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The seventh book in The Good Girlz series from national bestselling author ReShonda Tate

BillingsleySheÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s in the spotlight . . .The Good Girlz have always known their girlfriend

Camille is a gifted dancer. But when she wins the Search for a Star talent competition, itÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s

her incredible singing voice that blows them awayÃ¢â‚¬â€•why didnÃ¢â‚¬â„¢t she tell them she

could sing like BeyoncÃƒÂ© and Ciara rolled into one? And when Camille lands a spot in rap

superstar SiscoÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s new music video, Jasmine, Angel, and Alexis discover yet another side

to their friendÃ¢â‚¬â€•total diva!Will it get too hot too soon?With her new hair weave, trendy clothes,

and too-cool attitude, Camille is working everyoneÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s nerves, even her boyfriend

XavierÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s. But when a photo of Camille and Sisco causes a tabloid scandal, the wannabe

starlet gets a taste of unwanted fame. Meanwhile Alexis, upset over her wealthy parentsÃ¢â‚¬â„¢

divorce, suddenly disappears. . . . With more than enough drama to go around, what will it take to

bring the girlfriends together and keep Camille grounded while reaching for the stars?
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Alexis I so could not believe my eyes. That was actually my girl, my best friend, up on that stage,

and she was on fire! She sounded like BeyoncÃƒÂ©, Rihanna and Ciara rolled up into one. I

wasnÃ¢â‚¬â„¢t the only one who was shocked. I glanced over at my other best friends, Jasmine

and Angel. Both of their mouths hung wide open as well. Ã¢â‚¬Å“Did you know Camille could sing

like that?Ã¢â‚¬Â• I whispered. We were at the Search for a Star talent show, and weÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d

been real nervous ever since Camille had announced she would be singing instead of dancing.

ThatÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s because weÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d had no idea she could sing that great! Angel shook her

head, leaving Jasmine to reply. Ã¢â‚¬Å“I mean, sheÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s always humming and singing some

song, but I had no idea she could blow like that.Ã¢â‚¬Â• Not only were we stunned at how totally

fierce Camille sounded but I think we were also a little hurt that she could sing like that and none of

us had known it. After all, weÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d been best friends since joining the Good Girlz two years

ago. The Good Girlz was a community service group formed by Rachel Jackson Adams, the first

lady of Zion Hill Missionary Baptist Church. It was just four of usÃ¢â‚¬â€•me, Jasmine, Angel and

Camille. Miss Rachel had started the group as part of a youth outreach program. Even though her

daddy was a preacher, Miss Rachel had been buck wild as a teenager, and sheÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d wanted

to do something to help teens who were headed down the wrong path like sheÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d been. A

lot of people hear Good Girlz and think weÃ¢â‚¬â„¢re some Dolly Do Right type of girls. Shoot, I

wish. Try as we might, trouble just seemed to follow us around. First, Camille had gotten in trouble

because sheÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d hidden her thuggish convict boyfriend at her grandmotherÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s house.

She thought heÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d been released from jail, but the fool had broken out, and Camille had

gotten arrested for Ã¢â‚¬Å“harboring a fugitive.Ã¢â‚¬Â• ThatÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s why sheÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d come

to the Good Girlz. It had either been that or juvie. Jasmine had joined because sheÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d

always been fighting. She came from a big family and had grown up that way. SheÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d been

kicked out of so many schools because she used to have a bad attitude. I say used to, because my

girl really made progress over the last year. Granted, she would still tell you off in a minute, but she

was a whole lot better than she used to be. As for Angel, she was the quiet and sweet one of the

group. Getting pregnant at fifteen made her grow up pretty fast. Her mom made sure she lived up to

her responsibilities, but she was holding her own, especially now that her triflinÃ¢â‚¬â„¢

babyÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s daddy had decided to help her take care of their daughter, Angelica. Everybody

liked to tease me as Ã¢â‚¬Å“the rich girl of the groupÃ¢â‚¬Â• just because my daddy owned a



couple of hotels and we lived in an eight-thousand-square-foot home. They just donÃ¢â‚¬â„¢t know

that IÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d trade all the money just for some of my parentsÃ¢â‚¬â„¢ time. They both were so

busy, especially my dad. But thatÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s a whole other story. Not only were we in the Good Girlz

together but now we all attended school together at Madison High School. After weeks of begging

and pouting, IÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d finally gotten my parents to agree to let me finish my senior year at

