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Door to the Past

In an era, where almost all the innovations are changing exponentially, education is not left far behind. Since its beginning, education has been adapting to its generations. Some things stay the same, for example, the purpose of education, which most would say is the opportunity to learn and plan your future, it hasn’t changed much, but if you talk about the resources used for the facility of teaching, it has changed drastically thanks to the great innovations of technology. Also, there are new materials every day in the education world. For example, someone living in the 1500s would have seen material of 1000s or so in history class, while we, in 2018 see what they were living, as history.
Kayla did not know a single thing about the privileges she was enjoying living in 2049. Nor she, nor her friends had any idea of the evolution of education. This is because the U.S. government had kept secret the previous eras of education. The government did not want anybody knowing that there used to be physical teachers in the classrooms who they could talk to, or that you could talk to your friends about other topics while in the class, or that you could talk, although quietly, on the library, nor any other previous characteristic of school in previous years. They did not want this information going around the minds of their people because they thought they would want to go back to those times where you actually enjoyed school, interact with your teachers, hang out with your friends, or just socialize. If people would know about this, they could easily demand interactions in school, and with this, the technology world would lose so much money, money which was now part in the hands of the government. 
Kayla did not have a single idea of how important this education topic was for the government, or how one day she would get so involved in this. She did not even like school, and was not sure if she would finish her industrial design career. She was a typical 19-year-old girl, studying at the ITSF, Institution of Technology San Francisco, in her first collage year. A typical girl, with her typical friends, typical family, living typical days, until Abril 27th 2049. 

April 27th 2049 started as any other Tuesday in Kayla’s life. She woke up at 7:15 with her room alarm, which only she could hear (one of the technologic innovations, sound proof rooms, and intelligent houses with sound included), chose her outfit with a tablet and then grabbed the outfit out of a glass tube, went down and chose her breakfast, blueberry yogurt with toast on the side, which came out of this small glass cabin on the kitchen, and got on the Hyperloop that that took her to ITSF in 2.5 minutes, which would have been 75 minutes by car, and went straight into her classroom.
Kayla, like all of the kids in ITSF went straight into their classrooms because they were not able to socialize on the hallways due to their smart glasses. These were glasses that each student had for educational uses only. Students got to school and immediately put on their glasses which would project this small screen only you could see, and you could see and hear a small preview of what you were going to learn that day in school. 
She went right in her glass-walled classroom and sat on the red lighted chair that appeared on her glasses screen. At exactly 8:30am, the doors were instantly shut locked by the school’s intelligent system, and the teacher’s hologram appeared right in the front. Mrs. Dwyer was their teacher for Creative Design 101, although they had never actually seen her, Kayla and the rest of the students in the classroom liked her very much. She began explaining the different uses of the shapes and how colors affected your designs depending what you wanted to portray. Kayla did not really understand the part where she began explaining how the color purple is used on designs so she just clicked on the right button of her glasses, which left a tab on that part of the lecture. When Mrs. Dwyer was done explaining, the hologram disappeared immediately. Her hologram had to transport to her next class. 
Kayla double clicked on the same right button of her glasses, and a different hologram appeared right next to her asking about her doubts, which were solved in an instant because that second hologram was destined to know everything there is to know. Right after her questions were answered, she used her 3D pen to create her design right on her table, she had never used a paper and probably did not even know what it was. The paper task was taken out by her personal screen and her 3D pens that made everything she wrote or drew, appear right in her face and could be moved by the movement of her face. 
	At exactly 12:00, the doors were unlocked and people could actually talk and interact with one another, until, obviously, you got inside the library. 
	Leaving the classroom, Kayla bumped into Christian, her best friend since the fifth grade. Christian was studying Chemical Engineering so they really took advantage of the little time they had to talk when they bumped into each other. He was telling her how great things were going in the lab. “Jacob is helping me discover this new chemical mixture to create a travel-in-time pill, we are creating the future right in the building next door!” he shouted with excitement, not realizing the robots near him were listening, they always were. Although he didn’t really care because Jacob, his personal lab robot, had given him enough confidence to trust all the other robots. Never the less, he knew this was a delicate topic so he looked around this time before saying “Maybe now we can really know what happened to our parents schools and why they don’t talk about that stuff with us.” Kayla was tired of listening to Christian go on and on about previous education systems and why we didn’t know anything about them, because she really didn’t care. “Let it go Christian, you will only waste your time on that, you have plenty more things you can do in the past other than go looking for schools.” “Whatever, I’ll talk about this with Max (his new Chemical Engineering friend) the next time. So how is school going?” Kayla did not really feel like talking, she had plenty of work to do for Mrs. Dwyer’s lecture tomorrow, so she decided to say goodbye to Christian and head right to the library. 
	
