
THE PADDLING POOL 
a children’s story by John Boyne 

There were lots of things that Ralph liked about going to visit his grandfather but the best thing 

of all was the fact that he lived in a big house with five floors and Ralph could slide down the 

banisters from the very top of the house to the front door and feel like he was flying. 

 

Down from the attic where the spiders lived. 

 

     Down through the fourth floor where Grandfather kept his trains. 

 

          Down through the third floor that had the room with the ghost in it. 

 

               Down through the second floor where Ralph slept when he stayed over. 

 

!ƴŘ Řƻǿƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƎǊƻǳƴŘ ŦƭƻƻǊ ǿƘŜǊŜ ƘŜΩŘ Ŧƛƴŀƭƭȅ Ŧƭȅ ƻŦŦ ς THUD! ς in front of the 

living room door and Grandfather would storm out as if the noise had just woken 

him up. 

 

ΨLΩǾŜ ǘƻƭŘ ȅƻǳ ǘƛƳŜ ŀƴŘ ŀƎŀƛƴ ƴƻǘ ǘƻ ǎƭƛŘŜ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘƻǎŜ banistersΣΩ wŀƭǇƘΩǎ ƎǊŀƴŘŦŀǘƘŜǊ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎŀȅΣ 

ƘƻǇǇƛƴƎ ŦǊƻƳ Ŧƻƻǘ ǘƻ Ŧƻƻǘ ƛƴ ƛǊǊƛǘŀǘƛƻƴΦ Ψ¸ƻǳΩƭƭ Řƻ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦ ŀ ƳƛǎŎƘƛŜŦ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜǎŜ ŘŀȅǎΦΩ 

 

But Ralph never listened. He liked sliding down the banisters. It was more fun than he could ever 

have at home because he lived in a bungalow where there was nothing to slide down at all. 

 

One day, Ralph arrived just as Grandfather was coming home from the shops and, to his delight, 

he was carrying a blow-up paddle pool. Ralph could hardly believe his eyes. 

 

Ψ5ƛŘ ȅƻǳ ōǳȅ ǘƘŀǘ ŦƻǊ ƳŜΚΩ ƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘΣ ŀƴŘ ƴƻǿ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ Ƙƛǎ ǘǳǊƴ ǘƻ ƘƻǇ ŦǊƻƳ Ŧƻƻǘ ǘƻ ŦƻƻǘΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘƛǎ 

ǘƛƳŜ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ŜȄŎƛǘŜƳŜƴǘΦ ΨLǎ ƛǘ ŀ ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘΚΩ 

 

ΨLƴ ŀ ƳŀƴƴŜǊ ƻŦ ǎǇŜŀƪƛƴƎΣΩ ǎŀƛŘ DǊŀƴŘŦŀǘƘŜǊΣ ǎƳƛƭƛƴƎ ŀǘ ƘƛƳΦ 

 

Ψ/ŀƴ ǿŜ ōƭƻǿ ƛǘ ǳǇ ƴƻǿΚΩ ŀǎƪŜŘ wŀƭǇƘΦ Ψ!ƴŘ Ŧƛƭƭ ƛǘ ǿƛǘƘ ǿŀǘŜǊΚ LǘΩǎ ŀ ǎǳƴƴȅ Řŀȅ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ Ŏould set it 

ǳǇ ƻǳǘǎƛŘŜΦΩ 

 

Ψ!ƭƭ ƛƴ ƎƻƻŘ ǘƛƳŜΣΩ ǎŀƛŘ DǊŀƴŘŦŀǘƘŜǊΦ Ψ¸ƻǳ Ǝƻ ƻƴ ǳǇǎǘŀƛǊǎ ŀƴŘ Ǉƭŀȅ ŀƴŘ LΩƭƭ ƎŜǘ ƛǘ ǊŜŀŘȅ ŀƴŘ Ŏŀƭƭ ȅƻǳ 

ǿƘŜƴ ƛǘΩǎ ŦǳƭƭΦΩ 

 



Ralph ran to his room and tried to keep his mind off the paddling pool by reading a comic but he 

ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŎƻƴŎŜƴǘǊŀǘŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘǎΦ CƛƴŀƭƭȅΣ ƘŜ ǎƘƻǳǘŜŘ ŘƻǿƴǎǘŀƛǊǎΣ ΨIs it ready yet?Ω ŀƴŘ 

DǊŀƴŘŦŀǘƘŜǊ ǎƘƻǳǘŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ΨwŜŀŘȅ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜΗ LΩǾŜ ŦƛƭƭŜŘ ƛǘ ǳǇΗΩ 

 

Never one to miss an opportunity, Ralph ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŎƻƳŜ ǎǘǊŀƛƎƘǘ ŘƻǿƴǎǘŀƛǊǎ ōǳǘ Ǌŀƴ ǳǇ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǇ 

floor of the house, where the spiders lived, and climbed on board the banister. 

 

Ψ.ȅŜ ōȅŜ ǎǇƛŘŜǊǎΗΩ ƘŜ ŎǊƛŜŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎŀƛƭŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ŦƛŦǘƘ ŦƭƻƻǊΦ 

 

     Ψ.ȅŜ ōȅŜ ǘǊŀƛƴǎΗΩ ƘŜ ǎŎǊŜŜŎƘŜŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ passed through the fourth floor. 

 

          Ψ.ȅŜ ōȅŜ ƎƘƻǎǘΗΩ ƘŜ ǿƘƛǎǇŜǊŜŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ŦƭŜǿ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ǘƘƛǊŘ ŦƭƻƻǊΦ 

 

               Ψ.ȅŜ ōȅŜ ōŜŘǊƻƻƳΗΩ ƘŜ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ŀǎ ƘŜ ǎƭƛŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ŦƭƻƻǊΦ 

 

                    Ψ.ȅŜ ōȅŜ ςΩ 

 

SPLASH!!! 

 

Ralph lay flat out in the paddling pool. His grandfather had placed it on the floor in front of the 

living room door, just at the point where Ralph always came off and landed with a thud. Ralph 

had tumbled straight into it and was lying there now, soaked to the skin. He looked up at his 

grandfather, who was grinning back at him in delight. 

 

ΨL ǘƻƭŘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ǎǘŀȅ ƻŦŦ ǘƘƻǎŜ banistersΣΩ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ 


