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October b5th, Sunday, Sunny: I Can Ride!

October 5th, Sunday, sunny.

Something big happened today: I can finally ride a bicycle! I must write it down
quickly, or maybe I will forget. Actually I probably will not forget, because my legs

still ache right now.

When I got up I saw the red bicycle on the balcony. It was the prize my father
promised me for getting into the top ten of the class. The bike is bigger than I
thought, with a tall seat; standing beside it I only reach the handlebars. Father
said the weather is good and the little square downstairs is empty, so let us go
learn. I carried my helmet downstairs, happy and scared at the same time. Happy

because the bike is mine now, scared because last week I tried once and scraped my
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palm open.

At the square the sun was warm, and a wind rolled the fallen leaves back and
forth on the ground. Father held the rear seat while I sat on the bike. I gripped the
handlebars so hard my fingers turned white. The pedals went down and the bike moved
forward, but the front wheel twisted left, then right, like a snake that would not
obey. I shouted, father, hold it steady! He said, I am holding, I am holding. In
between I got off and rested once, sitting on the steps watching other people fly
kites. A kite got caught in a tree and a big brother climbed up after it, and I
cheered him on. After a while father patted my shoulder and said, once more. I sat on
again, and I wiped my palms twice on my trousers before I dared to grip the

handlebars.

What happened after that, I thought a long time at home before I understood it. I
rode a long stretch, the wind roaring by my ears, too glad to notice anything. At the
far end of the square I turned my head to say something to father, and I saw him
standing where we started, far, far away, both hands in his pockets. He let go at

some point without me knowing at all!

I stopped, stood there for a moment, then jumped up and shouted, I can ride! So
loud that the old men playing chess across the square turned to look. I shouted
again, 1 can ride! Father laughed over there and said, keep it down, people will
think you found money. I did not care. I rode one more loop around the square, and

this loop was steady.

At night my mother asked what I wrote in my diary, and I read it to her. When I
read the part about father letting go, she laughed too. Before bed I went to the
balcony once more to look at my red bike. It leaned against the wall, its seat still
tall. Tomorrow I will learn to brake. Our teacher said those who will ride to school
next week should sign up, and I am going to sign up too. Today was truly the best day
of this month.
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