Madison with my friends. I had gone to a private school called St. Pius, and since IÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d

already received an early acceptance letter to three colleges and finished all of my required

coursework a year early, theyÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d let me transfer so I could graduate with my friends and

enroll in extracurricular activities that we didnÃ¢â‚¬â„¢t have at St. Pius. That was the best move I

couldÃ¢â‚¬â„¢ve ever made. Not only was I having so much fun on the drill team with Camille but

all four of us were growing tighter. WeÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d been through a lot together, and we knew each

other inside and out. At least I thought we did. Ã¢â‚¬Å“Does my boo look good or what?Ã¢â‚¬Â•

XavierÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s voice snapped me out of my thoughts. I had been so caught up that I had

forgotten about Xavier Gant, CamilleÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s new boyfriend. All four of us had come to watch

Camille in the citywide talent show. We knew she could dance. After all, she was the captain of our

high school drill team. But when sheÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d announced yesterday that she was going to sing

instead, well, letÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s just say weÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d immediately had visions of those people who

suck on American Idol. And since we hadnÃ¢â‚¬â„¢t wanted our girl to be the one they talked about

on the radio the next morning, weÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d tried to talk her out of singing. But Camille had just

grinned slyly and told us to trust her. I guess when you have a voice like that, you can have all the

confidence in the world. Ã¢â‚¬Å“ . . . and youÃ¢â‚¬â„¢re gonna love meeeeee!Ã¢â‚¬Â• Camille

finished up her song, bringing the crowd to their feet. I mean, folks were going wild. Camille actually

sounded better than Jennifer did in Dreamgirls, and IÃ¢â‚¬â„¢m not just saying that because

sheÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s my best friend. We snapped out of our trance and started cheering wildly along with

everyone else. Ã¢â‚¬Å“ThatÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s my girl!Ã¢â‚¬Â• Jasmine shouted from our third-row seats.

Camille smiled confidently, but she wasnÃ¢â‚¬â„¢t cocky. She just had a glimmer in her eye that

said she knew she had rocked it. We didnÃ¢â‚¬â„¢t waste any time. All of us, Xavier included, took

off backstage. Ã¢â‚¬Å“Girl, I cannot believe you!Ã¢â‚¬Â• I squealed. She looked so cute, standing

there looking like the actress Kyla Pratt. She had her hair in cute ringlets that hung to her shoulders.

Her layered rhinestone tee and cropped jacket blended together perfectly with her skinny jeans.

Ã¢â‚¬Å“Yeah,Ã¢â‚¬Â• Jasmine echoed. Ã¢â‚¬Å“How come we didnÃ¢â‚¬â„¢t know you could

sing like that?Ã¢â‚¬Â• Ã¢â‚¬Å“ItÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s just a little somethinÃ¢â‚¬â„¢, somethinÃ¢â‚¬â„¢ I

do,Ã¢â‚¬Â• she said playfully. Ã¢â‚¬Å“There wasnÃ¢â‚¬â„¢t anything little about that,



babe,Ã¢â‚¬Â• Xavier said, leaning in and giving her a big bear hug. Ã¢â‚¬Å“That was off the

chain!Ã¢â‚¬Â• Ã¢â‚¬Å“IÃ¢â‚¬â„¢m serious,Ã¢â‚¬Â• I said, playfully pushing her shoulder.

Ã¢â‚¬Å“WhatÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s up with not letting us know you had it goinÃ¢â‚¬â„¢ on like that? I mean,

weÃ¢â‚¬â„¢ve only been your best friends for what, two years?Ã¢â‚¬Â• Camille shrugged.

