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Ok, weird new experience for me time. Hoping to get some feedback but also get my 
experience out there. No one in my system has ever felt this before, so I'm doing what we 
always do and writing about it. Gonna put this under a cut because it's long, but feel free as ever 
to read and give input. 

Point is: do you ever feel like a character would have you as their kintype? 

This character, Hawks from MHA for your information, is very very similar to me. Bird guy with 
red feathers, his backstory if you twist it lines up eerily well with Hunters (from The Owl House, 
the guy I'm a fictive of), his general outlook in a lot of ways matches up with me. But I'm not him. 

Honestly it's like looking into a funhouse mirror. The reflection is similar to you, but definitely to 
the left, and if you saw that thing walking down the street you wouldn't call it you. Just 
something that looks like you. Something that was you, but got changed somehow, even if it still 
holds the pieces of what you were. 

This would be all fine and good, no problems--he's just not something I identify as even though 
he's similar, right? Simple, problem solved! But the actual problem is... I feel closely intertwined 
with him to the point where I feel like he should have a me kintype. Instead of a sense of "I have 
experience of being this man and see myself as him", I feel like he would have experience being 
me, and that if anything he'd literally have me as a kintype. 

Obviously this guy is a fictional character and can't have kintypes unless the source creators 
wrote it in there. So this isn't even about the source material itself, this is... A distinct feeling. 
Different to "haha he's like me, he'd probably have me as a kintype" too--it's deeper. It's not a 
joke or a fandom thing. 

 

https://www.tumblr.com/abadbutsadcollective/768543594937188352/questioning-future-life-kintype-hearttype-or?source=share


I've seen people talk about future lives around--rarely, but I've seen it. Never in-depth aside from 
"a life you believe you'll have in the future", so we never really learned about what it's like to 
have an identity that stems from that. I feel like maybe this could be related? It seems to fit the 
feelings well enough, I'm just not sure how that would work in a logical way. Not that it needs to 
be flawless in its logic--but I do prefer to have a satisfying explanation for things that concern 
me. 

Hell, is it a parallel life maybe? We've seen more on those. It'd be confusing if Hawks-me in 
whatever other timeline had a me kintype and I didn't have him as one--though I guess it could 
work regardless? Maybe? Haven't got anything else pointing toward that explanation yet 
though--once again it's something I'm not entirely familiar with. 

Could it be a hearttype? Never heard them described in this way, though. We've seen "this is 
like family to me"--not what I experience. I don't know him. We've seen "I should be this"--also 
not true. I should be me because that's who I am right now, I don't think I "should have" been 
Hawks. It just doesn't seem to fit, though in a pinch I guess I could describe it as one for a quick 
explanation? 

In the end I could always go with vaguetype and call it a day. But I still don't think that's direct 
enough of a term--it's not vague, it's a distinct feeling that doesn't have a name. It's unclear on 
what this is, sure, but only because it doesn't have a name or explanation. 

Not that I really need to put a name to it, but this isn't something we've heard of before. I'd like 
answers, or at least to put this out and maybe have some form of solidarity with someone over 
it--whether that be now, or a year or two in the future when someone else finds this and goes 
"wow, just like me!". 

I'll keep thinking on it, I just needed to get this all down somewhere. 


