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    To  Millie, my new dog. You are an awesome friend, and we love having you in our lives. thankyou for everything, 
Millie the dog

      

    


Waratahs of North Bank

The Endless Curse of the Fallen Waratah

2262

It was a rather average day at the museum in 2262... There was a boy by the name of Nick with the rest of his class in 2262. These were not ordinary children; they were Waratahs and Nightlights... along with a few other species mixed in. They were visiting the Canadian Museum of Nature in Ottawa on a field trip from Tri-Spear Academy... The teacher was one Oscar Lifestone, along with one Alex Pot who had been blind since he was 10 years old. He wore glasses with googly eyes on them. Oscar responded “this exhibit is dedicated to the 3rd great Waratah war, and it shows how it all started. It started with a girl and a boy meeting...” a few of the student’s made noises, “a business meeting” explained Alex. Oscar continued “a girl named May Painter, met with a rogue Waratah named Metal Williams. Metal Williams was a mad biologist, who made very dangerous things. May Painter, a noblewoman, provided him with the idea and the resources to build the first Nightlights...  after building the first Nightlights they sent them out on missions, trying to build up the population. A few people figured out what they were doing... mainly young Waratahs, I can count myself among them. Not that I'm a Waratah of course but there were three types of groups in these new found rebel cells... the ones who evaded the Nightlights successfully and joined the student rebellion created in 2020, the ones who died, and the ones who tried to ignore what they saw. Not to mention the ones who had their memories wiped. You can find a list of the successful Waratahs on the plaque to your left...”. Immediately, Nick Firestone looked at the plaque. He whispered to himself “Amy and Sylvia Firestone”. A girl grabbed his arm, and he moved it away slightly, but he noticed something strange, the girl was glitching. She was turning from a Waratah into a half-painted Waratah and back. The teacher continued “eventually May and Metal had a falling out, and May created the Passling, and Metal continued making Nightlights. Finally, the world woke up, and there was a brief period of struggle before a time of peace but let me remind you that this time of peace was spent and arranged simply so that both sides could build up their military. The 3rd Great Waratah War commenced 40 years later. We take for granted that we have relative equality today. What if the 3rd Great Waratah War hadn't happened, would we still be dealing with corrupt politicians like Adam Blake? The Sandman and Elves would still be enthralled to the Waratahs, not to mention we wouldn't have Nightlight and Passling classmates. Look around the museum”. For a moment Oscar disappeared, and Nick saw that Oscars photo appeared on an exhibit... Oscar appeared a moment later. Then the students began changing, and one of them who had changed into a Passling... a girl named Unis bellowed to Nick, “Nick do you see what's happening?”. The teachers who were on the field trip changed, and he responded, “I must be imagining things. I've been imagining things all week”. She got out her info pad XR and searched up the global paradox website... Nick responded, “why did you bring up a red map?”. She ordered, “this isn't just any old red map this is the global paradox department website... looks like reality is collapsing". Nick was staring at it as his teacher responded... “OK kids, it's lunchtime... but meet back at this exhibit at” he said 4:00 o'clock and 2:00 o'clock at the same time...”. Nick had his info pad out now, and the global paradox department had finally found the cause of the paradox. He stated, “the paradox, it started in 2019... a year before the global shutdown”. Unis responded “look at this, a memorial to Amy Firestone...” he rushed over to see what it was, but it disappeared and was replaced with a memorial of Adam Blake. Then it disappeared leaving a statue of Rosa Parks... Unis ordered “through that door now!” and they ran like their existence depended on it. They rushed through the door and came out in North Bank Museum 2019. Nick whispered, “what do we do now?”. Unis answered, “did you see the picture of who killed Amy Firestone? She's your aunt you should know”. Nick responded, “no one kills Amy, she lives through the entire war...”. Unis showed him the photo, and he staggered in Terror. He responded “that's one of the worst Waratah criminals in the world! I've only encountered her once and she dislocated my shoulder and kill... wait are they he or she?”. Unis responded, “Cat Walker is an Amalgam... two Waratahs fused together a boy and a girl”. Nick was having a panic attack. “What do we do, what do we do, this is... this is terrifying. We could cease to exist. Waratahs could continue to be the monsters from... I, now I guess”. Unis ordered, “I will get in contact with the greatest foreteller of time, Professor Ivy, you get in contact with your aunt... and make sure history at least stays decent”. He responded, “if I remember stories about her childhood Amy was always the hero... but if she dies when she's 40, I'll never have known her”. He responded, “I'll get in contact with Amy, I'll be a bodyguard if I have to, you get in contact with Professor Ivy... on 3”. An elf walked into the museum and responded, “OK you two it's closing time... hope you had fun”.

