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Book Summary:

Discussions of racial piases and
assumptions made by ahd toward two
young children by their classmates and

how they overcome theT\-.
L %
Su loncerns:

This hook contains ¢qg niroversial racial
commentary,

|

Mitigating Factors:

Positive narrative regarding overcoming
harmful stereotypes d¢f race and gender.
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enberg holds up her hand. Write about anything! If's hot black and /3%9/_77/14 g
iBut itis 6] ﬂ/f Zﬁ
iCharles is Hiack, and I'm white, 7 . ,
7{Now I'm stlick with Iren? She hardly says anything. Plus she's wHite. -—-— IMAITE = Bre
12}At church averyone is white. -—-—— So?
13{Everyone'slbrown arms raised in devotion, except mine. If it says that Jesus had

hair like wagoi, eyes that were a flame of fire, and feet like braks as if they burned

ina furnaci, then why is everyone praising the straight-haired, bive-eyed white k

man | see looking down over all of us? i —

, ‘ . A e THE
144I'm confusqd: why do people who want to look like me hate me $o much? — / AyTH 5
18j...the spot By the fence where the black girls play freeze dancg. | ; 0T

I watch for a few minutes, hoping Shonda will invite me to join them instead of TH 7
. : ¥
me having to ask, can | play? ; M/LM*/“
I smile when Shonda comes over, but she doesn't smile back. ¥o ‘ve got the :
whole rest of the playground, she says, Can't we at least have [th hisicorner?
19{When | walk over, I.R. says, "C'mon, man, stay away from us."|Nicholas breaks in, !
"Your mouth is like a race car that never stops to refuel.” The craup shakes with f
laughter. | can't believe my "friends" would play me dirty like that.
20:He goes by the name Ghost, at least that's what his new friend s, all the same
color, call him. : 5‘
Fintroduce inyself, "Hey, Ghost, my name's Charles." His pasty| skin heats up faster .//_?
than a summer's day. "My name's Paul," he says, leaving my olitstretched hand to ,—7
dangle. | realize I'm a few shades too dark to be allowed to calf him by his ] )
nickname,
213Whey do we call this region the black belt? ‘
...Because hlack people live there.
.| learn when It comes to black and white, sometimes it's hest ta press my lips 5
closed and rot say anything at all. ,
241!t'5 hir; yes| him, the one who once asked me, "Why you do always try to act like
one of us?" All because | earn my A+ report card, pushing throligh homework
instead of playing video games, not saying, "You ain't," or "Youis,f or "I'm doing
jgood." ‘ ;
. . : /b
25,When Shonda presents her family tree to the class, I see all the top:branches are /_Z W(’V
idraped in chains. - ;
Because my gncestors were slaves, she says. : ~
il swallow, | want to say I'm sorry, but those words are too small £ _lﬁgmglhing_se-——-—"f‘ m
big. ‘ ! Cotf Y .
26]When | watch the news, I can't believe when | see people who Fould pass as my z{ lﬁéé)&ﬁ‘ gs
family beingichoked, pummeled, shot, killed by police officers, | A~ g
Yet, when the police officers on TV are pale as a cloud, just like Ofm ‘
makes my heart twist without any hope of being disentangled. ; W I/I/WL |
27i0nly then daes he tell me about Trayvon, about Ferguson, Mis: ouri. What |
thappened and why. \ / il }
f é . \ / H
I 7= 25N il ?
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jl want to gp to my cousin Ronnie's sleepaver tonight, so | askIMom and Dad. "No
can do, kiddo," Dad says. "That's a rough neighborhood, especially in the
evening." |
"But, Dad," | say, "I hang out there after school at least ornice & week."
“Baby, that's during the day," Mom says.

“Why didn't anyone ever tell me this before?" | ask.
"Because spmetimes in life," Mom says, "There are thins you argn't supposed to
fknow until it's necessay."

«sky black
streets black
faces black
foar white

32|The rapper'then punches out a word that makes her do a double-take. “Did he
just drop the N-bomb?" she asks. "Yes," I say, "But it had an Alatithe end of it, not
ran E-R, so It's okay.”
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NOTE: Requests may be returned if questions 1, 2, and 3 do not inclupp g detailed response A/ /

1. What is your interest or reason for this request? ; 1T /J MLD'L;
N 7 ©

2. Does this material violate F.S. Chapter 847 regarding Obscenity? {qirq’:ie one: YES/NO
if YES, please explajn in Question 3. e

3. What is objectionable about the material? include specific pages ; i;hglpters, language,
scenes, etc., in your response. Attach additional information, if figcassary.
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4. What doyou belie\aia might %uu of a Studgrit using this natepal?
. ! 7 -

| > i

5. For what age group|would you recommgnd this material?

6. Is there anything gaod in this material? NA

i

7. Would you care to recommend another instructional material in thg $ame format,
covering the same subject or content standards? If so, please list title, author,
publisher, and ISBNE NA : ‘
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Young Adult

By Aide
ISBN: 97¢

BOOK COMN

Summary of Concerns:

This book contains references to
sexuality, alternate genders, moderate
violence and profanity.

B-1250250469

AITTEE RATING




16{Yadriel had spent years feeling misunderstood by everyone except for Maritza. When he
had told her he was trans three years ago, she hadn't batted an eye. Ay, finally! she'd daid,
exasperat Id but smiling. | figured something was up, | was just waiting for you to spit if out.
During that time, Maritza had been his reliable secret keeper; smoothly going back and
forth between pronouns when they were alone, versus when:they were around everygne
else, until he was ready.
It took him another year, when he was fourteen, to work up the courage to come out o his
family. It hadn't gone nearly as well, and it was still a constant struggte to get them ang the
other brujx to us the right pronouns and to call him by the right name. himseif a real bijujo.
With the help of his cousin and best friend Maritza, he performs the ritual himself, and
then sets out to find the ghost of his murdered cousin and set it free,

77/“Oh..." Growing up in a multigenerational household and being part of a hugeTatinx :
community, the concept of not having any family was both foreign and dist
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I {ove aﬂd P_
friends ence

qtory a .
selves. AN hook <

entertal _
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Annie is a smart, antisocial
leshian starting her senior
year of high school who's
under pressure to join the
cheerleading squad to make
friends and round out her .-
college applicastions. Her
former friend Bebe is a
people-pleaser, a trans girl
who must keep her parents
happy with her grades
and social life in order to
maintain their support of
her transition. Through the
rigors of squad training and
amped-up social pressures
(not to mention micro-
aggressions and other queer
youth problems), the two
girls rekindle a friendship
they thought they'd lost
and discover there may
be other, sweeter feelings

springing up between them.
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CINDERELLAIS
DEAD

Summary of Concerns:

This book contains references to
sexual activity and sexuality.

CINDERELLA
S DE AD -

Young Adult

By Kalynn Bayron
ISBN: 978-1-5476-0387-9
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didn’t care at [the moment, She pulled him toward her carefully
until their bogles were lined up, not quite touching, but|so close
that she could[feel the heat radiating off him, Of course he didnt <
need to zip hig| jacket, not with the fire burning through his veins.
‘The scent of hlack pepper and soap and caold air clung arcund him
as she pressed fher face into his shoulder and breathed himin.
“Clary,” he aid. His. voice was 2 whisper and a waring, She
could hear thel roughness of longing in it, longing for the| physical
reassurance affcloseness, of any touch at all, Carefolly he reached
around her to place the palms of his hands against the stpne wall,
caging her intq the space made by his arms. She felt bis breaih in
fier hair, the Jipht brash of his body against hers. Bvery inch of her
seemed supersensitized; everywhere he tonched she felt as if tiny
noedles of pleapure-pain were being dragged actoss her skin.
"Please donft tell me you pulled me into an alfey and you're
touching me idnd you don't plan on kissing me, becausg I don't &
think I could 13ke 1t,” she said in a low volce, :
He closed | bis cyes. She could ses his datk lashes feathering
against his ks, remembered the feel of ma the shape of
his face undeher fingers, of the full weight o? s bodyjon hess, -/
the way his skih felt against her skin,
*f don't,” he said, and she could hear the dark roughnass under
the usual 1 glide of his voice. Honey over needles. They were
close enou ether that when he breathed in, she| felt the
expansion of hjs chest. "We can't.”
She put hef hand against his chest; his heart was begting like
trapped w “Take me homs, then,” she whispered, |and she
feaned up to Hrush her lips against the corner of his mouth. Or at
{east she meart it as & brush, a butterdly touch of lips on| lips, but
hie leaned dowln toward her, and his movement changed the angle
Wiﬁm Shﬂ e up aﬁiﬁst him hafdm‘ ﬁm she'd o it o, her
fips sliding td center against his. She felt him breathg out In
‘ inbt her mouth, and then they were kissing, seally &
kissing, exquisftely slow and hot and intense, '
Take me borge. But this was home, Jace’s arms surcounding her,
_ﬂ!ﬁ cold wi fﬁﬁﬁﬂﬂtﬂ i thEi)Z dﬂfﬁﬁﬂ, her fi - fﬂjt into
the back of hif neck, the place where his hair curled softly against <‘.__4_
the skin. Hig were still flat sgainst the stone behingd her, bat
he moved his hody against hers, geatly pressing her up against the
wall; she couM hear the Iursh undertone of his breathing. He
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wouldn't touch her with his hands, but she could touch bim, and | <&
she fet her hands go freely, over the swell of his arms, down to his
chest, tracing the rid bes of muscle, pressing outward to grip his
sides until his T-sh |l was rucking up under her fingers, Her
fingectips touched -!|= skin, and then she was sliding her hands up
under his shict, an 5‘ had't touehed him like this i so long, bad | <&~
nearly forgotien howr his skin was soft where it wasn't scareed, how
the muscles in his Bdck jumped undar her touch, He gasped into
hiar mouth; he tasted Jike tea-and chocolate and sqdt,
She had taken copfrol of the kiss. Now she felt him tensc as he &—
took it back, biting ai her lower lip until she shuddered, nipping at

