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My Adolescence
Adolescence is ones critical time of behavioural realignment in human development. My adolescence shaped and remains a huge turning point of my life. I changed from an outgoing and joyous little lad into a sullen-looking and unsocial teenager all through my high school. My upbringing however, was surrounded by a big number of family members and friends who seemingly were around more than not. I gauss it is this number of siblings that disguised my presence as I eventually felt unnoticed and uncared for. My parents, who legitimately were mandated to guarantee my social well-being must have left me in the care of the older siblings. They failed remarkably. I would do as I pleased, make a few absurd mistakes and get away with them unnoticed. Years later and without much thoughts of what I could do or not do I found myself in high school. My appearance would immediately call for trolls and victimization. It seemed like fellow students did not like the fact that I was used to wearing reading glasses. I looked like a geek though I know if anything, I was simply an average student or even less. I was tall and lanky and I felt physically unattractive. This kept on all way even after summer holidays when school sessions resumed. I had to find ways of coping. Otherwise, I would drop out or attempt taking my very life. I thought of it a number of times. The pressure catalyzed by verbal bullying and frequent fights of which I did not provoke changed my attitude towards schools forever. I recall one time asking my mum to change school for me or allow me to try home-schooling. Her answer repealed all the ones I had heard from the stronger teenagers in school. My consolation was thus immersing myself to video gaming as a rescue from going to school where each day was proving tougher than the previous one.
It became my belief that completing every game that was accustomed to any play station would make me seem meaningful and worthwhile in school. In the meagre conversations, I got engrossed into, my topic of concern was proving how I best at video games I was. For this belief and mindset, I would literally beg for money to purchase new games and in dire ends, I would steal it from my elder siblings and sometimes my parents. There were frequent academic comparisons in the family performance evaluations and this further threw me into disillusionment. Nobody really seemed to care at that time and for a long period I too stopped caring about my academic issues. I was living for my video games and food. I deteriorated in my academic performance, my computer skills and software abilities greatly were enhanced.
Beliefs such as high school being a place for the academically gifted and for the fair appearing students characterized my adolescence and they are the reasons I did not academically excel exemplarily.  I learned these attitudes and beliefs from the conversations I heard from my senior siblings and they took root in me because my perception about social relations in school was also handicapped. I physically looked tall and lanky and others taunted me and called me names. These names changed the way I saw school during my teenage years. Equally to my case, a few other students I related with made me believe that in order to fight back and be accepted by other significant opposite sex, I had to know my domain. I had to perfect my skills. It only happened that my skills were stored in the video games and by the time I realized that my hobby was my life-saving skills, my high school years had long elapsed.
In summarizing effects of my teenage attitudes and beliefs about one knowing and mastering his or her domain and that school was for geeks and the beautiful ones, I would statically state that they affected my overall behaviour to a greater extent. As I buried myself in computer and phone application games, so did my social skills worsen. Each day that passed pushed me far and further from colleagues, friends and even family members. It is the reason I say that my adolescence reshaped my life to relative extremes. From then into my adulthood, I still hesitate to begin a simple conversation with anyone, especially a person of the opposite sex. Although the attitudes and beliefs did harm my social behaviours, they still left me a career that I can still spend several hours working on than engaging in any basic talk with a stranger.
In a nutshell, my personal attitudes and beliefs during the teenage years had an impact in my life. The big family, the absence of the parents and evidently the freewill I had imminently had to leave transcending marks on me. Had the older siblings known better or at least had the parents tried to spend more time at home, perhaps the attitudes and beliefs would have been loosened a bit. Nonetheless, they left me lifelong computing skills.
