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66  MMaallee  AAccttoorrss::  LLiittttllee  JJaacckk                    TToomm                    WWiillll                    BBiigg  JJaacckk                    SStteevveenn                    JJoorrddaann  

11  FFeemmaallee  AAccttoorr::  WWhhiittnneeyy            

22  oorr  mmoorree  NNaarrrraattoorrss::  GGuuyyss  oorr  GGiirrllss  
 

  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Little Jack had not seen or heard from the Ancient One for nearly a month; 

nevertheless, he kind of felt like at least his wisdom was still around. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  This felt especially true when Tom suddenly insisted that all the guys must take a 

cigarette – no matter what. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Not one of the seventh or eighth grade boys, including his cousin, had the nerve 

to stand up to him.     
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  It appeared that it was going to be up to the sixth grader to save the day. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  This is the conclusion of the eight-story series about sixth-grader Little Jack. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : It’s called “Little Jack’s got it all figured out!” 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : This is Chapter 1. It’s called “Is it true about the Ancient One?” 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack was a bit puzzled. He 

hadn’t seen or heard from the Ancient 

One for nearly a month. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : He had even gone to the top of that 

steep hill a couple of times without 

Jordan and waited around for more 

than an hour both times. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : After that second visit, Little Jack 

concluded: 
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LITTLE JACK: I guess that dream was more true than I thought. I suppose the Ancient One 

will only live on in my memory now. I kind of miss him. But then again, I kind 

of feel like he’s still around. Or at least, some of his wisdom is still around. 
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NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack sat quietly for a bit. Then he thought: 
 

LITTLE JACK: Maybe it is true that the Ancient One is kind of a part of me. After all, I 

don’t think I would have been able to handle what happened the other day 

nearly so well unless that was the case. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : This is Chapter 2. It’s called “Little Jack finds a way to stop Tom’s peer 

pressure.” 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack thought back to the previous weekend. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : He and Jordan had headed off to the 

nearby park to play ball with the guys. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Things had been going amazingly well 

with the two cousins. 

 

 
                                                                                         

NNaarrrraattoorr : They actually were getting along pretty well. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : When they got to the park, Tom seemed to be in a really bad mood. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : After playing basketball for only a short time, he called for a break. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : As usual, the guys drifted over to the picnic tables and grassy area and sat or 

stood around. Big Jack asked: 
 

BIG JACK:  What’s bugging you, Tom? 
 

TOM:  Nothing. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Tom said this all too quickly, in such a way to let everyone know that something 

was very wrong. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Suddenly, Tom pulled out another box of cigarettes. He said: 
 

TOM:  I got some cigarettes from the old man again. And today, I expect everyone to 

take one — with no excuses. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Tom looking daringly around with a really challenging look in his eyes. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack immediately felt his sensors going off. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : He knew that this was not going to be an ordinary day at all. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Will, always the jokester, said: 
 

WILL:  Well, Tom, you know that I can’t take one. I don’t want to gross you guys out 

with an asthma attack or by passing out with vomit all spreading around. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : He said this in such a way that made the guys all laugh — everyone except 

Tom. Tom snapped: 
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TOM:  You know, Will! I kind of feel like watching a show today. Go ahead and take 

one and barf if you feel like it. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Will looked totally taken aback. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : He had been so confident that his talk about asthma would always work for him. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : As a result, he was not armed with a better way to say ‘No’ to the sudden heavy 

peer pressure coming from one of his best friends. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : A few of the guys immediately took a cigarette and lit up. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Tom nodded at them in an approving way. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Steven, who had managed to say ‘No’ to the cigarettes lately, felt himself 

shrinking from activating more of Tom’s tough-boy routine. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : He held out a hand and took a cigarette as well. He insincerely muttered: 
 

STEVEN:  Thanks!  
 

 
Illustrated by 6
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NNaarrrraattoorr : Then Tom walked over to Will who was sitting on the ground. Tom tossed a 

cigarette in Will’s lap. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Will backed away from it as it if had been a snake. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : It was clear that he had no desire to have anything to do with smoking, whether 

or not it would actually activate one of his asthmatic attacks or not. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Big Jack suddenly grabbed the basketball and stomped over to the court. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : He started dribbling the ball and shooting baskets all by himself. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : It was clear that there was no way that he was going to give in to Tom’s 

pressure. 
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NNaarrrraattoorr : Next, Tom turned to Little Jack’s cousin, Jordan. Tom ordered: 
 

TOM:  Jordan! Have a cigarette! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Jordan kind of stuttered a bit and said: 
 

J0RDAN:  Uh, no, thanks. My Aunt Tammy would find out for sure. Remember? I told 

you she has that detective nose that can smell a cigarette a mile away? 
 

TOM:  Jordan! You need to take a cigarette! We’ll just say that this is your initiation 

into being part of our crowd. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Jordan looked rather intimidated and felt his ego deflate. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : It was clear to Little Jack that his cousin was not going to have the strength to 

say ‘No’.  
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Suddenly, Little Jack made his decision. He quietly said: 
 

LITTLE JACK: Tom, may I talk to you over here for a minute, please? 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Tom glanced over impatiently. He snapped: 
 

TOM:  Just a minute, Little Jack. I’m getting to you next. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack said insistently: 
 

LITTLE JACK: I’d really like to talk to you now, please. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Finally, Tom walked over and asked: 
 

TOM:  What is it? 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack motioned:  
 

LITTLE JACK: Over here, please, where no one can overhear us. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The two boys walked over to a separate picnic table but did not sit down. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack immediately took the initiative. He said: 
 

LITTLE JACK: Tom, it sounds like you are in a really bad mood. Is there something that 

has happened that you would like to talk about? 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Tom shook his head and said: 
 

TOM:  No, nothing’s wrong. 
 

