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‘Ready or not, here we come!’

We were playing  hide-and-seek and it was our turn to find everyone.

I’ve never been good at finding people … even when they’re right nearby!
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But JJ is INCREDIBLE!
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Before the mysterious purple GOOP fell out of the sky one night …
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… JJ was just a regular dog.
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BUT NOW…
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JJ is a  genius!

Me and my dad call him JJ Genius!

NASA scientists have got him on  speed dial!
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And now we’re a PAW-SOME hide-and-seek team!
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‘Lily, I can smell Ronnie’s gum!’ said JJ, so we chased the bubblegum smell over to the veggie garden.
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‘Found you!’

JJ’s ears pricked up and seemed to scan the yard.
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His ears are so amazing he can hear a ladybird’s BURP!
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Suddenly, his tail wagged.

‘I can hear Timmy breathing!’ he said.

And with that, we bolted over to the bag racks …
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We were rounding everyone up at record speed!
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Next, JJ crouched down low and started checking out the sandpit.

I realised he was looking at some shoe prints.
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‘Correct,’ said JJ. ‘We need to follow that trail.’

JJ and I followed the  prints across the sandpit …

… along a track of CRUSHED leaves and twigs…

… and over to the BIG fig tree.
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‘She‘s not here,’ I said, confused, circling the tree trunk.

But JJ was looking at some scuffed bark on the tree.
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‘Oh, she’s here, all right.’

JJ looked up into the branches.

‘FOUND YOU!’
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In class, Mr Hosking, our Sports teacher, was talking about what it means to be brave.

‘Bravery? I know EVERYTHING already, sir,' said Jeremy.
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‘Well, there’s only one way to find out. Get ready to put your bravery skills to the test, kids …’
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 ‘WE’RE GOING CAMPING!’

This was amazing news!

We were all  SO  excited, but no one more than JJ!
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‘I’m going camping?!’

He looked at me with those big PUPPY DOG EYES.

 ‘Lily! This is the BEST NEWS EVER  − we get to go camping together!

‘It’s a dream come true!’
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Mr Hosking interrupted our fun.

‘I’m sorry, JJ,’ he said, ‘but you can’t come.

We can’t possibly bring a dog on this trip—’

WHAT?!

 No! JJ had to come! He was one of us!
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I don’t like speaking up in class a whole lot. In fact, I’ll do almost anything to avoid it.

Like the time I pretended I had a sore throat to get out of a speech.
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But this was not okay. I had to say something.

‘JJ’s a part of our class, Mr Hosking,’ I said.
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Everything went silent for a moment.

Was I about to get in trouble?
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But then Timmy spoke up too.

’It won’t be the same without him.‘

‘JJ’s one of us!’ added Belinda.

Soon, the whole class had joined the protest!
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JJ had only been with our class for a little while, but he’d sure made a BIG impression!
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‘Okay, okay!’ said Mr Hosking, trying to settle everyone down. ‘Fine, JJ can come. But he has to be on his absolute best behaviour!’

‘Deal!’ promised JJ.
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‘Bravery, huh?’ said Dad, as he dished up big bowls of spaghetti for dinner. Dad’s spaghetti had become one of JJ’s favourite foods. Mine too!

[image: Image]

I didn't feel brave at all.

I didn't like talking in front of the class, I was scared of spiders, and I still slept with a night light!
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My dad was brave.

Once, he fought off a swarm of wasps with nothing but a ping-pong paddle.
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He always ate my mum’s curried mince with a smile on his face.
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And sometimes he took the bins out in his undies!
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‘Your mum was brave,’ said Dad. ‘She was always the one who helped the spiders out of the house …’
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‘And remember that time she climbed that ENORMOUS tree to carry that baby bird back to its nest?’
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‘And bravest of all …’ said Dad,
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'… she married me!’

JJ looked confused. ‘I know that purple goop made me super smart,’ he said. ‘But I still don’t think I get what bravery is.’

‘Bravery isn’t just about wrestling alligators or climbing mountains,’ said Dad. ‘It’s more than that.’

‘Like climbing an alligator-covered mountain?!’ asked JJ.
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‘No, JJ, not quite,’ laughed Dad.

‘I’m definitely not brave,’ I said.

Dad reached across the table for my hand.
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‘You’re braver than you think,’ he said. ‘Just like Mum used to say – Lily might feel the fear, but she always does something when she knows it’s the right thing to do.’