iih, kissing along her jawbone. to suck at the
pulse paint at her thirpat, swallowing her racing heartheat, His skin

bm‘ned under her han (18, burned—

He broke away,| feeling back almost drunkenly, hitting the
opposite wall, His eyes were wide, and for a dizzy moment Claty
thought she could|fee flames in them, like twin fires in the
darkness, Then the ight went out of them and he was only gaspiug
as if he had been b ning, pressing the heels of his palms agalust
his face, i

“Jace,” she said, :

He dropped his hands, “Look at the wall behind you,” he said in
a flat voice.

She turned—and sfared. Behind her, where he had been leaning,
were twin scorch mdsks in the stone, in the exact shape of his
hands,

e IR o
The Seelie Queen iay upon her hed and looked up at the stone
ceiling of her bedchamber, it was wreathed with dangling trellises
of roses, thoms stil] [atact, each one perfect and blood-rad, Every
night they eredd and died, and every morning they were

matiress laid on 4 » X 4 covered with thick swathes of velvet and
slippey satin. i
kaid the boy in the bed beside her, “pricked

“Have you ever, !
yourself on one of thy thoras, Your Majesty?”
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He saw her n
said, and tossed
rest,

“Ave you surg
“You can’t g
escaped from 8
againsi }“!!' r .
to do with me

buth quick into a reluctant smile. “Try this on,” *khe
‘s m the green sweater, slightly fess frayed than fthe
s Gt's okay for me to borrow dothe?™
' around like that” she sald, “You look like you
opannce hovel.” Tsabelle laid 2 fwed dramatical
X ad. “Oh, Lord Monigomery, what do you mé
) thisbedfmmwhenyﬁuhzwmesﬂalane?z&n

il

jnnocent maids
tossed it to the

4, ah—what
toward the bed
a take. Bverybo

aking a snac
innocence,” sha

profly extensive
Isabelle giggl

seizing Teabelle
fock up your d
up yourselves,

'c!mrms andv

hwwwhat&e
Livs to her

everything was 3
his, first teasing

sultsy look. *Is ply virtue safe?”

“1 hnow you s

floor. She was w

kﬁﬂuy sl _.g
bed and crawle 2d over to him, eyeing him like a cobra considerisip

“Okay, T dide’t gl
*t.ord Montphmery always surpasses expectations,” Siinon 5 hi,

f and unprotected?® She unzipped her jacket §
floor, revealing a white tank top. She gave b

' S:men said, temporarily deprived of vocabolasy
B & émgemus man,” Iuabelle declared, sasha ng
‘he unzipped her trousers and kicked them {ojthe
paring black boy shosts underneath, “Some call )
gy knows you are a devil with the ladies with your
shirt and irresistible pants.” She pounced onto|the

out, of 2 mongoose. 1 pray you will consider | my
hreathed, "And my poor, valnoeable beatt.”

&l this was a lof like role-playing in D&D, but
l more fun. “Lord Montgomery considers nothing

Dut his d »"1 es,” he sald in a gravelly voice. “Ill tell you
something else e Mautmnery has a very large estate . . .

dg mu
yantagetqaitasomtathis
' uzsﬁﬁwwaist and rolling her over so she was

ers, then lock up your maidsemnts then o
ed Montgomery is onthe

i:aneatb him, b ; biank hair spread out onto the pillow. “Mother ,.

L ways, Please do with me as you will*
suve what. Lord Montgomery would do, buf ke
ted to do. He bent down and pressed a lingering

:ﬂﬂx Her lips parted under his, and suddenly

li sweet dark heat and Jsabellc’s lips brushing gv

. then harder. She smelled, as she alwnys did,

k:

Isabelle fra !} his face between her hands. “My ford,” she said,
her eyes shmi *T fear I can no longer withstand your manly
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Sanrea v

whio sat up, b
slowly, trying

ses and blood, He pressed his lips to the pulse poi

to the fmnt of his shirft. He was mamer:;ary

i tsfnff rips like paper,” she exclaimed, reaching o
off. She was v throngh the action when the

brother, “Yu gl vt knock now?”

in a vty us

tohold the torn adges of his shirt together, “Why 2
alt mycloﬁxes o
glto find something for Simon to wear,” Isabeile

roen put him in leather pants and a pufiy shirt

A8 ll ing her romance-novel slave.”

ogth it, When he came back out, Isabelle was sitt
d ed, looking strainéd and tense.

thing over it gently, not bifing, and Lzzy gaspet);

dhioulders.

| Alec walked into the room.
* he began. His eyes flew wide, and he backs
smark his head info the wall behind him, a

edroom!” Alec spluttered, He seemed to
; net to look at Iazy and Simon, who were indegd
ising position. Simon rolled quickly off Isabelle,
jhing herself off as if for lint, Simon sat up more

the floos?® Alec said.

‘"He was being her what?"

“Her romant¢-novel slave,” Tsabelle repeated, ag if Alec
being particulatly dense.

Alec shook hls head as if he were having a bad dream. “Yu
know what? I "’ explain, Just—put your clothes on, both of you,

“You're not |ghing to leave—are you?” Isabelle said in a sull
torie, sliding off [the bed. She picked up heér jacket and shrugged it
on, then tossed [Simon the green sweater, He happily wapped it
for the poet shirt, which was in ribbons anyway.

“No, 1t's my foom, and besides, I need to talk to you, I i
Alec’s volce waslterse. Sitnon grabbed up jeans and ¢hoes from
fioor and went fnto the bathroom to change, deliberately taking

hpening the Portal back up to bring eveiyope

A

17
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David 5. Broskie Ashley Gilhousen, District 5

Check as‘applicable:
ﬁ/l represent a special interest group named NO LCCT"/UR“ "\] L,bUCA*\’ [aﬂf’ Eﬂg A

[ 1 already have a copy of the material
O 1 will review the material on-site
[ 1 wish to check out the material for a two-week period

Type of Instructional Material:

[ Novel 0 Workbook [0 Video outube, ovb, erc)
[ Textbook I symbol O Other: VAR\ES
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3. Whatdo you believe might be the result of a student using this material?

TAMAGEY o LS

4. For what age group would you recommend this materiai? ﬂ ADULT

5. Is there anything good in this material? NA

6. Would you care to recommend another instructional material in the same format,
covering the same subject or content standards? If so, please list the title, author,
publisher, and ISBN: NA

]

Printed name of Complainant: >R veceE SE A EDAMA

Signature of Complainant: m

Date: - \7&9/'/ Zo22

Please submit the completed form and any additional documentation to:

Clay County District Schools ~
Attn: Supervisor of Instructional Resources
900 Walnut Street

Green Cove Springs, Florida 32043

To be completed by Instructional Resources Office Staff:

O Received in Instructional Resources; Date &‘ ) ' 7.3 by @

3 Attachments were included with this form. Total number of pages | 2.

L) The form was fully completed and accepted: Yes/No. If not, why?
[ ] pate Committee convened: :

[ committee Members:

[J Outcome:

[J Notification of Complainant: Date by

O Additional information:
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This book contains refegrences to racism.
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Bookiooks Review Rating



But as much as | hate to admit it, because he's a lot taller than me and his skin is
darker, the way that people see us, and treat us, couldn't be more differerit.”

6

=a

"They don't judge us the same on the street.” Clutching va!uables
"They don't watch us the same in stores." !
"And while they'll say things to him like: " would have NEVER thought you were
ithis smart."

"They'll say things to me like: 'Oh, you're nat like the others, Jofdan you'ré not
Wreally Black."

"Of all the people in the world, the one who's most like me is ni\/ friend Drew. It's
the world that makes us different.”

"l don't like the way that guys is looking at us. I'm calling the Pohce!”

