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Dipping into the Unknown 

Things to Come

The aromatic smell of petrol flooded Keri’s senses as she searched for signs of her boyfriend. Her eyes fixated on the gas station shop. Roby had requested they stop there so he could buy an energy drink, as the journey had tired him out. It had been well over ten minutes, and she did not know what was taking him so long. 

After three years of dating, Keri thought that she would have gotten used to Robby’s peculiar ways and complete lack of regard for timekeeping. However, not only did she overlook these flaws, but they actually endeared him even more to her. Robby meant everything to her. 

Keri was twenty-seven years old, and Robby was thirty-three years old. You would think that Roby, given the age gap, would be the more responsible of the couple, but that was not true. Robby was a materials researcher at the University of Colorado. Keri had heard from his family that he had always been a genius for chemistry, but his problem was that he struggled to apply himself to anything. He was a stereotypical nerd, but that was what Keri loved about him. 

Robby had long brown hair and was tiny, about five foot five. He was also slightly overweight as he wasn’t fond of exercising because of the effort required. Today he was wearing blue jeans and a black t-shirt emblazoned with the word “nerd”. A straw hat also adorned his head, and thick black-framed glasses sat upon his nose. 

Keri was the opposite of her boyfriend, both in personality and appearance. She was extremely independent and a high-achiever with a dedicated work-ethic. A graduate of dentistry, she had a successful clinic and a promising career in her field. She was taller than Roby, standing at five feet seven. Her hair reached her shoulders, and it was dark blonde. Working out often, her body was athletic and thin. 

“Where is he?” she muttered to herself as she watched people enter and exit the gas station shop. Keri couldn’t fathom what her boyfriend was doing in that shop for so long; it was a small store as well. 

A few minutes later, she spotted him leaving the shop with his usual nonchalant swagger. She leaned over the passenger seat and opened the door for him, and he climbed into the car. 

Their car was a new Tesla. It was a bright red color and had a sleek shape, fitted with the latest electronics. They had also constructed the interior extremely well, using high-quality materials. The dash comprised a sleek wooden panel, and the seats were a lush white leather. In the center of the car, between the driver and passenger seats, there was a large, fourteen-inch touchscreen which displayed data about the car in real-time. 

“What took you so long?” asked Keri as Robby settled into the car. He flashed her an apologetic smile and took a swig of his energy drink. Then he put his seatbelt on and got ready for the journey. 

“I needed to use the restroom,” Robby replied. “And then I had to queue up to buy my drink, and there were quite a few people ahead of me in the line. The worst thing was, they didn’t even have air conditioning in there!” Robby said exasperatedly. “There was only a desktop fan circulating the air through the shop.” 

“Poor you,” Keri said sarcastically as she started the car and exited the car park. Keri glanced at the dashboard clock and saw that it was eight-thirty in the evening. It would be dark soon, and Keri disliked driving at night. She figured they would arrive at their location soon enough. 

Keri and Robby were on their way to a hotel a few hours from their rented house in Colorado for a romantic retreat. They had a weekend of relaxing activities planned for them, such as massages, plunge pools, saunas, and mud baths. Much to Keri’s surprise, Robby was just as enthusiastic about the trip as she was. Turns out that he loved activities like these as he had accompanied his mother to them as a youngster. 

“What will we do first, Rob?” asked Keri as she drove. Rob was her nickname for him, and she loved it. As they drew closer to the hotel, she could feel her anticipation building. They will have a lovely weekend together. The hotel stay cost a small fortune, so they should have a positive experience, she figured. 

“I was thinking about the massage,” started Rob. “I’ve a few knots in my back that I could really use some work on, to be honest. It has been interfering with my work lately, which is becoming annoying. I searched for stretches online but nothing has worked so far,” he said glumly. 

“I’ve told you before, Rob, you need to get up and walk more during the day. You are spending hours at a time hunched over a microscope or computer at your lab, I’m not surprised that you are having back pain, Rob,” concluded Keri. 

“I know, I know,” replied Rob. “I just get so distracted with my work. You know, the other day, I manipulated the carbon backbone structure of an aromatic compound such that it became an inhibitor to a target enzyme,” he said excitedly. 

“That sounds terrific, honey,” she replied warmly. Her chemistry was rusty as she hadn’t used it in a few years, but she vaguely understood what he was saying to her. Science was their second language of communication. In a way, Keri was jealous of her boyfriend’s enthusiasm for his field. She understood his genuine enjoyment of going to work each day and his enthrallment by his research. His passion had the intensity of a star, and she really admired that about him. Keri wished she had the same passion for dentistry, but she was more career-focused and interested in getting ahead on the promotional ladder than anything else. 

Rob continued to talk excitedly about his research as she drove the car. The view was spectacular at this time of the evening. It was July in Colorado, and the sun was just ready to set. The road stretched far ahead of her and towards the mountains in the background, which dominated the landscape. She could see the snow-covered peaks of the mountains from here. On either side of the road, large, lush green trees dotted the landscape, giving her the impression that she was in a fairy-tale forest. She was expecting to see dwarves crossing the road in front of her. The sun had turned the few clouds in the sky a soft red color, which contrasted nicely with the remaining blue patch of sky that remained visible to her. 

Returning her attention to the interior of the car, she heard Rob was still speaking passionately about his research. He must have been talking for the last few minutes non-stop, too engrossed with his work to notice that his girlfriend had zoned out. 

“Long chain polymers have their uses, let me tell you that for free!” laughed Rob as he continued talking. “I didn’t believe their versatility and usefulness at first, but I learned quickly they have a variety of applications in the field. If I had known it earlier, my research would be so much more advanced!” he bemoaned. 

“I’m sure it would,” replied Keri with a smile playing on her lips. “While we are here in the car together, maybe we could talk?” propositioned Keri as she glanced at Rob. 

“We are talking,” laughed Rob as he looked back at her. “I’ve just been telling you about my research for the last while. I thought you were enjoying it?” he asked dejectedly. 

“I was, I do,” she said quickly, careful to avoid hurting his feelings. “What I meant to say was, while we are together on the journey, maybe we could talk about the future. Our future, together,” she said positively. 

“Oh,” said Rob dumbly. He seemed to get nervous about the topic that she was broaching with him and wasn’t sure how to react to whatever she wanted to talk to him about. 

“We’ve been dating for a few years now,” Keri said, pressing on with her topic of conversation. “Have you given any thoughts to marriage, to buying our own house or kids?” she asked. Rob was definitely squirming in his seat, not. 

“Keri, I’ve had the best time with you over the last few years,” he retorted. “I haven’t thought about anything like that, in all honesty,” he confided in her. “My work consumes so much of my life that I don’t get to think of the future very often, and when I do, it scares me. The unknown. I told you that my parents got divorced when I was a teenager, and I think it scared me, deep-down, you know. It’s not that I don’t want the same things that you do; it’s just that I worry about that would get divorced like my parents did,” he finished.

This was the most forthcoming she had ever seen her boyfriend. His authenticity and truthfulness had surprised her. In their entire relationship, he had never opened up to her like this. She wondered if this in itself was progress for them? She didn’t want to press it any further, though, for fear of alienating him. 

“I get it, honey,” Keri said warmly. “I understand that your parents’ divorce was difficult for you, and I honestly comprehend your feelings,” she went on. “I don’t want to put pressure on you or make you feel uncomfortable. We can talk about the future whenever you are ready, okay?” 

“I don’t deserve you,” replied Rob as he looked out the window. A few moments passed before Rob broke the silence
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