
An Eighteenth-Century Extreme Game

When I was a boy, I amused
myself one day with flying a paper kite;
and, approaching the bank of a pond
which was near a mile broad, I tied the
string to a stake, and the kite ascended
to a very considerable height above the
pond, while I was swimming.

In a little time, being desirous of
amusing myself with my kite and
enjoying at the same time the pleasure
of swimming, I returned; and, loosing
from the stake the string with the little
stick which was fastened to it, went
again into the water, where I found
that, lying on my back and holding the stick in my hands, I was
drawn along the surface of the water in a very agreeable manner.

Having then engaged another boy to carry my clothes round
the pond, to a place which I pointed out to him on the other side, I
began to cross the pond with my kite, which carried me quite over
without the least fatigue, and with the greatest pleasure imaginable.

-Benjamin Franklin


