Chapter 1

An Ordinary Child
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TS INERBEY \ rﬂ"‘.
“ ﬂ tthe end n:-’r'Ju|:,-'in 1965, in She was ahﬁ'a:,-'s reading,and
a tiny Eng|i5|‘u vi”a.ge north of Everyons noticed her nose buried in her
Bristol, 3 baby was born. She was books. Her rom also loved bookszand
an u:-ru:linar:,-' |:ua|:nl,-', |:ﬂ:,-' all aceounts She was |:|E|ig|'|te-:| |:",r' her daughter’s interest,
had no rragic pow ers to speaknﬂat lem st nurturing tas rruch 3z she could. 1t was
not yet anyway, and she vas not regarded a way the two could connect and find
wide}:(as 5|:-ecia|-:rr URiquUe in 3Ry wEy, @3 Ao N gr-:uunl:l.
But the world would come to know her YWhen shewasa lttleolder, Jo'
diferenthy in = few decades time. “ great-aunt started to notice heryoung
That child’s narme was Joanne ! niece’s passion for language artz and
Hn:-w“ng?c-r,_aifriendiand famihr - .giFted hera mpynfa boalk called
called her, Jo. Andaza kid Jo loved T Homs and Rebek by aworman named
to tell stories. Even at the YoOUNg 3 ges Jeszica Mitford . Jo bbved it so much, she
of four and five sh e was telling fantasy becarne obsessed with all of her boolks

never much wantedto hearthem). Elj,-'the wordsand st-:ries_iumping out at her fram

staries to her younger sistar D'm nne (whao and wr'rting. Mot able to get enu:uugh of the g‘ )

tirme Jo started Hindergarten? she had the PEEE?JEESiCE w@s her “heroine” and

JJ' y_ already earned herself a reputation Joowas determin ed to follow her newest,
in thefamihl,-'fnr being the 5t-:|r:,'te||er mast real drearm: She wanted to write
and PerF-:urmer. She loved hearing stories PEDFI'E would read. She wanted to
stories, too—zhe wasa keen reader and be like Jessica Mitford, and inspire others
would often beg herparentst-:n read her to tell their storiesor the ones |iving in
books until the could lock herself away their heads.
with her favorite titles on her awn. Joanne Rowling knew, for sure, that

e R R shewanted to become a real-lfeauthor

* EVENTUALLY HER OTHER FAMLY : q&

- MEMBERS STARTEDTO SEETHAT :

5<% THEYOUNG GIRL HAD CAUGHT © -
:  ALMERARY BUG OF SORTS. =
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“IF SOMEONE ASKED FOR
MY RECIPE FOR HAPPINESS,
STEP ONE WOULD BE FINDING
OUT WHAT YOU LOVE DOING

MOST IN THE WORLD ..

I:,

AND STEP TWO WOULD
BE FINDING SOMEONE
TOPAY YOUTODOIT”

- J. K. Rowling




