Elizabeth rubbed her forearm as she walked towards Red Cabin at a brisk pace, ignoring the curious looks the other camp members shot her way. It was rather unusual for a girl to be visiting one of the boys’ cabins. But the bobcat felt that there was something she had to do.

It was day six of her being sentenced to Camp Grizz, a rehabilitation program of a sort that helped older kids and teenagers back onto the straight and narrow. Libby was one of the several ‘delinquents’ that had been sent here for this two-week period, with about a zero percentage of willing participants. Regardless of whether she wanted to be there or not, there was something that had been nagging at her conscience for the past several days.

For almost as long as she’d been able to walk upright, Libby had always been a notorious prankster. She’d pulled all sorts of trickery on anyone she deemed worthy of being a victim, and she judged without any discrimination whatsoever. However, she hadn’t pranked anyone in several days. The reason for this was that she’d almost hurt someone with her last prank; she’d dug a small hole and covered it with leaves to hide it, and hid as she watched a husky about her age named Kevin step into it. Her supervisor, an American Cocker Spaniel by the name of Kelly, had told her off, saying that her pranking had gone too far and that Kevin could’ve sprained or even broken his ankle.

Libby had already apologized to the husky on the spot, but the incident was still bothering her. She’d even had a bad dream about it the previous night, which was partly why she’d decided to visit him the first chance she’d gotten today once she’d worked up the courage.

Taking a deep breath, aware that there were probably eyes watching her from around the common area, the bobcat rapped on the door to Red Cabin with her knuckles. After a moment, the door opened, revealing the leopard supervisor assigned to that cabin. “Hello. May I help you?”

“Is…Is Kevin here?” Libby asked, a little shyly. “I need to talk to him for a minute.”

The leopard nodded and looked over his shoulder. “Kevin! You have a visitor.”

Libby’s heartbeat quickened as she heard the creaking of a bed, and then the sound of approaching footsteps. The leopard stepped aside and retreated into the

cabin to let Kevin pass by him. The husky tilted his head, furrowing his brow when he saw Elizabeth. “Um…Sup?”

“H-hi, Kevin,” Libby said nervously, hating the way her voice squeaked. She cleared her throat before continuing. “Uh, I wanted to say that I’m uh, sorry about what happened a few days ago. It was a rotten thing to do.”

“You mean the hole thing?” Kevin asked, suddenly seeming to recognize the bobcat. “It’s no big deal, really. Like I said when it happened, no harm done. Yeah, didn’t you apologize already?”

“W-well, yeah, but…it didn’t feel sincere when I said it then. And the incident has been bugging me ever since then, so I just kinda felt like I had to say sorry all over again.” She shrugged. “Is that stupid? It sounds stupid.”

“No, not at all,” the husky assured her. “I forgive you, really.” “Your leg and ankle are fine though, right?”

“Yup, never better. It was a bit sore for the rest of that hike, but that’s about it. So, no harm done,” he added with a smirk, which Libby returned.

“Well, pah-ardon me for wanting to make sure you weren’t gonna die!” teased the bobcat, giggling. “The nerve of some people, honestly!”

The pair shared a laugh for a moment before Kevin spoke up again. “Wanna go on a walk around the common area? It’s boring in the cabin, and the other guys kinda stink. Not like stink as in they’re boring, but like, they really really stink.”

Libby snickered. “Sure, a walk sounds like it could be fun! Let’s go!”

Kevin nodded, stepping out of the cabin and closing the door. He started walking alongside the bobcat, his hands in the pockets of his khaki shorts. He had a very cool and collected air about him for an eleven-year-old. They walked along the perimeter of the common area, staying inside the allowed area where some supervisors could keep an eye on everyone.

“So what are ya in for?” Kevin asked Libby.

The bobcat shrugged. “The pranking. I kinda thought you’d uh, have picked up on that. What about you?”

“Oh. Makes sense.” Kevin shrugged back. “I’m here because…ugh, it’s a stupid reason. Can I answer a different question?”

“Hey, I told you why I’m here, you have to do it too!” Libby replied, swishing her short tail.

“…Fine. I was sent here because…I’m really anti-social. I don’t really have any friends. I can’t even make myself cooperate with others at school. So my parents thought that it’d be best if I spent some time here, see if it can make me less introverted, as they call it.”

“Oh…” Libby frowned, her whiskers twitching. “Well…has it been working for you so far?”

