



Watch out for creepy crawlies!


IT’S EMILY’S TURN TO HOST THE NEXT sleepover, and she’s having a campout! Her dad’s going to grill hot dogs, and they’ll tell ghost stories and fall asleep to the sounds of crickets chirping. Fun!


But taylor isn’t as excited as the others. Sure, she loves parties and is always up for the new adventure . . . but she also has a secret that she’s kind of embarrassed about. She’s afraid of bugs! She knows she can tell her friends the truth, but they’re really looking forward to sleeping in a tent. Taylor doesn’t want to ruin their fun, but she’s really scared to sleep outside.


Will taylor be able to make it through the night?
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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


COMING SOON:


#3 The Trouble with Brothers


#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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“Okay, you guys,” Taylor Kent said. “It’s time to decide where we’re going to have our next sleepover party.”


Taylor and her three best friends were spending a sunny midsummer afternoon at the Maple Street Swim Club. They had just spent a couple of hours playing tetherball and Marco Polo. Now they were drying off by lying on their beach towels at the edge of the main pool.


Kara Wyatt groaned and reached up to squeeze more water out of her thick, wavy red hair. “Do we have to decide now? It’s too hot to talk!” she said.


“It’s been hot all summer,” Taylor teased. “And you still manage to do plenty of talking.”


Jo Sanchez laughed. “Good one, Taylor.”


Instead of answering them, Kara flopped over from her back to her stomach and let out another loud groan. She liked to be dramatic that way.
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Emily McDougal sat up and reached for her tube of sunscreen. Emily had very fair skin that burned easily. Her parents insisted that she reapply her sunscreen at least every couple of hours.


She squirted white goo out of the tube and started rubbing it on her arms. “I guess we should talk about it soon,” she said.


But she didn’t sound very eager. Sitting out in the sun seemed to be making everyone except Taylor feel a little lazy. Taylor almost never felt lazy. Her mother liked to say that she had been born doing jumping jacks and that she hadn’t slowed down since.


“We were supposed to have a sleepover every weekend, remember?” Taylor reminded her friends. “That’s why we formed the Sleepover Squad. But it’s been over a month since the first party at my house.”


Emily stopped rubbing in sunscreen for a second and squinted at Taylor. “That’s true,” she said. “I didn’t realize it had been that long.”


“It has been a while.” Jo sat up. She tilted her head to one side, the way she often did while solving problems at the board in math class, then said, “Thirty-three days, to be exact.”


Taylor smiled. Jo always liked to be exact. “So what are we waiting for?” Taylor asked. She scraped her big toe across the scratchy pavement at the pool’s edge. Then she dipped it into the cool water. “One of you needs to ask your parents if you can have the next party.”


“Yeah.” Kara yawned. “I would do it, but my older brothers just got home from baseball camp. And they don’t leave for soccer camp for two weeks.” She wrinkled her nose. “And, of course, my little brothers are home all summer.”


Taylor smiled sympathetically at her friend. Kara was always complaining about having four rambunctious brothers. She made them sound like monsters, and it was true that they could be pests sometimes. Still, Taylor thought it might be kind of fun to have a bunch of other kids around all the time—even boys. It would be like having her own personal basketball team, right there in the same house.


“Okay, Kara’s place is out,” she said. “Emmers? What about you? You were talking about maybe having the next sleepover at your house, right?”


Emily nodded and pushed back a strand of her damp, pale blond hair. “I remember,” she said, but she sounded distracted. She squirted out another dollop of sunscreen.


Taylor watched her. Emily had already put on sunscreen twice since they’d arrived at the pool. Taylor was glad she didn’t have to worry that much about sunscreen—her African-American skin didn’t burn as quickly as Emily’s very pale skin did. “So did you ask your parents?” she asked Emily.


“Not yet, but I—Oh!” Suddenly, Emily sat up straight, looking excited. The sunscreen tube slipped out of her hand and bounced on the pavement. Jo caught it just before it rolled into the pool.
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A Summery Sleepover





