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    to my cousin lexie... thankyou for giving light to your fictional counterpart. you are doing so well, and i am proud of you. 
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It was a casual day at the museum of Perth, as William and Lexie ran around all the exhibits. But Lexie was worried. She pulled up an article on her phone that said “Anti-autism protests erupt at pharmacies".

The conspiracy theories were getting worse. People are spreading more conspiracies than ever with AI, and making them rocket all over the internet.

“Legion of autistic nerds just slaughtered JFK and I can prove it” said one conspiracy video. William was also watching these videos. Lexie sighed, “Why are these people so crazy?”

William responded, “Humans are bonkers.... I can't believe I was human just a few weeks ago.....”

William is watching one conspiracy theorist rant and rave that Activated autistics made the pyramids.

Lexie asked “How is our youtube channel?”

William explained “it's at 100 Subs.... I have been thinking of strategies, and the youtube algorithm wants to recommend videos to people... why don't we come up with a theme that the youtube algorithm can pick up on, and make a ton of videos about that...”

Lexie responded “Monster hunting videos?”

William smiled, “I like it... should we make the monsters ourselves, or use existing monsters?”

William and Lexie ran to the wild life gallery of the museum, which was on the second story. They walked inside the wild life gallery, and Lexie asked “So, how does it feel that this museum was made by an autistic genius?"

I told Lexie “This is where things get scary.... Remember, we may be able to reincarnate out of literature, but any wound sustained by copper is permanent”.

“That's weird,” said Lexie. 

Lexie snapped “Oooh, lets find the monsters that these anti-autism channels are going after, and destroy them”

William explained “I have been meaning to talk to you about that.... They are hunting powerful beings, and storing them inside the pocket watches, so they can turn into any monster. It reminds me of an old cartoon from the 20th century”

A man asked “Hello, do you happen to be volunteers?”

“I am a volunteer who is currently off duty” said William... “I am just here for an autism club”

The man asked “when did autism first appear? What causes it?”

William responded “there has always been autism”. Another old man snapped,“oh yeah, why is there so much more now?”

William explained “Umm, because we stopped leaving kids in the forrest”

“What?”

Lexie sighed “You have told this to me a million times”

William corrected “1300 times.....”

Lexie sighed and said, “Look, Europe used to believe in fairies... and fairies were said to kidnap kids, and replace them with their own kids... 

These kids were called changelings, in reality they were on the spectorm, and the parents thinking this is not their child, left them in the forrest”

The man snapped “Thats ridiculous”

William explained, “It's true... seriously, google it. But you have no idea how dangerous a pre scientific civilization is. Superstition could be used in court, the church had unholy inhuman power over peoples lives. People thought their soul was at stake, with the monsters and superstitions of medieval Europe”

“Ok” said the old man, walking away and grunting under his breath.

Lexie asked “Hey William, I can have a portal to anywhere open in under a second”

William snapped “Lets go to Scotland, and find some Cripteds for our YouTube.”

And so William opened a portal to Dublin, and they walked through the portal to find themselves in the Irish isles. Lexi asked, “So William I'm just gonna tell you... I am absolutely terrified of those pocket watches people are going around with....”

As the two walked past the Scottish Highlands, William explained “it's true it is terrifying....”

In the city of Dublin the buildings were all made of stone and all built like bricks. There were statues dedicated to people dying in the famine. There were even statues of the Easter rising. The people in the town seemed happy enough walking about like some spooktacular stuff was coming. 

One Irish child was reading the modern Prometheus by Mary Shelley.... Some of the adults lay bats and skulls outside their house. William however had his head rotating constantly trying to get any signs of fairies....

They both walked into a store, the storekeeper was an old man about the height of a broom, and he was checking some of the merchandise....

He responded to Williams' presence behind him “I've seen enough changelings for one day.... If you're interested in the T-shirts

“I've got I went to Ireland and all I got was a dumb t-shirt”

“I'm away with the fairies”

“I was on Ireland in Halloween”

William interrupted talking slowly, “ That stuff's for the tourists. What do you have for mythology nerds”

He snapped “so you are a changeling after all....”

William told him “I'm an activated neurodiverse....”

The man walked behind the front desk and queried “What are you after boy?”

William responded “There's some people with pocket watches that can trap any type of creature. Not only that, but they can transform into any creature they capture... Can you please help us?”

The man snapped “Funny of you to mention pocket watches of all things.... I've seen a group of teenagers running around with pocket watches like they own the place. It's sowing, so the barrier between the spirit world and the real world are at their closest”

Lexie asked “firstly what's a sauwin? Secondly, William, does this guy know what is talking about?”

Lexi picked up a book about Irish mythology and read through the entire book in two minutes. 

She queried, “What are the formoreans?”

The man snapped “We do not speak their name in here”

William queried “OK so where is the teenage gang with the watches”?

The man explained “They always hang out in the dumbest places.... But remember do not disturb a mushroom Diddy”

Lexi snapped, “I am neither I kindly old woman or a fool”

William asked, “Do you guys have a comic book store here?”

“Yes we do... take a map and leave, changeling"

William simply corrected him “Activated neurodiverse.” The man closed the door in retaliation, before opening it for his next customer.
And so, William looked at the map... it was in gaelic, but William knows a comic book store when he sees one. William sniffed the air, “I smell, I smell, I smell comic BOOOOOOOOKS”

Lexie snapped “Control it William... I know you can.”

William ran through the street, screaming “COMIC BOOKS”.

They ran into the comic book store. William looked all around. He smiled, there were Irish super heroes... a super hero called Banshee, a malevolent spirit turned super hero. Then, there was a comic book called, “The Witch Hunters Daughter” featuring a witch, who came to modern times, after her witch hunter father outed her. 

William walked through the store in awe

A teenage boy with a T-shirt featuring his favorite youtuber, “Skibidi Vampire”  can be seen in the corner, fiddling with his pocket watch. 

Both the shop keep, and the boy immediately looked at the shoulder spikes, and A mark on the forehead, that signaled the neurodiverse. They knew the people that just walked into this shop, weren't human.

The teenage boy in the Skibidi Vampire shirt went on his phone, and walked out the door. 

The shop keeper asked “Are ye new in town?”

William snapped “I came here to hunt for myths and legends... I am a history nerd.”

“Interesting, have, have you seen outer
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