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33  MMaallee  AAccttoorrss::          LLiittttllee  JJaacckk                              JJoorrddaann                              LLiittttllee  JJaacckk’’ss  iinnnneerr  wwiissddoomm  vvooiiccee    

11  FFeemmaallee  AAccttoorr::      LLiittttllee  JJaacckk’’ss  MMoomm                                            

22  oorr  mmoorree  NNaarrrraattoorrss::  GGuuyyss  oorr  GGiirrllss  
 

s  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Little Jack is filled with questions. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr :  Before his cousin Jordan came to live with him and his mother, he could pretty 

much come and go as he pleased. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Now that Jordan was there, Little Jack began to wonder if he would ever again 

be able to call his life his own.    
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  This seventh out of eight stories about Little Jack is called “Little Jack’s 

reward.” 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr :  This is Chapter 1. It’s called “Little Jack has a talk with his Mom.” 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack’s cousin Jordan had been living with them for nearly a week. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The two cousins had been on their best behavior so far. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : But Little Jack could feel that tension was brewing.  
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : It started on that first Saturday when Jordan suddenly snapped at him and said: 
 

JORDAN:  Would you stop following me!!! 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack flinched in surprise. He hadn’t been following Jordan. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Granted, he had been walking up the stairs behind Jordan, but that was only 

because he needed to get to his own room. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : He had no intention of following him into the guest room that was now being 

used as Jordan’s bedroom. Little Jack said: 
 

LITTLE JACK: What’s the matter with you, anyway? I wasn’t following you. I was just on 

my way to my own room. 
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NNaarrrraattoorr : Jordan snapped once again: 
 

JORDAN:  Yeah, right! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Jordan walked into the guest room and slammed the door. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack paused once again in surprise and shrugged his shoulders. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Then he walked the few more steps that would lead him to his own room, which 

was where he had been heading in the first place. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack wandered around his room for a bit and then stared at his reflection 

in his bedroom mirror. He asked aloud: 
 

LITTLE JACK: Wonder what’s got into him? 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Hearing no answer, of course, Little Jack simply shrugged his shoulders and sat 

down on his bed. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Feeling restless, Little Jack looked around, wondering what he wanted to do 

next. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : If Jordan had not been there, he would have most likely gone to the park to see 

if any of the other guys were hanging out there that day. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Or he might have gone downstairs to watch some TV. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Or he might have gone to visit the Ancient One. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack hardly knew what to do now that there was another kid living in the 

house. Little Jack wondered: 
 

LITTLE JACK: Am I responsible for him every minute? I mean, do I have to wait around 

for him or invite him to do the things I am doing? Or can I just go off by myself 

and kind of pretend that Jordan isn’t here? 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack was still undecided. He and his Mom had not had a chance to discuss 

this. He thought glumly: 
 

LITTLE JACK: I wonder what Mom’s expectations are about all this? I wonder what Jordan 

expects from me? I wonder how much I’m gonna be able to call my life my 

own anymore? 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Getting no wonderful answers, he finally decided to go down and talk to his 

Mom. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Very quietly, Little Jack opened his own bedroom door. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : He kind of crept past Jordan’s closed bedroom door. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : He headed downstairs and found his mother in the kitchen. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : In a low voice, Little Jack said: 
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LITTLE JACK: Mom, may I talk to you for a moment? 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : His mother nodded her head and said: 
 

LITTLE JACK’S MOM: Of course, Jack. What’s on your mind? 
 

LITTLE JACK: Well, uh, ... , you see, uh, .... , I’ve been ... wondering something. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack really didn’t have a clue how to begin. His mother asked: 
 

LITTLE JACK’S MOM: What have you been wondering? 
 

LITTLE JACK: Well, uh, …, now that Jordan is living here, uh, …, well, …, he’s living 

here, you know.” 
 

LITTLE JACK’S MOM: Yes, I know he’s living here, Jack. What are you trying to say? 
 

LITTLE JACK: Well, it’s not like he’s a guest if he’s living here. Right? I mean, it’s almost 

like he’s my brother now rather than my cousin. Right? 
 

LITTLE JACK’S MOM: Jack, what are you trying to get at? 
 

LITTLE JACK: Well, if he’s a guest, I 

guess that would mean I 

would be required to 

entertain him at every 

moment. But if he’s living 

here, well, then, I would 

think that he could be 

responsible for himself. 

Right? I mean, like, I 

wouldn’t have to entertain 

him. Right?  

