DON' T

LOSE

YOUR

TIME.

FTOUMA Haddad

—Time is money

We live in an era where every individual is genetically
programmed to live until the age of 28.
An era where who is rich lives forever, and who is poor
dies young. Time has become something more precious,
now it is the currency with which people are paid for
their work and it is the only way of payment for their
needs. Through a particular technology, it is possible to
store it in special devices and to transfer it from a
person to another . Therefore the result is an unbalanced
society.
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On March 3, 2128, 10 children were born in the James
Smith hospital in California.
After birth, all of them were set a bracelet with a
countdown in their right arm, which allows them to live
only one year after which they are destined
to die. The first cradle was Liam's. He was a
simple and tender child and the joy of his
family, with whom he will not have the
opportunity to spend a lot of time. Unfortunately, his
father, after working for years in a factory that produces
the capsules in which time is stored, dies because of an
illness that he couldn't cure. So the little boy grows up
with his mother, and as he grew his dreams grew too.
He had a great desire to change the world and to help
people. At the age of 18 Liam begins to take big
responsibilities and work in the same factory where his
father worked because he didn't have the opportunity to
continue his studies.
Every day for him was a new lesson.
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I live with my mother in one of the poorest areas of my
city, called "Aurora". In this area, people live per day and
do everything possible to lengthen their time and
manage to live more.
Here you know the price of all things and the value of
none. I thought, if we were able to share all the time we
had on the earth, maybe we would all be happier and
there would be equality and we could all enjoy the same
rights...There are many thoughts that turn in my mind
every day.
One day like the others, while walking in my
neighborhood after a full day of work, I unexpectedly
saw a girl with a great car standing in front of the house
of my neighbors and discussing with a child who was
playing with his friends. Initially I was a little confused.
It's the first time that I see a rich person in our area and I
didn't understand what she was doing there. Without
realizing it,I stood for a few minutes looking at her: She
is tall and has black and straight hair and big and dark
eyes. The girl was leaving and I was still standing there in
my place without even asking her name.
I tried to chase her, but after looking at
me, she ran away with her car leaving
me confused in the middle of the road.
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The little child told me that the girl often comes to them
to give him and his family time.
As every evening at home I found my mother waiting for
me for dinner. She is the best woman in the world and
the most important person in my life: She sacrificed
many things in her life to see me happy and to give me
the education that she always wished to give me.
Especially since she lost my father, she is always a bit sad
but tries to hide it, although I already know how difficult
it is for her.

The days went by, but I didn't stop looking for the girl
that I saw in my neighborhood. Until one morning at the
bar near the company where I work, I saw a picture of her
with her family in a newspaper.
Her name is Sophia and she is
the youngest daughter of Willson'
family, who is one of the richest in
the country.
Following all the news about Willson's family, I knew that
the father will organize an event at the end of the month
and therefore I thought of being part of that event...
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A few hours later I received a call from my mother, and I
was worried because I knew she would call me only in
times of emergency and without thinking about it
another second I started running, faster and faster, with
great fear inside.
When you have a limited life's
time, you have to run to be there on
time. When I got home, my eyes saw
something I never wanted to see.
My mom was lying on the ground
without any extra second of life.
For a moment I remained silent embracing her, until I
burst into tears. My heart cries every time I think about
her, and the fact that she didn't tell me anything makes
me feel even sadder because she knew very well that I
was willing to share all my time with her, but she
preferred to remain silent and let me live. Time had
stopped for me when I began to realize what had
happened, and I stayed at home, without eating and
drinking, until one day I received a call from the factory
where I worked to refer me that they just fired me.
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Ten days have passed since my mother died, and I
couldn't let life get the better of me. Busy in my thoughts,
I remembered that the Wilson family's big event was
going to be that same evening.
So I prepared myself as I never did and I went to the
event. As soon as I arrived at the entrance, a man asked
me if I was part of the guests and when I said no. Then he
asked me a year of my time to be part of the event and I
didn't hesitate to accept his offer. I introduced myself as
a businessman to the Willson family. I think that Sophia
recognized me but she didn't said anything .
After moving away from them I felt the need to go to the
bathroom, so I started looking for it upstairs, until I
found myself in front of a room where I saw Mr. Willson
playing poker with other friends. Despite I tried to hide
myself he saw me and invited me to play with them. I I
didn't know how to react, but I tried to stay calm. I lied to
them from the beginning so now I had to finish the game.
I knew I could do it. When I sat with Mr Willson, Sophia
arrived. I think she followed me. Her presence had made
me anxious, but at the same time she encouraged me.
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To be able to play I had to bet my house but I wasn't sure
it was the right thing to do until I won the game earning
900 years.
When I won, I wanted to jump
for joy, but all I showed was an
evil smile, just because they
believed I would lose. I could see happiness in Sophia's
eyes, and this made me satisfied. But all I wished at that
moment was that my mother was still alive so I could
give her the best days in her life. Going to the living
room, I asked Sophia to dance together and she didn' t
refuse, and unexpectedly we started to talk about her life
that she didn't like.
When the music stopped she took my hand and she
started running in that crowd of people until, after going
outside of the building, we arrived at the sea. We sat
there and talked better about her situation and I didn't
think that she was so unhappy with her life until then.
We often think that money can buy happiness, but what I
learned from Sophia is that happiness does not have a
price: Happiness is something you find at home, and
home is that place where there are the people you love
and who love you. She described her 25 years as
something lost, something that did not make sense: for
her what she was experiencing was an injustice.
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We spent the evening talking about us, but I don't
remember what was our last speech.
The morning when I opened my eyes,
I felt in a paradise: the sound of the sea,
the sunrise and Sophia between my
arms. I really think I fell in love.

