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Dedication

For all the story listeners over the years, but especially: Luna and Kenzie, Aidan and William, Cali and Jimmy, Anna and Alex, Josh and Chris, Zella and Xenia, El and Clara, and little Katie, who is an actual, real, not-pretend, all-grown-up doctor now, which amazes me every single day. 
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CHAPTER ONE: THE HORRIBLE CRIME
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Kenzie was at her invisible house, eating breakfast, when the doorbell rang. Her little white kitten, Dr. Felix Whiskers, looked up from lapping at his bowl of milk. 

“Now, I wonder who is at the door?” the little cat wondered. He had an English accent like he came from England. That was because he was a very fancy cat, even though he didn’t really come from England and he wasn’t a real doctor. Kittens can’t be doctors. They aren’t old enough. Kenzie checked her pink, leopard-pattern watch and saw it was eight o’clock. It was a real watch that you couldn’t play games on, but it did have little cat ears at the top. Once she saw the time, she didn’t have to wonder who was at the door—she already knew. She stopped sipping her strawberry milk and looked at her pet.

“It was nobody,” she said.

“How could nobody ring the bell?” Dr. Felix asked.

“Some THING rang the bell, not some BODY. It’s eight o’clock, which means it was the morning newspaper,” Kenzie explained. She was right, of course. Because her house was invisible, the newspaper boy never really knew where to throw the paper to make it land on her porch. That’s why Kenzie was always finding her newspapers in the bushes and on the roof and stuff. Living in an invisible house is cool, but there are some problems with it.

“I put a spell on our house last night so that whenever someone throws a newspaper in our direction, it will automatically hit the doorbell and land on the porch,” she told the cat. “That way, we will know when it gets here AND where it is.”

“I didn’t know you could do spells,” Dr. Felix said, his eyes as wide as anything.

“You didn’t know I could CAST spells,” Kenzie corrected. “There are lots of things you don’t know about me. Secret things.” 

“Like what?” the kitten asked.

“If I told you, then they wouldn’t be secret,” Kenzie shrugged.

“Oh, yeah,” Dr. Felix nodded. “Should I go get the paper for you?”

“Sure!”

So, Dr. Felix Whiskers jumped down from the breakfast table and walked over to the door. Of course, he walked on his back legs like a person because he was a very fancy cat. A minute later, he came back, dragging the paper behind him. It was in one of those blue plastic bags that newspapers sometimes come in.

“Do you want me to take it out of the bag for you?” the kitten asked, looking very excited to take it out of the bag.

“You know you always get stuck in the bag,” Kenzie reminded him.

“I don’t think I will this time,” he said.

“Well, ok then,” she agreed.

Dr. Felix grabbed onto the bag but, of course, his little claws got caught in the plastic right away. He started to mew and scramble around, wiggling this way and that. Pretty soon, the newspaper was out of the bag, but he was totally stuck inside.

“Help!” he mewed. Kenzie giggled, but she pulled the bag off him.

“You always do that,” she said.

“It was the bag’s fault,” he complained. He looked kind of ashamed.

“It’s ok to try, even if you make a mistake,” she told him. “That’s how you get better at stuff.” 

Kenzie picked the newspaper up off the floor and opened it. Today, like almost every day, it opened straight to the WANT ADS section. That was Kenzie’s favorite part of the paper because it was the part where people would put messages when they were in trouble and were trying to find someone who could help them out. A lot of times, it was the king and queen who posted those messages. Today was no exception. Right there was a big want ad from the king and queen.


HELP WANTED! WE NEED HELP!!! THERE HAS BEEN A HORRIBLE CRIME. HORRIBLE MEANS VERY BAD, IN CASE YOU WEREN’T SURE ABOUT THAT. WE HAVE BEEN ROBBED! PLEASE CALL OUR PHONE NUMBER IF YOU CAN HELP OUT! HURRY!!
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CHAPTER TWO: THE PHONE CALL 
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“Oh my,” Dr. Felix mewed. “A horrible crime? King Pretzel and Queen Mustard sure get in lots of trouble.”

“Yes,” Kenzie agreed. “But it’s not their fault. There are just too many bad guys in this kingdom.”

“I wonder if Magic Power Girl will help the king and queen again?” Dr. Felix said. 

“Hmmmm. I totally don’t know,” Kenzie answered. She tried to put a look on her face like she was not up to anything so that Dr. Felix wouldn’t suspect that she was, but it was hard not to smile. She took a sip of her strawberry milk so he wouldn’t notice. 

