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Hello, my name is Dorian Gray and I am 15 years old, but I am not any regular 

teenager. I have a secret: I’ll never get older.  As everybody knows, I am 

pretty handsome and I have lots of mirrors in my house and I carry a tiny 

mirror around. Well, when my parents died and I moved to my own house, the 

mirrors were already there, but I didn’t like the idea of growing older and still 

having to look at my own face wherever I go, so I once wished that I could 

never grow older and look the same until I die. Somehow it worked, and now 

I’ll look like a teenager boy forever.  

 

Because I look the same as time passes, I have to switch schools every year, 

which means I get to be a freshman forever. I know you’re thinking this must 

be a nightmare, but I like to look at it on the bright side: if I switch schools 

every year and I’m always in ninth grade, that means that my grade do not 

matter, which also means that I get to do whatever I want to do without 

worrying about the consequences of my actions. 

 

I really like to have the attention of being the new kid in the school every year, 

I get to be the popular student for the rest of my life! I like this kind of 

attention from others, but I don’t really need it to live, because of all the school 

switching, the only thing that really matters is me. I don’t have any friends, 

because they will never know my secret. I have temporary friends: it’s how I 

like to call the people that want to be my friends just because I’m popular. The 

only true friends that I had were Basil Hallward, who I met in the art class and 

Henry Wotton (to be honest I don’t know what he did for a living, he just had 

rich parents and hosted some good parties), we disconnected after I went to 

another school - as always - but I don’t really miss them, I got used to focusing 

on myself because, after all, I am the only thing that matters in my life. 

 

Some people would call me selfish or narcissistic, but what would they do if 

they were in my shoes? It’s not my fault I am this pretty and this young, and 

it’s not my fault that I am going to stay like this forever! 



 

The only thing I don’t really like is having to create a new social media account 

every year, I enjoy have my own virtual space and it’s not amazing to have to 

start from scratch every year; I love instagram the most, because I get to 

share pictures and texts, and i can follow people from my school and find out 

some stuff about them. 

 

 


