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About the Author

Steve Linn is a retired businessman and entrepreneur who loves using his
creativity to bring joy to others. His small-town roots and deep love for
God, family, and country have guided him throughout both his career and
his life.

Growing up in Louisiana, Steve spent countless hours reading wholesome
and magical stories that sparked his imagination and encouraged him to
dream big.

Steve married his wife, Debbie, in 1989. Together, they are blessed with
four children and four grandchildren. His 47-year career in the lumber

and building supply industry was filled with adventure, hard work, and
many blessings.

In 2025, Steve retired and moved with Debbie and their two lovable dogs,
Cooper and George, to Patriot Pointe, a beautiful lakeside community on
Lake Eufaula in Oklahoma.

Inspired by their two dogs, the area's breathtaking sunsets, peaceful
forests, and the joy of storytelling, Steve created The Magic of Patriot
Pointe—a heartwarming book series that celebrates friendship, adventure,
kindness, and the wonder of imagination.
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Dedication

For our family, and for all families, children, and 'y
grandchildren who believe in strength, kindness, doing ﬂ
what is right, respecting others, honoring our

freedoms, and loving this great country.

For those who still believe in old-fashioned fun,
a little magic, and the joy found in simple

moments.

And most of all, to my wife, Debbie—my rock,
my sounding board, and my partner through S

every page of this adventure.
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Introduction

Some places look ordinary at first.

A quiet road. A peaceful lake. A forest of tall trees.
But every once in a while...
you find a place that is anything but ordinary.
Patriot Pointe is one of those places.
Tucked beside Lake Eufaula, magic lives quietly here.

It shimmers on the water at sunrise...

and stirs beneath the stars at night.
When Steve and Debbie arrived with George and Cooper,

they thought they were moving to a beautiful new home.

L They didn’t know the forest was watching.
They didn’t know the animals were listening.
Because at Patriot Pointe... animals can talk.

But only when adult humans are not near.

And if the secret is ever broken...
the magic disappears.
So listen closely...

magic is real... if you believe.
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Meet Qur Cast. ..

“Spike” Guardian Of the Forest

Slow and steady...
Think, think,
think....

overthinking
. again!

| PROBLEM:

§ How do I get
B the acorn out
R of the jar?

Mom, con T go?

T¥s just a puddie!

“Smarty” The Qver Tiner
Page 6

“Shelly” The Cautious Advisor

Another
FOUND IT!

moment!

-

Hop” The Heroic Leaper
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<.\ going to be
: great!

i

Coming Soon in
Volume 2 . .

A little
warning

“Sneak)’ opete”

The funny leader of
the mice ahd forest
prahkster.

Featuring:
“Clider”

The £un loving
adventurer.

Coming Soon in
Volume 2 . .

wBodi”

The new surfer dog
friend of Cooper ahd
(George.

“Bodi” The Wakeboard Surfer
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help our friends,
and believe in the
magic of
Patriot Pointe.

is the magic that
lights the way.

'The Road to Patriot Pointe - P. 13 3 &

Through the Gate - P. 17

Voices in the Forest - P. 19
Hoot’s Clearing - P. 2¢

The Golden Rules - P. 26

Human ahd Super Powers - P. 29
The Oath and The Animals - P. 33
Let the Fun Begin - P. 37

Cookie Trouble - P. ¢2

-Hoo1:’s Warhing - P. ¢5




The Road to Patriot Pointe

The Linn's had dreamed of this day for a very
long time. At last, they were moving into their
dream home by a beautiful lake in the

rolling hills of Eastern Oklahoma.

The road was long and twisty. It wound
through tall trees and over soft hills.
Sunlight peeked through the

leaves and danced on the

ground.

The afternoon would soon
fade into evening and
they hoped to settle in

before sundown.
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In the back seat sat two dogs.

George was big, calm, and quiet.

Cooper was small, bouncy, and full of energy.
Steve smiled. “I think someone is excited.”
Debbie laughed. “We’re almost there.”

The truck slowed. Ahead stood an entrance

with a wooden sign that read:

PATRIOT POINTE

Page 14
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Through the Gate

As the truck rolled through the gate, the air felt different.
George blinked. Cooper froze. George opened his mouth.
“Cooper?” he said. Cooper gasped.

“George?! You talked!” They stared at each other.

“I can hear you!” Cooper whispered.

“I can hear you too!” George whispered back.

Cooper quickly covered his mouth. “Can humans hear us?”

George looked toward the front seat.

“I don’t think they can,” George whispered.

High in a tall tree, a pair Q
of golden eyes watched.
“They’ve crossed the
gate,” said a calm voice.

A turtle lifted her
head and smiled.

“The magic has
A raccoon peeked out from begun.”

% behind a log. “They look
& nice,” he whispered.
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Voices in the Forest

That night, the house grew still.

| Tﬁe truck pulled up to a cozy house by the lake. The moon climbed high.

e of The water shimmered behind it. : :
eV George and Cooper lay in their beds.

\;jif ' The movers waved goodbye, and the

“George?” Cooper whispered. “Yes?”

Linn family settled into their
y “Are we allowed to talk?”

new home they named
Before George could answer—

“Sunset Haven.” , ,
“Hoo-hoo!” A soft voice drifted through the trees.

“Welcome to Patriot Pointe. The rules must Be Shared.”

“...Rules?” they whispered.
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