Leroy and Dover

A Leap to the Park

“You open it!” Leroy the Frog said, pushing a jar of marmalade under the nose of his best friend, Dover the Mouse.

Leroy had been trying to open the jar full of lovely lily and dandelion marmalade for the last two or three minutes.  His hands slid off the jar as he twisted it.  Or the lid dug into his fingers and hurt him so he had to let go.  No matter what he did the lid of the jar would not budge.  He was now very cross, very frustrated and very unhappy.  Leroy liked his food.

Leroy had given the jar to his friend because he was so fed up with it, not because he expected Dover to open it.  In fact, Leroy secretly hoped that Dover would not be able to open it.

Dover took the jar without a word.  He tapped the top of the jar against the corner of the table and gave the lid a quick twist.  Leroy’s mouth dropped open and his tongue, which was very long, rolled out.  Dover gave him the open jar of lily and dandelion marmalade.

“I don’t want any now,” Leroy said. “My toast has gone cold.  And I like honey better, but we haven’t got any.”

“Then isn’t it lucky that I’m sending you to the shops to buy some,” said Leroy’s Mum behind them.  She had walked into the kitchen without being noticed.

“Yes, but……” Leroy could not think of an excuse to get him out of going shopping for his Mum.

“You can play in the park first, and do the shopping on the way back.”

“But I was going to play ‘Pond Slime – The Return’ on my computer!”

“And you will, Leroy,” his Mum said with a smile, “When YOU have returned from doing my shopping.”

A short time later, but all too soon for Leroy, he left the house with money and a shopping list in his pocket and his friend Dover by his side.  His Mum’s last words to them were ‘be careful crossing the road’.  Leroy told Dover that he did not need reminding; Dover knew that he did.

At first Leroy was feeling miserable because he was missing his toast and his computer.  He soon brightened up in the sunshine and fresh air and it was not long before he was jumping over all the cracks in the pavement.  Then they had to guess which type of car would pass them next (from behind of course) and Dover won as usual.

“Do you have a mirror?” Leroy asked.

“A mirror?” Dover repeated, surprised by the question.  “No.  Why do you want a mirror?”

“Oh, I just wondered.”  Leroy whistled badly for a moment.  “That’s all.”

It took Dover a few seconds to understand what Leroy was getting at, then he laughed.

“You thought I was cheating by using a mirror to see what cars were coming along behind us!”

“Well, you always win.  So I just wondered, that’s all.”

As they came towards the park Leroy spotted an ice cream van on the other side of the road.  Having missed his toast he was determined to make up for it.

“Look Dover, an ice cream van!” he said, just in case Dover could not see it or hear its jingle.  “I just fancy a double 99 with raspberry syrup”

“But you don’t like ice cream,” Dover pointed out.

“I do when I haven’t had any toast,” Leroy replied.

Without another word Leroy leapt through a gap in the cars parked along the side of the road.

“Leroy, stop!” Dover shouted.

He heard the blare of the horn, the squeal of tyres and the screams of passers-by.  Leroy landed with a thud on the pavement and the car screeched to a halt several yards down the road.  Just for a moment everything seemed very quiet and very still.  Then Leroy started to get to his feet and the driver got out of his car.

Dover could see that Leroy was trembling and he had lost all his colour, which wasn’t easy for a frog.

The driver shook his fist at Leroy.

“What do you think you’re doing?  You could have been killed, you silly little fool, jumping out like that between parked cars!  You didn’t stop!  You didn’t look!  You didn’t do anything!”

The driver was very angry and very scared about what could have happened, and Leroy hung his head shamefully.

“I’m sorry.  I won’t do it again,” Leroy said.

“You’d better not, or you may be dead next time.  And I pity the poor driver having to explain that to your Mum and Dad!”

With a final glare at Leroy the driver got back into his car and drove away.  The traffic slowly started to move again.

“How did he miss you?” Dover asked once Leroy seemed to have calmed down.

“I jumped back out of the way; I’m good at that,” Leroy said, but there was no bragging in his voice.

“Look, there’s a pelican crossing just down the road; we’ll cross the road there.”

Leroy shook his head.  “No, I don’t feel like playing in the park now,” he said, “or like having an ice cream.  Let’s just do the shopping and go home”

Dover, who was very understanding, agreed.  They bought the shopping for Leroy’s Mum, taking great care when crossing the roads, and returned home to Leroy’s house without any further mishaps.

Leroy was very quiet when they got home and his Mum knew at once that something was wrong.  Leroy told his Mum what had happened and although she was cross at first, she gave him a big hug to make him feel better.

“You were very lucky, Leroy,” his Mum said.  “I taught you the Green Cross Code a long time ago.  Now you know why you are never too old to use it.  Right?”

“Yes, Mum.”

“Good,” his Mum said, satisfied.  “Now you and Dover can play on the slimy pond game, if you want.”

Leroy smiled at Dover.  “Whatever you say, Mum.”
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