JJ’s tail started wagging.

‘I think I get it!’ he said. ‘You were brave today, Lily.’

 ‘I was?’

‘When Mr Hosking said I couldn’t come camping,’ said JJ, ‘you spoke up for me. You made Mr Hosking change his mind!’

‘Well, yeah,’ I admitted. ‘There was NO way I was going without you!’

Dad looked so proud of me.

JJ, too.

Maybe we could nail this bravery thing together.
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JJ had  everyone on the bus singing at the top of their lungs … even Mr Hosking!

[image: Image]

If you’re happy and you know it, clap your hands!

We were all coming up with  funny actions to try …

If you’re happy and you know it … pull a face!

[image: Image]

But JJ’s actions had us  rolling around with laughter …

If you’re happy and you know it, lick your foot!
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 If you’re happy and you know it, wag your tail!

If you’re happy and you know it, chase a car!

It was pretty funny trying his version of Head, Shoulders, Knees and Toes, too.
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We were having so much fun that our bus trip FLEW by. Before we knew it, we’d arrived at camp!

‘I spy with my little eye …’ said Mr Hosking.
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After we scrambled off the bus and collected our bags, we met Ranger Shelley.
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Ranger Shelley had been in charge of Camp Pinecone for years.

‘You’re going to LOVE it here,’ she said. ‘You’ll learn awesome skills, make new friends and sleep like a log.’
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‘And BEST of all,’ added Ranger Shelley, ‘you’ll compete for the Camp Pinecone Bravery Award!’

We were split into teams of three to compete. Mr Hosking teamed me and JJ with Timmy.

[image: Image]

Timmy looked happy to be on our team, but something was bothering him.

‘I’ll try my best,’ he said, ‘but I wouldn’t call myself … brave.’

‘Me neither,’ I said, with a shrug.

JJ hopped on the spot, tail wagging. ‘Maybe some of my bravery will rub off on you,’ he said. ‘I’ve got plenty to share!’

[image: Image]

‘I have SO much bravery I had to pack TWO bags to carry it,’ JJ said.

JJ started strutting around.

Then suddenly a tiny cat walked past …
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… and JJ FLIPPED OUT!
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‘JJ, are you okay?’ I asked, helping him back up.

He shook his head … and hiccupped!

‘It’s just cats – HIC! – make me a little nervous!’ said JJ. ‘As long as that furball –  HIC! – is out of here, I’m fine.’
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Carla, Ronnie and Joe looked like they would be a tough team to beat for the Bravery Award. They looked SO brave, as if  NOTHING would rattle them.

Not even a rattle snake!
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Belinda, Jeremy and Katie looked like they had a great team too. They’d already come up with a cool team handshake!
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Maybe we could try a three-way high-five?
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 ‘Let’s try that again …’ JJ said.
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 ‘Um,’ I said. ‘We can work on it.

“Brave” on three?’
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Our first task for the afternoon was to collect water from the lake.

Ranger Shelley explained that someone from each team needed to grab a bucket and follow the trail all the way down to the water.

‘I’ll do it!’ said JJ.
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JJ and the other kids lined up, ready to go.

‘Well, what are you waiting for?’ said Ranger Shelley. ‘Go!’

SWOOOOSH! Everyone bolted, but no one was as quick as JJ! He was as fast as lightning! Maybe even faster!
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Timmy and I waited under the shade of some huge pine trees.
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‘I don’t trust these trees,’ said Timmy, suddenly.

‘You don’t?’ I asked, confused.
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Shady! Ha, Timmy was funny!

We were just getting to know each other when JJ came bolting back through the scrub.
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He FLUNG the bucket aside and LEAPT on me.

‘What happened, JJ?!’ I asked, hugging him close.
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JJ was hiccupping like crazy; he must have been REALLY scared.

‘I was so fast – HIC!’  he said. ‘I beat everyone to the –  HIC!  – lake.’

‘But that’s great news, JJ!’ said Timmy. ‘I don’t get what’s wrong …?’
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‘When I was collecting water, I saw … a PANTHER!’ JJ hissed.

What did he just say?!

‘A what —’
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‘Oh, JJ,’ I said,  giggling and giving him a pat, ‘surely there aren’t any PANTHERS at Camp Pinecone!’

‘Maybe it was just that stray cat we saw earlier?’ said Timmy.