3

6

[ ¥y ]

The illustration at the bottom of the page depicts young dark—slrmned malé
bending over wearing a football jersey. He is tying his shoe !ace[ A light-skinned /\“0
male wearing a football jersey is pointing at the dark-skinned m'afe saying, "LOOK,

he's taking a kneel"

“{Someone else running in the background yelis, "No, he's just tyipg his shoe!"

Generated by BookLooks.org i

!
I

i
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CLOCKWORK
PRINCESS

. Summary of Concerns:

This book contains depictions of sexual
_ activities.

Clockwork Princess

Young Adult

By Cassandra Clare
ISBN:978-1-4169-7590-8 '




190

She e!t the t press ohis mouth again at the hollow of her throat, then lowe, His kissed ended
where her dress began. She felt her heart beating beneath his mouth, as If trying to reach him,
trying to beat for him. She felt his shy hénd slip around her body, to where the Jacings fastened

her dress closed.., l

415

{He shid down over her, slowly, elbows resting on either side of her shoulders.

ihands smoothing up and over his shouldlers, his arms, his sides. She kissed the white scars the

{and she was swallowing down gasps-he' made against her mouth.

Her words were cut off, for he had caught hold of her and pulled her against hifn, and crushed his
lips down against hérs. For a split second it was almost painful, sharp with desperatlon and thinly
controlled hunger, and she tasted salt aiid heat in her mouth and the grasp of his breath, And
then he gentled, with a force of restraint she could feel all through her body, and the slide of lips
against {ips, the interplay of tongue and‘teeth, altered from the pain to pleasurg in the sliver of
the moment. j
..but he was not being careful now. His hands slid roughly down her back, tangling her hair, fisting |
in the loose fabric at the back of her dress, Half-lifting her so their bodies collided; he was against
her, the long slim length of his bedy, hard and fragile at the same time. Her head slanted to the
side as he parted her lips with his and they were not so much kissing as devouring each other, Her
fingers gripped his hair tightly, hard encugh that it must have hurt, and her teeth grazed his
bottom lip. He groaned and pulled her tighter, making her grasp for air.
..She held tight to his back and shouldefs as he carried her over to the bed and laid her down on
it. '
_He sucked in his breath and closed his:eyes, his body going very still. She ran her fingers along
the walstband of his trousers, her heartipounding, hardly knowing what she was doing...Her hand
curved about his waist, thumb flicking against his hipbone, drawing him down.

..He lowered himself slowly, slowly, until their lips just brushed. She arched up\‘vard, wanting to
meet his mouth with hers, but he drew back, nuzzling her cheek, now his lips pressing the corner
of her mouth- and then along her jJaw and down her throat, sending little shocks of astonished
pleasure throughout her body.

..Her hands pulled at his shirt, and it came away, the buttons tearing, his head|shaking free of the
fabric.. His hands were less sure on her dress, but it came away as well, off ovey her head, and was
cast aside, leaving Tessa in her chemiseland corset. |

...she guided his hands around her until:his fingers were on the strings of the cibrset....Will pulled
her against him, gentle now, and kissed: the fine of her throat again, and her shoulder where the
chemise bared it, his breath soft and hot against her skin until she was breathing just as hard, her

Marks had left on his skin, winding herself around him until they were a heated tangle of limbs

.And he moved to cover her body with his own.




Summary of Clockwork Princess by Cassandra Clare
[Sex]
Format p # and content/keyword - my comments follow

P 190 “She felt his shy hand slip around her body, to where the lacings fastened” ~ Thought we were
teaching abstinence?

p 415 SEX ~ the whole darned page is clearly what it is, Do better and be sure to show this to the
persons that declared Clay school libraries have “no erotica..” In the end, this book is not for my kid,
and maybe not yours too. it’s one page that is desighed to stimulate a child’s brain. Notin a good way.
Do we need this in front of our children? | feel this appeals to prurient interest. Ergo, HARMFULTO

MINORS!

How much poison is it okay to put in soup? Same with porn in our libraries!
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District Committee Reconsideration Meeting Minutes

Title: Clockwork Princess
Author: Cassandra Clare
Date: 12.14.22
Committee

Members:

Complainant: Bruce Friedman (not in attendance) *Reconsideration form read aloud for committee.

1. What is the overall purpose, theme or message of the material?

Pleasure reading, coming of age story.

2. This work is most suitable for which grades? (Check all that apply.)
___PreK K8 78 X _ 912 ___None

3. Are concepts presented in a manner appropriate to the ability and maturity level of your
suggested audience?

_X__Yes ___No

4. Wil reading or listening to this work result in a more compassionate understanding of human
heings?

X_Yes ___No

If yes, explain how.

Character dyinQ and friends help to make them comfortable. Empathy and loyalty is shown. Family is someone you
care about and not just blood. Life is short...learn Self Forgiveness.

5. Does this work offer an opportunity to understand and better appreciate the aspirations,
achievements, and problems of different cultures and/or minority groups?

_X__Yes __No

If ves, explain how.

There Is a character in the book that is llke a servant however, she Is accepted like a family member. Honor different
cultures and language batrriers,




District Committee Reconsideration Meeting Minutes

("
6. Are questionable elements of this work an important part of the overall development of the story
or text? ) :

__Yes X _No

Explain your answer in a few sentences.

Talks about angels and demons but not the indoctrination. There is a love scene, but it is muted. Described as
Hallmark like. : ¢

7. Non-fiction ONLY: Does the material contribute to the evolution of ideas?

Yes __No NA

———

Explain your answer in a few sentences.

3. Are the illustrations appropriate for the student’s developmental age?
_ Yes _XNo |

9. Does this work have literary merit?
_X_Yes __No ___Not Applicahle

10. Could this work be considered offensive in any way due to:

__profanity _X_brutality __Religion or portrayal of religious practicesfideologies
T_ianguage __sexual behavior __manner characters are presented
__violence __prurient behavior __portrayal of any societal groups
__oruelty __aberrant behavior __political pasitions
Noftes:
MEETING NOTES:

No additional discussion






Reconsideration Ballot

Date: 5?/ / 7( . —
Titte: KT\“\ Cht }/J oLl )2 "f'—)f’"i{\t?(;”f«kﬁ‘

panor: (_ (scnddra. (Care.

Select ONE option:

[} ['vote to remove the book from all librarles

OR

|¥ﬂ | vote to keep in Clay County School Libraries (specify recommendaation below)

(7] Keep the book at ALL school levels
[1 Keep the baok at the junior and high school levels

@Keep the book at the high school level ONLY

Reconsideration Baliot

/ .
Dato: /o / /% / Az

e A Crocdioni. Pmicess

Author: CJ’?‘ Sl J&‘i""? {‘L;“a}f’*“{

Select ONE option:

] I'vote to remove the book from all iibraries

5
&

OR

/\,@/l/\mte to keep in Clay County School Libraries (specify recommendation below)

[[] Keep the book at ALL school levels
D Keep the book at the junior and high school levels
@ Keep the book at the high schHool level ONLY



R

Reconsideration Ballot

l: f B, VY

Date; %“}"! gﬁwf ! jc
Title: ( \Qf KO K. ‘ﬂ iim‘gﬁ,é’ (4
Auttior: ( LA Um %Lﬁ fo

Select ONE option:

[ ivote to remove the book from all libraries

-2

OR

71T vote to keep in Clay County Schaol Libraries (specify recommendation below)

[ Keep the book at ALL school levels
[ Keep the book at the Junior and high school levels
.=1Keep the book at the high schaol level ONLY

Reconsideration Ballot

Date: I?fik@!‘?’w&
Tite: Clyclewsovie Pavicens
Author: (& $SAMd ST EAbrer

Select ONE option: _

(I l.vote to remove the hook from all libraries

OR

1t vote to keep in Clay County School Librarles (specify recommeﬁdaﬁon helow)

[ Keep the book at ALL school levels
] Keep the boolk at the junior and high school levels

i3 Keep the book at the high school level ONLY



PN

Reconsideration Ballot

Date: /g//"f/gojxl
Title: Cﬂ / ﬂ@é[,(}gﬁ/& k tzc]r/‘ﬁ (Al

Author: /// 2 d’ﬁ’?&éé’ﬁ £ C/)Z[ eAL

Select ONE option:
[ I'vote to remove the book from all librarles

OR

[G-1Vote to lkeep in Glay County School Librarles (specify recommendation below)

[J Keep the book at ALL school levels
[} Keep the book at the junior and high school levels

[O-Keep the book at the high school level ONLY



72
c

Indjvidual Requestm Rev
Phgne:

Physicg

City:

Check pplicable:

