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Sue Bentley’s books for children often include animals or fairies. She lives in Northampton and enjoys reading, going to the cinema, and sitting watching the frogs and newts in her garden pond. If she hadn’t been a writer she would probably have been a skydiver or brain surgeon. The main reason she writes is that she can drink pots and pots of tea while she’s typing. She has met and owned many cats and each one has brought a special sort of magic to her life.
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Prologue

As a terrifying roar rang out the young white lion froze. He should have known it was dangerous to come back home. He needed to find a safe hiding place.

Flame’s thick white furignited with sparks and there was a bright white flash. Where he had stood now crouched a tiny jet-black, long-haired kitten. Above him an enormous menacing shape was outlined against the orange, pink and red of the evening sky.

‘Uncle Ebony!’ Flame gasped.

Trembling with fear, he edged backwards and crawled into a deep crack in a rock out of sight of his uncle.

There was a thud and a deep, rumbling growl as a heavy animal landed close to where the black kitten was hiding. Flame’s tiny heart missed a beat. This was it! He was about to be dragged from his hiding place and taken prisoner – or worse.

Flame shrank against the cold stone, making himself as small as possible. As a shadow fell over the rocks, he bit back a soft whine of fear.

‘Prince Flame? Do not be afraid.

I will protect you,’ a voice softly growled and a kindly face with a scarred grey muzzle peered into the deep crack.

‘Cirrus. I am glad to see you again!’ Flame crawled out towards the old lion.

‘But I do not think that even you can protect me from my uncle. He will do anything to keep the throne he stole from me.’

Cirrus reached out a huge paw that was as big as Flame was now and drew the tiny kitten’s body close. ‘The Lion Throne is rightfully yours, Prince Flame. One day you will take it back and free this land from evil.’

Flame’s bright emerald eyes flashed. ‘Let that day be now! I will face Ebony and fight him.’

Cirrus narrowed his eyes and gave a fond smile that showed yellow worn teeth. ‘Bravely said. But first you must grow strong and wise. Go from here. Use this disguise and hide in the other world. Return when the time is right.’

Suddenly another deafening roar rang out and there came the sound of iron hard claws scrabbling over rock. ‘Come out, Flame, and let us finish this!’ Ebony roared.

‘Go now, Prince,’ Cirrus urged. ‘Save yourself. Go…’

Flame’s long silky black fur began to glow with sparks. He whined softly as he felt the power building inside him and felt himself falling. Falling…




Chapter
ONE

Rosie Swales hummed to herself as she put food and clean water in her gerbils’ cage. ‘I love weekends. Yay! No school!’ she sang out.

‘I thought you really liked school,’ said Jade, lying on her tummy on Rosie’s fake fur rug. Jade lived next door and was Rosie’s best friend.

‘I do. But I love spending time with my animals even more!’ Rosie replied, grinning. She had a huge attic bedroom, with a deep alcove. Shelves held various cages and glass tanks and underneath them there was a large open-fronted wire pen for Daisy, Rosie’s house rabbit.

Rosie went to another cage. ‘Here you are, girls, have a monkey nut. Yum, yum. Is that nice?’

Jade pulled a face. ‘Duh! As if those dumb rats are going to answer you!’

‘Hey! You’ll hurt Midge and Podge’s feelings! Besides, everyone knows that rats are very intelligent,’ Rosie said indignantly.

‘Says you!’ Jade scoffed. She opened a magazine and began flipping the pages. ‘You’ve got more animals in here than a pet shop!’

‘I know!’ Rosie said, grinning. ‘If I’m going to work with animals when I grow up I have to know all about them, don’t I?’
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She had started off with two pet rats and a hamster. Then she’d adopted Daisy the rabbit and some gerbils. Then some stick insects and a tank of fish had needed a home. And just recently, two budgies had ended up staying with her after their owner had to move away.

Jade rolled her eyes. ‘I swear that you like animals better than people.’

‘Maybe I do like them better than some people!’ Rosie’s eyes twinkled with mischief. She leapt on Jade and started tickling her.

Jade squealed with laughter and tried to squirm away. ‘Stop it! Get off!’ she begged.

‘Wimp!’ Rosie crowed, wiggling her fingers into her best friend’s ribs.

Gasping for breath, Jade managed to roll free. She sat up and tucked her dark brown hair behind her ears. ‘I’d better go now,’ she said when she’d stopped laughing. ‘I told Mum I wouldn’t be long. Do you want to come with me? I’ve got a brilliant new CD.’
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Rosie felt really tempted, but then she remembered that she had loads of things to do. ‘No, I’d better not,’ she decided reluctantly. ‘I’ve got to clean out my fish tank and pick some privet leaves for the stick insects and I really should do Daisy’s pen –’

‘Whatever!’ Jade interrupted. She did a pretend yawn.