 

 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack finally got the words out that had been confusing him so much.  
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Now he wondered what his mother was going to answer. His mother said: 
 

LITTLE JACK’S MOM: Ohhhhhh, I see where you are going with all this. You want to 

know if you are to be allowed to carry on with your life and your interests like 

you always have, without regard to whether or not Jordan is living with us now. 
 

LITTLE JACK: Well, yeah, ..., something like that. I mean, that would be okay, wouldn’t it? 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The way his mother said it, Little Jack realized that it seemed a little selfish on 

his part. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : But at the same time, he wanted to be able to do a few things alone like he’d 

been used to doing. 
  



Little Jack’s reward 

This is the seventh role-play in an 8-part series about Little Jack based on Joseph Campbell’s Hero’s Journey 

© 2001 by Debbie Dunn 

 

4 

 

NNaarrrraattoorr : For instance, he had never told his mother about meeting with the Ancient One. 

In fact, he hadn’t told anyone. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : But if he was always going to be expected to entertain Jordan, maybe he would 

never get to be able to go see the Ancient One again. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : His mother interrupted his thought processes with her question. 
 

LITTLE JACK’S MOM: What would you hope Jordan would do if you had come to live 

with him instead of the other way around? 
 

LITTLE JACK: Uh, well, ..., I guess, I would hope that he would introduce me around. But I 

did that. I introduced Jordan to the guys last weekend. He knows he can go 

there all by himself. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : His mother gently asked: 
 

LITTLE JACK’S MOM: Do you feel that Jordan might feel a little shy about doing that? 
 

LITTLE JACK: Yeah, I suppose he might. Aw, Mom! I don’t mind helping Jordan out if 

that’s what he wants. But I also want to be able to go do the things that I want 

to do. I don’t always have to spend every spare minute with him. Do I? 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : His mother smiled a sad sort of smile. She said: 
 

LITTLE JACK’S MOM: I know, Jack. This has been rather rough on you, hasn’t it? I’m 

sorry. But it’s also been pretty rough on Jordan. He’s probably spending a lot of 

time wondering what’s going to happen to him. He’s probably losing sleep over 

wondering if his parents will stay together or whether they are going to split up. 

That must be pretty scary for him. 
 

LITTLE JACK: Yeah, I can imagine that would be pretty scary. I mean, it felt pretty scary to 

me when I found out you and Dad were splitting up. Aw, Mom! This is just so 

hard! 
 

LITTLE JACK’S MOM: Yes, it is, Jack. I’m not going to force you to do anything you 

don’t want to do. You do whatever you feel is right. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack stared at his Mom thoughtfully. Then he said: 
 

LITTLE JACK: Uh, ... thanks, Mom. Okay, well, ..., I guess I’m going back up to my room 

for a bit. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack walked slowly upstairs. He passed Jordan’s still-closed bedroom 

door. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack went into his own room, closed the door, and sat down on his bed. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack thought hard about the Ancient One. He thought: 
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LITTLE JACK: I wish I could talk to the Ancient One 

right now. I wonder if I tried to bring 

Jordan to see the Ancient One, whether he 

would even be there. Am I the only one 

who can see the Ancient One, or would 

Jordan be able to see him, too? 

 

 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack had so many questions running through his head with no answers. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : This is Chapter 2. It’s called “An adventure with Jordan.” 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : After several minutes of indecision, Little Jack suddenly got up. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : He opened the door to his own bedroom, walked to Jordan’s door, and knocked 

quietly. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : He heard a sulky voice answer: 
 

JORDAN:  Come in. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack opened Jordan’s 

bedroom door to see that Jordan 

was sitting on his own bed, 

looking sad and rather lost. Little 

Jack said: 
 

LITTLE JACK: Uh, Jordan. 
 

JORDAN:  Yeah? What do you want?. 

 

 

 
Illustrated by 6th-Grader T.J. Hutcheson 

 

LITTLE JACK: Uh, well, ..., I’m going for a walk right now. I’m planning to walk to some 

woods I know and climb this big hill. The view from up there is pretty special. 

It’s kind of a place that I like to go to when I have some heavy thinking to do. I 

kind of wondered if you would like to go with me. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Jordan stared at Little Jack for awhile. Then he smiled a little bit of a smile and 

said: 
 

JORDAN:  Why not?! That at least sounds rather interesting. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The two cousins went down to the kitchen. Little Jack said: 
 

LITTLE JACK: Mom, we’re going for a walk. Do you have some snacks we could take with 

us? 
 

