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I asked the teacher if I could help Joe with his 
reading, she said yes.  If I help him, he might even 
show me how to draw like he does.
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Joe only comes to our school one day a 
week, the other four days he goes to a 
special school, that’s because he is special.

2



My mum says we are to respect his right to be 
himself  and help him to be the best he can be, 
then we will be the best we can be too.
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Joe can do somethings on his own, he can 
dress himself and he can write and read a little 
bit.  He can even add up better than me.
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Sometimes he gets real scared of something he hasn’t 
seen before and he screams or spins around or flicks 
his fingers in front of his eyes.
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Our teacher says he has a  problem understanding things 
people say to him and that we are lucky to be able to help 
such a special person.
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There is a new boy in our class, his name is Joe.  Our 
teacher said we have to be kind to him because he is 
autistic.  He looks the same as me, but sometimes he 
pulls faces.  He doesn’t talk very much and he has a 
special teacher with him all the time but that’s ok 
because she helps us too.
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I didn’t think Joe was very clever, boy was I 
surprised.  He is clever.  I’m going to ask him to come 
to my birthday party.
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Sometimes I smile at him, he doesn’t smile back , or 
wave or even talk to me.   He has a really hard time 
learning the things that I find easy.
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Not all children look the same, some are a different colour, 
or a different shape, or wear different clothes, some speak 
a different language and some have a brain that works 
differently.
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He isn’t allowed to play in the playground without 
a grownup and his mum walks to school  with him 
and picks him up.  He is eight years old but he 
hasn’t learned to cross the road on his own yet.
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That’s ok, I know that it’s just because he is frightened 
and I can help him by not being scared of him.
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When we go out to play, he plays on his own.  I 
try to play with him but he just sits on his own.  I 
don’t think he even knows how to play.
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He is very good at drawing, much better than 
anyone in our class.  He even gets his pictures put in 
our school gallery.
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