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For my wonderful mum,

who is also a Gangsta Granny
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It has been a year since Ben lost his beloved Gangsta Granny, but the legend of The Black Cat lives on!


MEET THE

CHARACTERS

IN THE STORY

BEN

Our hero is an ordinary twelve-year-old boy, who has had the most extraordinary adventure. With the help of his granny, in her guise as The Black Cat, he very nearly stole the Crown Jewels from the Tower of London. However, his days as an international jewel thief are over. Ben is now focusing on his big dream: to become a plumber.
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MUM

By day, Linda works at a nail salon. By night, she is a ballroom-dancing superfan. Her favourite TV show ever is Strictly Stars Dancing. There is one professional dancer she loves above all the rest. His name is Flavio Flavioli and the family home has become a shrine to him. Linda is desperate for her only child, Ben, to forget his plumbing dream and become a ballroom champion just like Flavio.
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DAD

Dad works as a security guard at the local supermarket. Pete is not a fast runner – in the past ten years he has only caught one shoplifter, and that was an old man on a Zimmer frame who was escaping with tubs of margarine – but he too loves ballroom dancing. He caught the ballroom bug from his wife, and now the couple rehearse routines all over the house.
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RAJ

Raj is the most loved store owner in town. He runs the famously messy Raj’s News, but everyone stops by to enjoy his crazy deals and out-of-date sweets. Raj has always been a good friend to Ben – they became closer when Ben lost his granny, and Raj is always there to cheer the boy up with a silly joke or some free chocolate.
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MR PARKER

Mr Parker is a nosy neighbour. He is a retired major and now runs the local Neighbourhood Watch group, Lower Toddle branch. It is a collection of oldies who have joined forces to keep an eye out for burglars, but Mr Parker uses it as an excuse to spy on everyone. One person he has got his eye on particularly is Ben. The nosy neighbour had been convinced the boy and his granny had stolen the Crown Jewels, but nobody had believed him. Now Mr Parker is out for revenge!
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FLAVIO FLAVIOLI

Flavio is the heart-throb of the wildly popular TV show Strictly Stars Dancing. The Italian king of the dance floor has a deep-mahogany spray tan, shiny slicked-back hair and the most dazzlingly white teeth you ever did see. He wears brightly coloured all-in-one dance outfits, and so he looks like a boiled sweet in a wrapper.
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EDNA

Ben met Edna at Granny’s funeral. She is Granny’s cousin. Edna took a shine to Ben, and over the past year they have become friends. The boy pops round every Sunday to Edna’s old folk’s home for tea and cake, a game of Scrabble and a natter about the olden days.
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THE LIBRARIAN

This lady has worked at the library all her life. She is suspicious about Ben, and whenever he visits the library she has her beady eyes on him.
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THE QUEEN

The Queen needs no introduction. She met Ben and his granny the night they tried to steal HER Crown Jewels from the Tower of London. The Queen was so touched by their special bond that she pardoned the pair on the spot.
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PC FUDGE

Ben and Granny met PC Fudge on the way to steal the Crown Jewels. The policeman stopped them when Granny drove her mobility scooter on the motorway. They managed to fool him, and he ended up giving them a lift to the Tower of London!
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BUTLER THE BUTLER

Mr Butler is the conveniently named butler at Buckingham Palace. Impossibly old, he has loyally served the Queen ever since she was a little girl.

[image: ]

MILLICENT

Granny left her mobility scooter to Ben in her will, as she knew he loved it so much. Now he keeps it in the garage.
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THE BLACK CAT
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[image: 1 A Beautiful Bouquet of Cabbages]

Cabbages?” came a voice from behind Ben.

The boy was standing by his granny’s headstone in the churchyard. It had been a year since her passing, and Ben was placing a beautiful bouquet of cabbages there as a tribute.

Ben turned round. It was a familiar face. Edna, a cousin of Granny’s. He’d met her at the funeral last Christmas time and they had struck up something of a friendship. Now, once a week, Ben popped round to her old folk’s home to have a chat, often about Granny, and to help with any plumbing problems, which made him super popular with everyone there.

[image: ]

Edna was your textbook old lady.

“Oh, hello, Edna,” replied Ben. “What are you doing here?”

The old lady was holding a single red rose and wearing a sad smile.

“Oh! You see, dear, I come here once a week to lay a rose on my late husband’s resting place. Why do you have a bouquet of cabbages?”

“For Granny. She loved them so much.”

Edna looked wistful. “Oh yes. I do remember the sound they made whenever she came over for tea.”

“Cabbages don’t talk!”

“No. I mean the sound of your granny’s bottom whoopsies after she’d eaten one. Like…”

“A duck quacking!” exclaimed Ben.

“I couldn’t have put it better, dear!”

“QUACK! QUACK! QUACK!” he mimicked, trundling along the path, letting out a little quack with each step.

The pair burst out laughing.

“HA! HA!”

