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The Laughter of the Swimming Pool

In the morning the sun had barely climbed up over the roof, and Mom had already
packed my floatie, my goggles and my little towel, and we set off for the swimming
pool with light and quick footsteps, as if a whole summer full of happiness were

waiting for us right there ahead.

The swimming pool lay flat and blue under the sky, like one big shining mirror,
and it waved its arms at me, splash, splash, while the lifeguard’ s whistle and the

coach’ s counting mixed together into one happy splashing sound of water.

I held onto the edge of the pool and learned to kick my legs, one kick, two
kicks, ten kicks, twenty kicks, and the floatie let go of my back without my even

noticing, and suddenly I was swimming all by myself across the whole pool.

I swam along like a little green frog while Mom clapped for me on the shore, and
my legs felt tired but my heart felt light as a feather, and I dove all the way down
to pick up a shiny coin and came back up wearing it on my forehead like a little

CIrown.

My friend Little Turtle and I had one swimming race, and he swam fast like a
torpedo while I swam steady like a little duckling, and he won the race but I won the

biggest splash, so we both laughed out loud and the water laughed along with us.

From the shallow end came a paddling and splashing sound, where the littlest kids
wore their arm floats and learned the doggy paddle, and one of them was crying while
another one was blowing bubbles, and the crying one broke into a big grin before the

minute was over.

The diving board stood up high like a little snowy mountain, and I stood on it
three whole times without daring to jump, and on the fourth try I shut my eyes and
leaped, and the splash crashed down around me, and it turned out that fear sounds as

crisp as a watermelon cracking open.

The coach taught us to tread water, like climbing an invisible staircase, one
step, one more step, with our heads staying above the surface, and while I was
treading I shouted: I can swim while standing up! and half the people in the pool

turned around to clap for me.

www. vv99. net



After swimming we sat down together under the big shade tree, and Dad brought
over a chilled watermelon and cut it open with a loud crack, and the red sandy flesh
with its black seeds was so sweet that one single bite made all the summer heat run

far away.

My face was still dripping with pool water, and the watermelon juice was running
down my chin, and I decided that watermelon plus swimming equals summer, and laughter
is simply the sound that summer makes when it is having the happiest time of the

year.

Inside the changing room locker there was a whole wet set of summer hiding away:
my swim cap, my goggles, and my slippers, and they dripped drop by drop onto the

floor, as if they were telling everybody about our day all over again.

When it was time to leave, the swimming pool became quiet again, and its water
held up the sky and the clouds, and it seemed to whisper to me: come back and see me
tomorrow, and please bring your laughter back with you, but leave your tiredness here

in the water.

On the way home my hair was still dripping drop by drop, and the wind blew past
and I smelled like pool water, and even a stranger on the bus smiled at me, as if he

too suddenly wanted to jump into the middle of summer and swim around.

That night I dreamed that I was swimming again, and in the dream a big watermelon
was floating on the water, and I swam over quietly and took one bite of it, and I

laughed so hard in the dream that I laughed myself awake in my bed.
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