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Eerie Human
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			Have you ever thought about autism? Well I have autism. Autism is a disability that can make it hard for people to communicate socially. 


I have one friend. Her name is Amelia and my name is Evelyn. It's not easy making friends. You may think it's easy, but it's not for me.
	Amelia is kind and pretty, and I'm short and stubby. Amelia has brown hair, hazel eyes, and piercings. I have blonde hair and brown eyes, and I'm a nerd. I shouldn't be complaining or comparing but if you were me it would be impossible not to.
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Hello World
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				 I heard a ring from my phone. As a got ready for school my friend was calling me. "Hey, loser!" Amelia laughed. "...Hi,"  I hesitated. "We're not friends. Bye, loser!" What the heck? well I knew she was going to drop me, but why?

Today was my first day of school, and a girl named Paulene Esther bullied me. You may wonder why I'm not surprised. Well, I'll let you figure out why. I was literally laughing because I was counting how many times they teased me. Even my teacher laughed with them. 

"Elevyn Moy, you're going home." Ms. Salmon scoffed. She said my name wrong! " It's Evelyn May... "Okay," I replied embarrassed. As i was packing my things, I got a call. "Yes, Mom?" I asked.

"Come home, now!" My mom cried. 

          2
The Emotions

     When I got home, Mom was nowhere to be seen. All I saw were tissues everywhere and donut packages everywhere. Then I heard a scream. I ran upstairs to see the the hallway soaked in water. I followed the wet path to my mom's bedroom.
        "What's going on?" I panicked. "Dad's... dead." " What?!" I shrieked. I ran to my room bursting into tears. Two bad things happens today, not including the bullying. Again, it's normal. 
        "Let's Get For Real" was a TV show that my dad watched when he was my age. And let me just say, "Let's Get For Real". My dad was mean every time I got a homework math question wrong. 
        But he made my mom happy so i'm sorry for my mom. The next day in school no one bullied me. Weird me shouted, "Are you guys alive?" The hall went silent. Then someone whispered, "Does she even have a phone? Did she look online?"
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			Then, I took out my phone. I saw a News notification.

ALERT  Gems have been stolen from the Zeus Cavíty Museum.

As I walked home, I saw stars fall from the sky. I screamed. The stars were hard landing on my head. "Gems," I gasped.

         3
Lesson Lady

     "Hey! You!" It was the police. I ran as fast as I could. I busted through a random door and ran out the back. I got away! I finally could see the in the gems. I tapped them three times and a woman teleported to where I was. "Hi," the woman greeted. The woman had green hair and a beautiful dress as well as a little bag with a notebook sticking out of it. She took out her notebook and said, "You must be Evelyn May. I'm the Lesson Lady. Your lesson is.... Popularity!" she marked.
"But I'm not popular." I said sadly. "You're trying too hard to be. You have autism, that changes your social communication."
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			     "Here's your lesson in one sentence. "Be You. It doesn't matter if you have no friends or if you get bullied and your dad died. Just be you! The kids were laughing at you because they think you stole the gems." I was about to say something but I hesitated. " But who cares! Bullying you won't get you kicked out of your house!" I agreed.

The End

About The Author

     The author of this book is Stella F. When she is not writing books, Stella enjoys spending time with family and friends, playing inspiring video games, drawing, and decorations random things. This book was inspired by the book "A Friend For Henry," by Jenn Bailey. The moral of the story is to be friends with everyone.
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