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Craig & Ooola – Swimming
By Martin S. Beckley

Hello, my name is Craig and I am four. Let me
tell you what happened when I took my alien
friend swimming. It was a hot Saturday
morning and we were eating breakfast
together. Ooola loves eating newspaper for
breakfast and Dad loves reading newspapers,
so we have two papers delivered everyday.
Dad said, ‘They are opening a new outdoor
swimming pool in town today, do you want to
go?’ ‘Swimming! Yes please,’ I said.
‘SWIMMING! Also me please,’ Ooola said and
then she looked at me and asked, ‘Swimming
is what?’ I showed her the pictures in the
newspaper of people in the water. Ooola
pointed at someone wearing goggles and said,
‘Me needing these.’ ‘Ok,’ said Dad. Ooola
pointed at someone wearing a snorkel and
said, ‘Me needing these.’ ‘Are you sure you
need a snorkel?’ asked Dad. ‘Yes, and me need
these and theses and these,’ she said pointing
at armbands, a rubber ring, and flippers. 

After breakfast we collected our swimming
things and went to the shops to buy Ooola the
things she needed. But we could not find a
swimming costume to fit Ooola’s banana
shape. ‘Not worry, me no clothes wear! She
said. When we got to the new swimming pool
I changed into my swimming trunks and
put my goggles on. Ooola put on her;
goggles, snorkel, armbands, flippers
and rubber ring - she looked very
funny. We had to push her out of the
cubical because her rubber ring got
stuck in the doorway. Finally, we
walked out to the poolside. ‘You
go first and me see you do
swim,’ Ooola
said. ‘Ok,’ I said
and stood at the
edge. I took a
deep breath,
pinched my
nose and
jumped in.
SPLASH! Ooola

smiled, ‘Oh that easy, you me watch!’ Ooola
tripped on her flippers and fell in. SPLASH!
That was when the trouble started. The water
in the pool began to drain away like someone
had pulled the plug out. I swam over to Ooola
to see if she was all right. ‘Me no feel so
good,’ she said. Ooola was getting bigger. The
bigger she grew, the more water drained from
the pool. Her armbands and rubber ring
stretched as she got bigger until they burst.
BANG! POP, POP! ‘She’s soaking up the water
like a sponge,’ said Dad, and ran off to get
some help. When he came back there was no
water left in the pool. Just then, Ooola’s
goggles snapped off her head and landed on a
very surprised bird that happened to be flying
past. Ooola’s feet swelled up and her flippers
shot off her feet and into a hedge. Ooola
looked like an enormous banana shaped
bouncy castle. The lifeguard removed the plug
from the pool and the children bounced on
Ooola all day, squeezing the water out. When
she was back to her normal size I asked, ‘Are
you alright now?’ ‘Yes, me ok. We go
swimming tomorrow?’ she asked. ‘NO!’ cried
Dad.


