One School to Another
Many mothers feel concerned about putting their children with autism into Mainstream Schools but I, for one am grateful for my mother’s final choice
As I was born with autism and have always felt awkward.  I felt singled out every time I walked into school, but at the same time I felt just like any another student.

SPECIAL SCHOOL; I have always insisted that these were the best years of my life.  But now I look back and I think it was because the school was so relaxed. For instance my art lessons had group projects, and we weren’t separately graded, maybe the school was focusing on people skills. Apparently when my mum asked about my GCS’s they just laughed. The school was good fun though, you could call the teachers by their first names and if you got into trouble you were sent to the kindly head teacher’s office for a quiet chat.  They organised the most amazing school trips, like for instance a trip to the Albert Hall to see Miss Rowlings interview on The Order Of the Phoenix. However the lessens were very relaxed I didn’t feel challenged at all.  Most of the science lessens involved watching a video or scribbling answers down on a work sheet. When my mum realised I was never going to have a future with special school education she decided to move me into mainstream school.
MAINSTREAM SCHOOL; at first I was terrified of my new school environment.  I found the children too streetwise and smart beyond my idea of year five students.  But as I came in two days of the week to start off (I went to special school every other day) I found it easier to adjust and less of a change.  When I was first told of being moved I was devastated and panicky, so at first I refused to fit in. When my name was called in registration I remained silent, I clung to my support teacher, I was intimidated by the other students because I couldn’t write properly.  I didn’t talk to the other students at first but as soon as I made my first friend Eli, things started looking up.  Every playtime in year six I was surrounded by nice friendly girls trying to help me fit in and succeeding!  When it was time for my first SATs I just saw it as a test and didn’t panic. When news came in for secondary school I wasn’t too worried.  The thing that did concern me was most of my friends were going to an all girls school.  The hardest part was saying goodbye.
SECONDARY SCHOOL; At secondary school I found It particularly hard to settle in, I was worried about the new work, Teachers expectations of me and of other students.  I used to wander around school looking like I was on my way to somewhere.  I had a few female friends but I always felt more comfortable around boys, because at special school I had been friends with lots of boys. The thing was all the boys didn’t like me so much and as for the girls I didn’t know what they were talking about most of the time.  When I met my first secondary school male friend, I tagged along with him, met his friends and became friends with them all. They were different than the other boys, instead of discussing stupid immature things they just talked about “nerdy” things- I liked that. After that my confidence rose and I made new friends, also my school work looked up.  I did pretty good on my mock SATs and I am waiting for my SATs results back anytime now.  I feel pretty confident about the results.
I don’t believe in singling out any child because of the difficulty’s they might have. I don’t see myself as disabled but different from the rest.  My heart may still ache and a tear may drop from my eye sometimes whenever I think of the things I missed out on, but I feel glad my mother got me out of special school before my education and potential was lost.
By Madeleine Bell
year 9 

Madeleine attended a speech and language unit within a mainstream school until year 2.  She then moved on to a school that specialised in educating children on the Autistic Spectrum.  Madeleine finally returned to full time mainstream education in year 6.  An overwhelming number of teachers and other professionals advised us that Madeleine would not be able to cope in a mainstream setting.  Madeleine has just entered year 10 and is studying for her GCSE’s