The husky flicked his ears. “Kinda, I guess. I still want to just sit on my bed and not get involved with anything, but I mean, I’m having a conversation with you. So I guess I’m improving.” He smiled awkwardly.

Libby giggled. “Well in that case, pleased to become friends with you!” She offered her hand. “The bobcat that almost killed the shy husky, the best combination of friends there ever was!”

Kevin snorted and rolled his eyes, smirking as he shook her hand. “Charmed. So, care to share your origin story, Libby?”

“Origin story?” the bobcat echoed, tilting her head. “What does that mean?”

“It’s a story that tells how you got to be who you are, basically. Like what superheroes have, how they got their powers. You ever read any superhero comics?” Kevin blushed a little when Libby shook her head. “Erm, never mind. What I’m trying to ask is why did you start pranking people?”

“Oh, uh…I dunno, I guess I was just kinda bored one day, and thought it’d be fun.” She looked away.

Kevin narrowed his eyes. “You sure about that?” When she nodded, he continued, “I know you’re lying. I’ve told my share of lies too, I can tell when someone else is lying. Are you nervous to share it? I told you something embarrassing about myself, so now it’s your turn.”

The bobcat sighed, rubbing her forearm. “Promis e not to laugh or tell anyone?”

“I promise,” Kevin said, showing her his hands to let her see that he wasn’t crossing his fingers.

“Alright.” Libby took a deep breath. “Well…I used to be a bedwetter. I wet the bed almost every night until I was five, and continued to wet the bed every now and then until I was seven. I don’t have that problem any more though. But I was teased so much by everyone. My siblings, the people that they told…only my parents and a few really good friends didn’t tease me about it. I just…I wanted the teasing to stop, so I tried to make everyone around me embarrassed. I thought by pranking people I could make the teasing go away.” She wiped at her eyes.

Kevin nodded thoughtfully. “I getcha. I probably would’ve done similar, if it was me in that situation, so I know how you feel.”

Libby managed to give a small smile. “Thanks.”

They continued walking around the common area, talking about more lighthearted things now that the gritty stuff was out of the way, such as their favorite colors and hobbies, and other general information about themselves. Soon, they’d made almost an entire circle around the area, arriving at Blue Cabin, where Libby stayed. The bobcat said, “I’d better get going, my supervisor is going to take us on a walk to learn about insects. Woo, fun stuff.” She rolled her eyes.

Kevin shrugged apologetically. “Can’t say I envy ya. I hope it’s not too boring.”

“I’ll live, probably. Hey, I think my cabin and your cabin are going swimming at the lake tomorrow. Wanna talk more than?”

“Sure, I don’t see why not,” Kevin replied with a smile. He reached into his pocket and held out a small, smooth, round black rock. “Here, I found this the other day. Why don’t you have it?”

Libby took the rock, looking at it curiously. “I’ve never seen a rock like it. You sure I can have it?”

“Yup, it’s all yours,” Kevin said, nodding. “It can be our friendship rock!”

The bobcat laughed, pocketing the stone. “Ok! Thanks, Kevin. I’ll take care of it. See you soon!”

“See ya,” the husky said as he watched Libby enter her cabin.

----------------

The following day, Libby was eager to get ready for swimming. Two hours after lunch, her cabin was sent to the bathrooms to get changed into their bathing suits. The bobcat had packed her favorite swimsuit, a red one-piece decorated with white butterflies. She found herself hoping that Kevin would like it, but she didn’t really know why she was concerned with that…

Nevertheless, she was the first one out of the bathroom, and therefore the first to rendezvous with Kelly. The Spaniel smiled at her, glad that her charge seemed much happier than she was when she’d first gotten to the camp.

“Where’s Red Cabin?” Libby asked, looking around a little too eagerly. “We’re walking together with them, right?”

“Oh, they went on ahead already, we’ll meet them at the lake,” Kelly replied as some of the bobcat’s cabinmates exited the bathrooms. “Why do you ask?”

“Oh, no reason,” Libby mumbled, noticing the approach of the other kids. She didn’t want to appear excited about meeting someone, let alone a boy, especially when she’d been seen talking to him the previous day. She instead entertained herself with talking to her friend Tina, a red fox.

They were soon joined by Brianna the saluki, Charleene the chameleon, and Elsa the arctic hair. They set off, marching in pairs. Brianna walked next to Kelly at the head of the group; ever since the saluki revealed that she’d lost her mother a few years ago, she’d stuck close to Kelly whenever she could. In the middle was Libby and Tina, whose grouping was self-explanatory. Elsa and Charleene took up the rear, though they stayed several paces apart from one another.

