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'THE SWIMMING POOL PEOPLE'
2 Sample Chapters 
"Have you thought about the people

who live in your swimming pool?”

A story for young children between the ages of 7 & 9.

Winner of the 1994 WA Fellowship of Australian Writers 

‘Furphy’ for Best Unpublished Children’s Manuscript.

This story has also been adapted and performed on stage

and is currently being adapted for screen.

by  

Frances Macaulay Forde © 1994

CHAPTER ONE

There was once a family - not an ordinary family, like yours - no Mum, or Dad, or brothers and sisters... They were a family of friends who lived together in a big, dirty, swimming pool. 

They called themselves the Swimming Pool People. 

Actually, they weren't people at all.  There was a dragonfly, lots of Mossie Wrigglers, Mr. & Mrs. Water Beetle and a Green Tree Frog.

One day, Dragon Fly saw a van pull up into the driveway.  In big letters on the side of the van was written `Ajax Swimming Pool Cleaning Company'.    

Dragon Fly fluttered off to warn the family who was coming.  The man was going to vacuum away all the lovely dirt off the bottom. He would take the alga. The algae, is that gooey green stuff that grows in the water.  

Then the pool cleaning man would throw chemicals into the water.  

The chemicals would clean the water but they made the swimming pool people very, very sick.  

It was bad news.  They would have to find another home.  

It was Dragon Fly's job to find another dirty pool for the family of friends to live in.  

He set off early, flying over the neighbourhood, checking out the swimming pools below him. 

Most of them sparkled like crystal in the Australian sunlight.   

But every now and then he would see one that didn't and he would swoop down low to have a closer look.  

The dirtier the pool, the more food was available and the more comfortable the family of friends would be.  

Of course real people did not swim in dirty pools because that would make THEM sick.    

After he had flown a long way, Dragon Fly at last found a suitable pool.  

He did an elegant `U' turn in the air and hurried back to tell the others.

CHAPTER TWO

 It was agreed that Dragon Fly would take as many of the Mossie Wrigglers as he could carry over to their new home. 

Then he would fly back and pick up the next load, then the Water Beetles, until they were all moved over.  

It would be a lot of work and he would get quite tired.  He wasn't as young as he used to be.  But it would be worth it.  They were a family, after all, and always helped each other.   

The last time they had moved, he had been so tired he'd flown straight into a sprinkler.  The water had made his wings heavy.  

With all the little Wrigglers clinging to his back, he was forced to stop halfway which was a very dangerous thing to do. 

When he landed, five little Wrigglers wriggled off and couldn't get back on again.  They had to sit and wait until he was completely dry, before climbing up onto his back again. 

This time he would be more careful - he would watch out for sprinklers.      

Bringing Mr. & Mrs. Water Beetle over to their new home was not so easy.  Both had long, thin legs that were difficult to tuck away.  

Every time Dragon Fly tried to take off, their legs tickled him under his wing and he laughed so much he could not get off the water.      

He had to take one at a time because they were quite big.  

Of course - he didn't SAY that.  "I'm feeling rather tired, I'll take you first Mrs. Water Beetle .....  and maybe a small suitcase as well."  

Mrs. Water Beetle argued that he could not manage. "But if I don't take a suitcase each time as well as a passenger, I would have to make an extra trip..."      

The Green Tree frog couldn't possibly fit on Dragon Fly's back, so he would make his own way.  "Don't worry about me, Old Son... "  Green Tree Frog said grandly.  "I'll just hop around at night, through the gardens, climbing onto tall bushes that grow over fences."  

Dragon Fly reluctantly agreed.  "I tell you what, " he  said, "I'll fly above you and show you the way - just in case... O.K.?"       

Everyone nodded except Mrs. Water Beetle.   "You had better be careful," she said "I shall worry until we are all safely together again."

Of course, lots of scary, wonderful and exciting things happen to the family…..

There are another eight chapters in the book, 

which I know, readers will find exciting!

This story has been adapted & performed for the stage and is currently being adapted to the big screen .
Frances Macaulay Forde © 1994