A tear traced a path down his cheek. Ben wasn’t sure if it was a happy tear or a sad tear. Most likely it was a bit of both. Granny’s passing had hit Ben the hardest. Despite the age gap, they were closer than anyone in the family. When she died, Ben felt as if the world would stop turning. But it didn’t. It just carried on as normal. Ben had everyday things to do, like:

brush his teeth…

go to school…

take a bath…

do his homework…

and read Plumbing Weekly.

But he always felt the loss. With Granny gone, it was as if a part of him were missing.

“I don’t know why I’m crying,” he said, sniffing.

Edna pulled her used tissue from her sleeve and dabbed Ben’s face with it.

“Because you loved her. Feeling sad is the price you pay for love. And, ooh goodness me, you were the apple of her eye! She adored you, Ben. Never stopped talking about you!”

The boy gazed up to the sky. “Is Granny looking down on us now?”

“I’m sure she is,” replied Edna. “With great pride, I imagine, at what a kind young man you are growing up to be – looking after me and my plumbing so well.”

“Granny was a very special lady. She wasn’t your average grandma. She was my…”

Ben hesitated. He was about to say “Gangsta Granny”!

“Your what, dear?” asked Edna.
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“Nothing,” muttered Ben. He needed to keep Granny’s secrets secret. Even from her best friend, Edna. No one else knew about Granny’s double life as an international jewel thief, going under the name of The Black Cat. Well, no one else other than Her Majesty the Queen, who discovered them trying to steal her Crown Jewels that fateful night at the Tower of London.

“You were about to tell me something, dear…”

“Maybe one day,” replied Ben. “I’ll pop round and see you on Sunday, normal time.”

“I’ll get the Scrabble out! And don’t forget the Murray Mints!”

“I won’t!”

As Ben walked out of the graveyard, Edna smiled and waved goodbye. Then she laid the single red rose down on her late husband’s grave.

At that moment, Ben spotted a black cat slinking out from behind Granny’s headstone.

It moved like a panther. The cat turned, looked straight at the boy and miaowed.

“MIAOW!”

Ben doubled back to stroke the cat, but as quickly as it had appeared it disappeared. It leaped up on to the stone wall that circled the graveyard.

Then with one more spring

 the creature 

 was gone.
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DING!

The bell on the door rang as Ben waltzed into the newsagent’s shop.

“Ah! Ben! My favourite customer!” announced the jolly man behind the counter. Raj was like a giant Jelly Baby, forever smiling and with a light dusting of sugar.

“Hi, Raj!” replied Ben. “Have you got the new Plumbing Weekly?”

“Never mind about U-bends and cisterns and stopcocks!” he exclaimed. “Have you not seen the news?”

“What news?”

“The news news!”

“What news news?”

“The news news news!”

“What news news news?”

“The mask of Tutankhamun has been –” Raj left a dramatic pause – “stolen!”

It was all there on the front page of the newspaper.
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“That mask must be worth millions!” exclaimed Ben.

“Billions!”

“Trillions?”

“Squillions!”

“Are squillions a real amount?” asked Ben.

“I am not sure. But gazillions are.”

DING! went the bell on the door again. Immediately, the pair looked over and saw that the door was open, but there was no one there.

“Who was that?” hissed Ben.

“No one,” replied Raj.

“It can’t have been no one.”

“I didn’t see anyone come in or out.”

“Who was it, then?”

“A freak gust of wind,” said Raj, walking over to the door and closing it.

Meanwhile, Ben scanned the aisles of the shop, but he couldn’t spot anyone.

He lowered his voice. “So, who stole Tutankhamun’s mask?”

“No one knows. But the thief was so daring that they even left behind a clue.”

“What kind of clue?”

“According to the radio, the thief spelled out a clue in Scrabble letters at the scene of the crime.”

The boy’s eyes widened. Scrabble had always been his grandma’s favourite game.

“What did the Scrabble letters say?”

“MIAOW.”

“Miaow?”

“Miaow! Like cats go – MIAOW!”

Ben was stunned into silence. It sounded awfully like it was a clue to the identity of the thief.

“Are you all right, Ben?” asked Raj.

“I’m fine,” he lied.

“You look faint!” Raj began running around his shop. “Here, have a sniff of an extra-strong mint. That will bring you round!”

The man all but inserted the packet up the boy’s nose, and Ben took a long, minty snort.

“It’s impossible,” muttered Ben.

“What’s impossible?”

“It can’t be true!”

“It is true! Look! It’s all over the TV as well!”

With that, Raj thumped the little black-and-white television he kept on a shelf behind the counter. A newsflash flickered into view.

The newsreader announced, “We bring you some breaking news. There has been a dramatic development. The mask of Tutankhamun is –”

“Oh, my word! They must have found it!” exclaimed Raj.

“– still missing…”

“I don’t know why they bother,” muttered Raj, turning off the television.

