e

E A\Wﬂ
hﬂr..uw. A

PO e a -
2 .

Inte.;

O
ol
'S
O

Patr




Volume 1
Slider’s Rescue
Steve Linn

b
g

-

LY



" 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. d
It shimmers on the water at sunrise... ‘L :
and stirs beneath the stars at night. 3\

When Steve and Debbie arrived with George and Cooper,

they thought they were moving to a beautiful new home.
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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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
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Through the Gate

As the truck rolled through the gate, the air felt
different. George blinked, and 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 of :

golden eyes watched.
“They’ve crossed the gate,” | =
said a calm voice. y

. Araccoon peeked out from Aturtle 1ifted. her
behind a log. “They look h“ead and smiled.
s Nice,” he whispered. The magic has
begun.”
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" Voices in the Forest

_ -.That night, the house grew still. The moon

< climbed high. George and Cooper lay in their beds.

“George?” Cooper whispered. “Yes?”
“Are we allowed to talk?”

Before George could answer— “Hoo-hoo!” A soft

voice drifted through the trees.

“Welcome to Patriot Pointe. The rules must Be

shared.” “ ...Rules?” they whispered.




