

Transformation
“Hey Juliet, look. Who is she?” Agnus pointed to a tall girl with red hair and streaks of bright orange.  She had a very curved nose that made her look elegant.  Her neck looked almost too long for her body, and something about her hands resembled claws. Agnus and Juliet had been coming to Cheley Sleepaway Camp since they were 5 and knew everyone. On the other hand, this girl looked like she knew no one.
 She was huddled against one of the cabins, her head tucked down under her arm in a way that reminded Juliet of a sleeping bird. Even though the girl was very tall when she stood up, right now, all scrunched up, she looked like the world had swallowed her whole. Juliet saw a group of campers staring and laughing at this new girl. Juliet’s heart sank, as she remembered when she was a first year camper, and how lonely she had felt before meeting Agnus. She wanted to approach the girl, but something held her back. Juliet’s heartbeat quickened. She was debating between her own shyness and her desire to make sure the new girl was okay. Juliet decided she would wait and see how the girl was doing at the end of the day. She made up her mind that she would introduce herself to this girl at that night’s campfire. She knew that it was going to be her last chance. Still, all through the day’s activities, Juliet couldn’t take her mind off the stranger. But when night came, she got so caught up in the camp magic of singing, roasting marshmallows, and performing skits that she had forgotten all about it. 
When at last the day was almost done, and all the campers were heading back to their own cabins, Juliet shivered and realized she had left her sweater back at the campfire. She groaned and sprinted back the way she had come. Juliet sighed in relief when she saw her orange sweater laying on the ground where she had left it. She was about to leave, when something caught her eye. A shape, a human shape, the girl! Her body seemed to glow a golden color against the black dreariness of the nearby trees. Why was she still here? Juliet walked up to her, and saw tears running down the girl’s cheeks, as the stranger’s long neck bent over, looking down at her own body. Her body! It was changing... Her bright hair turned into feathers which spread across the girl’s body. Her fingers expanded and curved downwards turning into actual claws. Her curved nose sharpened on the end and turned into a… beak! When the transformation was fully over, Juliet still saw tears running down the girl, the bird's face. Juliet felt terrible. The girl/bird glanced upwards through her tears and saw Juliet. Some hidden force inside Juliet made her wrap her arms around the sobbing stranger, which made the girl/bird sink to the ground.  They stayed in that position for a while, until the tears stopped. The bird slowly changed back into a human. The girl spoke first. 
	“You…you know my… secret now. No one- ever- has figured it out.” she whispered. 
	“ I…I’m sorry. I’m Juliet.” 
	“I know. Everyone says your name. You fit in. I don’t. They say I am different, and they’re right. I’m Janie.” 
	“Well…” Juliet didn’t know what to say to that. Janie was different, but so were all of those other kids that were laughing at her.
	“Well, I think what you did there was amazing, and if nobody else think so, their loss. They are sure missing out.”
	Janie brightened up, and they started on the long walk back to camp. On the way, Janie, slowly but steadily opened up to Juliet.
Janie said, “I can’t help it. I hate it. I don’t know when it started, or why I change into a bird. No one else knows about it but my family. But you are kind of like my friend now. I think that’s what friends are for. Telling secrets. Not that I have ever had any real, actual friends”
	“No,” Juliet replied, shaking her head slowly and looking straight into Janie’s dark black eyes, “friends are for sticking together, even when times are hard.”

