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Dedication

For Emmeline. Welcome, little bean. —P. H.

For Mum and her green thumb —J. L.
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Meet Kitty & Her Cat Crew

Kitty

Kitty has special powers—but is she ready to be a superhero just like her mom?

Luckily, Kitty’s cat crew has faith in her and shows Kitty the hero that lies within.
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Pumpkin

A stray ginger kitten who is utterly devoted to Kitty.

Figaro

Wise and kind, Figaro knows the neighborhood like the back of his paw.

Pixie

Pixie has a nose for trouble and whiskers for mischief!

Katsumi

Sleek and sophisticated, Katsumi is quick to call Kitty at the first sign of trouble.
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Chapter

1

“Look at this, Pumpkin. My sunflower’s starting to grow!” Kitty gazed at the small plant in its little brown pot. She was sitting on the flat rooftop above her bedroom while the stars appeared one by one in the evening sky.

“It’s got two leaves already!” said Pumpkin, a roly-poly ginger kitten with big blue eyes.

Kitty touched the sunflower’s sturdy stem and pointy leaves. “I’m definitely putting sunflowers into my design for the new school garden. I just wish I had a few more ideas. . . .”

She frowned thoughtfully.

Kitty had been delighted when her teacher had told the whole class about the competition to design the new school garden. All they had to do was draw their plan for the garden on a piece of paper and color it in carefully.
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Her teacher had also said they could try growing a plant for the garden right away. Kitty had chosen a sunflower because she loved their beautiful round faces and flamelike petals. Kitty gazed at the sunflower and tried to imagine a new school garden. It was hard to know where to begin.

Darkness had fallen and a bright full moon hung in the sky, pouring silvery light over the houses. The streetlamps of Hallam City winked below them and in the distance an owl hooted.
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Kitty loved being out in the moonlight. She had special catlike superpowers, so she could easily climb and balance on the rooftops. Her night vision let her see in the dark, and her super hearing picked up sounds from a long way away.

She felt at home up here, and when the moon came out, the world became shiny and magical. She loved sharing this special world with Pumpkin, the ginger kitten she’d rescued from the clock tower many weeks ago.

Kitty leaned in to look more closely at the sunflower plant. The night wind blew gently across the rooftop, making the plant’s leaves flutter. There was the soft sound of paws padding over the roof. Kitty listened carefully. “Pixie, is that you?”
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“You guessed right!” A fluffy white cat with green eyes sprang out from behind a chimney. Her pale fur gleamed in the moonlight. “How did you know it was me?”

“I used my super hearing. Your paw steps sound lighter than Figaro’s and quicker than Katsumi’s or Cleo’s.” Kitty smiled. She had lots of good friends among the cats of Hallam City, and meeting up with them on the rooftops was one of her favorite things to do.

“Hello, Pixie!” Pumpkin scampered up to the white cat and they touched noses. “Have you come to play with us?”

“Yes, I was looking for something to do,” admitted Pixie. “I felt like having an adventure, and I thought to myself: who would be the best person to have an adventure with? Kitty, of course!”
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Kitty laughed. “That’s very kind of you! I’m just trying to decide what to put in my design for the new school garden. I’d love to win the competition, but I’m not sure what to draw.”

Pixie blinked thoughtfully and swished her snowy tail. “I’ve heard of a place across the city with an amazing rooftop garden. Hardy anyone knows about it, and no one ever goes there because the old cat who guards the rooftop is so fierce. Maybe we could creep up to take a look. It might give you some ideas for designing your school garden.”

“But what if the old cat catches us?” Pumpkin’s whiskers quivered.

“We’ll have to be quiet and sneaky. That’s what makes it an adventure!” Pixie jumped onto the chimney, her green eyes glittering with excitement. “It’s not far away, so we could get there in a whisker!”

“I’d love to see this garden!” Kitty glanced down at her clothes. “But I’m not really dressed for an adventure. Just one second!”

She darted down the sloping roof and slipped through her bedroom window. Taking her black superhero suit from the closet, she quickly pulled it on. Then she added her velvety cat ears and tied the dark, silky cape around her neck.