O 1 will review the m3
[J 1 wish to check out

Type of Instructional Matg

AT M H2

Request for

School:_ A 1bEV e/ &

| represent a specig
[ 1 already have a copy of the material

%}:/g TRY HAND

900 WALNUT STREET, GREEN COVE SPRINGS, FL32043 :

P{904) 336-6500 F(904)336-6536 W oneclay.nat

SUSERINTENDENT OF SCHOOLS
David $.Broskie

Reconsideration or Review of instructional

Lo

Y /23]

LAY COUNTY DISTRICT SCHOOLSY|

BOARD MEMBERS:

Janice Kerekes, District 1
Mary Bolla District 2

Beth Clark District 3

Tina Bullock District 4
Ashley Gilhousen, District 5

n?ateri’ais

H c Grade Leve

| interest group named

terial on-site
the material for a two-week period

rial:

‘VM -2

Dwatl s v

W%

O Novel [J workbook ] Video tvourube, ovo, etc)

O Textbook [ Symbol Other: 1 ES
Title: C)LOSE)L FE N WMW
Author: _ Es e TOPK WG sBN:_|| 9 75-0-39 2~ 1080/ -/

T — POB L paT™C
NOTE: Requests may be returned if questions 1, 2, and 3 do not includpia detailed response. /
1. |What is your interest or reason for this request? ; A1ECY ﬂ MLD’(_,(A/
Py i

2. | Does this material violate F.S. Chapter 847 regarding Obscenity? e |

If YES, please explain i

. { What is objectionable

scenes, etc.,iﬁ}(our response. Attach addmonal infprmation, if n

n Question 3.

about the material? Include specific pages, %I‘

T:Ie one: YESny

\apters, language,

essary L\/M V /

PALLEI T H16H

. A

ABOUT

NIl AJ‘SDS? & C

(e Hvse

=T — .

77 A CHET>




4. What do vou belleve§ msght%ult of a student using this mtat{eyal?

L2 T

/#/Wf’ae:/ _-?c:)w--=,?

]

5. For what age group \?Jbuld you recomm_end this material? ;43)@'_(, vyl

6. Is there anything goaq in this material? nA

7. Would you care to regpmmend another instructional material in ilT %ame format,
e

covering the same syliject or content standards? If so, please list

the title, auther,

publisher, and ISBN: NA

Printed name of Complaig

H
igant: _‘T;WC-E E ME‘D}U&V\/

e

£ rget to sign, as forms without signatures m j;ée returned.

o

ed form and any additional documentatio

Please submit the comp

—

Clay County District Sch 1;

Attn: Supervisor of instr} ional Resources
900 Walnut Street

Green Cove Springs, Florha 32043

1;;f0:

To be compieted by Inst . tional Resources Office Staff:
[J Received in Instructiorfal Resources: Date ]20 2‘3 by,

[J Attachments were m?l ded with this form. Total number of pages | :

[ The form was fully coy pleted and accepted: Yes/No. If not, why?

(3 Date Committee convdhed:

O committee:

O Outcome: ]

LJ Notification of Compl1 nant: Date b
O Additional informaﬁo*r&




o

Young Adult

i
|
|

|

By EIIemEHopkihs

ISBN:978-0

Generated by BookLooks.org i

$93-10861-1

|

Book Summary:

A twelve-year-old boy
cousin’s family and tuy
world upside-down.

mmary of Cq¢

This book contains vio|
abuse; alcohol and drul

ns his cousin's

orcerns.:

7 addiction

jence including child

e

473

ERE

gogs to live with his

Teen Guidance

BocklLooks Review Rating



A

"No way!" W
Afraid so. An

7 125]Mom nods. l}jﬁ a few times Cal tried to step in between them.

One night, he
...\When she r‘éisted, he beat her pretty badly,

hits little kids?
as David's addiction got worse, so did the violen
ame home with a stolen gun.

e,

David hit him, too.

1261But sometime|after Caryn dled, he started doing drugs again, a

pretty rough

for Cal.

h

dthings got

129{"..Did...did A

jher feel.

Mom hesitates, but then says, She experimented, but didn’t lik

yiht Caryn ever do drugs, too?"

0
—_

ow they made

180{Mom and D3 fought. A lot. Sometim-c;; tﬁihé;_g_o_’;pf;ysicai sho

hitting.
After one ep
In it was a gu

Pretty sure it
If he'd pullec

| saw bloodied lips and noses purple welts and bruises.

...And then hglifted his right hand.

4 battle, Dad passed out. Mom hustled me to her

N
%as loaded.
he trigger, he would've killed Mom, and maybe r

Car

g scratching

3

1831This is true

3487"| mean, does she_a_}ways drink that stuff?"

349(5he asks wha

except somet

i know about alcoholism and | have to answer, "
nes people die from i."

Not very much,

350iMom never g

passed away,

at feast tem

Drinking canltlchange that, but it can make her forget how sad

[
Eithout them reconciling, she was devastated.

t

arily.

T over what happened between my sister and har, and when Caryn

=]

nd lonely she i,

3547"'Grandma's 3“ alcoholic.”

3554 Know a Lot
Answer: Mos
[ know

what It was |
hefore dinne
The stuff she
as Grandma'
Some peoplé
| know

bulging. |

his drug use.

oy

ihow ithurts t

[ was too litt{gto understand his nervous pacing and ranting we

out Addiction
than any kid should.

to put a bianket over my mom when she fell as

[ay alcohol can cause cancer. Which came first? T]

|

shrink back into a corner when my dad stormed

rank was brown, not clear, but it smelled the sarme lon her breath

sre{symptoms of

eep on the couch

hat's the question.

nj eyes red and

356§ know
how it felt to
bruise on my

rm.

go to the school nurse because my teacher noticed g suspicious

Generated by BookLooks.org i

g.
%

L



{To have chil brotective services pay us a visit. To lie to the nice lady that | fell and
fhit a rock. 4 ‘ o
357§Turns out Dadfs latest "job" was using a gun to rob peopie. The|money he took ail
went for dru$g .
380[Three short Brsts of fire alarm interrupt, followed hy
Hard lockdow}; hard lockdown; hard lockdown.
EDefinition ofifanic:
What Happenk Next
No. No way.i |
Three "hard ldckdowns” mean this is not a drill.
We've done those lots of times. But this is different.
Teachers, log }your doors and follow protocol.

386{Uncle Frank Lged drugs. Pretty soon, so did Dad. Sometimes they went on
benders- longjdrug parties.

They were haying one of thase and didn't want a kid around, sa they locked me in
the closet. GT; e me a bucket to use for a toilet.

r ate peanuts.flerky. Water. To keep me quiet, they gave me cold fnedicine, which

made me reglly sleepy.

Jp——

Generated by BookLpoks.org ﬁ




CENAT A P LAND PELVEN-

CLAY COUNTY DISTRICT SCHDOLS ¢ BOARD MEMBERS:
) . danice Kefekes, District 1

900 WALNUT STREET, GREEN COVE SPRINGS, FL 32043 . ) MaryiBolla District 2
P{904) 336-6500 F(904)336-6536 W oneclay.net : ] BethiClark District 3
SUPERINTENDENT OF SC_HOOLS : Tina Bldlock District %

David S. Broskie : Ashytey Githossen, Distnct 5

Request for Reconsideration or Review of Instructional Materials

Indlwdual Requeshng Rewew
Phone 2 TV vy
Physicgl
City: (@8
School:_ A 1DV v/ H5 e Grade Levei }/6 ... Subig I
Check pplicable: - )\/
I represent a special interest group named /,m-rﬂ v (AT * U

{3 1already have a copy of the material

[ 1 will review the material on-site

0J 1'wish to check out the materiat for a two-week period
Type of Instructional Material:

D Novel D Workbook D Video {YouTubk, DVD, ek}

O Teﬁook {3 symbol Other: L1 ES
Title:___( ONCEALED )
19-'/

Author: Cp{/ugrwa Tolaz [ onehieZz ISBN:_ 473~/ -3384Y 72
NOTE: Requests may be returhed if questions 1, 2, and 3-do not includ;é a detailed response. {\/ /

1. What is your interest or reason for this request? ; VIECY™ ﬂ JﬁL/—D’(_&
T N 7

- Ve
. ¥
2. Does this material violate F.S. Chapter 847 regardmg Obscenity? Clrcle one: YES/ D/TW)"‘/{L/
If YES, please explain in Question 3. g
L

s

3. What is objectionable about the material? Include spec:ﬁc pages, phapters, language, ﬁ/ﬁjf
scenes, etc., in your response. Attach additional information, if nqC:ﬁE%\

o L

, = AT
_Hupdl GeNe EXPEmMaTS ENI. CORPOPATE | LOAJbLOMEATE
LiVinde /1 LoNETAAT FE AL, " “DRUG CAUTELS ©
LYING_ALWAYS  DRub ARvEE  plenpoSe . ASiiTrion
FAKe FASSforT€ | vioLence | snJES, HUnS
Some Fetrtes “TasPeNSABLE

BlooPY mMeDica cmu:/l FEATH AWADEN

\JH‘/ 1S THIS "Book AT Q@Neé PMK
E-L_E’/\OEN‘T‘N\/‘/ §Cv('c>0[__ 2




J—

et

4. What do you bhelieve might be the result of a stud;uu,nsing this material?

7
LA Beer> o0l S

5. For what age group would you recommend this material?

Aol

6. Is there anything good in this material? NA

7. Would you care to recommend another instructional material in the same format,
covering the same subject or content standards? If so, plegse list the title, author,

publisher, and ISBN:

 Printed name of Complainant: %&«’%Mﬂ

7

P

ease do not forget to sign, as f without signatures may be returned.
ey <o frwdes gl J% f"’>§’,

m B - 3,/ 30%02_3 B

Please submit the completed form and any additional documentation to:

Clay County District Schools

Atin: Supervisor of instructional Resources
900 Walnut Street

Green Cove Springs, Florida 32043

To be compieted by instructional Resources Ofﬁcigfaff: C?
[ Received in Instructional Resources; Date '/Z/)7') by

1
[J Attachments were included with this form. Total nu n‘aber of]
[J The form was fully completed and accepted: Yes/No. If not)

pages

why?