They soon arrived at the lake. The Red Cabin boys were already in the water; Libby spotted Kevin quickly; he was wearing orange swim trunks. It was a very hot day, and the lake’s surface was shimmering. After going over a couple of safety rules, they all jumped into the water, laughing and splashing about.

The group slowly dissipated, and Libby drifted off to the side and waved to get Kevin’s attention. To her confusion, the husky swam over to her slowly and reluctantly. She’d thought he’d be a little more excited to see her…she shook her head, trying not to worry about it.

“Hiya, Kevin!” Libby greeted him happily when they were close together.

“Hey,” was Kevin’s response. He didn’t look the bobcat in the eye, but she could see his eyes sparkling with…something.

“Er…how are you? Since yesterday, I mean.” “I’m alright.”

She chewed on her lip. “It’s uh, pretty hot today, huh? Great day for a swim. You must be pretty warm with all your fur, it looks a lot thicker than mine.”

“Yeah, I guess.” The husky looked around. “I’ll uh, be right back.”

Before Libby could protest, Kevin started swimming away from her, and she closed her eyes to avoid getting water splashed in her face. She was crestfallen; why was Kevin acting like that? Was there something wrong? Did he not like her anymore? They got along so well yesterday…

The bobcat swam around slowly and aimlessly, eventually drifting by Kelly. Noticing her expression, the Spaniel asked, “Hey Libby, why the long face? Oh, you must not like the water, being a cat and all. You can get out, if you want to.”

Libby managed to giggle at the playful tease. “Nah, it’s not that. I actually like swimming.”

“Is there something you want to talk about?” Kelly asked. They could both stand on the lake’s floor next to each other and have the water only go up to Libby’s upper arms, since it wasn’t deep where they were.

Libby looked around to make sure no one else was within earshot. “Well…” She briefly explained what she’d done the previous day, and what had just happened. “I dunno why I’m worried, but…I guess I’m just scared that he doesn’t like me.”

Kelly smiled when Libby finished her tale, and she crouched down to put a hand on the cat’s shoulder. “Don’t worry sweetie, he still likes you.”

“Really?” Libby furrowed her brow. “How do you know?”

“Well, judging from what you told me, I think he’s worried about looking foolish in front of you. That would explain why he isn’t saying much right now, and why he wouldn’t look at you.”

“But I don’t understand. Why would he be concerned about that? I told him we were friends, after all.”

Kelly swished her tail. “That’s because…erm, how do I put this…well, it sounds like he likes you in a different way. You know how you say ‘I love you’ to your parents when you go to sleep, or when you won’t see them for a little while?”

Libby nodded, appearing confused. “I think Kevin feels the same about you, just in a different way. He’s…attracted to you, that’s a good word for it.”

“I…still don’t get it,” Libby said, blinking with confusion.

“It’s not really my place to explain any more details of it, I’ll leave that to your parents when you’re older,” Kelly said, feeling awkward. “You should just go back over to him and assure him that there’s no reason he should be afraid talking to you, ok? Try to coax him out of his comfort zone.”

“Okay!” The bobcat nodded, still not understanding exactly what her supervisor was trying to tell her, but took the instructions to heart as she swam away, back towards Kevin, once again waving to get his attention. The husky, apparently not seeing any way out of it, grudgingly waded over to her.

“Kevin, remember how we agreed that we were friends yesterday?” asked Libby. Kevin nodded slowly. “It’s not any different today. We’re still friends. And friends can look dumb in front of each other, because they won’t judge each other. So you,” she poked him in the chest, “should stop acting shy and just be relaxed around me!”

The husky blinked several times; Libby wondered if she’d gone too far with her words. But then he cracked a smile and let out a chuckle as he finally looked her in the eye. “Alright, Libby. Thanks. I…don’t really know why I was acting like that, honestly. But I’ll try to relax a bit.”

“You’d better!” the bobcat teased. “I don’t want to have to get rid of our friendship stone! Let’s go swim to that dock,” she suggested, pointing to it on the other side of the lake. Kevin nods in agreement, so they set out towards it, swimming side by side. They soon turn it into a race, but they’re able to keep a steady pace with one another.