“Well, I better go off to do my online kitten school classes,” he sighed. “What are you going to do today?”

“Oh, nothing important,” Kenzie told him. She watched as he put his little milk bowl in the dishwasher and then went up the stairs to his cozy little work nook where he did his online classes. As soon as he was gone, Kenzie sprang into action. She took out her phone, looked at the newspaper and typed in the number from the ad. She didn’t turn on the camera because she always liked to make sure that people were out of their pajamas before she did. It was just polite. Also, she couldn’t let them see who she was just yet. There was a click as someone answered the phone.

“Hello?” a suspicious voice said. It was a man’s voice. It sounded like King Pretzel, but Kenzie wasn’t sure, and she didn’t like to jump to conclusions.

“Who is this?” she asked.

“I don’t know,” the suspicious voice said.

“You don’t know?” Kenzie gasped. “Why don’t you know who you are?”

“I know perfectly well who I am,” the suspicious voice answered.

“Then tell me,” Kenzie demanded, “who is this?”

“I don’t know,” the suspicious voice complained. Now it was starting to sound like a complain-y voice.

“I thought you said you did,” Kenzie said, frowning.

“I NEVER said that,” the complain-y voice complained.

“Well, why don’t you know who it is?” Kenzie asked.

“Because you haven’t told me yet,” the complain-y voice told her.

“Oh, my goodness!” Kenzie giggled. “I was asking who you are!” 

“Oh! Sorry! It’s me, King Pretzel,” King Pretzel told her. “I thought you were asking me to tell you who you were!” They both laughed about that. Then King Pretzel got serious.

“Are you Magic Power Girl?” he asked. “Because you sound like Magic Power Girl, but I can’t be sure, and I don’t like to jump to conclusions. And if you are Magic Power Girl and you’re not still in your pajamas, can you turn on your camera so I can see that it’s you?” the king asked. 

“I am Magic Power Girl,” Kenzie said. “Give me a second to turn on my camera.” She put the phone on mute and set it down. Then she said the magic words, “Frumble Frum Bumble Froo!” 

Right away, she felt the tickly feeling that made her hair vibrate and turn orange. Then her skin turned purple and her clothes changed from blue and purple to turquoise. She didn’t make her wings come out because she didn’t need to fly yet but if Dr. Felix Whiskers had still been in the room, he would have gasped because he would have realized that Kenzie was actually Magic Power Girl. Even without the wings. Good thing he wasn’t there though because that was a secret. Magic Power Girl was Kenzie’s secret identity. As soon as she was all the way changed, she picked her phone up and turned on the camera.

“Hello!” she said to King Pretzel, who stared out of the screen at her. His nose was red, and his eyes were puffy. It was clear he had been crying and crying.

“Magic Power Girl,” he sniffled, “we need your help! The Happiness Jewel was stolen from the Crown of Awesomeness!”

“Oh no!” Magic Power Girl gasped. 

“It’s true,” a woman’s voice butted in. Queen Mustard peeped into the camera now too. “We don’t even have any idea at all how the Happiness Jewel was stolen! I was just wearing the Crown of Awesomeness like I usually do, but when I took it off to go to bed, I discovered that the jewel was gone!” Magic Power Girl frowned. That was no good. The Jewel of Happiness was what kept the whole kingdom nice and smelling fresh. Without it, people would get sad and the air would start to smell like farts.

“Do you have any idea who might have taken it?” Magic Power Girl asked.

“Well,” King Pretzel groaned, “we think it was probably that evil wizard who is always getting up to no good. You know, Mick.”

“Mick!” Magic Power Girl growled. She had battled Mick plenty of times. He was one of the worst bad guys because he had magic powers. “Do you think you know why or where he took it?”

“We have a theory, but it’s secret,” Queen Mustard whispered. “You should probably come over to the royal castle so we can tell you.”

“Yes,” King Pretzel agreed. “Come at midnight so we can have lunch together.”

“At midnight?” Magic Power Girl asked.

“Yes?” King Pretzel said, frowning. “That’s when people usually have lunch. Just like they are usually sound asleep at noon.”

“I think you have those backwards,” Magic Power Girl giggled.

“He always gets them backwards,” Queen Mustard sighed. “Midnight, noon and his underpants. He always gets those three things backwards.” Now, Magic Power Girl frowned. She didn’t think it was appropriate to be hearing about the king’s underpants.

“I’ll be there at noon,” she told the royal couple. 

“What would you like to have for lunch?” Queen Mustard asked. She was always
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