
�
Author: Liz Martinez | Copyright the author | Location: www.p4c.com 

 

The Reading 
By Liz Martinez 

 

‘So, go on, tell me. What did he say?’  

Anna can’t wait to hear what the psychic said to her sister. She’s never been brave 
enough to visit one herself but Amy’s just had a reading from Psychic Phil (as seen 
on TV) and asked Anna to meet her in town to talk about it.  

‘Well,’ Amy sighs and looks down into her cup of tea, ‘he said quite a lot, about me, 
and our family – he described us all perfectly.’ 

‘And what about the future? Anything exciting? Is Prince Charming just around the 
corner waiting to sweep you off your feet?’ 

Amy looks directly at Anna. 

‘He said I’m going to leave medical school, just give up on being a doctor, drop out.’ 

‘What?’ Anna laughs, but Amy’s expression is deadpan. 

‘He said I’m going to leave medical school.’ 

‘But that’s nonsense! Everyone knows you were made to be a doctor. That’s all 
you’ve ever wanted. Isn’t it?’  

‘I don’t know. Is it? You see, he got everything else right: about my past, about Mum 
and Dad, our house, things about our childhood that nobody else knows; the den in 
the garden at Grandma’s, Uncle Ed’s weird pipe collection. The whole works. So 
how could he get that wrong?’ 

‘You’re not thinking of leaving, are you?’ 

‘No, of course not, far from it. But ...why would I leave? What could happen that 
would make me want to drop out? I can’t imagine not being a doctor. I’d only got six 
more months to go and I’d be qualified.’  

Anna puts her hand on her sister’s arm. 

‘Amy, listen to me. It’s nonsense. You don’t have to leave medical school just 
because he said so. He doesn’t control your future. You do.’ 

‘But he told me all about my past, and my present. If it’s that obvious, why shouldn’t 
my future be laid out in front of him too?’ 
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‘Because the future’s not fixed! You determine what happens to you by your own 
choices. It’s up to you.’ 

‘He kept talking about my destiny. He kept saying my destiny is to live a completely 
different sort of life. Mix in other circles. It’s unavoidable, Anna. It’s all mapped out. 
It’s in the hands of fate or God or whatever you want to call it. I don’t have a choice.’  

She picks up the tea cup, drinks the rest of the tea and turns it upside down on the 
saucer. When she turns it back, a few tea leaves are dotted around the base of the 
cup. She holds it out to Anna. ‘It’s pre-destined.’ 

Anna snatches the cup and slams it back on its saucer. 

‘What, so some spook tells you your career is over before it’s even begun and that’s 
it? You just walk out?’ 

‘No, of course not. Not now, not just because he said so. But ultimately, if that’s 
what’s written for me, whatever I do will lead to the same thing. It has to. So what do 
I do now?’  

‘Ask for your money back.’ 

 


