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Meow!

Will you answer

the call for adventure?
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Dedication

For my mum and dad—P. H.

For Lizzie’s little future reader!—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

Kitty bounded across the school playground at dismissal time. “Guess what?” She grinned at Dad and her little brother, Max. “There’s a carnival setting up at Taylor Park.”

“Really? That sounds fun!” Dad said, smiling.
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“They open tomorrow!” Kitty said breathlessly. “And there will be rides and candy apples and everything! The whole class was talking about it today.” Max’s eyes went big and round. “Ooh, candy apples!”

Kitty clasped her hands together. “Can we go? Please?”

“Maybe this weekend,” Dad replied, steering them toward the schoolyard gate. “Let’s see what your mom says.”

Kitty skipped ahead, with thoughts of cotton candy and rides on the Ferris wheel going around in her head. She rushed through the gate into the park. Birds were singing in the treetops, and bright sunshine drifted through the branches. Kitty felt her superpowers bubbling inside her. She raced forward and turned three somersaults in a row, landing neatly on her feet.
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Kitty had a special secret. She had catlike superpowers, and that was why she could jump and somersault so easily. With her superpowered senses, she could see in the dark and hear sounds from miles away. Her favorite part of being a superhero in training was talking to animals. She loved going on adventures in the moonlight with her cat crew, skipping over the rooftops after dark.
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Kitty leaped up to swing from a tree branch. Her dad and Max were quite a ways behind, and she knew she should wait for them. Suddenly, she glimpsed a furry white cat peeping out from behind a tree trunk. “Come out, Pixie! I know you’re hiding over there.” She grinned. Pixie was one of her cat crew. The little white cat was always full of mischief and loved to play tricks on everyone.

“MEOW! Got you, Kitty.” Pixie jumped out and pounced on Kitty’s foot.

“Hello, Pixie!” Kitty said, laughing. “What are you doing here?”
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“I came to tell you my exciting news!” Pixie’s green eyes sparkled. “I’ve made a new friend—a cat called Hazel—and she’s amazing!”

Kitty smiled. “I don’t think I’ve met any cats called Hazel.”

“She showed me how to do lots of cool tricks. Just watch this!” Pixie dashed over to the playground and leaped onto a swing, hanging upside down by her tail. Then she balanced by the tips of her paws on the seesaw.
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“Amazing!” said Kitty admiringly.

Pixie leaped back down. “I told her that you’re a superhero, and I talked about the adventures we’ve had. She said she’d like to meet you. Can I bring her over tonight?”
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“Of course you can!” said Kitty. “I’d love to meet your friend.”

“Thanks, Kitty! See you soon.” Pixie dashed away through the trees.


Kitty waited for Pixie on her window seat at bedtime. Her best friend, a ginger kitten called Pumpkin, sat snuggled up beside her. Kitty had met Pumpkin on her very first adventure as a superhero in training. Now he lived with them and slept on Kitty’s bed every night.
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The sky darkened and a bright full moon rose above the buildings and houses. Cars with shining headlights zoomed along the street below. Kitty peered out of the window, expecting to see Pixie springing jauntily around the chimneys.

“Are you sure Pixie said she’d come tonight?” Pumpkin asked with a yawn.

“She definitely said tonight.” Kitty frowned a little. “I wonder if she’s changed her mind.”

“I think we should just go to bed.” Pumpkin snuggled against her arm. “I’m very sleepy!”

    “Look, here she comes!” Kitty spotted a cat in the distance. Then she looked more closely with her special night vision. “No, wait! That’s Figaro.”
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Figaro leaped across the rooftops, his white paws flashing in the moonlight. He jumped down to Kitty’s windowsill and smoothed his whiskers. “Good evening, Kitty. I’m afraid I have some bad news. I thought it would be best if you heard it straight from me.”

“What happened?” said Kitty in alarm. “Does someone need my help?”

Figaro groomed his sleek black fur before replying. “No, it’s about Pixie. She told me she was supposed to see you this evening, but she’s visiting with another cat instead.”

“Oh! That must be Hazel—her new friend,” said Kitty.
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Figaro nodded seriously. “They left saying they wanted to have an adventure of their own. Hazel also said she was far too busy to meet some silly human.”

“That’s not very nice!” said Pumpkin indignantly.

Kitty’s heart sank. She’d been looking forward to meeting Pixie’s new friend. “Maybe she didn’t really mean it.”

“But there’s even more!” Figaro’s eyes flashed, and he paused, checking to see that he had their attention. “Hazel said that she was a cat superhero with all kinds of special powers, and that’s why they’re having their own adventure. She told me she had important superhero work to do!”
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Kitty looked at Figaro with surprise. She hadn’t heard of a cat having superpowers before. “That’s amazing! I wonder where they’ve gone.”

“They didn’t tell me.” Figaro sat back and rubbed his ear with one paw. “I don’t like that Hazel, though. All of us used to be a team before she came along.”

“She might be really nice once you get to know her,” Kitty managed to say.

Figaro sniffed and began grooming his sleek black-and-white tail.
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Kitty gazed out into the darkness. A sprinkling of stars sparkled in the velvet-black sky, but thick clouds had hidden the moon.

Kitty didn’t want to say bad things about a cat she hadn’t even met, but in her heart she agreed with Figaro. She loved her cat crew. They had been on so many great adventures together. She hoped this new cat, Hazel, wasn’t going to come along and spoil it all.
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