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James materialized in front of a farm house. His first assignment, Christy, a petite young blonde sat on the porch swing staring out at a giant cornfield.  James strode toward the house. 

Christy turned her head and jumped at his presence. “Who are you? How did you get here?” 

James stopped dead in his tracks. He was not sure he was ready for this. What should he say? He was going to fail on his first go of it. Then a calm came over him and his thinking cleared. He knew what to say. “Hi, my name is James and I’m here to help you out, Christy.”

“How the heck do you know my name? And what do you mean help me out?

“Sorry, I’m new to this. Let me start over. This may sound a bit crazy but I’m a Guardian of destiny. I work for the guy, the man, you know, the one who controls people’s fate. He saw that you were struggling with what to do about your life choices. You want a glimpse into your future so bad, he sent me to help.”

“That does sound crazy. I think you should leave before I call for my father. He has guns.”

James laughed, “Pretty sure that won’t work on me. Please Christy, I need you to believe me or I’ll get fired and he won’t give me another chance at life. Hear me out. Let me try to convince you I’m not crazy. Right now you’re looking over the field, annoyed that this is your life and half hoping your father will just give up and sell the farm. But you know this is his life’s work and you instantly feel bad for wanting him to give it up. You wonder about college and whether it would be worth choosing it over the life as a farm wife. If you only had a way to see the possibilities. A look into your future. Well here I am! Ready to show you how your life can be for each path you choose. I’m your glance into the future. Have I convinced you yet?”

“How do you know what I think? How do you know what I do or do not want? Seriously you’re creeping me out!”

“Sorry, it’s all coming out wrong. I truly am sent here to help you. My job allows me to know these things. I can give you more. Your real dream is to go to school and study economics. You want to get out of here and move to a big city, travel the world. But you know you’ll probably never make it out of South Dakota. You feel your path has already been chosen for you and are supposed to stay here, marry and have children.”

Christy pondered what James told her, “Ok weirdo. Let’s say I believe you. What does it all mean? What do you actually do?”

“My job is to take you to future timelines and show you what would happen if you chose either school or the farm. We’ll go to different future points along each path. Then hopefully in the end you have a better idea of what you want. It’s easy and painless.” James heard the words spill out of himself, not sure how he knew it all.

“You can seriously do that? Show people the future? Take them there?”

“That’s my job.” James was still coming to terms with it himself.

“That’s still too crazy to believe. Nobody can see the future. But good try though.

Jeez this girl was tough, will all his assignments be this resistant to help? Maybe this job wasn’t for him. “Fine, Christy, don’t believe me, but your dumb for giving up this chance that almost no one else ever gets. I for one think it’s a shame.” James starts to walk away.

“Wait! You’re serious?” Christy is intrigued.

“Yes. I’m not here to hurt you or trick you or anything like that. I’m here to help. You can let me or not. You’re choice.”

“That would be amazing! But why me? Why would I get this chance? It seems to good to be true.”

James paused, “I can’t tell you everything, but I do know that my boss finds your situation to be unique. Your predicament peaked his interest enough to get involved. Your decision affects enough people and has a big enough impact on the future that he felt inclined to allow you a sneak peek. No pressure though.” He laughed.

“Oh, Wow!” Christy was speechless. “It still sounds too crazy.”

“Look. I’m not trying to push you into anything you don’t wanna do, but we have to go soon. Either you choose to see or not, but the choice has to be made now.”

“Leave now? But I have school tomorrow and chores to do. I can’t just leave.” 

“Don’t worry; we won’t be gone long. When we’re done you’ll end up back here not more than a few minutes later. Then you can go on with your life and choose your destiny. Are you ready to go?”

“I guess it wouldn’t hurt to take a look.”

James put his hand on her shoulder and she felt a pull, then they were gone.
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They appeared in front of a large building. Young people carrying book bags walking in and out of it. “Down this path, you choose college, Drake University in Des Moines Iowa, for a degree in economics. You’ve been here a few months and have met a few friends. You seem to enjoy classes, which I don’t understand ’cuz I always hated school, but good for you. It’s Friday and your schedule is in your backpack. You also need to know that you live in Carpenter Hall, room 205. The campus map is also in your backpack. Your roommate is a freshman named Ella. Do you have any more questions?”

The smile on Christy’s face vanished, “What happened to the farm and my dad?”

It amazed him how the answers just popped into his head. He knew everything and it was awesome. Especially after being bad at communication all of his life and not always being the smartest one in the room. “Your dad’s still hard at work on the farm. Jeff helps out when he can. The two of you have decided to try a long distance relationship. You still go back on holidays to see him and help your dad. Good luck with that. I could never make even local relationships work.”

Christy smiled, “It can work. We’re in love. I’m glad my dad still has the farm. Thanks for letting me know.”

“Yeah, sure. Well, it’s time for me to motor. Just enjoy your day. Learn about this path and have some fun with it. Nothing that happens today affects the future. This is just a way to find out what could happen.”

“Alright, but I’m a little scared. This is all new to me. Not exactly what I expected to happen to me today.”

“It’s a lot to think about. Hopefully you know what you want to do in the end. You got this.”

“You’re right, I can do this. This is what I wanted and I’m going to make the best of it.”

“If you need anything, you can call my name and I’ll come, but only do it if you really need help. The boss hates it if our time is wasted.”

“Got it. Will I see you tonight?”

“I’m going to be back at the end of the day and we’ll see what the other path has to offer,” and with that James was gone.

Christy looked back at the building. Palms sweating, she was not sure she was ready for this, but reminded herself that this was not permanent and she should have fun.  She wondered what to do next, then remembered her schedule. 

The schedule said she had Econ 101 in ten minutes. She got over her nerves quick as she hurried to class with excitement and hope. 

The class was in a larger room with the chairs in each row a little higher than the previous row. It was half full with many eager students. 

The professor spoke up to quiet the room and start class. “Today, class, we’ll be learning about agronomics. Did any of you grow up on a farm?” 

It surprised Christy how many people raised their hand. She thought she’d feel alone and relate to no one. But there were more people here like her than she thought. Maybe she would like this place. 

“Looks like we have quite a few farmers in the room. Some of you may know parts of the info I’ll talk about in class today. Then again, many farmers don’t know much about agronomics. Maybe by the end of class you farm kids can teach your parents something. Let’s get into it.”

*****
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FOR THE NEXT FIFTY minutes Christy was engrossed in the lecture. Who knew economics was so complex, yet so intriguing. No wonder her father had such a hard time making the farm work and earning a decent living. The payout was minimal compared to the work. And if you had a bad weather year you could forget making any money at all.

Christy was disappointed when the professor announced the end of class. She picked up her things and got up to leave when she heard someone call her name. A petite brunette walked up to her. “Why didn’t you come sit by me? What’s your damage?”

Christy didn’t know what to say. “I’m sorry. I’m just
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