[] Date Committee copvened:

;(Committee: Q%

. ]
&e— @P&W-AM—

@’{)utcome: G N Dﬂmkn (ﬂk@'—k’} V'§ edact

] Notification of Complainant: Da‘Q

by i Kh

{1 Additional information:







4 B NTENSE Fore ErEmenNraty SCHeoL.

needed to go.
“All right. Whach way, L7

——— B and L. That’s how my parents referred o each
other. It was a way to simplify things and avoid messing
up each other’s names_ It also made sense since Dad
always used different names that erther started with B
like Bradley or Bernard, ora name like Witham or
Robert whose mickname could be Bill or Bob. Mom did
the same thing, except hers were usnally Spanish-

. — sounding names like Lucia or Leticia.

“Make a left on the mam road.” Mom stodied the
map i her hands. “The highway should be wp ahead.”

1 turned around and popped my head over the top of
the seat Just in time to see the man jomp indo his car.

* Mom had also been watching him through the side-
———— view myrror. “We need to go faster. Now.”

“I got it.” Dad’s fingers were clenched tight around
the steering wheel, but he remained with the flow of
traffic as our van crossed the infersection and
approached the on-ramgp for the highway. “T'm tryimg to
blend in

“Dad ” My votce cracked a hittle_ I knew the story

—— . about the car accident that had alost kalled my mother
and me. It’s what had started everything A car had run
Mom off the road in order {o send a message about what
happens to people who testify spainst the cartel Mom
hadn’t been sericusly hurt, but I'd barely sarvived. “The
guy ... he’s still back there, and I think he’s going to get
on the ighwiy, too”

This time Dad floored the gas pedal and we furched

b
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forward, passing several cars. The van seemed to shake
with excriement at being pushed to its limit.
1 glanced ahead at the empty highway and fhen back
at the car that was growing ever closer to us. “He's
gaming on us—go faster!”
Suddealy, Dad slammed on the brakes and I went ——
tumbhing forward, slamming my head against the back
of the bucket seaf.
The mysterious car quickly switched lanes and
zoomed by, not even givitig us & second look.
“You okay back there?” Dad called out.
“I'm okay,” I said, rubbing ray forehead. “Should’ve
had my geat belt on.”
“You always need to have it on” His eyes mef ming  ————
for an mstant through the rearview mirror. “But if you
got scraped up or anything, the medicine bag is in
between the seats. The blue hiquid for cuts and scrapes __—
15 in there >
“I’m okay,” I repeated, buckling ryself up. “T don’t
need #7
Mom chnckied nervously as we resumed a normal
speed. “Guess that was a little bit of an overreaction on
iy part.”
Dad let out & deep. breath. *““Ya thmk?” Then he
cracked a smile. “But #’s good practice.” He reached
over and patted her hand. “You never know ”
1 slumped back info my seat My hearf was still
racing but everything was back to normal ... or at least
our version of normal, I
" This was the onty Jife T knew.




—— A life on the rum.

Never revealmp who we were. Never dropping our

guard. Never forgetitno that there were people who

wanted ng dead.

oz Abways wondening if this wonld be the day they’d

find vs.
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CHAPTER 2

THE SOUND OF PEOPLE talking right outside the van
stirred me from my sleep. I lifted my head and saw ny
dad m the glow of the headlights, speaking to a bearded,
hipster-looking guy in a flanmel shirt. Off o their right
was an BV parked among severat tall treeg, and farther
down the small paved road were the twinlding lights of
other trailers.

By the look of things, we had armrived at our new
home.
All of & sudden, the van door skd oper.
“Yes, this 1s our daughter,” Mom said, motioning for
me to get out. “And we have no pets ... never will, —
Allergies, you know.”
An older woman, with short blond hair and wearing
reading glasses that hung af the edge of her nose,

 glanced around the van.

“Like T said before, not many kids around these
parts, but they ate allowed. Just sign the bottom where
it says you're aware of the paik’s rules and regulations,” ——
she said to Mom as I crawled out. “Initial on the left
where it says no money is due since the year was



T dom’t what? Don’t xmderstand? That doesn™t work
anymore, Dad.”

__—— He shook his head ““You're stilt too young.”

i

e

“T’m almost thirteen .. you owe me the truth!™ I

could feel moy heart pounding at my temples. Thad
‘never heen this angry with him_ “Tell me!” I demanded.

“Owe you?” Dad Jooked me in the eyes. “T don ¥ owe
you anything ™ He got up and tored his back on me.
“This conversation is over.”

His words sliced through me. It was a wound deeper
than anything that the mapic mermaid potion could ever
heal.

I {ook a step back, and with tears threatening fo
explode from my eyes, I ran to the door, flinging it
open I glanced at him still turned away from me. “Then
you can stay living with your Hes and I'll find my own
tnth. T wouldn’t trust what you said anyway.”

T stormed outside and froze, my anger momentanly
paralyzing me. I wasn’t & little kid anymore who he
could simply push aside. I fook a deep breath and
Iooked around. I wanted answers, but how do you
search for answers when you can’t risk anyone else
finding what you uncover?

My heart beat a litile faster.

This wasnow my mission The truth.couldn’t be
conceated forever. There had 1o be:a frace of it
somewhere, biit where? The only fhung Tknew was that
adrug cartel was after us, so maybeI conld start with
‘that. Look mfo drug cartels that had made the news
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-aronnd the time of my accident. I wasn’t much, but it
was something.

But I'd nead help. Help from someone who didn’t
keep secrefs from me.

I glanced over at the gnomes and flarngos in front
of Parker’s double-wide tratler.

Parker He was my best shot at getting some answers.

1 marched over fa the trailer and before I had gone up
the steps, the front door flung opén “He hates me,
doesn’t he?” Parker blurted out, shakimg his head. “T
don’t think he Itked me much before, but now ..~

“Who? My dad? He’s fine. Don’t worry about him
1 paused for a moment to calm mryself down. I'had to be
sure about what I was going to do.

“Yeah, but I should have thought—"

“Listen.” I mterropted him “You mentioned that you.
do ontine schooling. That mesms you're good with
computers, tight?”

“Well, yeah. Who doesn’t know how to use a
computer?” Parker scrunched his eyebrows. “What's

-poinp on?”’

- *We live off the grid, remember? So, I need some

“help dong some research. Can you help me look things

~ “Onthe computes? Sure, if T still had it 7 Parker
glanceéd back mside. “Haold on a mimite ” He took a
couple of steps, and I could see Mirs. Anderson was

o pibing nea big chawr facing a large TV. “Um .. Mis.
% o aderson, I'm going to see if the laundry’s ready.”

- “Yeah, yesh, all right ” She waved him off,



— stuff. You didu’t hack inio the Perdagon ™

He spun around, gave me a shrug, and raced down
the path. “Maybe I did and maybe I didn’t. Getme a
computer and find out!”

1 canght up with him at the storm shelter where ail
the coin-operated washmg machines and dryers were
housed. “Tell me the truth,” I said as I followed Parker
over to o small bench in front of a dryer that was still
shaking with its full load.

Jag%ﬁwﬁggﬁéﬁmﬂwﬁHé

~ careless with a bank. So maybe not quite Pentagon-

busting good, but close.” He slid a dingy white plastic
basket with a broken handle in front of the dryer. “So,
what do you think? Want to get the laptop for me? 1
mean for your project. I'm sure your w&gﬁ. can
convince Mrs. Anderson.”

“That’s the thing __ . I bt my bottom lip before

moﬁmopgwﬂmam%muﬁgaogg

— techmolopy. I’m sort of doing thiz without their

approval ”
“Ooh ” Parker smiled. “That’s even better T kunew

———— you’d add a Jittle excitement fo this place.”