	When Kayla arrived to the library, she immediately put on back her glasses because if she didn’t, she could just see plain white walls. Her glasses screen was the perfect time saver method in the library, she just typed in keywords she was looking for in books, and the books came flying right into her eyes, or well, her glasses. She could click on the books, change pages, change books, or even highlight interesting notes with just the motion of the tip of her fingers. It was an virtual reality extravaganza. 
	She sat down on one of the glass tables to read the books she had chosen and start writing her environmental design essay while suddenly her eyes started to hurt really bad, that’s when she took off her glasses. 
	She then realized she was on the third floor on the library, her glasses had taken her three floors up without her even realizing it, they had this way of making you walk without stomping into anything while you are looking at different things in your screen.
	She had never been to this floor, it was really weird for her to be inside the library, in the third floor without her glasses on. No one had ever really challenged the terms and conditions of the school, revelry didn’t quite prosper in ITSF. 
	Without her glasses everything looked different, but the thing that really caught Kayla’s attention was a metal door opened on the left corner of the floor. She had never seen a door in the library, especially not opened. Kayla wasn’t really insubordinate but something inside of her was telling her to go right in. Without even thinking about it, she stood up and walked right past the metal door.
	“Goodness gracious!” Kayla exclaimed as she walked right in the paper filled room. Boxes filled with tons of papers filled the whole room and that’s when she noticed the No humans allowed sign on the door, but which she decided to ignore. Without hesitation she grabbed one of the boxes and started reading the papers inside. 
	Educational System 2010:
· Teachers present
· Books needed for research and classwork
· No robots created
… and many more astonishing things she read as she changed of boxes. She could not believe her eyes. “Christian!” She thought halfway through the third box that contained the information of why that was private information. “Christian will go crazy with this stuff, I need to call him right away.” She clicked the left button on her classes, typed Christian’s name on her screen and called him. 
	“This is an emergency! No time for chitchatting, come to the library’s third floor NOW. Oh, and don’t wear your glasses.” Kayla said so fast that if Christian wouldn’t have been used to understanding her fast talk, he wouldn’t have understood a single thing. “Wait, what? Kayla what is going on? And what do you mean I shouldn’t wear my glasses? Are you crazy?’’ “Christian just trust me on this one, I’ll be waiting on the entrance.” And she hung up before more questions were asked. 
	Five minutes later Kayla saw Christian walking up the stairs without his glasses on. “Come on! This is urgent!” She kind of screamed, from the door down the stairs. 
“Follow me, and be careful, I don’t know if there are robots watching from a distance.” “Kayla can you please explain what is going on? I’ve never seen you so enthusiastic in my life.” “Come on, you’ll understand when you see this.” They both walked right in the door, looking around before going in to check if there weren’t any robots around looking. Inside, Christian was twice as breathless as Kayla. He grabbed the papers and rapidly read a little bit of each. “Oh my God Kayla. Do you know what this means?” “Um, it means that…” “That we now possess classified information for robots only. This is better than my time travel pill!” “What do you mean Christian? We can’t do anything with this information.” “Are you crazy?! We literally have the world’s most commonly asked doubt answered with evidence and everything and you are telling me you want to keep it a secret!? Look at this one.” Christian said while pointing to the box labeled Why previous educational systems are classified “Are you telling me you agree with this?! The government doesn’t want us students to know about previous educational systems because they know we would want part of it back, the interaction with the teachers, the students, and that would screw them over because the technology industry would lose some money, but Oh My God Kayla, this is worth so much more than that money.” Christian was right and Kayla new, but she was scared she would get in some kind of trouble. “Ok look, this is what we’ll do, I’ll take some of this papers under my shirt, you will too, and we will meet at my house at exactly 5pm to read the over and think about what to do ok?” “Ok” Kayla said in a nervous tone. “Well I need to go now, I have a meeting with Jacob at the lab in 8 minutes, see you at five.”

	It was 5pm and Kayla scanned her eye in Christian’s doorway, it immediately recognized her and let her in. Christian was waiting for her in his dad’s office while he was at work. They sat down and read the whole thing over, they could not believe their eyes. After hours of talking and deciding what to do, there was nothing more to do than to wait for Kayla to arrive at Mrs. Dwyer’s class next thing in the morning.

	Wednesday at 8:29am and Kayla was already sitting in her desk waiting for Mrs. Dwyer just like the other students, but with more impatience than the rest. At exactly 8:30am Mrs. Dwyer appeared and started explaining the subject as usual, while suddenly, Kayla got up her chair and walked right to the front where the hologram was. “Student #21, what are you doing?” Mrs. Dwyer said alarmed as she saw Kayla. Kayla said nothing and waited until Mrs. Dwyer finished explaining and exclaimed “Wait!” before she left. All the other students weren’t looking and Mrs. Dwyer anymore, they were with their personal holograms asking questions. “Mrs. Dwyer, I know we don’t really talk but I need to tell you something and I know you’ll like to hear this…” She began as she explained the whole thing to Mrs. Dwyer. Kayla and Christian didn’t know if the plan would work but it is the only idea they had in mind. After all, Mrs. Dwyer was the closest human to them in the whole school, the rest were just metal made, cold hearted machines that couldn’t be trusted. After Kayla was done explaining she asked Mrs. Dwyer for a favor and the rest was to be seen at 2:30pm, the most crowded hour of the school’s entrance. 

	Kayla left the classroom and went running to the school’s entrance where Christian was waiting. They both waited and waited until it was 2:30pm. Time for the truth. Time to see if Mrs. Dwyer was on their side, or went running to tell the robots about what had happened. More nervous than ever, they waited until 2:31pm where Mrs. Dwyer’s hologram appeared in the school’s entrance, and in front of around 3,000 students, she began to tell the story. She presented the evidence she had scanned while Kayla was telling her the story, she told about the room in the library, about the labeled boxes private information, she told everything. All the students were astonished and breathless, and of course furious. ITSF students were known for their voice being heard… and of course, that was just the start of the interactive previous educational system connecting to the advanced technological, virtual reality education.
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