Ã¢â‚¬Å“YÃ¢â‚¬â„¢all know dancing is my thing. I just never really thought much about

singing.Ã¢â‚¬Â• She looked lovingly at Xavier. TheyÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d been dating for three months now,

and Camille swore he was the one. But then, every boy Camille dated was Ã¢â‚¬Å“the

one.Ã¢â‚¬Â• Ã¢â‚¬Å“It was actually XavierÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s idea,Ã¢â‚¬Â• she continued. Ã¢â‚¬Å“He

heard me singing and pushed me to enter the singing part of the competition instead of the

dancing.Ã¢â‚¬Â• We all turned to Xavier, who looked even prouder than we did. They looked

perfect together. They both were the same smooth chocolate color, with flawless skin and athletic

builds. But I didnÃ¢â‚¬â„¢t know whether to be happy or a little ticked that he knew something

about our girl that we didnÃ¢â‚¬â„¢t. I decided to let it slide. Ã¢â‚¬Å“Well, you won the show,

hands down,Ã¢â‚¬Â• Angel said. Ã¢â‚¬Å“I hope so.Ã¢â‚¬Â• Camille crossed her fingers.

Ã¢â‚¬Å“Do you know what I would do with a thousand dollars?Ã¢â‚¬Â• Both JasmineÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s

and AngelÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s eyes lit up. Both of them pretty much came from struggling families, so a

thousand dollars was a big deal. Ã¢â‚¬Å“Hey, I think theyÃ¢â‚¬â„¢re about to announce the

winners,Ã¢â‚¬Â• Jasmine said, pointing at the emcee, Nnete, a local radio personality from 97.9,

who was leaning over to get an envelope from the three judges at the table in front. Ã¢â‚¬Å“You got

this,Ã¢â‚¬Â• I said, giving Camille a quick hug. All her confidence was gone now. Camille was

literally shaking. Xavier wrapped his arm around her waist as she clutched her hands in front of her

mouth, no doubt praying that sheÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d win. I held my breath as Nnete called the third-place

winner, some strange-looking girl whoÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d sounded okay singing Jazmine SullivanÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s

Ã¢â‚¬Å“Bust the Window Out Your Car.Ã¢â‚¬Â• When they announced that second place was

going to a group that had sung an old Boys II Men song a capella, I relaxed. Because as good as

they were, they still didnÃ¢â‚¬â„¢t have a thing on Camille. Ã¢â‚¬Å“Before I announce first

place,Ã¢â‚¬Â• Nnete continued, Ã¢â‚¬Å“I have a very special announcement. You all knew that

the winner of tonightÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s talent show was going to get a thousand dollars.Ã¢â‚¬Â• She

paused as the crowd cheered. Ã¢â‚¬Å“Well, not only will they get that money, but . . .Ã¢â‚¬Â• She

paused again for effect. Ã¢â‚¬Å“Are yÃ¢â‚¬â„¢all ready for this?Ã¢â‚¬Â• Ã¢â‚¬Å“I wish

sheÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d go on already,Ã¢â‚¬Â• Jasmine huffed. Ã¢â‚¬Å“How many of you guys have heard

of Sisco?Ã¢â‚¬Â• Nnete asked. The crowd went wild. That was a dumb question. Everybody in

Houston knew who Sisco was. Shoot, everyone in the country knew who he was. He was only the



hottest young rapper out there. His first album had won two Grammys. He was popular not only

because, at six-feet-two, with a washboard chest, light hazel eyes and wavy hair, he was fine as all

get out, but he had also made a name for himself by not being all over the top with his raps and by

staying out of trouble. He didnÃ¢â‚¬â„¢t curse or talk dirty, but he still managed to spit some tight

rhymes. He was a proud Houstonian and was always boasting about H-town. Nnete was just about

to say something else when a voice from the other side of the stage said, Ã¢â‚¬Å“Awww,

thatÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s all the love yÃ¢â‚¬â„¢all got for me?Ã¢â‚¬Â• Right then, Sisco walked out from the

wings. I swear I thought everyone was going to bum-rush the stage, Angel and Jasmine included.

