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Getting even...
Fair and square!

IT’S KARA’S TURN TO HOST THE SLEEPOVER Squad’s latest party, and she couldn’t be more excited! Then her annoying brothers get wind of the event and promise to ruin the party unless Kara agrees to be their slave. Oh, no! Poor Kara is running herself ragged trying to keep up with her rotten brothers’ demands without letting her pals find out.

But when Kara’s friends discover what’s going on, they tell her to relax. After all, no matter what those creeps do to them, these girls know something the boys don’t: Sometimes getting even is better than getting mad!
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You’re invited to another Sleepover Squad Party!




Meet the author, watch videos, and get extras at
KIDS.SimonandSchuster.com
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Grab your pillow and join the
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#1 Sleeping Over

#2 Camping Out

#3 The Trouble with Brothers

COMING SOON:

#4 Whisper down the Lane
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This book is a work of fiction. Any references to historical events, real people, or real locales are used fictitiously. Other names, characters, places, and incidents are the product of the author’s imagination, and any resemblance to actual events or locales or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.
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“I love ice cream!” Kara Wyatt said with a happy sigh. She gazed at the double-chocolate cone in her hand, trying to decide which side to lick first.

Kara was sitting on a bench outside the ice-cream parlor. Two of her best friends, Emily McDougal and Jo Sanchez, were sitting beside her. Their other best friend, Taylor Kent, was hopping back and forth over a crack in the sidewalk. Taylor wasn’t very good at sitting still.

“We heard you the first nine times you said that, Kara,” Taylor teased. She hopped over the sidewalk crack again. Then she took a big bite from her maple-walnut cone.

Emily licked strawberry ice cream off her lips. “That’s okay,” she said. “I agreed with her all nine times. And I agree again.”

“That means you agreed with her ten times,” Jo said. Jo liked to be exact.

Kara took a big slurp of her ice cream. It tasted great, but it made her shiver a little. It was a crisp autumn afternoon, and the air felt cool even though the sun was shining.

A sudden breeze rattled the leaves of the big maple trees lining the street. It also blew a few strands of Kara’s springy red hair across her face. The hair almost got into her ice cream, but Kara moved her cone away just in time.

“Brr.” Jo was holding back her shoulder-length dark hair with one hand. “Pretty soon it will be too cold to eat ice cream anymore.”

“No way!” Kara cried. “It’s never too cold to eat ice cream.”

“But it will be too cold to eat it outside.” Taylor wrinkled her nose and looked down at the long brown-skinned legs sticking out of her denim shorts. “And it’ll be too cold for wearing shorts. Or for swimming, or soccer, or lots of other stuff. Fall stinks!”

“That’s not true! Don’t forget all the great stuff about fall,” Emily said.

Kara smiled. Emily liked to look on the bright side of everything.

“Like what, Em?” Kara asked.

“Like getting to go back to school,” Emily said.

Kara groaned loudly. School definitely wasn’t one of her favorite things about fall, or any other time of year. She loved getting to see all her friends every day, and she also loved the chance to get away from her four obnoxious brothers for a while. But other than that, she didn’t like much about school.

“It figures Emmers would think of school first,” Taylor said with a grin. “After all, her grades are always the best in the class.”

Emily blushed. “That’s not true.” She tugged on a strand of her pale blond hair until it fell over her face. “I got a B minus in gym last year, remember?”

That was Emily. She was shy, and didn’t like to brag about anything.

Kara didn’t really understand that. If she got almost-straight-As like Emily and Jo did, she would be bragging about it all the time!

“I’ve got one,” Jo said. “In fall the leaves turn pretty colors.”

Kara looked around and saw that Jo was right. The big shade trees along Main Street were bright with all the colors of a sunset—orange, red, yellow.

While Kara was looking around at the trees, she spotted Jo’s mother walking from the drugstore to the video rental shop next door. Mrs. Sanchez had picked the girls up after school and driven them to the ice-cream parlor. When she finished her shopping, she was going to drive them all home.

Thinking about that reminded Kara of something. “I know another good thing about fall,” she said. “Back-to-school shopping! I got lots of good stuff this year.”

“Right,” Taylor agreed. “And what about Halloween? That’s one of the coolest things about fall.”

“Ugh,” Kara said. “Not when you have four stupid brothers, it isn’t. It’s their favorite time to try to scare me.”
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Hlustrated by Julia Denos
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