LITTLE JACK’S MOM: It sounds like you’re going to take a long walk if you are going to 

need some snacks. Yes, I’ll be happy to put something together for you. 
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NNaarrrraattoorr : Getting out a bag, she filled it with several snacks that she knew her son and 

nephew would both enjoy. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : She actually put enough food in there for more than two to eat. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack idly wondered if she realized that they might be sharing the food 

beyond just the two of them. That is, if the Ancient One decided to make an 

appearance. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack’s Mom handed them the bag and said: 
 

LITTLE JACK’S MOM: Here you are, guys. 
 

LITTLE JACK: Thanks, Mom. 
 

JORDAN:  Yeah, thanks, Aunt Tammy. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The guys loaded the food into a back pack that Little Jack decided to wear. Then 

the two guys headed out the door. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : As they walked, Little Jack decided to say nothing at all about the Ancient One. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : He tried to decide if he really wanted to share that part of his life with Jordan. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : But at the same time, maybe Jordan might take a lot of comfort in talking to the 

Ancient One, just like he had. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : As they entered the woods and approached the bottom of the hill, Little Jack 

found himself thinking: 
 

LITTLE JACK: Ancient One, please be there. 

Ancient One, I would like to talk to 

you. Ancient One, I have somebody I 

would like for you to meet. 

 

 

 
 

  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Surprisingly, Jordan remained very quiet the whole way up the steep hill. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : He didn’t say much of anything when they got to the top of the hill and sat 

down. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack looked around furtively, wondering if the Ancient One planned to 

make an appearance. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Several minutes went by and no Ancient One showed up. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Finally, Little Jack brought out the snacks and the two boys ate in relative 

silence. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Then they stared off into the distance, each deep in their own thoughts. Finally, 

Jordan said: 
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JORDAN:  There’s something really peaceful about being up here. Thanks for bringing me, 

Jack. 
 

LITTLE JACK: Yeah! I’m glad you like it. I’ve been coming here a lot lately. I always feel 

better after I spend some time up here. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Of course, Little Jack neglected to say that this was due to being able to talk to 

his mentor and his friend, the Ancient One. Jordan asked curiously: 
 

JORDAN:  Why? Have you been having some tough times, too? 
 

LITTLE JACK: Yeah, Jordan, I have. I mean, well, two years ago, my parents were going 

through a divorce. That was really tough. I mean, my Dad would drink a lot and 

get pretty mean with Mom. 
 

JORDAN:  Really? I didn’t know that Uncle Dan drank. 
 

LITTLE JACK: Yeah! He was never mean to me, but he often was to Mom. And now that 

they’re divorced, I practically never hear from him. So that’s been hard. Then 

the peer pressure has been a real challenge to deal with this year. But I don’t 

know, lately, I’ve been doing pretty well. And part of that is due to coming up 

to this place. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack still wasn’t ready to admit that he’d been meeting the Ancient One 

up here, especially if the old man wasn’t planning to show up. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : After all, without physical proof, how could Little Jack get Jordan or anyone to 

believe him?  
 

JORDAN:  Yeah, I can kind of see why you say that about this place. There’s something 

about being up here that kind of calms me down. I can’t help feeling that 

everything is gonna be all right, even if my parents do split up. Of course, I 

hope they don’t. But I kind of think they probably will. 
 

LITTLE JACK: That’s rough! You can come up here anytime, with me or by yourself. 

Though I hope you don’t think I’m following you if I come up here a lot, too. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Jordan felt kind of embarrassed as he said: 
 

JORDAN:  Oh! I’m sorry about that earlier. I guess I’ve been feeling kind of strange. It’s 

been kind of tough getting used to living in a new place. You know, a new 

school, new friends, not being the only kid in the house anymore. Everything’s 

new and different. 
 

LITTLE JACK: Yeah, I know what you mean. I mean, I kind of know what you mean. Well, 

at least I understand the part about not being the only kid at home anymore. 

And I kind of understand about the new school part as I just started at the 

middle school this year. 
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NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack’s words ground to a halt. He was afraid that he had offended Jordan. 

But instead, Jordan kind of smiled and said: 
 

JORDAN:  Yeah, I guess you do kind of understand. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The two guys sat in silence some more. Finally, Jordan said: 
 

JORDAN:  Well, I guess I’m ready to go back now. How about you? 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack looked around hopefully one last time. Then he said: 
 

LITTLE JACK: Yeah, I’m ready, too. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : The two guys returned to the house in silence; however, it was a friendly-feeling 

silence. Then Jordan said: 
 

JORDAN:  Uh, I guess I’ll go off to the park now. See if any of the guys are there. Do you 

want to go? 
 

LITTLE JACK: I’d like to in a little while. Do you mind if I come join you later? I have a 

couple of things I need to do at home first. 
 

JORDAN:  Sure, Jack. That will be fine. 
 

