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THE MISTRESS OF DOORS AND ALL THINGS LOCKED

It was an average day for William Stone Greenhill, as he woke up in his granny flat, (which he called Nerd Central), and realised he couldn’t get out of bed. This was a common occurrence for William, as he struggled to get up at 5.34 in the morning.

William has Autism, ADHD, A.R.F.I.D, pathological demand avoidance, anxiety disorder, and many other things. 

Eventually William did manage to get out of bed, and walk to the edge of his granny flat. He could see the ‘Nerd Central’ banner which was on his wall, his fridge sink and kettle, which were on the back wall, and his table. 

His table was filled with everything a young nerd would need, mainly comic books. It was very cold in his household,  so he thought he may need to go to the main house to get proper clothes to wear.

‘I can't believe I got up at 7:00 a.m....  I missed like half the morning’, William thought. ‘I don't like the sunlight and when it gets later the sun comes out.  I need to do better than this. What am I?’

And so he grabbed his phone off his bedside table and walked down the stairs of the granny flat and into the main house. His mum had awoken, she was currently making dinner for the following night. 

“Oh sorry I didn't think you’d wake up so early, I’m just making some curry”

Often autistic people do not like most foods that  most people would eat. Even the best prepared curry in the world would still look foul to William. 

He tried to ignore the smell, so he walked into his bedroom and put on one of his dresses.  William was contemplating non-binary names and was thinking about changing their name to Willow or just abbreviating to Will.William was non-binary so they wore dresses, despite his grandparents disapproval. Their disapproval confused William as his grandparents had always been so loving and open about everything.

Even William’s mum was confused by their current behavior and thought it must be something to do with their age.

William's mum explained “Okay I've made you  a pizza for the day I will be at work,  pizza is currently in the fridge and your support worker is coming at 8 o'clock.

William thought to himself, ‘Okay my anxiety is going to try and take me on my phone and sit  on the couch watching YouTube videos back to back to back. If I do that I have to at least have a short break and watch some long form content.  

I would love to watch some long form but my mind will gravitate towards shorts...  It's probably gonna be clips of TV shows,  anime and stuff like that.

I have some manga in Nerd Central,  but I guess the ground outside is wet and I'm still wearing the socks which I wore for my museum job. 

Oh damn it I'm already on the phone watching shorts and it's 8:00!!!

Man why do I have to be on my phone? Positive thoughts Willow,  positive thoughts Will, damn it which one am I?

Willow ran into his bedroom to put a t-shirt over his dress. He put the t-shirt on and then walked outside announcing to his mum, “I'm t-shirt man”

William's dad Peter walked outside his bedroom which was like a cave he hibernated in.  Peter said, “Oh dear, t-shirt man in a dress.”

I gave my father the evil eye and then thought about why women's clothes have no pockets and how that is extra annoying, before going back and giving my father the evil eye again.

The support worker’s car pulled up outside the door and Millie, William’s dog, started barking like crazy.  Millie jumped out at the window in the lounge room and kept barking until the support worker finally came inside.

“Hey Will what's up?” They said through the door. I opened the door and found them on the other side,  this was Julian and he could be an asshole sometimes.  But then again Julian was better than some of the bad support workers William had, like Sam.

Julian came Inside the house and Millie jumped on him like he was a friend she hadn't seen in forever.  William said, “So Julian, I have to go to my little cousin's house today.  I'm gonna be  helping the girls with some of their history homework. 'It’s not something I get to do often so be on your best behaviour.”

“No worries dude/dudette I'm cool”, said Julian as he went to put his wrappers in the bin. 

Soon after William's mum left.  Julian queried “ So what's the plan for the day? Do you want to do some videos? Go to the comic book store?”

William answered “I told you I have to go help my cousins with some stuff with their new house.  Their roof cracked from the storm”.

And so Julian walked William into the car but William turned back as he was too anxious and further struggled to leave for about an hour and a half. He was unable to properly get ready because  he was expecting to go somewhere outside of the house.  Now you may ask yourself why he was so anxious? But William’s anxiety was of the highest level, often for no rhyme or reason.