They climb onto the dock once they reach it, with Kevin just a hair ahead of his friend. They sit side by side, their feet dangling off the edge, toes skimming the water. The sun, hot and harsh before, felt nice against their damp backs.

“I guess I have something else to admit,” Kevin said slowly. “I’m, uh, not really brave at all. It’s part of the reason I don’t have friends. I just can’t bring myself to approach people I don’t know, and I just kinda shrink away from everyone.”

Libby nodded. “I understand, Kev. I used to be the same way.”

“You seem pretty brave now, though,” the husky said. “A lot braver than me. How do you do it?”

“Well, I learned how to be brave through doing dares. It’s what got me started on pranking. My friends and I used to play a game called truth or dare, and we all made each other do stuff that was sorta dumb. But it ended up being a real confidence booster for me.”

“But…how? How were you able to bring yourself to do it?”

Libby shrugged. “When someone dared me to do something, I made up my mind that I was going to do it, and then I did it. I didn’t give myself a chance to think and second-guess myself.” Looking out on the lake, she waved her legs back and forth. “I dare you to kiss me.” She didn’t expect him to actually do it; she was just tired of talking about serious stuff, and wanted to make him laugh.

Her heart skipped a beat when she felt Kevin’s lips gently kiss the side of her short muzzle, right next to her nose. She looked at him, her eyes wide. “You…”

Kevin was blushing as much as she was. He smiled shyly. “I did what you told me. I didn’t think and didn’t second-guess myself.”

Libby was about to reply, but then they became aware of laughter; the kiss had been seen by several of the other kids, who were pointing at them and laughing! Horrified, Libby began trembling, her eyes tearing up. “Th-they saw…th-they all s-saw…”

She fell silent when Kevin squeezed her hand. “Don’t worry about them. You don’t need to be concerned with what everyone thinks about you.” He paused. “Are you upset at me for doing that?”

The bobcat shook her head, sniffling and wiping at her eyes. The other kids had already lost interest in them. “N-no…”

“Then there’s nothing you have to be troubled about,” Kevin replied, smiling warmly.

“Alright…” Libby nodded, managing to smile. “I guess it would be dumb of me to teach you how to be brave and then not be brave myself.” She stretched her legs. “I’m getting warm again. Wanna jump back into the lake?”

Kevin nodded, wagging his tail. “Sure!”

Holding each other’s hand, they stood up on the edge of the dock. Libby counted to three, and they jumped together, tucking in their legs and landing in the water with a mighty splash. They went under for a brief moment, but all they had to do to surface was stand up. Shaking the water out of their face fur, they smiled and shared a laugh.

Unbeknownst to them, they were still being watched from across the lake by their supervisors, Kelly and Mark, the leopard. They exchanged a glance with each other and grinned. “Young love.”

----------------

As the second week passed, Libby and Kevin became closer every day. Ignoring the looks and teases from the other campers, they insisted on doing everything with one another. They held hands on walks, sat with each other for meals, and played sports together as teammates. But the final day of camp was upon them, and everyone was gathered at the common area waiting for the camp leader, Ulrich the grizzly bear, to make a speech.

While she listened to the bear’s words about how he was glad that everyone had improved, and how he hoped that they’d continue their good behavior from now on, Libby was downcast. She couldn’t bear to search the crowd for Kevin. Earlier that morning, before anyone else had awoken, she’d pushed her face into her pillow and sobbed for several minutes, knowing that they’d have to part ways after this. Her hand was in her pocket now, clutching the smooth black rock tightly, as she fought back another wave of emotions.

“…and I wish you luck in future endeavors,” Ulrich finished up his speech, bowing to the group. The crowd then split up as they went back to their cabins to gather their bags, as the buses to pick them up would be arriving soon.

As the girls of Red Cabin packed their bags, Kelly asked for their attention for a moment. “I just want to say how proud I am of all of you. When you five got here, I knew I had my work cut out for me. There were some bumps along the road, for sure, but everything turned out wonderfully at the end of it all. Elsa, I’m proud of you because I haven’t heard a swear out of you in days.”

The arctic hare shrugged, rubbing the back of her neck. “Yeah, well, cussing is kinda pointless and crude. They’ll probably slip out from time to time, but I’m gonna make an effort to watch my tongue from now on.”

“Good! Charleene, I’m proud of you for getting out and about, and for participating with everyone.”

Charleene grinned toothily, her prehensile tail flicking. “I guess it’s kinda nice to get out once in a while. But I’m definitely gonna catch up on sleep for the next few days.”