JJ just GLARED at us …
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‘Stray cats don’t have  mean, angry  eyes. Stray cats don’t have a loud, scary GROWL. I’m telling you, it was a  PANTHER!!!
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JJ looked really spooked, and I wasn’t sure how to make him feel better. Maybe if Ranger Shelley told him there weren’t any panthers around, his hiccups would stop.
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Ranger Shelley listened carefully to JJ. At first, she was completely blown away by the fact that she was listening to a TALKING DOG …

‘I’ve seen a possum piggybacking a family of toads …’ she said.
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‘… and a wombat up a gum tree …’
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‘… and a spiderweb that looked like a cake.’

[image: Image]

‘But a talking dog?!’

Ranger Shelley was gripped by JJ's story.
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‘Yes! HIC! A panther!’

‘There IS a local legend … about a giant panther …’ she said, mysteriously.

Timmy and I  gasped. JJ  hiccupped.

‘But I’ve never met ANYONE who’s actually seen it,’ she added.

‘UNTIL NOW!’
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Ranger Shelley told us we’d better keep our eyes peeled.

‘But for now,’ she said, ‘we need to get back to the Bravery Award activities!’
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Ranger Shelly and Mr Hosking led us to the top of an enormous cliff.
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‘WHOA, WE‘RE UP REALLY HIGH!’

‘We‘re meant to abseil down from here?’ I asked.

‘That’s right,’ said Ranger Shelley, sorting out some ropes.

‘Are you sure there isn’t an easier way?’ said Timmy, looking around. ‘Like maybe an elevator?’

Timmy’s knees were knocking wildly!
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‘So who’s ready to earn some BRAVERY POINTS?!’ said Ranger Shelley.

The other teams  cheered, as if dropping down an epic cliff was nothing!

I didn’t feel like  cheering. I felt like running away!

But  JJ looked ready to take the  leap. Like the panther sighting had never happened.
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 ‘I’m not ready,’ Timmy whispered to me.

At least I wasn’t the only one who wasn’t feeling brave!

'I like to tell jokes when I'm nervous,' said Timmy. ‘What do you call a bird that’s afraid of heights?’
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We both laughed, and it made me feel a tiny bit better!

‘Keep them coming,’ I replied. Maybe Timmy’s jokes would get us to the bottom of the cliff.

Carla’s team volunteered to go down the rock first.

‘Let’s get this over and done with,’ Carla said, rolling her eyes.
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Her team roped up and disappeared over the edge … and in just a few seconds we heard soft thuds …

followed by Ronnie shouting.
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‘WE ARE ROCK STARS!’

JJ started rounding us up. ‘Come on,’ he said, ‘let’s go next!’

Timmy and I slowly followed him over to Ranger Shelley, so she could get us ready. HERE WE GO!
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I made some small, careful steps down the rock, trying my best to think BRAVE thoughts.
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Meanwhile, JJ was flying down …

And Timmy was slower than a snail stuck in honey!
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‘Come on, Timmy,’ I called up to him. ‘You’ve got this, okay? I’ll wait for you.’

Timmy sped up a bit and soon we’d caught up to JJ!

The three of us were nearly on the ground, when suddenly, from the bushes below, we heard a faint …

MEOW!

JJ’s eyes darted around in panic. His ropes jerked and wobbled.
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And suddenly my cute and clever doggie started clawing furiously …
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… all the way BACK UP THE CLIFF!

JJ leapt into Mr Hosking’s arms!

‘HELP ME! [image: Image]

Timmy and I carefully finished our drop and couldn’t help but  grin as we landed on solid ground again.
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We did it!

Next thing we knew, Mr Hosking landed next to us … carrying JJ!

‘JJ!’ we cried.
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'There are NO panthers, JJ, I promise,' said Mr Hosking.

‘Better not be – HIC!’ said JJ.
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Once our whole class had made it down, we gathered around as Ranger Shelley told us what our next challenge would be.

‘Here’s a clue,’ she said.

‘Can you hear the river?’

‘That’s right. WE’RE GOING RAFTING!’
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Most of the teams cheered. JJ too.

But not me and Timmy!

The idea of rowing down a wild river made my tummy feel like a tumble-dryer filled with bouncy balls!
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And Timmy’s knees were knocking again!
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Ranger Shelley led us to the river, where rafts were lined up on the banks ready for launching.

[image: Image]

This was no gentle stream …
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… this was a RAGING river!
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HOLD ON FOR YOUR LIVES!

