.
The pupil of her eyes widened as her brain received signals of her agonising pain. Her face fell into her mothers arms as tears fell like crystals upon her dress. 
In the last moments of her short lived life she knew that every choice she made was right and never regretted every single one. She sacrificed herself for her mother to live the life she knew she would since she was ten but she also knew that her mother would have done the same for her if the roles were reversed.
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