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What about you, Jacob? 

Confession: Class presentations on heroes of 
the American Revolution are tomorrow, and 
I haven’t started mine.  My classmates can’t 
wait to share what they’re learning. 

George Washington 
is my hero.  Did you 
know he loved dogs 
and had a Dalmatian 
named Madame 
Moose?

Mine is Ben Franklin.  
He was the first 
U.S. postmaster 
general and made a 
ton of inventions, 
like the lightning 
rod and the Franklin 
stove!

I’m dressing up as 
Alexander Hamilton 
for my presentation!  
He’s on the 10 dollar 
bill.

Ms. Garcia, how come we only 
learn about grown-ups?  Don’t 
kids ever make history too?  
Don’t we matter?

Honestly, I’m stuck.  All the good 
heroes are taken.Have you picked your 

hero yet?
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Yes, young people certainly do make history.  
Why don’t you check in the book nook?  It 
might have just the book for you.
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“Oof!”

The first thing I notice is 
the smell of manure, then 
the sounds of cows grazing 
a few feet away.

Huh?

Moo...

“Sybil Ludington was an ordinary 
16-year-old living on her family 
farm.  But all that changed one 
night in 1777.”

Holy guacamole!  Am I in 1777?  
Is that even possible?!

My men need 
to tend their 
farms—

But Colonel Ludington, 
the Tories could attack 
at any moment!
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But then, the wind picks up 
and tickles my nose.  Hiding 
and allergies don’t mix. 

Holy guacamole!  I 
am in 1777!  I force 
myself not to move 
a muscle.

Ah-CHOO!!

Me?

’Tis someone hiding 
behind yonder tree.  
Methinks a redcoat 
spying.

You there!  Show 
thyself at once!  
What are you doing 
on my farm?

No, sir… 
I…

He’s no more than 
a lad, hardly old 
enough for a spy.

Colonel, we have 
drummers and fifers 
not much older.  One 
never knows where 
people stand.

Snooping for 
General Howe, 
I wager.

Stammering, I try to think of 
something quickly while they 
debate my intentions.
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I stand with you and 
General Washington!  
No taxation without 
representation!

You see?  
A patriot!

Jacob, sir, 
Jacob Warren.

Of the Massachusetts 
Warrens?  Why so far 
from home?

I guess I’m a 
little lost?

Well, Jacob Warren, I’m Colonel 
Ludington.  My stable boy, Ethan, 
just ran off to be a drummer.  
If you can feed and water the 
horses, you can sleep in the barn.  
What say you?

Thank you, sir.  
I would really 
appreciate it. 

Come with me, 
Jacob.  Good 
day, Lieutenant.

What’s your name, lad?
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Book Club Questions
1.	 Why does Jacob put off his class 

assignment? 

2.	 What visual details does the 
illustrator use to develop 
the setting?

3.	 Explain why Jacob compares Sybil 
to Little Red Riding Hood.

4.	 Jacob misses his mom’s oatmeal 
cookies.  What is something from 
home you would miss if you were 
gone a long time? 

5.	 Choose one page.  Look at the 
words and pictures.  How do they 
work together to tell this story? 

6.	 How would the story Ride Across 
Time be different if written as a 
regular novel? Fo
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