LITTLE JACK: Are you gonna be okay going by yourself, Jordan? 
 

JORDAN:  Yeah, I am. I don’t know what it was about that place, but I almost feel like I 

can do anything. I feel like nothing can bring me down. 
 

LITTLE JACK: Yeah, that’s how I feel a lot of the time too, after coming back from there. 

I’m glad you liked it. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : This is Chapter 3. It’s called “Little Jack’s surprising dream.” 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack watched Jordan go off to the park. Then Little Jack entered the house 

and went up to his room. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Lying down on the bed, Little Jack thought: 
 

LITTLE JACK: I wonder why the Ancient One didn’t come? Was it because I brought 

Jordan with me? Ancient One, I wish you could tell me what is going on. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack suddenly felt very tired and found himself dozing off. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : As Little Jack slept, he found himself having the strangest dream he had ever 

had. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : In that dream, he was once again sitting on the top of that steep hill. 
 

NNaarrrraattoorr : He looked to the right. No one was there. He looked to the left, and his cousin 

Jordan was sitting by his side. Jordan asked: 
 



Little Jack’s reward 

This is the seventh role-play in an 8-part series about Little Jack based on Joseph Campbell’s Hero’s Journey 

© 2001 by Debbie Dunn 

 

9 

 

 

                   Illustrated by 6
th

-Grader T.J. Hutcheson 

JORDAN:  Jack, what am I gonna do about my parents? They are going to split up. I just 

know it. And what will become of me, then? 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack found himself answering: 
 

LITTLE JACK: It sounds like you feel like a VICTIM. It is certainly your choice if you wish 

to feel that way. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : In that dream, Jordan then replied: 
 

JORDAN:  What other choice do I have? 
 

LITTLE JACK: You can of course choose to cling to victimhood by either whining, crying, 

or moaning and groaning about your fate or you can self-mentor yourself. Give 

yourself a pep talk or talk with a trusted family member or friend. You can 

realize that you need to make the most of your life in spite of what others may 

be doing around you. In that way, you will be a HERO. 
 

JORDAN:  That makes sense. But how did you get to be so wise? 
 

LITTLE JACK: Oh,  I learned it from an old friend of mine. He’s not here anymore, not in 

person anyway. But his wisdom that he taught me, it now lives inside of me. 

It’s a part of me. And if you like, I can teach you what he taught me. Then you 

can teach others. And those others can teach still others. And those others can 

teach even more others — and so on — and on and on — forever. And as a 

result, this wisdom that was taught to me can go on living forever and ever, 

inside of each and every one of us. 
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JORDAN:  Thanks, Jack. I feel much better now. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Then Jordan got up and walked on down the hill. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack sat there looking around, feeling a great sense of satisfaction and 

peacefulness. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack found himself saying: 
 

LITTLE JACK: The Ancient One lives inside of my heart. The Ancient One is part of me. 

It’s part of Jordan. It’s part of everybody. 
 

  

  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Then Little Jack woke up. He lay 

there for quite some time, thinking 

over this dream. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

LITTLE JACK: Wow! That dream seemed so 

real. Oh, not the part about spouting 

off all that kind of talk to Jordan. 

He would think I was crazy. But I 

wonder if the other part was true. 

Could the Ancient One be a part of 

me? Is that why I didn’t see him up 

there? Could we all have an Ancient 

One or some kind of inner wisdom 

that lives within us? It sounds a bit 

crazy, I know. But wouldn’t it be 

kind of grand if it were true?!” 

 

 
Bed clip from Animation Factory.com 

Little Jack clip from drawing by T.J. Hutcheson 
 

 

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack thought up the toughest question he could think of, as he wished to 

test himself, to see how accurate his new theory was. 
 

LITTLE JACK: How can I best help Jordan feel better about his parents? 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack then got really quiet and listened to his intuition voice, his 

conscience voice, that little small voice that we all have inside of us. 
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NNaarrrraattoorr : After a time, he heard an answer that felt right at a gut level. The answer was: 
 

LITTLE JACK’S 

INNER WISDOM 

VOICE: 
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NNaarrrraattoorr : Little Jack felt a deep sense of calm. He quietly said aloud: 
 

LITTLE JACK: Wow! Maybe the Ancient One is a part of me. That sure is not the way that 

I normally think or talk. This is kind of cool! 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : Then Little Jack got up, walked downstairs, and headed off to the park to join 

the guys. 
  

NNaarrrraattoorr : That last part of advice felt like something that would really make Little Jack 

feel good. He thought: 
 

LITTLE JACK: Yeah, a game of basketball sounds great. 
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