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Chapter 1: The true beginning...
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I felt young... Well of course I did, I was 11, full of energy, spirit, happy all the time, you really couldn't take it away from. Sure some things I did before that age weren't appreciated makes sense since I'm older now. I am sorry to all the people I may have hurt physically due to my Autism rages back then, but that won't stop me from saying sorry now. But turning 11 started a really new chapter in my life, it was the start to Secondary School after all. I had one choice back then, it was John Roan Secondary School. But out of no where a school gets in contact with my mother back then over the phone. I don't remember the specifics but I believe she said "Hey a School just called in saying they are happy to have you! They specialise in students specifically with Autism (ASD)" I replied "Okay sure!". So that's how it truly began for me. We went to check it out, the school was nice, simple design of course like most schools, but a lot of the toys they had their, the classrooms were sensory made in case some students needed, so admittedly I agreed to go there. I sometimes stop and wonder how much more different my life could be if I chose not to go and decided to go to John Roan, but I'm happy and contempt with how my life has been, I wouldn't have it any other way. The first day I went there I was caught of guard, my mom said "There's a bus outside waiting for you!" I replied with "Huh, what do you mean?". It turns out that school sends buses to pick up students which being the nerd I was and still am, I found really cool. So I got on the bus sat down listening to music on my phone at the time. I was the quiet kid, I had a lot of imagination so that's where I retreated to for most of my time on the bus and at the school. The bus took of and picked up other students along the way since each bus had their own area to cover and a more convenient route to follow. Of course when I arrived at the school at the end of the bus journey I was nervous, but hey, who doesn't am I right? No time for jokes back to it. I walked into the school, was directed to my class and I sat down in the corner and met a good friend at the time. I'm unsure where he is now but I hope he is doing well. But for this case lets call him Zeb. He was in the corner, we both nodded at each other, we were both quiet, simple, we became friends, so I guess that further clarifies the saying that guys make friends way to easy, but it's just how we are. I did the work for that class it was nice, of course this whole book won't be me talking each and every class. So let's skip to lunch time, which I believe is the one time I genuinely did fall in love... Yes you can say I was 11 and I don't understand the concept of love, to that I'll say you're absolutely right. But there she was, she was the most amazing person I've ever seen, but because of how I was, I was never really interested in looks, I genuinely did want to get to know her. But... I was shy back then, I smiled at her, looked away that was it. But I went home that day and decided to write a love letter for her which I handed to her a week later because it really did take me a week to write it, yes I know I'm a bit of a romantic right now and I was back then, I'm just more confident now than I was then. But once the day came around, I waited for lunch, I gave her the letter thanks to the motivation of one of my friends back then who I will call Lucky for this story. So she had the letter, I left the cafeteria with my friends and went down to the end of the hall and just sat with them for the whole of lunch. I don't remember what I was wondering, but I know I wasn't thinking about the letter since I was with my friends, but when it came to being by myself I was always wondering what she would've thought or if I was even good enough or if she'll like me back. I don't know but all I know now after living more of my life is that I really shouldn't have cared back then, of course I was young so I'll let my younger self of since I know he would be proud of where I've come to now. I went home that day, struggling to sleep, not because I was worried about her saying no surprisingly, but because of the excitement I had about the next day and the next, but that's when something weird happened. Not too long after I gave her the letter, the bus route changed, now she was also on the same bus I was on in the mornings, along with on the way back. This shocked me completely, while also overfilling me with joy. It was somehow magic, but I will admit the whole time on that bus I was in my imagination, pretending to be a superhero saving her every single time from whatever possible villainous danger could happen. But let's skip to the summer holiday, I mainly just played games with my friends the whole time online really doing nothing with my life, I was young, but I feel from the me right now I should've been doing more with my life back then but of course you would get
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