After security pushed everyone back and got the crowd to calm down, Sisco continued.

Ã¢â‚¬Å“Dang, yÃ¢â‚¬â„¢all, chill.Ã¢â‚¬Â• He laughed. Ã¢â‚¬Å“We still gotta announce the

winner.Ã¢â‚¬Â• He gave the crowd a minute to settle down. Ã¢â‚¬Å“I know some of you are

wondering why IÃ¢â‚¬â„¢m here,Ã¢â‚¬Â• he said when it was quiet enough for him to continue.

Ã¢â‚¬Å“We donÃ¢â‚¬â„¢t care why youÃ¢â‚¬â„¢re here, weÃ¢â‚¬â„¢re just glad you are!Ã¢â‚¬Â•

someone screamed. Ã¢â‚¬Å“I love you, Sisco!Ã¢â‚¬Â• someone else yelled. Ã¢â‚¬Å“I love you

back!Ã¢â‚¬Â• Sisco said. Ã¢â‚¬Å“But IÃ¢â‚¬â„¢m here tonight to help announce the winner of

tonightÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s talent show and tell her, or him, that in addition to the money, they are going to

get to perform a cameo in my video that weÃ¢â‚¬â„¢re shooting in two weeks right here in

H-town.Ã¢â‚¬Â• Once again the crowd broke out in a frenzy, and Angel, Jasmine and I were

screaming right along with them. Camille stood there frozen, too stunned to speak. She loved Sisco,

knew every song heÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d ever written, so I could only imagine what mustÃ¢â‚¬â„¢ve been

going through her head. Ã¢â‚¬Å“I know you guys are tired of waiting, so letÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s get to

it.Ã¢â‚¬Â• He took the envelope from Nnete. Ã¢â‚¬Å“The winner of tonightÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s talent show,

and the person who will be appearing with yoÃ¢â‚¬â„¢ boy in my next video, isÃ¢â‚¬Â•Ã¢â‚¬â€•he

read the paperÃ¢â‚¬â€•Ã¢â‚¬Å“Camille Harris!Ã¢â‚¬Â• We jumped up and down, screaming and

hugging each other. I had to quickly catch myself when I noticed Sisco looking around like he was

searching for Camille. Ã¢â‚¬Å“Girl, go,Ã¢â‚¬Â• I said, pushing her toward the stage. Camille

didnÃ¢â‚¬â„¢t need much prompting. She ran onto the stage and dang near jumped into

SiscoÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s arms. If I hadnÃ¢â‚¬â„¢t been so happy, I probably wouldÃ¢â‚¬â„¢ve been

embarrassed that my girl was acting a fool like that. But under the circumstances, I was going to

give her a pass on that one. As Camille posed for photos with Sisco and the other winners, we

couldnÃ¢â‚¬â„¢t contain our excitement. I donÃ¢â‚¬â„¢t know how long weÃ¢â‚¬â„¢d been going

crazy, but I finally looked over at Xavier, who was standing off to the side of the stage by himself. He

was the only person not smiling. As he carefully watched SiscoÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s every move, I could tell



that he wasnÃ¢â‚¬â„¢t too happy about CamilleÃ¢â‚¬â„¢s win. Ã‚Â© 2010 ReShonda Tate

Billingsley

Reading is becoming a lost art my daughter believes she can Google through anything so i ordered

her this book the content keeps her motivated to finish it and we've ordered more of this series

Daughter loved this series

My daughter and I absolutely love these books! They are wonderful and cant wait with our fingers

crossed that more books are to follow the girls with College life!

Another excellent read and life lesson. I hope thisn does not end this series. I look forward to other

books!!!!!

