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Meow!

Will you answer

the call for adventure?
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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

“There you are, Pumpkin! That looks just like you.” Kitty drew the last whisker onto her cat picture and showed it to Pumpkin.

She had drawn a plump little ginger cat with bright eyes and a stripy tail.

Pumpkin jumped onto the table to take a closer look. “It’s me!” he purred, rubbing his furry head against Kitty’s arm. “I really like it.”

“I’ll put it up on the wall,” said Kitty, smiling.
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She and Pumpkin had been best friends ever since she’d rescued him from a tall clock tower. Kitty had catlike superpowers, and she was learning to become a real superhero. Sometimes she went on adventures in the moonlight with her cat crew. She loved climbing and balancing on the rooftops, and using her special nighttime vision and super hearing to spot when trouble was coming.

Most of all, Kitty loved being able to talk to animals, especially to Pumpkin, who was the sweetest kitten in the world!
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Kitty stuck the picture of Pumpkin on the wall and stood back to admire it. Then she noticed a delicious scent drifting out of the kitchen. Pumpkin’s nose started twitching, too.

“That smells lovely!” said Kitty. “I wonder if Mom’s doing some baking.”

She ran into the kitchen, where Mom was taking a large cake pan out of the oven. “Have you made a cake? Mmm . . . smells like chocolate!”

“There’s nothing wrong with your super senses!” Mom laughed. “Yes, I’ve made a special cake because we have visitors coming to stay tonight. Some very good friends have just moved to Hallam City, and they have a son who’s your age.”

“Oh! What’s his name?” asked Kitty.

Mom lifted the cake out of the cake pan and a cloud of chocolaty steam filled the kitchen. “His name is Ozzy. You could have a sleepover in the new tree house, if you like.” She gave Kitty a funny smile. “I’m sure you’ll find that you have a lot in common.”

Kitty hesitated. Dad had built the tree house in the garden last week, and it was meant to belong only to her since her brother, Max, was too young to be allowed up the ladder on his own. She wasn’t sure she wanted to share it with anyone else.

Ding-dong went the doorbell.

“That must be them now!” Kitty’s mom put down her oven mitts. “I hope they’re hungry.”
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Kitty’s forehead wrinkled as her mom hurried to the door. Why had her mom said that Kitty might have a lot in common with Ozzy? It seemed strange when she’d never met him before!

Kitty’s mom called to her from the hall. “Kitty, come and meet everyone! These are my friends Molly and Neil Porter, and this is Ozzy.” She pointed to a boy with curly dark hair and round glasses.
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Kitty said hello while Pumpkin hid behind her legs. The Porters said hello back and smiled in a friendly way, but Ozzy just nodded awkwardly and fiddled with his glasses.

“Why don’t you show everyone around, Kitty?” said her dad, coming into the hall. “Max and I will set the dinner table.”

Kitty showed the Porters around the house, and they said how much they liked her room before asking her all about her school. Ozzy just followed them from room to room and didn’t say a thing.

“This is terrible!” Kitty whispered to Pumpkin. “What if he doesn’t speak for the whole sleepover?”

Pumpkin put his paw on Kitty’s knee. “Don’t worry,” he whispered back. “I’ll keep you company.”

After they’d eaten dinner and had a slice of the chocolate cake, Kitty’s mom turned to Ozzy with a smile. “I thought it might be fun for you and Kitty to have your sleepover in the tree house tonight. It’s so much more exciting than sleeping indoors!”

“I can show you the tree house if you like,” added Kitty, jumping up.

Ozzy followed Kitty out the back door into the shadowy garden. Moonlight glinted on the windows and the silver watering can. The round garden lights cast a soft yellow glow across the flower beds, and a tiny breath of wind made the flowers sway and the trees rustle.

Kitty’s dad had built the tree house in the big oak tree at the far end of the garden. A sturdy wooden ladder led up into the branches. Ozzy and Kitty climbed the rungs in silence.

“Here it is. I hope you like it!” Kitty clambered into the little wooden house. The place was quite roomy, and she had set pots of marigolds on the windowsills and hung a mobile of glittery stars from the roof to make it pretty.
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Ozzy looked all around, blinking as he peered up at the starry mobile.

Kitty wondered if he felt nervous about sleeping outside. “We don’t have to sleep here if you don’t want to. I know not everyone likes being outside in the dark . . .”

“I love being outside in the dark!” said Ozzy, his eyes lighting up suddenly. “Everything looks more interesting at night.”

Kitty looked at him in surprise. At last he was talking to her! “That’s great! Should we put on our pajamas and grab our comforters? Then we can start the sleepover right away.”
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Ozzy nodded, and they went back inside to change. Along with her comforter, Kitty fetched a small bag with a teddy bear and a book. She pushed her superhero suit into the bag, too. She never knew when she might need it!

Kitty’s dad brought out two air beds for them to sleep on. Pumpkin followed Kitty up the ladder and they snuggled down under her comforter. Ozzy wriggled down under his own comforter and stared around with wide, dark eyes.
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Kitty gazed out of the tree house window at the moonlit garden. Her catlike night vision allowed her to see everything so clearly. Stars twinkled across the deep black sky, and a wisp of smoke curled out of the neighbor’s chimney.

“It feels magical when there’s a full moon, doesn’t it?” Kitty asked.

Ozzy nodded and lay down. “I’m going to sleep now. Good night!”
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Kitty tried to stay awake for a little while, although Pumpkin was already fast asleep beside her. The wind swirled around the garden, and the tree house swayed gently with the branches of the oak tree. Kitty felt as if she was being rocked to sleep, and at last her eyelids drooped and she couldn’t stay awake anymore.
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