Kelly chuckled. “I’d expect nothing less from you. Brianna, it makes me very happy that you’ve come out of your shell since the first day, especially considering your past. Just remember, if there’s ever anything you need to talk about, find someone to tell it to rather than keeping it all in. Okay?”

“Alright, miss K,” the saluki said, stepping forward and hugging her supervisor. “Th-thanks. For everything. I’ll miss you.”

“I’ll miss you too, Bri. I’ll miss all of you.” Kelly kissed the saluki’s forehead. “Libby, I’m glad that you’ve finally moved on from your ways of pranking.”

The bobcat nodded and smiled, squeezing the rock in her pocket. “Yup, I’ve learned my lesson.” ‘And more than that,’ she added silently.

“And lastly, Tina. I’m proud of you for becoming more social as well. Just remember that your interests don’t have to dictate who you are. Just because you like listening to loud music doesn’t mean you have to act like a tough girl.”

The vixen lashed her tail. “You’re right. I kinda hate to admit it, but I learned a few things about myself. For instance, I’ve learned that these actually look really stupid.” She took off her spiked collar and bracelet and hurled them into a trash can nearby.

Kelly smiled. “You girls are very special. I’m glad I had the privilege of being your supervisor these last two weeks. You’re going to go far in life, I’m sure of it. But for now, go ahead and finish packing so we can leave for the buses.”

----------------

About a half hour later, Libby was sitting by herself on a bench as she waited for the bus that’d take her home. She was bent forward slightly, tears running down her cheeks as she caressed the smooth black rock in her palms. These last two weeks had been a rollercoaster for the bobcat…but now it was over. She’d get on the bus and leave the camp behind forever, carrying with her only her memories and the small, round stone.

“Are you sitting here all alone and crying? What a baby!”

Libby gasped when she heard the voice. She spun around, her eyes landing on a familiar face. “Kevin!” She jumped over the back of the bench and ran to him, throwing her arms around him and purring deeply, wiping her tear-stained face against his shirt. The husky returned her hug, his tail wagging. “What are you doing here? Aren’t you gonna miss your bus?”

“Actually, this is where I’m supposed to wait for mine,” replied Kevin. “Looks like we’re on the same one. Convenient!”

Libby let out a half sob, half laugh. “Y-yeah, it is. I guess that means we can wait a little while before we say goodbye.” Holding his hand, she sat back down on the bench, the husky sitting beside her.

Kevin furrowed his brow. “But if we’re on the same bus, doesn’t that mean we live near each other?”

The bobcat gasped again. “Y-you’re right!” Her heart fluttered in her chest. They wouldn’t have to say goodbye after all! “Quick, get out some paper and write down your address! I’ll do the same!”

The kids fumbled in their bags, eventually pulling out a pen and piece of paper each. They carefully and meticulously wrote down their addresses, making sure the other would be able to read their handwriting. They exchanged papers and stowed them carefully in their bags.

“Oh hey, you still have that rock,” Kevin observed, nodding at Libby’s hand.

“Yup! I wouldn’t get rid of it. It’s um…it’s important to me.” She blushed.

Kevin smiled at her. Before they could say anything more, the bus turned the corner and began approaching their stop. Libby pocketed the stone and they both shouldered their bags as the bus pulled to a stop in front of them. It was one of the camp buses, so there was no fee to pay. A couple other kids that they didn’t recognize were on it.

Libby and Kevin sat next to each other in a seat near the middle of the bus.

They were holding hands as the bus got moving again.

Sometime into their journey, Kevin spoke up. “Hey, Libby?” “What’s up?”

“Thank you for teaching me how to be brave. You’ve helped me a lot more than you know, I think.”

Libby purred, squeezing the husky’s hand. “You’re welcome. And thank you for helping me to not worry about how I look in front of others. I think we both learned some stuff from each other.”

“Yup. And since we live close by, we can teach more to each other! I’m gonna tell you all about my superhero comics, and my videogames too!”

Libby cocked an eyebrow. “Sounds…exciting. Tell ya what, I’ll let you do that if you let me teach you about designer clothing. How’s that sound?”

Kevin grimaced. “Erm…I’ll uh, I’ll think about it.”

The bobcat giggled and leaned her head on the husky’s shoulder. They stared out the window together as the bus drove on towards their homes. They both felt happy and content in each other’s company.

End

