
 
Dear little you.  
 
I know what you think you want. I know that you’ve thought about it 
nearly every night for two weeks and I know you draw pictures of it in the 
back of your school planner. But I also know that those X-Men Origins 
Wolverine electronic battle claws with sound effects and retractable 
features aren’t cheap. I know how desperately you want to dress up as 
Wolverine for the Year 8 fun run, and I know how much those claws 
would bring the whole costume together. I know that they laugh and take 
the mick out of you for liking superheroes, comics and cartoons. They 
make you feel childish and silly and class you as weird. Different. Wrong. 
I know that feeling of not fitting in, of not feeling quite right. Of feeling 
uncomfortable in the changing rooms, uniforms and haircuts that are 
chosen for you, not by you. 
 
I just want you to know… I know how you feel. And that is so important. 
Cos I know that you feel like there aren’t a lot of people who know that. 
But very soon you will meet other people who feel the same, who will 
magnetise towards you and you to them. They’ll give you new words, 
languages and kindness, and they’ll share experiences that'll make you 
say “That’s just how I feel!”. You will meet your fellow X-people who will 
love, accept and make you feel like you belong. Your passions and 
these people are the things that help shape you, the real you. The raw, 
gentle and authentic you. 
 
All of the qualities in your personality and the things that set you aside as 
different actually turn out to be your super powers. And the tough times 
are just character development. This is your origin story. Stay true to it, 
cos it’s yours. Love the you that’s in the making. It is your story to write, 
and feel free to rewrite it and rewrite and edit it and make it a story that 
you believe in.  
 
PS - Though I can’t disclose much from the future in case it alters our 
timelines and the space time continuum implodes on itself - When your 
Tutor tells you not to pursue film studies because it’s a ‘mickey mouse 
subject’ I G N O R E them!! It turns out to be the best decision you ever 
make, and even better that YOU made it. You decided your own future, 
your own destiny. And that is precious.  
Love from, Big me.  
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