 ‘This is going to be fun, Lily!’ said JJ. ‘We’ll be like pirates sailing the wild seas!’
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Everyone put on their safety gear and hopped onto their rafts.

‘Trust me,’ said JJ, as he stared at the river. He seemed to be noting every dip, angle and obstacle. ‘I’ll get us down safely.’
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 ‘Let’s come FIRST and score some bravery points!’

Timmy looked green as the raft took off. My knuckles were already white from gripping the ropes so tightly.
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But sure enough, JJ was incredible. He got us from here to there and back again, keeping our raft perfectly balanced as we skimmed along.
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He could always tell just how much weight we needed in the exact spot at the exact time, to keep us moving smoothly.

We were ZOOMING through the water!
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We’d made it down the rapids in first place!
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Down here, the water was calm, and we gently drifted over to the bank.
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JJ stepped aside to let me out first …
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 ‘What was that? I think I just heard something in the bushes!’

‘I’m sure you’re just imagin—’ But before I could finish, JJ screeched,

‘PANTHER!’

And before we knew it, JJ had bolted again!

He leapfrogged from one raft to the next …

… all the way back up to where we’d started!
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Timmy and I climbed ashore and tied up our raft. There was no sign of a panther anywhere, of course, so we sat and waited as the rest of the teams came down.
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We’d been on track to score big points for the bravery competition, but now we were going terribly!

At last, Mr Hosking arrived – the last one down the river.

With JJ on his lap.
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 ‘I smell like a wet dog,’ JJ said, as he shook his coat.
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 ‘SO much bravery on show today!’ said Ranger Shelley.

‘Now our teams need to make their way to our campsite for the night. You’ll need to work together to navigate your way through the woods …’
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‘… using your map.’

‘We’ve got this!’ said JJ.

‘I LOVE reading maps!’

‘Me too!’ I said.

I looked at Timmy and he was smiling.
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We were all given a map and told that whichever team made it to camp first would win DOUBLE POINTS!

Carla was SUPER confident her team would win.

‘It doesn’t matter if it’s on land or water, we're the fastest!’ she boasted.
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‘GO!’ shouted Ranger Shelley, and we BOLTED.

Carla’s team was in front, following the creek just like the map showed us.

The rest of us weren’t far behind.

Except for Belinda, Jeremy and Katie, who were still back at the river working through their team handshake.
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We followed the creek along to the spot where a tree grew over it like a tunnel … then we turned right.
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I thought JJ would be leading the pack, but he kept thinking he could hear the panther. Every time he saw a dark shadow, he’d LEAP into our arms.

So I really had to step up.
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A big termite mound was the next marker, and soon I’d found that.
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It had a long neck, almost like a brontosaurus!
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‘I think this is where we turn left,’ I said.
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 ‘Let’s go!’

We followed the path down through the scrub. The last clue on the map was a really big leafy tree. We just needed to find that, then turn right, and follow the path straight to the campsite.

A huge tree loomed ahead of us, and suddenly Carla and her team barged past.

‘The tree!’ said Carla. ‘We’re almost there – come on, team!’
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Her team ran and disappeared around the tree. All of the other teams followed.

But I stopped.

‘What is it?’ asked Timmy.

‘I just don’t think this is the tree on the map,’ I said. ‘The one right here has long smooth leaves, but the one on our map has short spiky leaves.’
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JJ and Timmy glanced down at the map and nodded.

‘You’re right,’ said JJ. ‘We need to keep going.’

We walked past the big tree with the smooth leaves and in just a few minutes we’d found the right tree.
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And in just a FEW minutes more …
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… we’d made it to our campsite!

YAY!!!

JJ wanted to show our class how to start a fire with nothing but sticks …

‘I’ve read all about it’ he said. ‘It’s all about making lots of friction.’

But puppy paws are not so PAW-FECT for starting fire!
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So JJ patiently guided us through it instead …

[image: Image]

… and soon enough we had a campfire ready for when all the others arrived …

It was perfect for toasting marshmallows … sitting around singing campfire songs …

… and huddling together while listening to some of Ranger Shelley’s SPOOKY tales!
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‘And out of the shadows …’ she said,

‘… LURCHED the swamp monster!’

Everyone screamed!
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‘But the kids shone their torches in its face,’ said Ranger Shelley, ‘and realised it was just me!’ She stopped to laugh. ‘I’d tripped in the dark and fallen into a STINKY mud pit!’
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JJ loved stargazing before bed.
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STAR-GHETTI!

