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School was over for the summer. 

Henry drove with his family to visit 

Grandma. It was a long ride. Grandma 

lived in a cabin beside a lake and every 

summer Henry’s family went to visit her.  

Grandma was waiting for them by 

her cabin. She wore big sunglasses and a wide hat. Everyone gave 

grandma a big hug. 

On the first day, Henry’s father taught his 

brothers and sisters how to catch a fish off of the 

dock. Henry sat in a chair and read a book. 

“Come Henry,” his father said, “come and catch 

a fish.” 

‘No,” said Henry. “I don’t like fishing.” 

 

On the second day, Henry’s mother filled 

tubes with air. Henry’s brothers and sisters 

each jumped off the dock and into a tube. They 

bobbed and laughed as they paddled around. 

“Come Henry,” his mother said, “come and jump 

in a tube.” 

“No,” said Henry. “I don’t want to.” 

On the third day, Grandma asked Henry to go for the walk. Henry 

held his grandma’s hand and they walked along a lane beside the lake. 

Henry and Grandma listened for bird songs. They heard 

chickadees and cedar waxwings. “They sound nice,” Henry 

said. 



They saw a mink scurry by the shoreline. “She moves like a dancer,” 

Grandma said. 

“Come, Henry,” Grandma said. “Let’s look in the 

water for fish.”                                                                                                                                             

Henry held Grandma’s hand tightly. They stepped 

close to the water’s edge. “See all the baby fish,” 

Grandma said. Henry watched the fish dart back and 

forth. He watched them for a long, long time. 

On the fourth day, Grandma and Henry went back to the water’s 

edge. Grandma stepped in the water then Henry stepped into the water. 

His knees were shaking. “It’s all right,” said Grandma, “I’m right beside 

you.”  Henry was still afraid of the water, but Grandma was holding his 

hand.   

Henry and Grandma walked in the water up to Henry’s knees. Henry 

saw lots of little fish. “This is fun,” said Henry. 

The next day, Grandma showed Henry 

how to float on the water. Her arms held him 

steady. Henry’s brothers and sisters stood 

on the dock and clapped for him. “Hurray for 

Henry,” they cried. 

Grandma showed Henry how to cup 

his hands and dig them in the water. She showed Henry how to point his 

toes and kick his feet up and down. 

Just before it was time for Henry to go home, Grandma let go of 

Henry in the water. His arms and hands dug the water. “Now kick your 

feet,” said Grandma. Henry kicked his feet. He kicked them up and down 

and Henry started to swim. Everyone cheered for Henry. 

Henry gave his Grandma a big hug. “I love the water,” he said.  For 

the rest of that day Henry swam all around the little fish. He kicked his feet 

again and again. 

 

     