I sighed. “Buf that means we can’t get the laptop.”
“Not necessarily.™ Patker had what I could only

. describe as a sly twinkle in his eye. “There is a way, but

——————

it’l mean bending some rules and telling a conple of
ltes. You okay with that?”
1nodded. “Oh yeah. Lying is not a problem ™

ﬁzk_ﬂ.mm 6

wniern _".._uﬁ
3zm=m:m _

WHILE THE TOWELS DRIED, Parker and I hatched our
plan. Parker explained that he had once tried paying
Jimamy five dollars an hour in order to “rent” the laptop
from him, but that Jinmry had backed out of the deal
because he was afraid of what his grandmother might
do if she found out. But if T was the one doing the
“renting,” then Jimmy might do # and we could use the
Wi-Fi at the diner where Jimmy worked.

The only problem was that firis meant I°d have to get
permission from my parents to go fo town with Parker
... unsupervised. Not so eagy.

That night, while Mom was serving dinner, I began
laying my trap.

“The pasta Iooks good, Mom,” I said, trying to butter
ber up. “/Y tengo un hambret™ I rubbed my belly while
looking at my plate. “I could eat a horse ™

“Oh, good. I made plenty. Wasn’t suie if Parker
would be jomning us tonight

“Nope, Mrs. Anderson is cooking,” I explained.

I
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\ Then, trying to keep things as casual as possible, I



“No.” I glanced over my shoulder as the voices of a sverything I°d been faught. “We're in the Wiiness

couple of truckers carried through the alley. “They Protection Program and those supposed agents are
might be looking for me at the local bus station. In fact, probably showing fake badges and really work for the
~ this whole area is probably going to be watched.” drug cartel. They want us dead.” -
“Immigration isn’t going to coms after you. I’'m . For a moment Parker’s face showed no reaction; then
surprised they*ve gone through this mmch trouble just he slowly took a step back and Iet oot a nervous langh
for your parents. Worst case __.” “You're kiddmg, right?”
Parker didn*t understand. This was about life or I shook my head. “Wish I was.” _
death : Parker slow-blinked. “So, those yaen ... you've been
. Mainly death. . runaing from ther _” .
I needed help in getting to the Atlants safe house, bt “For years,” I said, feeling a sense of relief at bemg
1 also needed Parker to understand the stakes in afl this_ able to finally talk about things with someone. “And
Itook 2 deep breath, knowing that I was about o bresk now they have my mom.”
the tmost important tule of the Witness Protection “What sbout your dad?” —
Program. ] was going to trust someone with the fruth. “I don’t know. He laft yesterday and I don’t have any
“Are you listenting to me?” Parker asked, and 1 way to get ghold of him. That’s why Ineed to get io
realized I hadn’t been. Atlanta. There’s a safe house there where I can get help.
*No, but that’s because I have something to tell you™ Maybe he’ll be able to meet me there”
1 paused, reconsidering for a moment what I was about “Wow.” His shoulders slumped a tittle. “This 1s ail
to do. “T"m going to tell you something, but you have to 7 :
swear not to tell anyone. Even if you choose to not help “I know, I know. It’s not what vou expected, and I
me, you car't tell anyone. Not Mrs. Anderson, not the wouldn’t have gotten you fnvolved at all if T.didn’t need
police, not anyone ™ your hielp in getting there ™ _
“What are you talking about?” Parker asked. “Uh-huh ” Parker paced alongside the dumpster.
“Do you promise?” [ insisted on an answer. “I"m “Okay, give me a second fo-think ” He stopped and
trusting you with ... well, with éverything ™ shiook away an idea. “Timmy can’t be teusted.” —
“Umn, okeay,” hie said hesitartly. “Sure.” “But I need a way to get out of here and over to
“Those men that took mry mom ... they aren’t with Atlanta ™
Trmigration. My parents aren’t being deported.” I Parker snapped hus fingers. “Cows.” . —
paused for 2 second, knowing that I was poing against “Huh?”
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“In case our I change came up sooner than
expected.”

«“Oh * Parker nodded and yanked op another blade.
“What would your new name be?”

“If T told you, then I wouldn't be-able to use it when I
et to Atlants ”

“Oh. Right” He flicked away the little green ball in
his hand.

More silence.

“’m thirlking Lily or Layla,” I said, realizing that at
this point there was no harm in telling Parker as'much
as he wanted to know. “Because names have to match
the person.”

Parker stared at me for a second. “You lock more
Hke & Layla fhan a Lily, I think” He smiled and
straightened up. “What about me? What name suits
me?” _

1 gazed at him from head to toe. “Can’t see you as
anything other than Parker™

“ was thinking Peter,” he answered. “Than I conld
say I was Peter Parker ... like Spider Man ”

“Nope.™ I shook my head. “You'd just be Peter
because once you have a néw name, you can’t really use
your old one again ... even if you wanted to.”

. “That makes sense.” Parker leaned closer to me. “Do.
you ever want to go back to your real name?”
1 shrugged. “I don’t even know what it is.”

“Realty?

“That's what I wanted fo research on the computer. I
don’t know anything about my old life. Af least prior to
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being in the program >

“And how long has that been?”

“About three years. I was ahnost ten when my mom
and I were in sn accident cavsed by the cartel. They ran
us off the road and I ended up with ammesia It's what
made my parents realize that we wouldn’t be safe unless
we went info the program ” I sighed, but 1t felt good fo
talk about it all with someone.

“Wow.”

“Veah. Since I don’t remember much from my old
Tife, it feels like it never existed. Although I do have
some flashbacks about living somewhere near a desert
when I was litfle, but i#°s like remembering old
photographs. I just wanted o learn more about who I

omp——————_—
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zm and what my dad did fo get the cartel so angry that |

they’d want to hunt vs down.”

“Wedl, you have to be sure you want to know stuff
like that > Parker said. “Not knowing might be better.”

“Tt’s not,” I angwered. “Trust me_ Not knowing the
truth 1s the worst.”

“] don’t know,” Parker mused. ‘1 sometimes wish T
didn’t know some stuff about my past.”

*f ike what?” I said, realizing that ] wasn’t the only
one who had secrets.

Parker stared at the ground. “You know how I
mentioned that when my mom got sick, I changed some
bills ™

“Yezh ™
“Well, she wasn’t actoally sick,” be said. T found out
that she had a drug problem » He sighed. “T couldn’t do
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much except change some bills. She eventually
——— overdosed and died ™ :

I put rry hand on his knes. “T'm sorry.”

“Yeah " He shrugged. “Tt’s fine. Kinda been on my
own ever since, you know?” He looked up at me. “Just
——— maks sure you want to know your parents” secret ”

I nodded, learng apainst the free. .

We both grew quiet, fost in our own thoughts.

A few minntes later a car could be seen coming
down the road. “That’s probably the taxi > Parker said,
standmg up and {aking a couple of steps toward the
road.

“Umi, yeah About the money ... "I lingered for a few
seconds under the shade.
~———  Parker turned to face me. “T was thinking about that.

stick his head ouf the car window. “You asked for a
cab?”’ he called out.

“Our aunt did!” Parker shouted.

I smiled. Having = friend who knew nyy secrets was
somethinig I°d never really experienced. It filled a void
that I didn’t even know I had. I liked if more than I°d
thought possible. It was like having a partner. “Oleay,
we stick togethér until the safe house and then the
agerifz can help get you home ™ I whispered as we
walked over to the taxi.

“Cool” Parker let out a short laugh “Look at me.
Never thought I'd be headed foward fedsral agents ...
atways thought 1°d be running away from them ™

I gave him a little shove. “You also rever thought
you’d meet a girl with eleven names ™

I'think it makes more sense for me to go with you
instead of getfing stuck here i the middle of nowhere >
He held his hand above his eyes to reduce the glare
bouncing off the black asphalt. “If that’s olsy with you,
Imean ™

“Sure,” I said. “ can drop you off wherever you
want.”

“T've come this far, might as well make sure you get

— to the safe house.” Parker gave me a lopsided grin as a

e car with the word TAxT in checkered letters pulled
over along the opposite side of the road. “Plus, I'm
guessing the dgents can make sure T don’ t get info too.
nauch trouble with Mrs. Anderson ™

The taxi driver, an old man with a big gray mustache,
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“Wrong " He gave me a wink as we crossed the road,
“A girl with twelve names _.. right, Layla?”

I felt my body stiffen I already distiked that name.
“Im still Katrina,” I replied dryly. “Don’t want to
amﬁmmm._.ﬁw.%mﬁs

“Right I didn’t mean __. I fust, uh, never mind ” He

. gave me a weak smile. “Katrina Understood,” he said

as be opened the back door of the taxi and ot inside.

