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THE JODECHI CHRONICLES

1: IN THE BEGINNING

The land of Jodechi was never far away, infact it was just yonder,
over the hills but just beyond the eye’s reach.

Jodechi was a beautiful place, with meadows and hills, rolling
away from the village. The folk of Jodechi were not like the
people who lived yonder away from them, but they did have one
or two differences, chiefly on the whole they were smaller, much
smaller and apart from the menfolk sporting huge beards they all
had small little horns on the top of the forehead. The womenfolk
had the small little horns but also had pointed ears, something
the menfolk lacked. It was never a problem to spot a manfolk
from a womanfolk.

The folk of Jodechi never met the people from the other world,
and indeed like the people from the other world, they were
complete unaware of each other.

The folk of Jodechi worked hard, they toiled the land, and
everything harvested was collected and distributed fairly, for
although they on the whole everyone worked differently, they
worked for one and another. The blacksmith would work on the
Shethorse, a creature bred purely to pull the plough and cart.

The cart, been the only form of transport throughout Jodechi.

The same went to the animal farmers, the eggs of the poultry were
collected, cattle went to the markets and bartered for other goods,
livestock and feed.

The community lived and worked for each other. This was the
way of life for eons and would continue to do for many to come.

In the village, which was called Buttercup, families lived in huge
cottages. They had to be large as the family unit never really
moved away. Each cottage had members of the same family going
back generations. When a Jodechian got married, the wife was
expected to move into the groom’s family home.

For it was so, and was always the case. As one sibling moved out
to her new marital home, a newly married wife moved in.



The cottages were large, some four and five floors high. Because
of this way, there were never any new cottages built, just existing
cottages made larger when required.

Cosmicblasto Monkeynose and Catwhiskers Picklebuns were no
exception. Although they were best friends, they had not yet
reached the age of maturity when they were expected to have a
wife and therefore become a bonafida member of the working
community. Their beards were small and neatly groomed,;
Cosmicblasto’s beard was jet black in colour whilst Catwhisker’s
beard was the brightest orange. Even so they were still considered
to be in their early years.

Cosmicblasto and Catwhiskers were always to be found together,
and always upto mischief but they were by and large good
Jodechians. Always polite and respectful to their elders, helped
mother with their chores and father in the garden, but they were
given a free rein.

Both Cosmicblasto and Catwhiskers were friendly with Lardyme
Cootiepants and Poopsie Rhinochunks. It was always thought
that these would marry each other, but one was never quite sure
who to whom, one would have to wait to find out. But they were
all good friends to one another. Like the rest of the village,
Lardyme and Poopsie, lived with their families in the large
cottages.

Outside Jodechi, yonder as far as the eye could see was the other
world. This world was as different as could be to Jodechi.

The people here lived fast lives, never really working for one
another but for themselves. The communities were larger and
spread out more, not so much of the hills and meadows, but great
big cities and small cramped living conditions. If a Jodechian
was ever able to venture yonder beyond the eye could see they
would never want to go there.

On the whole, the people in this other world, were taller, only the
young being small. They certainly didn’t have horns or pointed
ears, but otherwise seem the same. Some of these people were
old, but not as old as the oldfolk in Jodechi, but on the other
hand you knew that they were in the latter years of life.

Joe Spratt and Fred Jackson were no different from each other.
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Having spent all their working life underground in the coalmines,
apart from 2 years National Service in the 50’s they were now in
retirement, they spent their lives in the sunshine, or in the rain,
or in the snow. All their years working in the pits underground
had toughened their skin, making them strong to the elements.

Joe and Fred enjoyed wandering around the countryside, when
not visiting the local Inn, frequently getting discharged from the
same Inn after having one or two too many drinks.

It was on this occasion, again having being removed, that they
found themselves climbing the hill to Churchup. At the summit
of the hill they rested on the bench. The villagers of Churchup
had put the bench there some years earlier. The view from there
was beautiful. Meadows, that seem to roll down and hills in the
background.

Joe and Fred were sat on the bench, looking over to the distance.
There was a blinding blue flash and laid down before them were
two of the littlest people they had ever seen. The old men stared
at the little men and then at each other then back to the little
men. There was a silence.

“Joe” said Fred, “What do you see.”

“I don’t know” came the reply “Why don’t you ask them?”

“Who are you?” asked Cosmicblasto.

“l am Fred” came the reply, “and my friend here, is called Joe.”
Cosmicblasto and Catwhiskers looked at each other and howled
out with laughter. They certainly lost control of themselves as
they fell about on the floor howling. Tears were rolling down their

faces and at the same time talking to each other.

“Fred” said one of them. “Joe” said the other then they just
changed the names around and continued to laugh.

“O1” said Joe, “Settle down now, nothing funny in that, now what
are your names” he asked.

It took another minute for the Jodechians to settle down, but it
was Catwhiskers who spoke first.
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“l am Catwhiskers and my friend here is called Cosmicblasto.”
Joe and Fred turned to face one another.

“Catwhiskers” said Joe.

“Cosmicblasto” said Fred.

The old men continued to look at each other, then they too
howled out with laughter, and as like before, the laughter was
intense, much to the annoyance of Cosmicblasto and
Catwhiskers.

“Alright, alright, you had your little joke. There’s absolutely
nothing funny at all about our names. They go back generations”
said Cosmicblasto.

The two Jodechians looked at each other; the tears of laughter
were long gone. Joe and Fred seemed to settle down at last.

“Ok” said Joe, “So where do you come from? I haven’t seen you
around here before.”

“Ah well, there’s a story. It all began when this stranger
appeared, just the biggest person we ever did see. He wandered
around a bit. He was quite friendly,” said Cosmicblasto.

“And when he found out of our secret desire to invent a machine
that would take us faster around our village he helped us”
ventured Catwhiskers.

“Yeah but we wish he hadn’t” said Cosmicblasto.

“Why not?” asked Joe.

“Well, he said all you had to do was reverse the polarity of the
neutron flow, but only to do it for 20 seconds” said Cosmicblasto.

“And we don’t even know what a second is” said Catwhiskers.
“Never mind having 20 of them, I mean why would you want 20

seconds when you only need one” Cosmicblasto looked at
Catwhiskers and shrugged his shoulders.



“Oh deary me” said Fred.

“Anyway, the stranger was most aplexed, he went completely
barming. Saying things like he’s never worked with such
gormless nincompoops.”

“Whatever that means” said Cosmicblasto.
“And he was never coming here again” continued Catwhiskers.

“So he went into his red box and just disappeared,” said
Catwhiskers.

“And wasn’t that a sight. It just shimmied and whooped out of”
Cosmicblasto paused, not sure of what to say next.

“Jodechi” answered Catwhiskers.

“Well, what happened?” asked Joe, “What happened after 20
seconds?”

“Well, there was this blue flash. Catwhiskers went so high in the
sky; I know that because I was following him. And the stranger
went flying over in the barnyard”.

“Yeah, he came back smelling of something he wasn’t before”.
Grinned Catwhiskers.

“So, what happened after that?” asked Joe.
“And how did you get to come here?” asked Fred.

“Well, after the stranger had left, we found this.” Catwhiskers
showed Joe and Fred a small unit akin to a remote control.

“We thought it was something to do with being able to get around
the village quicker, but it seems we can go yonder then the eye
can see. We can go beyond the confines of our world into your
world.”

“This blue button lets us go out and this red button returns us
back to our home, Jodechi” said Catwhiskers.



“Time to go” said Cosmicblasto. Catwhiskers pressed the red
button. And they promptly left in a blue flash.

Joe turned around to Fred and said, “How many beers did we
have in the Blacksmiths Arms.”
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