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The


Sleepover







Grace had been waiting for this day 
to come for weeks. She was going to 
her friend Maya’s house for a sleepover. 
It was her first sleepover, and she was 
very excited.


“Is it time to go yet?” she asked.
“No, not yet,” laughed Mum. 
“Finish your breakfast first. 
Then we’ll go and pack your things.”
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After breakfast, Grace rushed up to 
her room and looked in the drawer. 
What should she take? She didn’t want to 
forget anything. She started to put 
things into a bag.
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Mum laughed when she saw the bag.
“You can’t take all of that!” she said.
“But I need it all,” said Grace. 
“I need my pyjamas and my toothbrush. 
I need a torch for when it’s dark and …”
Grace stopped and looked at Mum.
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“What’s the matter?” said Mum.
“What if I don’t like it at Maya’s house?” 
said Grace. “I like playing superheroes, 
but Maya likes riding her bike.”
“Maybe you can take turns to choose 
what to play,” said Mum. 
That made Grace feel a bit happier.