But Patker didn’t understand. Katrina was the only
version of me he would evér know. The moment I
changed my name and became somsons else, car
friendship, like everything else in my lifs, would have
to disappear. I wanted ... no, I needed, Katrina to exist
for as long as possible.



Tt was a screenshot of me lying in a hogpital bed,
connected o a bunch of wires with elecirodes on exther
side of my forehead. It looked like a still from 2 securify

Canera.

“Whoa ... that’s you, right?” Parker asked in a
hushed voice.

-1 felt a hupe knot in soy throat as T stared at myself -
“It mmst be from when I had my accadent.”

“The bottom says it’s from about three years ago.”
“Yeah, that’s when I lost my memory” I tumed the
laptop to get a better look. EIIZ4 exp. was written before
the date. “What do you thmk that means?” I asked,

pointing to the words. “Some sort of code?”

“Could be the name of the machine recording the
image,” Parker suggested. “Might not mean anything

“But why would this picture be saved?” 1 scanned
the black-and-white image for other clues. “It must
mean something ™

The hights in the car turned on and the doors
unlocked remotaly.

X was coming back with a shopping cart full of
“We’ll have to look for more clues later,” I'said as
Parker slipped the laptop back in his bag and hid it
under the seat. “For now, wé need o go slong with
whatever X is planmmg. Until we can get ahold of my
dad.”

Parker nodded as X put the bags in the trunk

“You took a while,” I said as X opened the door to
get behind the wheel.
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“Had to get several things,” he said curtly, turning on
the car. “Don’t usnally need to plan on bringing along
two kids when starting phase two of an operation.” He
shifted the car into reverse and pulled out of the parking
space.

“Phase two?” Parker questioned. “What was phase
one?”’ .

“Phase ofie.1s escaping.™ X explained, driving out of —
the parking lot. “Phase two iz disappeéaring. That’s why —
I bought everything we’ll need to establish our new
identities.”

“Is there a phase three?” I asked as we merged onto
the nearby highway. .

X glanced at me through the rearview mirror and
nodded. “That’s when we implement the misgion " He =~ ——

¢ 1ot the accelerator ag we raced into the darfkmess. “The

rescus nussion.”



changing her look ™ painted to the bare wall next to the far bed. “Stand over

X had atready transformed himself into someone there. I need to take a headshot of each of you. And
elve. He was wearing a silver wig that looked like it was - don’tsmile in the picture.” ,
his real hair and a fake mustache. It was cbvious that he “Why do you need photos of us? Parker asked as we
——— had done this all before and was a master of disguises. both did as we were told and stood side by side agaimst
“I don’t care,” Parker insisted. “T’m not shaving iy the wall.
head.” He pulled down the baseball cap he was wearing. “IDs,” X replied, snappiig a picture of each of us.
“This covers nry hair and _..” He walked over to-where 1 took a donghnut from a box on the nightstand and
1 was standing and took the plasses off my face. “If1 gat next to Parker on the bed. Wa silently watched as X
put these on ...” He slipped them over his ears and pulled out a tiny printer, a tackle box, and several
smiled. “Ta-da It’s like I'm Clark Kent. No onie can passports from the duffsl bag.
recognize me.” . Parker and I glanced at each other as X umched over
1 bitmy hip. Emﬁﬁwﬁﬁﬁ%mﬁwﬁamgg
We wers in a danperous situation with 2 man we Leaving the country had not been part of the plan.
didn’t fully frost and yet, somehow, Parker seemed to Xs actions were becoming more and more suspicions.
lighten the tension in the room. - None of this was adding up. The government wouldn’t
At least forme. pive us fake passports ... they’d be able to give us real
X was not amysed. But he also didn't want to argue ones. “Um, why do we need fake passports?” I asked. “T
the point any further “Fine, whatever. But the cap and thought we were going to Miamsi to mest Dad there.”
glasses stay on at 2fl times when we go out.” He picked “Im traveling with two kids,” he said, not bothering
up the pillow and blanket off the floor where he’d slept 1o look our way. “Need something to show we’re a
and fossed it all on one of the beds. “This is why I hate family. Plus, what other type of ID would kids have?”
working with Irids,” he muttered, grabbing his doffel He shiook his head as if he couldn’t believe he needed to
bag and setting it all on the smiall table by the window. explain things. “And I need to keep our options open.”
“Are we going to fry to meet up with my dad today?” “Bot won’t people be able to tell those are fake?”
I asked.  Parker asked as X turned on a tablet that he’d had inchis
“Maybe ” X tumed around with the small camera tn duifel bag.
his hand that he had polied out of his duffel bag_ “T sent X ipnored him. “Tell me what you want as a first
——— him a message so he’d know not to go home and where name,” he said while connecting the tablet to the printer.
to rendezvouns with us. "} zes how he responds.” He . “We’ll all be part of the Garcia family. I already havea @ ———
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passport with that name and this disguise. You two can

be my kids ___ from different mothers.”

I looked at Parker siftmg next {0 me on the bed. He
didr’t need o be here_ “Parker, this really is more than
what you bargained for. If you want to go—’

“Tt’s too late for him to back out af fhis point” X
typed something into the tablet. “Tf was actually too late
the moment he took off i that horse trailer with you.”

—— “Cow,” Parker corrected him. ‘

“Futi?” X scrimched his eyebrows and glanced over
atus.

“It was a cow trailer,” Parker said, his arms crossed

and his face clearly showing his annoyance. “And not

that I'm backing out, but why is it too late? Maybe

Katrma and I are better off on onr own.”

“On your.own?’ X scoffed, as if the idea was
ridrcuious.

“Yeah? Parker stood up and pot closer to me. “T've
got my own rescurces.  know people.”

X’s expression seemed fo change_ It was as if e was
seeing us for the first time. Me, a git] completely
willing to change everything about herself, who had lost
‘the only two people who really kuew her, and Parker, a
boy who had bounced around from place fo place and
always tried o be self_reliant, but was clearly in over
his head.

“Listen ™ X sighed and his shoulders relsked a bit. T
Imow this 1s all a bt intense. But the people we're
dealtng with ... they don’t mess around. I'm sure
they’ve figured out that you were helping her, and they

[
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can’t take any chances on what you may or may not
Enow.”
“But he doesn’t Imow anything ~ I said.
“I get that.” X nodded. “T do. But they won’f cavre, = ~——
Parker isn’t safe anymore. He’s in as much danger as ,\\

you ... probably mere.” ?
mmz G

“More danger?” Parker repeated, mﬁmmﬁnﬁnﬁgﬁ
“Than Kafrma¥”

X shrugged. “You’re dispensable. She’s not™

“Oh,” Patker and T said in unison, realizing what he
migant.

“So, at this point, I"'m going to try to protect the two
of you.” He leaned back in his chair. “Listen, your
father trusted me with his mmﬁmﬁmmgﬁmmﬁmgaﬁ
you. I'hope you do the same ™

My father and his secrets.

Tt atways came back fo this.

“Protect us from whe exactly?” T asked. “We should ————.
at least know who's after us.”

X’s eyes narrowed and be cocked his head to one
stde. “I thought yonr father had told you everything »

Ugh! I had messed up sy he from the night before.
“Well, he told me most of—>

“Stop.” X raised his hand, holding back a smirk:
ﬁgxwoﬁmng.woﬁ%gmooﬁgu?é
gwﬁ&%&&&»@&uﬁgwgwﬁm%ﬁﬁm

gas station ” He pansed. “Nice try, thonph Now let me

get back to—

~ “Nol” Parker jumped up from the bed. “Nothingis =~ — —

going to happen until we get answers. Real ones,



because I don’t think youre really with the “It’s a powerful conglomerats with an even more

government.” | powerful man it chargs. You've probably never heard
X remained quist. of them, but they have their hands in a lot of things that
“Are you?” Parker persisted. “Are you a government the.public never finds out about. They control 2 Iot of
agent?” things.”
‘Tam.” X daid. “But not like you think You'Hl never amﬁwg BioGenysis,” Hm&mummzmﬁmuﬂmummauﬁ. s
find my name on any government payroll. My role is .. “That’s one of their companies, and your dad is
more maanced.” someone they want ... at any cost™ X turned around o
—— "~ “Are we reslly in the Witness Protection Program?” I face the desk.
- asked as plainly as possibie. “But why do they want fo lail him? Kill ug?” —
Tnsida, I was trembiing, but I tried to keep my X shool his head. “Your father can answer those
emotions in check. I conldn’t let the creeping fedr of questions. Right now, I need to finish thess passports?
finding out the truth stop me. The conversation was apparently over ... for now
“No,” X answered. “But your parents thought # best “Give me the names you want to use. Jast the first
to have you believe that I’ve-been using my resources name.”
to create their own type of protection program > “Um ... how about Carlos?” Parker sugpested.
My heart sank inside my chest. Not because I didn’t “That’s my dad’s name ™
expect the answer, but becanse I did. It had been - X shrogped. “Sure.”
something that 1°d never wanted fo face. There’d been “Make my name .. I paused, then plowed ahead
chues for so long, but I'd put on blinders in order to with my idea. “Fva”
keep the Iis going. I could see X’z body tense up for a second. “No. Pick
Parker glanced over at oie, then back at X “But then something else,” he replied in a very businessiikeé tone.
who exactly are we mnning fram? 1’s not 2 drug cartel, His regponse seemed to confirm that the flash of
is 1t? Because if it were, we’d be with some real feds by memory I'd had was real My name had been Eva.
How.” “How m&oﬁﬁ@?ﬁgﬁﬂﬁm@»& using the
——— “Smartkid "X took a déep breath and s slowly let it ‘name T'd mentioned to him. *You were thinking of that
out. “Neither one of you is goinig fo let this go, are name griyway.”
you?” “I guess™ It was strange. For the first time, T didn’t
We shook our heads. , want to change my name: I still warited to be Kafring, =~ —
X’s eyes narrowed as he decided what to say next “All right ” X continued working af the desk. “Those
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Parker :
T had to warm bim.
I ran to the table, grabbed my backpack, and headed

