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It’s everyone’s dream to join a good college or university and pursue their dream course. For me, this idea too was my dream and when the moment finally came, I was so happy and I pointed sure that my dream had come true. In fact, I was among one of the few who got scholarships to the university. My dreams had finally come true. Having born from an average family to a father well-known mechanic, I knew this was our moment to bid scarcity farewell. Although my tutoring mother worked tirelessly just likes my dad to sustain our small nuclear family, we always seemed to need more and more. Their income was never sufficient.  My eldest brother Harry was a drug addict who left home at the age of fifteen. As the second born, therefore, getting a scholarship and succeeding in life meant everything not just to me but to my entire family. 
When I got to the university, I realized things were different than I thought.   A student came from all different backgrounds. Some from the rich, affluent and wealthy status while some who came from a poor state than I was. This truth was perhaps one the first inaccurate social reality that were a point of change and also a challenging turn of events in my life. Stories that I heard before joining the campus all seemed wrong and misleading.  
Nevertheless, I had joined campus to become who I wanted to and be the person my family wanted me to be. Although vowed to focus on the grades and avoid campus showdowns,  I fell in love in my second year of study to a guy named Tommie. Tom was extremely charming and handsome it was impossible to ignore him. He came from a rich family and so campus to him meant something different from what I believed. Soon we become lovebirds. We couldn’t depart from each other.  We were simply inseparable. Soon student and lectures stated making fun of us. But I couldn’t stomach any of it. I had met the love of my life. Well, all glitter is not gold. In our the last fall of our third year of study, Tommie suddenly started behaving weirdly. He was no longer the charming, romantic guy I knew.  He was now abusive both physically and emotionally. Although I assumed at first, soon he becomes worse and that’s when I knew we had to part ways.  
I later realized that he was cheating on me with my best friend and this had been going on for almost four months. I was so hurt, broken and used. My grades were way far from where I dreamed them to be. Making a decision to move on was something that required courage as feared ridicule and scorning from friends and foe. I felt that people would talk and even mock us. This experience would come to haunt me in the future. Trust was no longer a word in my vocabulary.  
From that point onward, all men were unfaithful and very big pretenders. It changed the way I interacted with them. I had no respect for them at all. I had changed my attitude toward men. Although I had all the right to feel that way my early life, this understood social reality inaccurately. In life, at one point everyone must feel betrayed by the one they love. However, the most important thing is to find ways of dealing with this situation before it ruins everything you have. A relationship is built on love and trust and without trust, there can never be love. At the same time trust is so difficult to build but it can be destroyed in a second.
 Sometimes bad experiences might change us for the worst and even make people start viewing us in a different manner. The past makes us not to focus on good things but rather trying to compare it with the current situation. I came to realize that for us to move forward and achieve the goals we need to forget those things that made us unhappy and focus on things that can make us feel good. Life makes us who we are but I have come to learn that no, matter what happens to you, there is always a way to handle challenges. Most ladies nowadays take men to be ‘‘dogs’’ and this has made them want to become single parents. That is why there are so many divorces in our country today. People do not want to move on, they are tied by past events and this has spoilt many marriages and relationships.
In real life situation, we find that certain things can lead to loss of trust more so in a relationship. For instance, people usually have the notion that once something happened to them, it is bound to repeat itself. Like when you have been hurt in the past, you fill that this might reoccur in the future and this makes one take precaution by being watchful. Bad experiences might change someone’s perspective on how they view the society. The truth is that not everyone is perfect and also we should be ready to endure such challenges in life. This is a call to all ladies out there to realize that they are the backbone of the society Another lesson I learnt is that not all ladies are the same as it has been perceived by many and also going to school does not mean that you know everything about life.