As soon as Sophia woke up, she told me that she had to
leave because certainly her father was looking for her, but
I didn't want to let her go so I just asked her if she wanted
to run away with me and change a bit the world. When she
heard my words she smiled and like this we moved to my
house for a couple of days: These were not simple days but
they helped me to understand her better and finally she
admitted that she had feelings for me. Her family didn't
stop calling her, and that was starting to make us a bit
worried, but we kept moving on.
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One day, however, the police came in front of my house
with Mr. Willson, who was accusing me of kidnapping his
daughter. Without losing more time I locked the door
and, with Sophia, we ran away from the kitchen
window. Then we found ourselves in front of the
California main bank.
We looked at each other and then we started to break
everything, with whatever object we found and people
who were walking near the bank liked it.
We gave them all the time we stole from the bank and I
had never felt happier. Stealing may be wrong, but I
find that letting thousands of people die every day when
there is a way to make them live is worse. I could see
everyone smiling and that was enough for me.
Everything was amazing, but we had
to run away from the bank after the big
mess we made. Therefore I looked for
Sophia between in the crowd and when
I found her, I was surprised by her smile:
she was giving some time to the little
children. although I was sorry to stop her, I had to do it.
We ran all over the city like crazy and then we took a bus
to escape even further. We stopped to eat and also
because we needed to talk about the mess that we
created in the city.
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We thought that the right thing to do is to change our
identities and go abroad, anywhere but at least
together. She knew certain people who could help us if
we were willing to pay them well. Therefore we went to
see these people. At a certain point I stopped for a
moment to think: it all seemed like a dream and I
couldn't believe what had happened in the last days.
Sometimes when you have nothing to lose in life you
have the courage to put yourself in the worst situations.
Hiding from one place to another we arrived at our
destination but I did not like very much the people we
found. Sophia discussed with them to understand how
long we had to wait before leaving and before the
passports were ready. We had to wait five days. I knew
it was a lot but I tried to reassure her by saying that it
would be all right. Later we stayed in a nearby area.
We stayed for about 15 minutes in silence. What was
going to happen to us? What were we going to do next?
Then Sophia looks at me with her eyes overflowing
with love and said: "Thanks for letting me live my best
days .For once I felt full of emotions and alive. Thanks
for giving me the courage to be what I have always
wanted to be." And then she said: "Either we will find a
path or we will build one together."
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However one night Mr.Willson's men found us and I
know who to blame for this.
I knew I couldn't trust those people who gave us
passports. I remember it was dark and there was only a
small light that didn't help me understand how to move
and suddenly I hear Sophia's voice shouting: "They are
here, run away". But I wouldn't have gone anywhere
without her, and after that I don't remember
anything more. I felt like in space and there
was a light, a loving presence nearby but I did
not feel the urgency or the need to come
closer. I remember that I was thinking back
to my life but not as if it was a film:
more as if I was looking at the pages of a book jumping
from one episode to another..
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Life is short, so give time to those who
dedicate time to you and don't waste your
life behind those who make your time
worthless.
You worth, therefore show what you're
worth

This book is inspired by a film called 'in Time'.
I like this movie because it succeeded in giving
value to time. Which is something that we all
have but we often take for granted.