The Good Girlz have been friends for a long time. They know all of the others' secrets and talents or

so they thought. When Jasmine, Angel and Alexis attend a talent show they discover that their

friend, Camille, who is known to be a talented dancer, is also an amazing singer. Camille blows

them and the audience away with her vocals and wins the contest and even gets to perform in a

video with rap sensation, Sisco. The question then becomes will Camille allow her newfound talent

to change her? And, if she does, how will it impact her friends? Caught Up In The Drama by

ReShonda Tate Billingsley answers these question and more.Immediately, after winning the

contest, Camille becomes `brand new' and starts behaving like a diva. Her friends try to warn her

but she cannot hear them for the fame lights shining in her eyes. However, when she gets caught

up in a scandal, she discovers that fame is not all it is cracked up to be. She also discovers that

sometimes the only ones who can help her are the ones she has been disrespecting.As usual, Ms.

Tate-Billingsley does a wonderful job of getting the reader to engage in and enjoy the angst that is

involved in being a teenager. However, I recommend this book to readers of all ages because the

message is ageless.Angelia MenchanAPOOO BookClub

The book started well and then it had too many predictable moments.It seems more for teenagers

as opposed to adult reading. Overall, it was a good read for teenagers.

Caught Up in the Drama (Good Girlz) Caught Up in the Drama (Good Girlz Book 7) Blessings in

http://privateebooks.com/en-us/read-book/8ejvD/caught-up-in-the-drama-good-girlz.pdf?r=dox6rNy2NGJdsolf2WkGxkFEqAc5Y5gBEEbA6ExLSu8%3D


Disguise (Good Girlz) Blessings in Disguise (Good Girlz Book 2) The Little Black Book for Girlz: A

Book on Healthy Sexuality Jamaican American Thug Drama (The Jamaican American Thug Drama

Saga Book 1) (Volume 1) Charles Dickens: The BBC Radio Drama Collection: Volume One: Classic

Drama From the BBC Radio Archive Othello: Lenny Henry in Shakespeare's Othello (BBC Radio

Drama Full Cast Drama) Good Forestry from Good Theories & Good Practices The Good, the Bad,

and the Ugly Cincinnati Reds: Heart-Pounding, Jaw-Dropping, and Gut-Wrenching Moments from

Cincinnati Reds History (The Good, the Bad, and the Ugly) (The Good, the Bad, & the Ugly) The

Good, the Bad, and the Ugly Cleveland Indians: Heart-pounding, Jaw-dropping, and Gut-Wrenching

Moments from Cleveland Indians History (The Good, ... and the Ugly) (The Good, the Bad, & the

Ugly) The Good, the Bad & the Ugly Philadelphia Flyers: Heart-pounding, Jaw-dropping, and

Gut-wrenching Moments from Philadelphia Flyers History (Good, the Bad, & the Ugly) (Good, the

Bad, & the Ugly) CAUGHT CURIOUS (Crossdressing, Feminization) Sober Mercies: How Love

Caught Up with a Christian Drunk Caught Inside: A Surfer's Year on the California Coast Without

Getting Killed or Caught: The Life and Music of Guy Clark (John and Robin Dickson Series in Texas

Music, sponsored by the Center for Texas) Without Getting Killed or Caught: The Life and Music of

Guy Clark (John and Robin Dickson Series in Texas Music, sponsored by the Center for Texas

Music History, Texas State University) Caught in the Middle: Monkeygate, Politics and Other Hairy

Issues; the Autobiography of Mike Procter Stevie Ray Vaughan: Caught in the Crossfire Never

Caught: The Washingtons' Relentless Pursuit of Their Runaway Slave, Ona Judge 

https://ermelinda-salsedo.firebaseapp.com/contact.html
https://ermelinda-salsedo.firebaseapp.com/dmca.html
https://ermelinda-salsedo.firebaseapp.com/privacy-policy.html
https://ermelinda-salsedo.firebaseapp.com/faq.html