Months later, after they had already taken to springing into action, Amy

was having lunch with my friend Isaac. He was a human, but his dad recently done something a bit brash. You see there was a girl named Winter who was visiting me, and Winter was an interdimnsional Waratah, who has the power to turn costumes on people permanently real. Isaac could just take a history Lord costume, more than that, Isaac Winter and I were all sitting in his comic bookstore after hours. He responded, “so how does it feel being a Waratah historian?”. I responded “Not bad, I've always been a Waratah history buff but now it's official. Anyway, I just recorded pictures and see CY O'Connor... Never taken pictures”. Winter responded “big deal, my boyfriend time travelled to a farm, in mediaeval times. He killed a monster the size of a dinner table?”. I responded, “that was a cow, it was a farm belonging to a small family, and he burned down his barn to kill the cow... your stepmother told me everything”. Winter giggled “you may be pretty powerful Amy but you're nothing compared to an interdimensional Waratah”. There was a knock on the door, Isaac walked up to the door and responded, “it's after hours”. A voice bellowed “is Winter in there? I have come to rescue her from this backwater dimension”. Winter got up and bellowed... “Antonio it's you?”. I stuttered grabbing her hand “that's a Nightlight”. she responded, “no dur... Hi Antonio”. Isaac replied, “you do enough fighting Amy let me handle this”. he walked out the door and she giggled “he gets one weak little costume, and he thinks he’s better than interdimensional Nightlight”. Isaac yelled at him “Antonio, this is a national pandemic, not only are you not wearing a mask, but this entire dimension should be under quarantine... I have a Waratah, one historian with a bad attitude in here and I'm not afraid to let her destroy you". Antonio ordered “oh cute little human...”. he pressed a button on his remote, and when his boyfriend was targeted by five different incredibly powerful Waratah cannons. These were the heavy-duty stuff, and then Antonio backed up for a moment. He grabbed a glove out of the ether, and ordered “you dare threaten me... mortal?”. I had been holding Winter back this entire time who is struggling against my grasp, and I wound up throwing her to the ground, putting on my time walker costume, and firing a beam at Antonio which essentially made him into a statue. He was quantum locked but he started struggling against it, but then the Waratah cannons kicked in blasting him to the ground. He ran out yelling “I'll be back Winter... like Prince Charming for Cinderella”. “And Sleeping Beauty, and Snow White...  do you think Prince Charming cheated on one of them, or did he play all of them at the same time or was it a one at a time divorce scenario?”. Isaac giggled, and walked over to me and said, “but in all seriousness, we do need to contact the time force and the historian council... that boy is a history level threat". Winter yelled “he didn't do anything wrong! why are you persecuting him”. I responded, “your parents told me all about him, his record includes things like arson, assault, destruction of property, absorption and kidnapping”. Winter replied, “you don't know what you're talking about”.  I responded, “teenagers” and walked out of the room. Winter yelled “you're not a teenager?”. I yelled “I'm in kindergarten...”. I snuck up to the office of one of the council’s people and stopped at the desk to see Alexis Heartstone sitting there. She ordered “who is it?”. I responded, “Amy Firestone, we talked the other day on the phone. I've come to talk to you about a matter concerning the young Waratah location department”. Alexis responded, “I am very busy at the moment”. I ordered “I want you to open an investigation into Karen Firestone!”. She responded, “an investigation about what, be more specific”. I demanded “an investigation should have been opened when she was out partying when Timmy got his powers. I have emailed you evidenced time and time again and I'm past being polite”. Alexis responded, “maybe I could have done something back when Timmy got his powers but that was before Karen became a multinational billionaire! opening that investigation now would be political suicide". I responded, “I realised that, so I have something special just for you”. Alexis responded, “if you are going to brain wash me, you could lose your historians licence”. I responded “yeah, about my historian’s licence... I kind of used it to do some digging into your past and this is what I found”. I threw her a bag of evidence, she looked at it and stuttered “where did you
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