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Author’s
Preface

When my
children were small I used to tell them stories of Jo Jo, an
endearing but mischievous little girl of eight years. After my
children grew up they asked me to write out these stories so that
they would have them for their children. I put it on the long
finger. But a year ago I broke my ankle and I was laid up in a
plaster cast for eight weeks just like Jo Jo. I had a choice: I
could mope and feel sorry for myself or I could act. I decided to
act, so every morning during my convalescence I hobbled into my
study and wrote one complete story about Jo Jo. The result is what
you have before you now: eleven adventures of Jo Jo. She has a
great imagination. She loves the woods and she can talk to the
animals and many of the stories take place there. Do you know how
the deer Rudolf got his red nose? Jo Jo found out. The city and her
school also set her off on adventures and she gets whisked away to
a magic kingdom, and at the seaside a crab turns into something
else. Most times Jo Jo is good but she can be scary too like in the
spooky tale of The Moving Door Handle. I hope that not only my
grandchildren but children everywhere and imaginative adults who
are young at heart will enjoy the adventures of Jo Jo.

James
Lawless
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JO JO AND THE
DEER

 


One day near
Christmas Jo Jo went into the woods. The woods were at the back of
her house. Her daddy was at work and her mammy was talking at the
front gate to the neighbour Mrs Gillespy. She was busy talking
about a deer that had run across the road and was hit by a car. The
deer ran away. ‘A stupid deer,’ said Mrs Gillespy. ‘Maybe he was
frightened,’ said Jo Jo’s mother. ‘Still,’ said Mrs Gillespy, ‘he
could have caused a serious accident and maybe could have killed
the man in the car. The man is very angry and he is hunting for the
deer now. He has a gun.’

Jo Jo’s mother
and Mrs Gillespy kept on talking as Jo Jo climbed up on the little
wall and crossed over the barbed wire into the wood. She was
careful not to tear her nice blue dress. She knew why her daddy put
up the barbed wire. It was to keep all the wild animals out from
their nice garden where they had plum trees and apple trees and
lots of plants and flowers of many colours. She liked blue flowers
the best, especially blue hydrangeas. Because her eyes were blue,
blue was her favourite colour. But now all those flowers were gone
to sleep, as her daddy said, for the winter. But they would wake up
again in spring and summer like some of the animals too. Like the
hare which they had seen darting through the woods and her daddy
joked that he would make hare soup if he caught him.

Jo Jo knew she
should not go into the woods. She knew her mammy and daddy would be
cross with her. But she dreamed of going into the woods. She wanted
to know what it was really like to live there away from the warm
and comfortable house where she lived with her soft bed and sheets
and plenty of food in the refrigerator. She wanted to know what it
was really like to live among all those trees. She noticed some of
the trees never lost their leaves. Others looked very bare with
only their branches showing.

Her mammy told
her that squirrels lived there and they collected nuts so they
would not go hungry in the winter. Jo Jo pushed back the branches
as she made her way deeper into the woods. She wondered about the
hare and the squirrel and the deer. Especially the deer. She
wondered was he lying down hurt after being hit by the car. It was
getting a little bit dark. She looked back and could see the light
from her house. Her mammy must have turned it on. Jo Jo knew she
would be looking for her. But the light would guide Jo Jo back. She
would find the way and would be home soon before it got too
dark.

Halfway into
the wood she heard a sound and saw the deer. His antlers looked
very big and heavy and Jo Jo felt sorry for the poor deer who had
to carry such awkward things on his head. The deer’s antlers
brushed against the forest floor as he stooped down to munch some
grass. Jo Jo drew nearer. She broke a twig under her foot. The deer
looked up. Jo Jo did not feel afraid of the deer. He had soft brown
eyes that looked sad and she noticed blood on the deer’s nose. Jo
Jo stayed very still. The deer did not move.

‘You are the
little girl,’ the deer said, ‘that lives in that house.’ The deer
pointed with his antlers towards the light.

‘Yes,’ Jo Jo
said and she understood now why the deer had antlers. They were
like hands. ‘My name is Jo Jo,’ she said.

‘There is a
man trying to shoot me,’ the deer said. ‘He is hunting me with his
gun. But he is very heavy and I would hear him coming with his big
boots. He is not light like a little girl. You see the blood which
has gone hard now on my nose?’

‘Yes,’ said Jo
Jo, ‘it is very red.’

‘That was when
the car hit me,’ the deer said. ‘If the man shoots me, do you know
what will happen?’

‘No,’ said Jo
Jo.

‘The children
will receive no Christmas presents.’

‘Why?’ said Jo
Jo. She was very worried now. She had asked for a bicycle for
Christmas.

‘Because I
help Santa Claus,’ the deer said. ‘He calls for me every Christmas
Eve. I lead his sleigh. My name is Rudolf.’

 


The man wore
big boots and they made squeaky noises as he went through the
woods. He was carrying his gun. He pointed it at every sound he
heard: a creak in a branch, a bird flying out, some sound further
up that he could not make out. He saw the trace of blood on the
trunk of a tree. He knew he was getting nearer to the
deer.

 


The deer
suddenly looked frightened. He pressed his head sideways towards
the forest floor. ‘I must go,’ he said to Jo Jo. ‘I hear the sound
of the man. I hear his boots. Goodbye,’ the deer said.

Jo Jo watched
the deer run through the gaps in the trees. He ran fast like he
knew every step of the way, and soon he disappeared deep into the
woods.

 


The man saw Jo
Jo. He spoke to her in a cross voice. ‘What are you doing, child,
out here in the woods on your own. Go home.’

‘I saw the
deer,’ Jo Jo said.

‘Where?’ The
man was excited.

‘He went that
way.’ And Jo Jo pointed to the opposite way the deer had
gone.

 


On Christmas
Eve Jo Jo could not sleep. She left out a carrot for the deer and
wondered would he come with Santa. She wondered would she get the
bicycle. Or did the man with the gun find Rudolf and shoot
him?

OEBPS/cover.jpg
Adventures
of Jo Jo

JAMES LAWLESS





OEBPS/tmp_5c20235944f805b23f7444b8899f8b6b_c1hTzz_html_4953e32d.jpg





