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SPOILER NOTE 

These pictures show scenes from In the Forest—so don't 
peek ahead!  

Follow along with each illustration as you get to that part 
of the story. 
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CHAPTER 1  
THE SECRET CAVE 

“As he untied the twine and gently spread the leather scroll out on his lap, 
Jockabeb yelled excitedly, ‘Look, Archibald—it’s a map!’  Sure enough it was, 
and a very ancient one at that.”
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CHAPTER 1  
FINDING THE CAVE 

"Jockabeb was left stunned, speechless, and unable to move as he watched 
his brother disappear between the boulder and the cliff. Moments later, he 
heard a muffled 
voice echo below. 
  
'Jockabeb, come here. 
I’ve found a door, but 
it’s stuck and I need 
your help to open it.' 

Although Jockabeb 
had no desire to 
enter the dark 
crevice, he was even 
more frightened to 
stay outside alone.  

So drawing in a deep 
breath, he overcame 
his paralysis and 
slowly wiggled 
through the narrow 
opening toward yet 
another place he 
was certain he did 
not want to be."
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CHAPTER 1  
FACING THE UNKNOWN 

“The instant a huge, green scale-covered head rose out of the water, the 
boys gasped and clung to each other in fear.  

Staring into a pair of 
slanted yellow eyes 
that were now just 
feet away,  

Jockabeb drew back 
and screamed, ‘No!’  

When steam burst 
from the pulsating 
nostrils of the 
dragon’s long snout, 
he screamed again, 

‘We’re dead!’”
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CHAPTER 1  
HOW HAKTU BECAME A DRAGON 

“At the water’s edge, the fiercest-looking warrior spat on the sand and 
snarled words Haktu would always remember.  

‘We are four of the 
last seven warriors 
of the Black Raven 
Tribe—two have 
already gone south 
and one has gone 
east to discover new 
lands.  

You probably know 
that your father, 
Latoma, has been our 
enemy for many 
years. It’s true he 
possesses strong, 
mystical powers—but 
we’ll make sure he 
never finds you 
again.  

No, young brave—
there’s no escape for 
you now!’”
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CHAPTER 1  
A DESPERATE ESCAPE 

“Archibald shouted, ‘Nito, Vito, Samu!’ 

With a loud pop and a 
puff of smoke, the 
dragon miraculously 
disappeared, leaving 
a young Indian brave 
standing in its place.  

Reaching up with his 
trembling hands, 
Haktu felt—for the 
first time in many 
years—the human 
features of his 
tender, smiling face.  

As he touched the 
two brilliant blue 
feathers at the back 
of his headband, his 
smile suddenly 
disappeared, and he 
screamed,  

‘We have to get out 
of here before it’s 
too late!’”
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CHAPTER 2  
A SURPRISE IN THE MEADOW 

"Filled with a renewed sense of excitement, the boys rejoiced in their good 
luck as they jumped up and down.  

Gleefully yelling at 
the top of his lungs, 
'It’s a meadow—a 
secret meadow,' 
Jockabeb stopped 
short when he saw 
an even bigger 
surprise than the 
meadow.  

The two brothers 
stood and stared at 
the far end of the 
meadow where a 
small pony raised its 
head.  

Tucked back in the 
trees, the pony stood 
quietly munching the 
tall grass as it 
gazed back in the 
boys’ direction—
appearing calm, but 
clearly 
contemplating what 
to do next."



 
Page 7

CHAPTER 2  
BEDDING DOWN UNO 

"Stroking the pony’s soft mane as he set down the bucket, he then fed his 
friend one carrot after another until the bag was empty.  

Uno took a drink of 
the water, and then 
looked up at 
Jockabeb, as if to ask 
what was next.  

Even though he 
wanted to stay out 
all night with the 
little pony, who 
seemed to be wide 
awake, Jockabeb knew 
he needed some rest 
so he’d be ready for 
the exciting day that 
lay ahead.  

So after hugging Uno 
one last time, he 
whispered,  

'Sleep well, Uno. I’ll 
see you tomorrow.'"
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CHAPTER 2  
MISSING! 

"The boys lived with their parents and younger sister, Tess, in a single-
story house at the end of a quiet, tree-lined street in a small midwestern 
city.  

With curly blond 
hair and an impish 
grin, her parents’ 
friends often 
described Tess as a 
Shirley Temple look-
alike.  