The moonlight poured over Kitty as she climbed across the windowsill. She felt her superpowers grow stronger, and her body tingled from her head down to her toes. Her eyesight became clearer and her hearing sharpened. Climbing to the top of the roof, she smiled at Pixie and Pumpkin. “I’m ready now—let’s go!”
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They ran along the rooftop together. Kitty beamed as she jumped from one building to the next, her black cape flying out behind her. She loved the feel of the night breeze on her face and the way the moonlight shimmered on the windows.
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The breeze grew stronger, rocking the trees in the park as they passed by. Pixie led them past Kitty’s school, with its square playground and jungle gym. Kitty spotted her own desk and chair through the classroom window. A pile of neatly sharpened pencils lay on the teacher’s desk, ready for the next day.

On the street behind the school, there was a building site for a row of new houses. At the corner of the site, the builders had left a large bin full of odds and ends they were throwing away.

Every now and then Pixie stopped to sniff the air. “Yes, it’s this way,” she called to the others. “I can smell the scent of flowers.”

Kitty smiled. “I can smell them, too!” The sweet scent drifting on the night breeze reminded her of roses.

One by one they jumped from the rooftop to the ledge of an apartment building. Then Pixie led them up the steps of the fire escape. The scent of flowers grew stronger, and Kitty’s heart skipped. She raced ahead and climbed onto the wide, flat rooftop. Her stomach fizzed with excitement as she gazed all around.

Trees and flowers filled every corner, like a fountain of bright colors. A winding path made from round, white stepping-stones curved through the flower borders. A group of silver birch trees lined the entrance, making an archway of delicate white branches. Kitty beamed. She’d never seen such a beautiful garden growing on a rooftop before.

Pumpkin and Pixie sprang onto the roof beside Kitty. Pumpkin stopped with a gasp, his blue eyes as wide as tennis balls.

[image: image]

Pixie ran straight under the archway of silver birches, mewing excitedly. “I’m so glad we found it! This place is amazing.”

“It’s wonderful!” Kitty stepped under the archway of trees. Gazing upward, she saw the stars sparkling brightly through the web of branches and leaves. She walked on, and a cluster of tall, bright sunflowers caught her eye. She stopped beside the towering plants. “Look at these sunflowers! They’re the biggest ones I’ve ever seen.”

There were seven sunflowers altogether, each one taller than Kitty, and they nodded their heads gently in the breeze. She gazed at them admiringly, and their cheerful faces seemed to smile down at her. She reached up to touch the nearest flower. The golden petals were silky smooth around the rough, black center.
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Kitty tingled with excitement. There was something special about this garden. The plants were so perfect, they looked as if they were grown with magic!
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Chapter

2

Kitty pulled herself away from the amazing sunflowers and followed the winding path. She stopped for a moment to look for the fierce old cat who guarded the place, but the sky garden seemed to be empty. Pixie scampered after her, swishing her tail with excitement.

Pumpkin hid behind the sunflowers. “Are you sure we’re safe?”

“I don’t think anyone else is here,” said Kitty. “Come and look, Pumpkin. This place is lovely!”

“It’s more than lovely,” mewed Pixie. “It’s magnificent! And it smells like heaven.”

Kitty passed a yellow rosebush growing beside a pink rosebush. She leaned in to sniff them. “These roses smell wonderful. Which ones do you like best?”
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Pixie and Pumpkin didn’t reply, so Kitty turned around to look for them. The little white cat and the ginger kitten were taking turns leaping into the middle of a purple-flowered bush and rolling from side to side with their paws in the air.

“What are you doing?” cried Kitty. “This isn’t our garden!”

“It’s a catnip plant, Kitty,” giggled Pixie. “I just can’t help it!”

“Whee!” said Pumpkin, jumping into the bush and rolling around again.

[image: image]

Kitty hurried across to the catnip bush. She’d heard of a plant that cats loved, but she hadn’t realized it could make them act so silly. “Stop, Pumpkin! Stop it, Pixie!” she told her friends. “What if the owner of the garden comes along?”

“What’s going on here?” said
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