‘Sorry!’ Rosie said, hoping that Jade wasn’t too disappointed. ‘I’ll come over as soon as I’ve done all my pet chores.’

‘See you the day after tomorrow then. Shame I haven’t got a fur coat and a long tail!’ Jade said.

Rosie bit her lip, not sure what to say.

‘I’m joking, you muppet!’ Jade rolled up her magazine and swatted Rosie playfully on the shoulder. ‘Are you coming down to see me out or what?’

‘Course I am!’ Rosie jumped up and then linked arms with Jade as they went downstairs. At the front door, she stood and waved as Jade went through the garden gate. ‘See you!’

‘Laters!’ Jade called back over her shoulder.

As Rosie came back into the hall, her mum popped her head round the kitchen door. ‘Could you come in here a minute, love? Your dad and I have something to tell you.’

‘OK,’ Rosie said, going to sit next to her dad who was at the table with a cup of coffee and a newspaper. ‘What is it, Dad?’

Mr Swales looked up and smiled. ‘Good news. We’ve just found the perfect house to move to.’

‘You’re going to love it too,’ Mrs Swales said, spooning drinking chocolate powder into two mugs. She finished making the drinks and handed one to Rosie as she came and sat at the table.

‘Thanks,’ Rosie took a sip of her hot chocolate, trying to ignore the sinking feeling in her tummy at the thought of moving.

Mr Swales reached across to ruffle his daughter’s short brown hair. ‘You do understand that we can’t afford to live in this big house any more, don’t you?’ he said gently.
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Rosie stared into her cup and nodded miserably. ‘It’s because you had to change jobs. Where’s this new house? Is it miles away? Will I have to change schools and make new friends and –’

‘Hold your horses!’ her dad said, smiling. ‘It’s only just across town, in Milton Street. So you’ll be able to go to the same school and see all your friends.’

‘Really?’ Rosie leapt up and did a triumphant little dance round the kitchen. ‘That’s fantastic! I was dreading moving away, but everything’s going to be all right now!’

Mr and Mrs Swales exchanged worried glances.

Rosie stopped jumping about. ‘What’s wrong?’

‘There’s just one problem,’ her dad said. ‘The rooms in the new house are a lot smaller than here, especially the bedrooms. So I’m afraid there’s not going to be any room for the pets.’

‘Oh.’ Rosie thought about this. ‘I’ll miss having them all so close to me, but it won’t be so bad if they have to live downstairs,’ she decided.

‘I don’t think you understand, love,’ her mum said calmly. ‘We’re not going to have any room at all for all those cages and pens. Your dad and I have thought hard about this and we’ve decided that you can keep Daisy, but you’ll have to find new homes for all your other pets.’

Rosie was stunned. She stared at her parents in disbelief. ‘You can’t mean it!’

‘I’m sorry, but there’s no way round this,’ her dad said, looking uncomfortable.

‘Rosie. You’re going to have to try and be very grown up about this. We all have to make sacrifices,’ her mum said gently.

A hot, hard feeling rose into Rosie’s chest. ‘Well I don’t see why my pets should make any sacrifices. It’s not their fault that we have to move!’ She dashed out of the kitchen, her eyes pricking with tears.

‘Rosie, wait!’ her dad called.

As Rosie hurtled up the stairs two at a time, her mum’s voice floated out after her. ‘She just needs time to get used to the idea –’

‘I won’t ever, ever get used to it! Not in a hundred million years!’ Rosie said through gritted teeth as she went into her bedroom, slammed the door, and flung herself face down on to her bed.
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A Shimmering Splash

Flame needs to find a purrfect new friend!

And that’s how the sun
suddenly shines on Lorna’s
gloomy island stay when
playful amber and white
kitten Flame comes ashore . .
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Win a Magic Kitten goody bag!
An urgent and secret message has been left for Flame

from his own world, where his evil uncle is
still hunting for him.

Two words from the message can be found in royal lion
crowns hidden in A Shimmering Splash and A Puzzle of Paws.
Find the hidden words and put them together to complete
the message. Send it in t0 s and each month we will
put every correct message in a draw and pick out one lucky
winner who will receive a purtfect Magic Kitten gift! . .

Send your secret message, name and address on a posteard to:

. Magic Kitten Competition * *

CL = Puffin Books v %

P ow s 80 Strand * “
* . London WC2R ORL ~ » * %

Hur}y, Flame needs your help!
Good luck! A
luck! ?g k’)()
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Coming Soon . . .

A Christmas Surprise
978-0-141-32323-7

puffin.co.uk
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