Will wandered outside, as they got in Julian's car,  Julian told William, “Hey Will, you can't brush your hair in my car”

“But you're a support worker...  and I couldn't brush my hair in time because of my anxiety so I have to brush it now”. William replied. 

Julian put his foot down, “Nope it's gotta go inside”. So William put the hairbrush inside at Julian's request. 

William ran inside and put his hair brush on one of the cabinets before running back to Julian's car breathing heavily from the anxiety the running inside caused him.

And so William and Julian drove to Penelope's house,  while Millie, William’s dog, wondered where her human was going. Luke, Penelope and Lexi's father stood out the front and greeted him, “Hey Will! What's up mate?”

Will walked up to his uncle Luke and gave him a fist bump. Luke asked William, “How's your back been? I heard you had two slipped discs”.

William explained, “It's kind of painful, but I can definitely keep an eye on the girls while you fix the house.” 

Julian walked inside and introduced himself “Hey, I'm Will’s support worker Julian.  got to say I like the look of your crib”.

“Thanks man,” said Luke, smiling. 

William began playing with Lexie and Penelope while Luke and Julian chatted about the football scores while he was fixing their house.

Penelope read a book in the corner while William talked to Lexie. William felt the need to make this interaction meaningful, he wanted to have a cool conversation with his cousin.

“So Lexie, if you could have any super power ever, what would you pick?” asked William. 

Lexie explained, “I would pick... invisibility and shape shifting”.

William pointed out, “Invisibility is kind of a sus pick for a superpower”.

Lexie explained, “I wanna hear what my friends say about me”.

Lexie returned the question, “What would your superpower be?”

Willow answered, “I would choose super intelligence, and the power to gain the abilities of characters I have merch of.”

Lexie asked William very quietly, “ if you could have a real life superpower what would you do with it?”

William explained, “ I would be no super-hero but a super weirdo!  I would do very very weird things with my powers just because I could....  ethically moral things,  not evil things like villains, and not good things like heroes but I’d uncover the secrets of the universe and wedgie billionaires”. 

“You would wedgie billionaires?”, asked Lexie. “ It is time for your activation!”

William felt quite concerned. “First of all, what do you mean by it is time for my activation? And second of all, we were being sarcastic right?... What is activation?”

Lexie hit William on the head with a  frying pan, “Ouch!”  yelped William. “What was that for?!”  and just like that  Lexie spread a sleeping dot over William that would keep him asleep for ten minutes. 

Ten minutes was all Lexie and Penelope needed.

Will woke up on a moon base feeling bemused. He looked around and the place looked very unusual.  There was an alien girl  drinking a milkshake on Earth's moon. 

“Okay this is weird”

“Can I tell you a story?” asked Penelope as she put her book to the side. This meant a lot because Penelope  loved reading books and hated putting them down.

William queried “Where am I?”

“For full transparency – we keep a portal to the moon in our play basket....  This is a hotel we made last week on the moon. And yes that is a Humanoid female alien species” Penelope explained, pointing at one of the alien women. 

“Okay...”  said William, sounding confused.

“ Follow me to the Neuro-spicy side!”  said Penelope.

Lexie, who was eating a donut the size of her head, explained “ It's more fun than the neurotypical side”.

William responded, “Firstly don't kidnap me again. And secondly, I'm not wasting my time in a hotel on the moon.  Wait, how did we get to the moon?....”

Lexie motioned William to walk forward,  she smiled as she led him to a quiet room where a movie was playing. 

The sound effects turned on, and Willow smirked brightly... Lexie said “Hello everyone, this is your introduction to the history of the neurodiverse.”

“Once upon a time there was a scientist working on artificial evolution. He used a large language learning model to create an idea of what neurodivergent people are evolving into. 

Then, he tested it on himself, and went insane. His daughter, however,  found out that you needed a learning disability to gain the power of the neurodiverse.  So she tested on herself and gained intelligence faster than anything ever seen. 

She then shared her gift with other learning communities. From there, the neurodiverse was officially born. Only one century later into the neurodivergent existence did they uncover the Universal Fable Hotel.  a magic hotel with every story ever inside its walls. 

The neurodiverse expanded into the extended storyverse and they became a part of the history of every story
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