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It was a super Saturday. ,

Dunkum Mifflin was jumpin’ happy. .
He slam-dunked his basketball. Three -
times in a row! Hoo-ray! '

His name was on Miss Hershey’s read-
ing list. He’d checked it twice. He’d made
his reading goal. Twenty-five books in all!

The reward was a sleep-over at the
teacher’s house. Eight kids from Miss
Hershey’s class were going.

They’d eat pizza and junk .food. And
ice-cream sundaes and root-beer floats.
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CUL-DE-SAC KIDS

Best of all, they were spending the
night!

Eric Hagel and J ason Birchall arrived
at Dunkum’s house. They passed the ball
around. They talked about the sleep-over.

“Where’s Miss Hershey’s house, any-
way?” Dunkum asked.

Jason didn’t know exactly.

Eric didn’t, either. “She used to be on

.my paper route. But not anymore,” he
said.

“Did she move?” Dunkum asked

Eric scratched his head. “Guess so0.”

“Somewhere out in the country,” Jason
piped up. “I heard it’s a haunted man-
sion!” '

“How do you know?” Dunkum asked.

Eric and Jason laughed. “Everyone
says so,” replied Eric:

“Everyone?” Dunkum said.

“Well, you know.” Jason crossed his
eyes. “It’s gonna be such a cool sleep-over.
Even if the house is haunted.” '
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THE CREEPY SLEEP-OVER

Eric agreed. “I still can’t believe it. Did

I really read all those books?”

Jason grinned. “Your name’s on Miss
Hershey’s list, right?”

Eric nodded and passed the ball to-
Dunkum. _

Dunkum shot up... up... whoosh!
“Anyone else going from our cul-de-sac?”

“Abby and Stacy are,” Eric replied.

“Abby oughta be going. She read over
fifty books,” Jason said.
. “Wow! How’d she do it?” Dunkum
“asked.

- “She’s a bookworm That’s how.” EI‘IC

laughed.
' Dunkum was thrﬂled Most of his
friends were going to the sleep-over.
“] heard Miss Hershey tells bedtime
stories,” Eric said. “Spooky ones.”

' “Yeah, better watch out ” Jason
warned.

“How come?” Dunkum asked. .

“She likes stuff by Edgar Allen Poe,”

11



CUL-DE-SAC KIDS

said Eric. “Every year, same thing.” |

“Who’s this Poe dude?” asked
Dunkum.

Jason started laughing. “Edgar Allen
Poe wrote mystery stories and poems.
Ever hear of ‘The Raven’? It’s famous.”

“Nope,” Dunkum said.

“Well, you'll hear it plenty,” Eric said.

Jason flapped his arms. “Sounds
wingy-dingy. Get it? Ravens have
wings—"

“Aw . . . Jason, act your age,” Dunkum
scolded.

“Whatever,” Jason muttered and
stopped flying around. -

The boys shot some more baskets.
“How do you know about the sleep-over?” .
Dunkum asked Eric. |

“Miss Hershey has one every year. The
kids from last year’s class told me.” Eric’s
voice was low and quiet. “They told me
ALL about it.”

Dunkum hoped the sleep-over wasn’t
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