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“Day by day”

12th of December
Today I had a couple of strange events. One after  another. I woke up as every other day. I dressed up, ate breakfast and went to school like a normal person in my age.(I’m not writing this without any reason!)
The first event happened  when I was going to the bus stop. At some point I couldn’t go any farther. I looked around and I didn’t notice anything that could stop me. It was a cold, winter morning. Snow was everywhere. No one was passing me by. I tried to move again. This time I wasn’t stopped by anything nor anybody, so I went on. I thought that maybe I tripped on a larger clump of snow or curb covered with snow, but in fact I didn’t believe that my explanation was really true. Ten minutes later my friend Jake came, and we started talking. 
Jake... hmm... I’ve known him for about four months, since the school year started and we only talk when we go to school together. It isn‘t as much as it seems. I know that he’s kind, sensitive and always makes me laugh, but sometimes he makes me really furious or just makes me feel like... I have no words to describe his behavior ...but let’s come back to my day.
We talked about school and our common friends. Just ...normal things. A few minutes later the bus came. It was very crowded. I remember that people squeezed up inside bumping into each other. 
At one moment when I was talking and looking at people and buildings which we were passing, I saw something incredible. It seemed to me, that every single person had a kind of color glow! I thought: It cannot be true! When I looked at Jake he had a red glow. He was smiling at me and staring with eyes full of mirth. I closed my eyes for a moment, blinked and then looked at Jake again. He was still smiling, so I asked him why and he answered because of me. It turned out that when I saw the glows I had my eyes and mouth wide open. When I heard of it, I imagined myself with that funny facial expression and I started laughing. It must have been strange for people in the bus, but for us it was funny. 
So, this was the second time when I’ve had something abnormal today. I don’t know what is happening to me, but this is the warning that it’s not going well. I don’t know what to think about that. It’s just so strange. No one else has these events. Glows at people, invisible barriers... Do I have hallucinations? It isn’t like me. Ok, keep calm. Everything will be ok... But how can I keep calm when I had something like glows in front of my eyes. By the way, today I’ve been hallucinating once more.
During the break, before the Maths test I saw my classmates  stressed because of the test of course. I kept calm because I thought that I was prepared , but the rest of class - definitely not. Somebody was walking back and forth, another person was sitting and revising and the remaining  groups were talking to each other about notes from lessons, but they all were stressed. And in this moment I had something like in the bus. I saw glows, but this time for a much longer time. The color of these glows wasn’t the same as in the bus at Jake - red, but purple. I didn’t know what these colors mean (of course they meant something), but I promised myself that I would get to know soon. 
I think it’s all for today, but tomorrow it can be more interesting. To be honest I’m a little bit scared, but... I  have to go on...



14th of December
At the beginning of the day I had a little hope that this day can be normal. I mean no glows or invisible... something, but I was wrong like always. This day was stranger than previous one. Today I met Jake, but not in the morning like always, but in the evening, so I was coming back home with him. He didn’t want to talk too much. He looked both excited and stressed. I didn’t suspect anything, but when the time to say goodbye came, he asked me to go with him. Jake explained that he wanted to show me something. I thought that he wanted to show me his home or something like that, but what I saw was nothing what I could expect. We wandered between the streets and finally we reached the small alley. Inside there was one small door. Jake took out a key out of the backpack and opened the door. At the beginning I didn’t want to go to Jakes house, but he was very determined. I was wondering why, but I was soon to find out. Inside there was nobody, we were alone. A narrow hall led to the living room. In the heart of the flat was a big sofa, modern table and chairs. Jake showed me with a gesture  to sit and asked me if I wanted something to drink. I asked for green tea. After 10 minutes he came back with two cups of tea and sat in front of me . He looked very stressed, so I asked him what was it about. After a few minutes he explained to me everything what has been strange recently. I found out that I’m a rare, special person with a skill to see how people feel in certain moments. I’m not able to know how people will feel in the future, but knowing the present-day feeling I can help people with their problems. When Jake said that he looked as if he knew exactly  what I saw. I asked him and he said that he sees the glows too. After this explanation I felt as if my brain was to erupt. This information was really strange from my normal life. This was a prickling sensation. He looked as if he knew what I thought and answered to my question that when he told me I’d probably thought that he’s a madman and Id stop talking to him. It wouldn’t be good because I’d probably never ever found out what is happening with me now and no one would know what would be next. Jake told me that he had got the dreams about a person like me. I asked him how he had learned  it was me. And here is the best answer: I don’t  know... I just knew. After this very mysterious and uncomfortable beginning of the   conversation the rest was nice.
When I came back home I knew that my life would never be the same again. I was wondering what my next days and months would be like... 
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Today was the best day ever, except for one small thing. And this small thing was that my skills with people feelings resounded, but I don’t want to worry about it. At least less than I should.
Ohhh... I must write that me and Jake are now... a little bit closer. We talk more often during the breaks and also during the day. Now we go to school together and sometimes meet up at weekends... Since he explained to me everything with my special personality we’ve been together. Jake knows that it isn’t simple for me and, I think... for him too (especially since he is looking after me a bit harder). He has had the visions for a few months and he knows more than I do. His story with glows began from a special dream wherein a voice told Jake that this ability will allow him to help people. 
I know that Jake calls the halos a glow just like me, so calling this strange things glows isn’t wrong. This time glows didn’t appear just for a few seconds, but for a longer time. I could see many colors and... I think shades. Some are more intense, other less which means when I saw  yellow ones the intensity ranges from the color of sand to very strong color of the sun. Jake told me something about the meaning of colors and intensity. My predictions are correct. One color means one feeling e.g. red - joy, blue - calm, yellow - trust. Intensity means how strong the feeling is. Today I saw glows when me and some friends  were talking about Christmas. We were very happy that on Saturday will be this beautiful day. Christmas is the best holiday for me - family together, wishes, Christmas tree and of course presents. Our glows were red - orange, but I didn’t see my glow again. I didn’t ask Jake if he had that too, so I don’t know if it is  normal ... My glow didn’t disappear when... 2 hours later I was going home with Jake. I told him about my recurring skill. He answered that it can be normal and sometimes  vision doesn’t go away for a longer period of time. He told me also that the visions appear in exceptional situations, when somebody needs your help. I cannot guess how I can help people, but now that I was chosen  there must be something that allows me give people  what they  needs.
That’s all for now. I can’t wait for Christmas. I think that this one will be very special...