We needed a good night’s sleep ahead of our big trek with Mr Hosking in the morning. It was our last chance to win some more bravery points.

I was just about to DOZE off when I heard soft scratching at my tent.

‘Lily? You awake?’

ZIP!
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It was JJ.

‘Can I, um, sleep in here?’ he said.

‘Come on,’ I said, wriggling over to make room.

‘I thought … maybe you might be a bit scared … all by yourself,’ said JJ.

I grinned to myself in the dark.

[image: Image]

This BRAVE doggie was all bark and no bite!

‘When I was little and feeling frightened,’ I told him, ‘I used to snuggle in with my mum. She’d stroke my hair … and I felt safe.’

I smiled at the memory.
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I leaned over to JJ and gave him a gentle scratch …

In seconds, he was softly snoring. He sounded like a little baby chainsaw.
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ZZZZ …
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Mr Hosking woke us up bright and early for our big trek.
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RISE AND SHINE, CAMPERS!

Timmy looked half-asleep.

‘I could be a morning person,’ he said.
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The forest was amazing. I spotted so many incredible trees and plants on our walk.

[image: Image]

The insects were awesome, too!
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We were all enjoying the sun … and the birdsong … and the—
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‘WHAT WAS THAT?!’

JJ was still SO worried about the panther that he couldn’t relax!

Every time there was an unusual sound in the bushes, he’d scamper up to us in a panic!

There was a SNAP …
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But it was just a bush turkey digging for grubs.
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There was a CREAK …

But it was just a lizard up a tree.

[image: Image]

[image: Image]

But it was just Ronnie blowing giant bubbles!
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There was a RUSTLE …
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But it was just Jeremy eating a BIG bag of chips!
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‘It’s okay, JJ,’ I said, giving him a scratch.
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‘So much for being the bravest one here … ’ said JJ.

We all continued into the forest, eager to find our next rest spot.

‘I’m being eaten alive by mosquitos,’ whined Carla. ‘Surely we’ve almost reached the clearing?’
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 ‘WE’RE HERE!’ Belinda called out.

We stepped into a lush green clearing. Finally, we could sit down and have a rest before we started the trek back to base camp.
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We were all having a drink when JJ suddenly gasped.

‘JJ!’ said Carla. ‘Puh-leeeease stop the panther stuff already!’

‘It’s not that,’ he said.
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JJ was right! Mr Hosking was gone!
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‘Mr Hosking, where are you?’

He’d been walking behind us, but none of us could remember the last time we’d seen him.

‘We need to find him before it gets dark,’ said Belinda. ‘He’s the only one who knows how to get back to base camp!’

‘I think we should stay here,’ said Katie. ‘The woods are DOUBLY DANGEROUS without a teacher.’

‘But if we stay here, we’re sitting ducks!’ said Jeremy. ‘And panthers LOVE ducks!’
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At that point, Timmy’s knees started knocking again …
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'I hope we find Mr Hosking soon,' said Jeremy, 'cause I'm hungry.'

‘Me too,’ Timmy added.

‘I’m ABSOLUTELY starving,’ said Carla.
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 ‘Dog biscuits, anyone?’ asked JJ.

We all shook our heads.

‘Suit yourself,’ said JJ, helping himself to some tasty dog treats.

Timmy was nervous so he started telling jokes again. ‘What do spiders eat in France?’
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JJ and I started pacing, trying to come up with a good plan – fast.

‘Look!’ said JJ, sniffing the ground.
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CHIP CRUMBS!

He’d found Jeremy's chip crumbs! A trail that would help lead us back towards camp!

 ‘It won’t take us the whole way …’ said JJ.

‘But I can help too,’ I offered.

I was really good at reading the map earlier – I felt sure I could recognise some sights that would help us get back.
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We set off with JJ and me in the lead, and Timmy not far behind us. JJ was closely tracking the chip trail, and I was looking out for familiar sights.

‘We’re following our brave leaders,’ said Jeremy.

JJ and I grinned at each other.

Soon enough, the chip crumbs came to a stop.

‘Yep, this is about where I opened the packet,’ said Jeremy.
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Without the chip crumbs, we had to look for other clues to show us the direction to take next.

Luckily, JJ was already on the case!
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‘We go down this way!’ he said.

