


T'S SATURDAY MORNINY.
Jay wakes Up and goes inTO THe KiTcHen TO eaT
BREAKFIST. He FiXes 8 Bid BOWL OF HiS FAYORiTE

cereaL, 90es TO SiT in FRONT OF THe TV anD TURNS ON
CIRTOONS. WHile eaTing, Jay’s mom comes in. “Jay,
DON'T FORYET 9BOUT YOUR CHORES TOD3Y.”







ryes ma'am,” Says Jay.
AFTER eaTing BREIKFAST, Jay 90es inTo THe KiTCHeN

anD wasHes THe DisHes, 88 THiS is one OfF HiS CHOReS

TO DO. AFTER WAasSHing THe DiSHes, Jay Takes out THe

TRASH anD cLeans His ROOM TO FiNiSH HiS CHORES FOR
THe Day.










“WHew, I'm FiniSHed WiTH MY CHOReS NOW.
[ ¢3h 90 PLAY,” SaiD Jay. Jay 90es outsiDe TO RiDe

HiS BicYcLe 3ROUND His new NeigHBORHOOD. He Sees
some KiDS PLAYing BaSKeTBALL 3T 8 NEARBY PARK.




COOL! BaskereaLL!

/




”Hey, cooL BiKe,”
$3US ONe OF THe BOYS. “WOULD YOU Like TO PLAY WiTH

US?” “SURe,” $3Y8 Jay.







L3y WiTH 8D COLLEET RusS.” TH







Jay goes HOme, YerY TiReD 3ND SweaTy FROM
PLAYINg BISKETBALL. J3Y TELLS HiS MOM 3BOUT “BUS,”

THe new FRiEND He JUST MaDe. “weLL, THaT'S 9000,
SWeeTHearRT.” He TOOK HiS SHOWER and wenT TO BeD.
He Was ReaLLY TireD.







THe nexT DayY, Jay's mom came TO Mim.
)3y, YOU Have 3 LETTER THIT Was LeFT FOR
You.” He LOOKeD 8T THe enveLoPe and
oPeneD iT. T Was an inviTaTion T0 8
sLeePOVeR FROM KeiTH.




”OH, WOW, Mama. LOOK, iT'S MY FiRST SLeePOYeRr!”’
SaUS Jay exciTeDLY. Jay is exciTeD aLL week.

He imagines WHAT He Will Be DOoiINg aT HiS
FiRST SLeePOYeRr.
FINALLY, THe DAY Jay Has geen waiTing FOR!







70K, JaY, we've 90T TO 90 OVeR THe CHecKLiST. Make
SURe You Have everYTHing, 0k?”" “yes, ma'am”
70K, FiRST iS YOUR SLeePing BaY...




CHecK, PiLLOW... CHeCK, BLANKET... CHeeK, FAVORiTe
T0Y... CHeCK, P3JaMAS... CHeeK, eXTRA cHange OF
CLOTHeS... cHeeK. LOOKS Like YOu Re Reany.”




JaY'S mOm DROPS Him OFF.
KeiTH'S mom oPens THe DOOR. “HeLLO JaY. HOW are

Yyou? ARe You reaby FOR THe SLeePOYeR?”
7yes, ma'am,” $aiD JaY. He WALKS in anD sees His
FRIENDS iN THe Living ROOM.







#|jey, J8y,” $3iD THE OTHER BOYS.
#JUST Leave YOUR STUFF HERe.” THeY Hear Loub anb
CRIZY KNOCKiNg AT THe DOOR, THEY aLL TURN SROUND

3NnD See KeiTH'S mom oPening THe DOOR. IT'S Mikey,
9K BUY. WiTH HiS BICKPACK anD 3 Bid smiLe.
ey, YOU JuUYS, THIS i MY COUSiN MiKeY, BUT we
eaLL Him QUY” S3iD KeiTH. THen THe BOYS 90 OUTSiDe







#g0YS, THe FOOD iS RE3DY,” YeLLS KeiTH'S mom.
THEY come RUNNiNG ingiDe anD SiT 8T THe TaBLe.

KeiTH'S mOom HaD maDe a BUNCH OF Finger FOOD FOR
THe BOYS TO eaT.
“THANKS, KeiTH'S mom!” SaiD THe BOYS







#weLL, | uess You guys were ReaLLY HUNIRY,
Because iTs LL gone.” THe BOYS 90 iNTO THe Living

ROOM WHeRe THeY Begin TO PLAY ViDeo James.
EVEerRYone HaD BROUIHT OVER THEiR FAYORiTe YiDeo
gdames SO THeY cOULD PLaY TOY9EeTHeR.







THe BOYS PLAY YiDeOo 9ames aLL NigHT LoNng, LaUgHIng
and PLaYING UNTiL €arLY in THe MORNINY. NOW, 3
COUPLe OF THe BOYS 3Re sLeePing in THe BaCK WHile
Jay anD BUY are STiLL UP.






KeiTH'S mOm 9eTs UP anD sees THe BOYS aRe STill
PLAYiNg THe 9ame anD Have NOT gone TO SLeeP.
“WOWw, Have Y'aLL Been UP aLL NigHT PLAYINg

games?”’ askeD KeiTH'S mom.
”yes, ma'am,” $8Y THe BOYS. “0K, weLL, Y'aLL are
90oing TO Be TiReD. I'M cO0KiNY BREAKFAST, THeN iT'S
Time TO 90 HOme.”







SO, SHe cO0KeD 8 Bid BREAKFAST FOR THe BOYS.
”#come eaT!' THe BOYS Ran TO THe Taele TO eat.
AFTeR eaTing, THeY aLL TOOK TURNS TakKing SHOWERS
anD wWaiTing FOR THEIR PaReNTS TO come PiCK THem
Up. Jay's mom ig Here TO PicK Him UP. He 9eTS in THe
CAR WiTH 8 Big Yawn







#HOW W3S YOUR FiRST SLEEPOVER, J8Y?” “IT WS
dReaT. We aTe, PLaYeD 9ames SLL NigHT, anD KeiTH'S

mom FiXeD US 3 Bi9 BREAKFAST.”” “CGReaT, SOUNDS Like
Yyou HaD FUN aND aLSO SLeePy, T0O.”







THeY make iT BacK Home.
J3Y DRAJS iNTO THe HOuSe anD DROPS HiS STUFF OFF,

THen 90es inTO HiS ROOM. AFTER 3 Few minutes,
JaY'S mom iS caLLing FOR Him.







#)8Y, J8Y come DOWNSTAIRS, PLease.”
Sle WONDERS WHY He iS NOT ShSWeRing Her.

SO, SHe 90es UPSTAiRS anD KNOCKS on THe DOOR TO
see Jay Laying on THe BeD FAST asLeep.
SHe smiles anD SHUTS THe DOOR.
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