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Its odd, isnt it? I mean, Thursday the 7th, or Monday the 24th  I bet you never even notice those days! Well, not unless its your birthday or something like that. I mean, have you ever forgotten your own birthday? No! Of course not  and Id never forget mine  its June 9th, the best ever time of year to have a birthday because its exactly half way between Christmas.

And Id never forget the birthdays of the rest of the Sleepover Club either. Not that theyd let me! Just imagine if I forgot Frankies birthday! Shes my best mate, but shed still kill me if I forgot. Actually, I suppose Id kill her if she forgot my birthday  but I bet wed make up soon after. Frankie and I are like that  were always arguing, but it doesnt mean anything. Frankie says we argue because Im a Gemini and I cant ever make up my mind (which isnt true). I say its because shes an Aries and shes a pig-headed ram. Well, maybe she isnt exactly pig-headed  but she does like to boss us about

Lyndz has four brothers so it always seems to be someones birthday in her house. Her mum makes just the coolest birthday cakes! She used to be a domestic science teacher, and shes a whizz at cooking. When Lyndzs little brother, Ben, was four her mum made him a chocolate cake in the shape of a gorilla, and it was the scrummiest thing youve ever eaten. Lyndzs birthday is in October. Frankie says shes a typical Libran  easy going and always trying to keep the peace. She even seems to like her brothers.

I dont know how Id feel about four brothers. Lyndz says its OK, so maybe it is. Ive got two older sisters, Emma and Molly. And believe you me, two sisters is the worst thing that could ever happen to anybody, especially when one of them is like my sister Molly.

Nobody has got a sister as awful as she is  I call her Molly the Monster, and I think thats being really nice. The worst thing is we have to share a bedroom, and she fusses and moans non-stop. I cant leave one sock on her side without her going mad. And whats really unfair is she wont even let me keep my rat in the room! I tell her its cruelty to animals, but she doesnt listen. She just puts on this stupid face and says, Oh Laura, I do wish youd grow up! She knows I hate it when anyone calls me that. The rest of the Sleepover Club call me Kenny, because of my surname  McKenzie.

Fliss has her birthday soon after the summer holidays and she starts planning her cake the second term starts not to mention all her presents! One year she had a cake covered with little pink roses and purple ribbons. Frankie said she just knew Fliss would be wearing purple ribbons in her hair  and she was! All the presents from Flisss mum were tied up with pink and purple string  and you can guess what colour the balloons were! Flisss mum must have spent ages and ages getting everything to match but shes like that. I think Fliss is, too. Maybe its because shes a Virgo. Frankie says Virgos like everything to be perfect.

Rosies the fifth member of the Sleepover Club. Her birthdays July 15th. The last one after mine. Rosies mum makes a huge thing about her birthday. I think its because she worries that Rosie doesnt get as much attention as her brother and sister, so she makes it up to her then. Frankie and I were talking about it the other day, and we both think Rosie deserves a special birthday.

But hang on, Im sidetracking. Why was I talking about birthdays? Oh yes! I was saying that mostly people dont notice what day and date it is but Friday 13th. Eeeeeek! You always notice that date. And thats the day we had this totally scary sleepover at my house. Ill tell you all about it in just a minute it was brilliant.

I dont know if youre superstitious. Im not, not really  but Friday 13th does make you feel a bit creepy, doesnt it? And if you drop a cup, or fall over, or break something, you cant help thinking it all happened because its an unlucky day, even if you fall over twice as much on other days.

Its also a great day for telling horror stories and, as you know, I love horror stories. I know some true ones, too, because my dads a doctor, and sometimes he tells us stories about what happened in the old days. Did you know that doctors used to saw off peoples legs while they were still wide awake? Its true. Theyd give them a bit of leather to chew on, but thats all. And when they were finished they just threw the old leg into a bucket  and by the end of the day the bucket was full of legs!

Does that give you chills up and down your spine? It did when Dad told me  but Im going to be a doctor when I grow up, so Ive got to get used to all that kind of stuff. I practise by watching TV programmes like Casualty  and even when theres blood everywhere, I love it!

I told the Sleepover Club about the bucket full of legs and Frankie said it was the best story shed heard in ages. Fliss said it was disgusting  shes a bit squeamish about things like that  but she still went and told her younger brother. And then her mum told me off because he woke up in the night screaming.

I think it might have been the leg story that started Frankie and me thinking about Friday 13th. Frankie had the idea to have a sleepover on that night, but it was my idea to make it a really really special one well, Im sure youll agree, it was much too good an opportunity to miss. We were going to make sure we had the creepiest, scariest Friday 13th ever!

Lyndz and Rosie thought it was a brilliant idea. Only Fliss didnt, which wasnt a great surprise. She said she couldnt come because she goes to tea with her dad and his new baby on Fridays.

Frankie stared at her. But youre always home by about half-past six, she said.

Fliss wriggled, and went pink. I might have to stay later, she said.

Frankie shook her head. Felicity Sidebotham, she said, are you scared?

Fliss went even pinker. Of course Im not, she said, but her voice was a little bit wobbly.

Lyndz patted her arm. Itll be OK, she said. Well just have a lot of fun.

Yes, Frankie said. Lots of scary fun!

Im not scared! Fliss said, but she still sounded squeakier than usual.

So does that mean youll come? I asked.

Of course I will, she said. Just as long as you dont go too far.

That made me laugh. I told Fliss she sounded just like her mum. Fliss tossed her head and said she didnt, but we all knew that that was exactly what her mum would have said. Looking back on it now, maybe we should have taken more notice but of course, we didnt!
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Everyone came round to my house after school the next day so we could sort out a plan. A Friday 13th super plan! We grabbed a packet of choccy biscuits, some crisps and a coke each, and sneaked up to my room. Molly the Monster was out somewhere, so we piled up the pillows and duvets from her bed and mine and made ourselves really comfortable.

We need to make a list, Frankie said. Wheres a pen?

I found a stubby old pencil under my bed. Its always exciting, looking under my bed. The weirdest things pop out sometimes, and I know I havent put them there.

I mean, there was the time when Emma lost her best trainers. Anyone would have thought shed lost the crown jewels, the way she went on about it. She kept looking at me, too, and she knows I dont have the same size feet as her. Well, not quite. I have to stuff loads of extra socks on if I want to wear Ems shoes.

Anyway, even Dad got involved and he ordered a huge search. And guess where they were? Yes  thats right. Under my bed! I told Dad they must have walked there by themselves, but he just made a sort of humph! noise.

The problem was, in the hunt Mum found Mollys homework diary under my bed, and Monster Features said it was my fault! Can you believe it? I never touched her diary, and if Id known it was










































Sleepover Kit List

You are invited to the scariest sleepover ever


	Sleeping bag

	Pillow

	Pujamas or a nightdress

	Slippers

	Toothbrush, toothpaste, soap etc

	Towel

	Teddy

	A creepy story

	Ghoulish food for a midnight feast

	A torch

	Hairbrush

	Hair things like a bobble or hairband, if you need them

	Clean knickers and socks

	Sleepooer diary and membership card
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