
Austin  
  
There once was a nine-year-old named Austin. He was living in Smallwood, New 
York. He had been having trouble reading and saying words correctly which was 
due to his Dyslexia.   
  
One day his teacher Ms. Lee called on him to read a paragraph out loud in class. He 
was having a hard time with the words and the kids laughed at him. This made him 
feel bad because he was doing his best.   
  
Soon later he was at lunch. Randy which was his best friend asked, “Why are 
you upset?” He didn’t want to talk about it because he didn’t want Randy laughing 
at him too. Austin quietly finished his lunch and ignored his friend.   
  
Later that day he went to Ms. Lee to talk about what happened during class. He 
told her that he was having trouble reading and saying some words correctly and 
that the kids were making fun of him. She said she didn’t know this was going on 
and offered to help him in tutorials. Austin was ok with the idea and felt better. He 
went to tutoring every morning.   
  
One day Ms. Lee called on him to read again in class. He was reading and saying 
words much better. Austin was happy that no one laughed at him this time. He 
couldn’t wait to get to lunch to tell Randy about his day.   
  
The rest of the school year he was reading better and better and no one laughed at 
Austin ever again.  
  
                          
  

 