LITTLE JACK: Tom, it sure doesn’t seem that way. You’re a really great guy normally. I’m 

sure you don’t really want to cause one of your best friends to have an asthma 

attack or to try to get my cousin in trouble with my Mom. Something must have 

happened to motivate you to act this way all of a sudden. I won’t tell anyone if 

you would like to tell me about it. I’m concerned about you! 
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NNaarrrraattoorr : Tom laughed in a half-hearted way. He said: 
 

TOM:  You’re concerned about me? Huh! That’s a laugh! No one’s concerned about 

me! Least of all, my girlfriend, Whitney. Or should I say my ex-girlfriend! 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack asked with concern: 
 

LITTLE JACK: What happened, Tom? 
  

  
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Tom seemed about to walk off. Then suddenly he sat down on the picnic table 

bench and said: 
 

TOM:  I don’t know why I’m telling you this, but I guess I need to talk to somebody. 

I’ve been getting these bad vibes lately, like something was wrong. I had this 

hunch that Whitney might be cheating on me. But then I’d tell myself that I was 

crazy to feel that way as she so clearly liked me. After all, she would hang all 

over me. But I couldn’t shake that feeling that something was wrong. And then, 

just the other day, I walked into Wal-Mart to pick up a few things. And who do 

I see kissing between the counters but Whitney and this guy I didn’t know. 
 

LITTLE JACK: That’s terrible, Tom! Did she see you? 
 

TOM:  Oh, she saw me all right. She got all giggly and then simply said: 
 

WHITNEY:  Oops! Caught me! 
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TOM:  Of course, I told her it was over. Then I stomped out of the store. I wish I’d 

listened to my hunch in the first place and dumped her before I had to see all 

that. 
 

LITTLE JACK: I’m sorry! I know that couldn’t have been fun. Obviously, you deserve 

somebody much better. 
 

TOM:  Yeah! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Tom shook his head sadly. Then suddenly he brightened and said: 
 

TOM:  Yeah, I do! Don’t I? Well, I know that you don’t want a cigarette, do you? 
 

LITTLE JACK: You got that right. No smoking for me. Go ahead yourself though, if it will 

make you feel better. But if you like instead, we could go to the EXXON 

Station and I’ll be happy to treat you to a Coke or Pepsi, whichever you prefer. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Tom stared for a moment. Then he smiled and said: 
 

TOM:  Yeah, that sounds okay. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : He put his box of cigarettes back in his pocket. He called out to the guys: 
 

TOM:  Hey, who wants to go to the EXXON Station instead to get some drinks? 

Anybody have money? 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : A few guys indicated they did. Tom first went over and said quietly to Will 
 

TOM:  Hey! Sorry, Will. I won’t pressure you again. I’ve been having kind of a bad 

day. 
 

WILL:  No problem, Tom. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Then in a funny-sounding way, Will said: 
 

WILL:  Of course that cigarette here did have a little problem. A rock came along and 

crushed it. Can you imagine that? 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Will indicated the little pile of shredded paper and tobacco that had once been a 

cigarette. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Tom laughed along with some of the other guys who had seen what had 

happened. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Tom glanced over at Jordan and said: 
 

TOM:  Forget the initiation, Jordan. You can be part of our crowd any time. Well, I’m 

off to the EXXON Station to get me a Mellow Yellow. No Coke or Pepsi for 

me. Come on, guys! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack, Jordan, Tom, and a few of the other guys walked to the gas station 

to buy a soft drink. Some stayed behind. 
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NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack paid for Tom’s drink, Jordan’s, and his own. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : The guys enjoyed their drinks and then went back to playing basketball. Little 

Jack felt really good.  
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : This is Chapter 3. It’s called “The end of the story about Little Jack.” 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : As Little Jack thought back on that previous weekend, he thought: 
 

LITTLE JACK: Wow! That wasn’t like me at all. It was almost as if someone older and 

wiser was telling me exactly what to do and say. That was kind of cool! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack smiled to himself. Then he thought: 
 

LITTLE JACK: Maybe it is true. All I have to do is get kind of quiet, think about what the 

Ancient One would say if he were with me right then, and then follow the 

insights I get. Not only did I keep Tom from pressuring me about the cigarettes, 

I also helped out Will and Jordan and maybe even Big Jack. Ancient One, 

wherever you are, all I can say is “Thanks’. Thanks to meeting you, I kind of 

feel like I’m going to be able to handle anything that happens in my life from 

now on. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack smiled with satisfaction. Then he went downstairs to see if Jordan 

wanted to go join the guys for another game of basketball in the park. Little 

Jack thought: 
 

 

LITTLE JACK: Of course, it’s gonna have to be kind of a 

short game, because Kelly and I have a 

movie date tonight. 
  

  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack smiled a bit and then decided: 
 

 

LITTLE JACK: I think I’ll see if Kelly might have a 

friend that Jordan could go out with. It might 

do my cousin some good to have a girl he 

could get to know. 

 

 

 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack’s hero’s journey was not over by any means, but he was well on his 

way. Little Jack thought 
 

LITTLE JACK: It’s really been an eventful year, and I’m only in the sixth grade: Meeting 

the Ancient One, figuring out how to handle my Dad, learning how to handle 

peer pressure, getting my first real girl friend, and having my cousin Jordan 

come to live with me. Oh, boy! I wonder what kind of adventures that my 

seventh grade year will bring me? I can hardly wait! 
 


