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​The Strange Glow in the Garden
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Lemmy, the round ginger cat with a belly as soft as a pillow, lounged comfortably on the rug in Brooklyn’s living room. His tail flicked lazily, the only sign that he was awake. Luna, the graceful calico, sat perched on the windowsill watching the first stars appear in the twilight sky. Brooklyn was settling in for the night, warm tea in her hands, a blanket around her shoulders, and her two beloved cats close by.

But something flickered outside—something soft and silvery.

Luna’s eyes narrowed. “Did you see that?” she whispered.

Lemmy groaned. “If it isn’t food or a nap, I’m not interested.”

Yet even he couldn’t pretend he hadn’t noticed the odd glow in the garden.

Brooklyn rose, unaware of the magic unfolding just beyond the window. “You two stay put,” she said sweetly. “I’ll be back with biscuits.”

The moment she stepped into the kitchen, Luna leapt down.

“That light wasn’t normal,” she said. “I’m going to investigate.”

Lemmy sighed deeply, dramatically. “Fine. But if we get stuck outside again, you’re explaining it.”

Together, they slipped out through the cat flap into the cool, moonlit air.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​CHAPTER 2

[image: ]


	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​The Map Beneath the Moon
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The garden shimmered strangely. Shadows danced as though they had minds of their own, and the old oak tree seemed to hum quietly. Lemmy’s fur puffed out in startled fluff—part fear, part cold.

Then Luna spotted it.

A square object lay in the middle of the garden—glowing faintly, like it had captured moonlight and held it captive.

“A map?” Luna whispered as she approached.

Sure enough, it was a parchment map, glowing in soft silvery patterns. Stars were drawn across it, swirling into shapes resembling paths and symbols. When Lemmy waddled closer, the lines brightened, as if responding to their presence.

“That’s...not normal,” Lemmy said.

Luna’s whiskers twitched. “It’s beautiful.”

From behind the shed came a tiny sound—a bell-like chiming.

A creature stepped into the light.

It was small, almost mouse-like, but glowing with its own gentle radiance. Its ears were long and soft, and its tail was tipped with a tiny spark of light.

“Hello,” the creature squeaked. “I’m Miri. And I’ve been looking everywhere for that map!”
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​The Lost Guide
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Lemmy’s eyes widened. “The map...belongs to you?”

Miri nodded. “It guides the Guardians of the Moonlit Woods. I’m supposed to deliver it before sunrise. But I dropped it when a windstorm swept me away.”

“Guardians?” Luna asked.

“Yes! They keep the forest safe at night. Without the map, the moon paths go dim, and creatures get lost.”

Lemmy blinked. “That...sounds bad.”

“It is!” Miri squeaked. “But you found it—and now I need your help to deliver it. The path is long, and I can’t travel alone.”

Luna straightened proudly. “We’ll help.”

Lemmy opened his mouth to protest—but then remembered Brooklyn always said he had a good heart.

“...Okay,” he sighed, “but only if we’re home before breakfast.”
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