Just as Jockabeb was 
becoming more timid, 
his nine-year-old 
sister began moving 
in the opposite 
direction displaying 
signs of the 
adventurous spirit 
that was the 
hallmark of her 
oldest brother.”
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CHAPTER 2  
OUT OF THE DARKNESS 

"Glancing upward, Archibald saw the three crows were now rapidly diving 
toward the boat, growing larger and more diabolical the closer they came.  

Although it seemed 
impossible, a long 
black tail was 
emerging from 
behind each bird’s 
tail feathers.  

The winged monsters 
were definitely 
changing into 
indescribably hideous 
shapes—half giant 
crows and half wild 
wolves!  

The two terrified 
boys cringed as the 
wolf-crows’ snapping 
jaws and sharp claws 
came into clearer 
view."
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CHAPTER 3  
OUT OF THE BLUE 

"The two boys turned and were greeted by a sight they’d never forget—
there, sitting upright on Uno’s back, was Haktu!  

a broad smile 
beamed from his 
familiar but much 
older looking face. 

In fact, when 
Archibald and 
Jockabeb looked 
more closely, they 
clearly saw that 
both Haktu and Uno 
had definitely aged. 

Although Haktu no 
longer had his 
headband, he still 
proudly wore his 
blue feathers. 
Haktu’s voice was 
surprisingly deep 
when he spoke. 

'My friends, those 
wolf-crows won’t 
ever bother you 
again, that I can 
promise.’"
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CHAPTER 3  
AFTER HAKTU’S CAPTURE 

"Latoma announced to the remaining members of the Wandering Deer Tribe 
that it was time to move deeper into the forest. 

He reported that his 
scouts had seen 
strangers moving 
closer to the 
campsite, and soon it 
would not be safe. 

Later that day, 
Latoma took Simtu 
aside and told him 
that he had a plan to 
help Haktu if he ever 
returned home."
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CHAPTER 3  
A SPIRIT VISITS 

"Suddenly Haktu was face to face with a translucent image of a much older 
Simtu.  

Putting a finger up to 
its lips, the ghostly 
visitor had 
whispered words 
Haktu would never 
forget.  

'Shush, don’t say a 
word. I have only a 
little time before I 
must return to the 
world beyond, and I 
need to tell you what 
happened after I left 
you in that cave 
many years ago. 
Listen carefully, my 
brother, because this 
is the last time you’ll 
see me here on 
earth.’"
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CHAPTER 3  
HAKTU’S CAMPSITE 

"The sun was beginning to set when the campsite came into view.  

The two boys felt as 
though they were 
stepping back in time 
as they walked 
through the misty 
wall. When they 
came out the other 
side and saw the 
stream and the lone 
teepee, it was just as 
Haktu had described. 

With Uno at his side, 
Haktu showed his 
visitors around the 
campsite he called 
home. When the tour 
was over, he 
returned to his 
teepee, grabbed his 
fishing net, and 
headed down to the 
stream to catch some 
fish for dinner."
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CHAPTER 3  
THE LAST CHAPTER 

“"When I awoke the next morning covered in sweat, the dream was still 
fresh in my mind.  

Since I knew 
something was about 
to happen—and that 
it probably wasn’t 
good—I decided to 
stay close to the 
campsite for the 
next few days. And 
that brings me to 
today. 

After I finished my 
breakfast this 
morning, I headed 
down to the stream. 
I’d been fishing a few 
hours when I looked 
up to see Whitetail 
racing toward me. 
For you, Jockabeb, I’ll 
now start calling 
him Uno rather than 
Whitetail’’"
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CHAPTER 3  
UNANSWERED QUESTIONS 

"Haktu hugged each brother for the last time and then turned to 
Archibald. Slipping one of the faded blue feathers out of his headband, he 

spoke the last words 
that the boys would 
ever hear from him. 

'Take this as a good-
luck token. It is one 
of two sacred 
feathers my father 
gave me long ago. 
Even though this 
feather will 
deteriorate over time 
outside the protective 
mist of my campsite, 
its magic will help 
protect you as long 
as any of it remains.'  

Smiling, he added, 'I 
also have a feeling 
that this may not be 
the last blue feather 
that will have some 
special meaning for 
you in the years 
ahead.'"



THE ADVENTURES OF ARCHIBALD AND JOCKABEB 
CONTINUE WITH BOOK 2: 

IN THE MOUNTAINS 


