
This is my POV when I reach my dream state  
​
5 minutes let’s gooooo 
​
​
I put my car in park 
 
Admiring the red and gold porsche logo on the steering wheel 
 
“Damn 911’s are fast” 
 
I realise I probably have to get out 
 
I look down at my white face rolex  
 
16:45 
 
“We’re early” 
 
“For once”​
 
Says a soft voice to my left 
 
I look over to her smirking at me 
 
Ocean blue eyes and a pearly white smile 
 
Man blondes drive me crazy 
 
I open the door and breath in fresh ocean air 
 
Walk around the light blue beast of a car, glistering in the sun  
 
Open the door for my date 
 
PING 
 
My phone vibrates in my pants pocket 
 
Whatsapp, from my assistant 
 
“The flight has been booked for your mom and sister to paris at…..” 
 
PING another notification 
 
Stripe 
 
I open the app and see 



 
$21,437.49 staring back at me 
 
Goal reached for the month 
 
I peek through the palm trees at the crashing ocean 
 
Taking a moment of gratitude 
 
“Man Cape town has the best views, so happy I moved here” 
 
I lead my red dressed date into the surprisingly quiet restaurant 
 
“There they are, at the back” 
 
See a table of stylish chads chatting away 
 
First war room meet up 
 
I walk up with my chest out and shoulders back 
 
slightly nervous 
 
Even my first copywriting professor, Andrew is there 
 
Buzzcut and all 
 
Exchange a bunch of firm handshakes attached to watches worth more than my car 
 
I smile at Ol’ Prof Andrew 
 
“Remember when I wrote about this moment in the copywriting challenge ?” 
 
He smiles 
 
“Yeah and you won too” 
 
We share a laugh 
 
I sit back 
 
Smile 
 
We Made it  
 
and it’s just the beginning 
 
 