Ben was lost in thought. The theft of a priceless artefact from a heavily guarded museum had the pawprints of The Black Cat all over it. Who else other than a legendary international jewel thief could pull off such a daring heist? The Scrabble letters even spelled out[image: ]. That was not a clue. It was a taunt that was telling the police, “You can’t catch me!”

But, and it was a BIG BUT,* the thief couldn’t be his Gangsta Granny. She had been gone for a year.

This was a GIANT PUZZLE Ben desperately wanted to solve.

“Ben, do you remember a year ago there were all those priceless jewels left outside that charity shop?” asked Raj.

“In the biscuit tin! Of course I remember,” replied the boy.

They were the jewels he’d found one night in Granny’s kitchen. A discovery that had kick-started the whole adventure!

Granny had sworn that they were all worthless costume jewels, that she hadn’t been The Black Cat after all.

But it had been a DOUBLE BLUFF!

The jewels turned out to be worth millions. All the money went to help old people. Granny really had been a proper GANGSTA!

“There were rumours flying around town that the jewels must have come from the haul of a world-famous thief!” said Raj. “A thief who no one knew the name of!”

“Not that famous, then.”

“All right, Clever Clog!”

“It’s Clogs!”

“No more special offers for you!”

“The theft of King Tutankhamun’s mask couldn’t have been the work of the same thief, though.”

“And how do you know that?” came a voice from behind Ben.

The boy spun round in horror. Now he was nose to nose with his nosy nemesis.

“Mr Parker!”

he exclaimed.

* Not a BIG BUTT. That is something entirely different and has no place in a children’s book.
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Mr Parker was the nosiest nosy parker there ever was. He was a retired army major, and now ran the local Neighbourhood Watch group, Lower Toddle branch. This was a collection of people who kept an eye out for burglars. But Mr Parker took it one step further. He spied on absolutely everyone.

Mr Parker had very nearly landed Ben and his granny in a puddle of trouble when they’d tried to steal the Crown Jewels. That night, Mr Parker had ended up humiliated by the policemen who hadn’t believed his story. Ben and Granny had walked free, but Mr Parker had held a GIANT GRUDGE against the boy ever since. He was determined to one day finally see Ben unveiled as a criminal mastermind.
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“I said,” began the nosy neighbour in his nasal voice, “how do you know so much about the theft of Tutankhamun’s mask?”

“Erm,” spluttered Ben. “I don’t know anything!”

“You just said you did!”

“Did I?”

“YES!”

“Ah, Mr Parker!” began Raj, staring back at the man. “My least favourite customer!”

Mr Parker was sporting his usual pork-pie hat, rain mac and highly polished brown brogue shoes. At Raj’s greeting his sour face soured some more.

“Hmm,” said Mr Parker. It was unclear what this meant, but it sounded disapproving. “I should report you!”

“Whatever for?” asked the newsagent.

“Selling out-of-date chocolate bars!” declared Mr Parker, brandishing one he’d picked up from the counter.

“Let me see that!” snapped Raj, snatching the bar out of the man’s hands.

The newsagent studied the wrapper. “It is only ten years out of date! It is perfectly fine to eat!”

A sinister smile spread across Parker’s face. “Well, you eat it, then, Mr Raj!”

“Me?”

“Yes! You!”

Raj shot a panicked look over at Ben. He needed help. The boy shrugged. Raj shook his head and unwrapped the bar.

“It is so old that the chocolate has turned white!” exclaimed Mr Parker.

“It is meant to be white,” lied Raj. “It is white chocolate.”

“It says ‘dark chocolate’ on the wrapper,” added Ben innocently.

“You are not helping, Ben!” said Raj, who nibbled the edge of the mouldy chocolate bar.

“Does old chocolate turn white just like old cat poo?” asked Ben.
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“Now you are really not helping!”

“EAT IT!” ordered Mr Parker.

Poor Raj had tears in his eyes as he munched his way through the dry and dusty snack that had died many years ago. As he did so, against all odds, he began to enjoy the tangy taste. “Mmm. It’s actually delicious! Excellent vintage! Please, have a bite!”

This hurled Mr Parker into a rage. “Never mind about that! Ben, you need to tell me everything you know about last night’s heist. Because the theft of Tutankhamun’s mask has all the hallmarks of one of the crimes of the silver-haired menace: your grandmother! Or, should I say, of her… ACCOMPLICE!”

Ben gulped guiltily. “I
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The death mask of King

Tutankhamun has  been

stolen. Recently restored,
it was on loan from the
Museum of Egyptian

Antiquities in Cairo and had
been put on display in the
British Museum in London.
Last night, the death mask

went missing in what is
believed to be the greatest
theft the world has ever
known. That is because the
mask is absolutely priceless.
It dates back more than
3,000 years to when it was
placed in the tomb of the
Ancient Egyptian boy-king
Tutankhamun. The large and
heavy gold mask is adorned
with precious stones. It was
made for the pharaoh to
take with him to the afterlife
when he died at the age of
just 18. The death mask
is one of the most famous
objects in the world, and as
such is impossible to value.
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