‘These crushed green leaves will keep leading us for a while.’

We set off after JJ once more.

When the trail covered in green leaves ended, JJ lifted his nose into the air to sniff out the next clue.
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 ‘I smell Ronnie’s gum!’ JJ cried, and he took off again.

We hurried behind JJ, who was CHARGING through the bush.

He led us all the way to the spot where Ronnie had blown that giant gum bubble!
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After that, he led us to a tiny purple thread on a branch.

‘This is from Carla’s top,’ he said. ‘It must have caught on the branch earlier today.’
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‘What?!’ said Carla, checking herself.

‘I have a GIANT hole in my top! Ugh!’
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We’d made it about halfway back, but now we’d reached a fork in the trail.

Everyone was busy arguing over which path to take when I spotted the strange fern where I’d seen the grasshopper earlier.

[image: Image]

This time, I took the lead.

And once we came to the next fork in the trail, I spotted the stone that looked like a bone!
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JJ winked at me. We made a really good navigating team.

‘Hey,’ said Timmy, ‘my knees have finally stopped knocking.’
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Once our clues finally dried up, we found ourselves in a grove surrounded by tall trees. Clouds drifted across the sun and it got VERY dark …

Suddenly, from the shadows, we saw a HUGE pair of glowing eyes staring at us!

‘It‘s the panther!’ JJ screamed.
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We were bolting out of there, FASTER than ever before, when suddenly there was a ruckus ABOVE us.

Was there another panther up a tree?!
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It was Mr Hosking!

‘Mr Hosking!’ we all cried, rushing to him.

‘We found you!’ said JJ.

‘I’m sorry,’ he said. 'I dropped my phone and went back to find it. But when I tried to catch up to you kids again, I couldn't find you.'
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‘I climbed the tallest tree to see if I could spot the group,’ he explained. ‘But I should NEVER have turned back. That was a big mistake.’

‘Well, we have BIGGER problems right now,’ said Carla.
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‘The panther is REAL! And it’s HUNTING us!’

Mr Hosking shook his head and chuckled. ‘There’s no panther,’ he insisted. ‘It’s just a legend. A camp story. There’s nothing to worry ab—’
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‘RUN   for your lives!’

I grabbed Timmy and JJ and we took off like a rocket!

‘Follow me!’ Mr Hosking yelled. running like an Olympic sprinter.

Everyone was bolting through the woods … and the panther was still in HOT pursuit.
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I couldn't believe JJ had been right all along.

Finally, we made it back to base camp. Mr Hosking DIVED for his bag and the spare phone to call Ranger Shelley for help.
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We all huddled together, trembling, as the GROWLING grew louder!
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‘It’s ringing!’ said Mr Hosking, PANTING.

The panther was getting closer!

‘Please answer!’ begged Mr Hosking.
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‘We’re DOOMED!’ said Timmy, squeezing my hand.

Suddenly the eyes LEAPT out at us …
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So the eyes didn’t belong to a PANTHER after all – they belonged to Ranger Shelley’s double-headlight helmet!

[image: Image]

And the GROWLING wasn’t coming from a PANTHER either. It was Ranger Shelley’s ringtone!
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She said she chose the GROWL so that it would be completely different to all the other sounds in the forest.
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After we’d all settled down and gathered around the campfire for a rest … and a bit of a laugh … Mr Hosking and Ranger Shelley made a Camp Pinecone Bravery Award announcement.

‘You’ve all been incredibly brave on this trip,’ said Mr Hosking. ‘I’m proud of everyone. But there was one team that really shone today …’
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‘… led by two extremely cluey campers,’ said Mr Hosking. ‘And one camper who kept spirits up with his jokes.’

 ’LILY, JJ AND TIMMY!‘

‘Your team wins!’ said Mr Hosking.

I couldn’t believe it! We’d won! And everyone was cheering for us!

[image: Image]

The three of us ran up to collect our bravery medals!

‘BRAVE on three?’ I said.
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‘Without you two,’ said Timmy, ‘we’d have been in BIG trouble. Who knows how long we’d have been lost out there!’

‘I’m so glad you joined us, JJ,’ said Mr Hosking. ‘You’re welcome to join us anytime. In fact, I’m taking another group camping next week.’
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‘Well, I AM super brave,’ said JJ with a cheeky grin.

Then Ranger Shelley’s phone started ringing again—
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 ‘But I think I’m done with – HIC! – camping!’
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