.. tothe men’s room “PARKER!™ I shouted while

pushing open the door. “WE HAVE TO GOt

“Hey!” Parker opened up the stall where he had been
gitting on the toilet seat. “What are you doing? This is
the men’s room. Someone else could’ve—"

I grabbed him by the arm and pulled him toward the
exit as he clutched the laptop inhix other hand. “Ms X
You were right to not trust hit > I was speaking as fast
as I could. “He’s working with BioGenysis. He’s not
frying to help us, be’s just using vs fo get to my dad. He
sold us out.™

“What?” Parker stuffed the computer in his bag
while following me out the restaurant’s back exs. “How
do you know?” .

We were in an open area that led to a park. T dadn’t
know where to go, but I knew we didn’t bave much
time. “T heard him on the phone ™ I starfed ronning
toward the main street, where an orange-and-green
trolley-like bus had stopped af the comer “We liave to
get on that thing "

Parker and I'tan faster; hopping on st as it was
about to pull away.

“How _.. how .._ how much is #7 Parker asked the
driver as he fried fo catch his breath.

The driver, a large woman wesring sunglasses,
smiled and motioned for us to tske 2 seat on ofie of the
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wooden benches behind her “Trolley is free,” she said

as the doors behind us folded close. “Which stop do you
want? She pointed to the map plastered along the edge
of the ceiling next to an ad for teeth cleamng.

1 looked out the back window and could see X in the
marina parking lot looking around for us. We’d hopped
on Just m time.

The sign above us had several stops, bt there was
one that would help us get farther away from X

“The Metrorail station ™ I said.

“Then you’re on the right tralley,” the driver
answered. “Fust take a seat and I"ll get you there ™

Parker and I 8at down on one of the long wooden
benches that Hoed either side of the trolley. There were
a few other people on board, but no one seemed to pay
much attention to us.

“T doni’t think he saw us get on, so we shonld be
okay,” I whispered, still 2 little out of breath from

“Even 1f he did _..” Parker pulled out the car key.
“He’s mpt going anywhere without this.”

1 could feel my body relax a hitfle. T had forgotien
that we had it with us when we went to the restaurant.

“So ... what did you hear, exactly? he asked ina
low voice as my hieart rate settled down.

“You were right to be suspicicus of him. I think he’s
working with the people who kidnapped tny mom ™ I
took a deep breath before contimuing on_ “T heard him
say how they should keep my mom safe watil ty dad
made cortact. That he’d be able to convnnce my dad to

—
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sighed. “You already know ny dad tock off on me and

g 1y mome was an addict. There was nothing I could do to

get her to sfop .. to help her™ His voice cracked = Iiftle
as he opened up to me.

“But you were just a kid,” I replied, taking a Jong
look af im.

“Yeah I guess.” He shrugged. “AllT could do was
get rid of some bills for her, so T did that. And as for the
foster farnilies T was serit to __. none of them really
cared about 1. I°ve sort of gotten used {0 no one
sticking around for very fong, so I make it easy for them
to getrid of me.”

<7 care,” I said. “I'll stick aronnd ™

Parker tilted his head and farrowed his brow. “That
may not be up to you”

I couldn’t say anything because he was right. In the
end, being together might not be a choice.

But being friends could be.

“Fven if something happens and we eventually get

. split up, we’ll always be friends. Deal?” L held up my

pinkie. I pinkie promise it.”

Parker smiled and wrapped his finger around mine.
“Fair enough * He glanced over his shoulder at the
bridge and Jowered his voice. “Now that we have that
settled, did you find out anyfhing from X7°

“No, not really. But he’s using 2 tablet and something
inside a tackle box that’s under his seat fo get megsages
1o my dad. Do you know what that might be?”

“Probably some type of portable hot spot ... maybe
using a satellite.”? Parker scratched his bead. “But ifhe

only uses it for a minute or two, T wan’t be able to hack
into if unless .7

“Unless what?” I could ses Parker was coming up
with a plan.

“TTnless we steal it tonight and I set it up in my room.
T°d be amazing ” Parker was already relishing the
thought of acting like some spymaster. “Can you
imagine what he might have accass t0?”

“Tf’g too risky and—"

The engines rumbled and the boat began to shake.

“What the—"

“Tt*g the anchor” I said, hearing the chain being
bronght up beneath the deck. “Something maust have
happened. Maybe my dad responded.”

Parker and I burried back to the bridge and, as we
opened the sliding glass door, I noticed the locked
tackle box sitting on the captain’s chair.

1 pomted it out to Parker and he gave me a shipht
nod. ‘
“Is it my dad?” I asked, my voice filled with hope.
“Did he contact you?”

“He did * X réplied. “Phase three of getting your
family to safety is about to begin.”
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was freaking hire out so much.

My eyes met hus.

“Jost tell me what yon’re thmling ™ I said, bracing
myself for whatever he was about to say,

His lips twitched nervounsly. “T ... um _.. I think you
died.”

I didn’t know whether fo laugh or not. The idea
seemed far-fatched. Wouldn’t 1 know if I'd died?

Hﬁméé&ﬁoﬂgoﬁﬁg@@oﬁmﬁ
possibility of extraterrestrial fife-forms visiting Earth,
but the only life-form I was thinking about was me.

“You're kidding, right?” was all I managed to say.

“No.” He pointed to the machines next to my bed.
The prcture was grainy, but you could see that there was
a flat ling on one of them “When my mom died, I was
i the hospital room with her. She had a machine
hooked up fo her, too. I remember how it beeped when
the Yine went flat ™ He paused'to cafch his breath.

I reached over aud fouched his arm.

He slowly exhaled. “Everyone came rushing inside
and kicked me out, bt I'll never forget the machine—it
looked just like that.”

I wasn't going to argue with his memory, especially
considering ¥ had none of my own, but thete conld be

“Maybe there’s another reason, even it is the same

type of machine,” I suggested. “It could have justbeen  207-208

unplogged. Or it was a glitch.™
“Anything 15 possible,” Parker mused. “But what
would you store on a super-top-secret file—a picture of

a glitch or 2 picture of someone who comes back from
the dead?”

1 stayed silent. He was right.

“Look, I’m not saying you stayed dead ” Parker
explained. “But maybe that experiment, the blue Kquid
thai heals anything, saved your kife ”

“That’s not how it works. The biue hiquid only

e

speeds up healing; it doesn’t magicaily cure you in an
Bﬂmﬂﬁgn%@uﬁ@g«»gggg
life ™
“How can you be sure? Maybe it does all sorts of
things.” He arched one eyebrow. “The cross-purposing
stuff, remember?”
I shook my head. “That doesn’t make sense, becanse
why would my dad take it if # could help people? There
has to be another explanation ”
Every answer seemed to bring more questions.
Tt weds like thé Russian nesting dolls my momhad ——
once bought me. She had said they reminded her of the
ones her father had bought for her when she was little,
but I just loved them because every time I opened ore,
there was ancther one hidden inside.
But af that very moment, I really didn’t love the
Russian nesting dolis that had become my life. —_—
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“Tt’s complicated,” Dad answered while fillmgup a
syringe with whatever was in fhe small glass bottle. He
turned X°s arm over and began looking for a vein. “T'm
going to give you a sedative because 'm going to bave
to go m preity deep.”

“J dor’t need 1. X pushed away Dad’s bloody
gloved fingers.

“But I do.” Dad said as he held on to Xy arm_ “P'm
Hervous mﬂozwfﬁﬁoﬁ thinking that you might twitch
or that you’re m pam.™

“A nervous doctor,” X mocked as Dad injected him
with something. “Just what the pafient wants to hear™ X
Tooked over at Parker. “Keep the boat heading east at a
slow pace. I'll take over as soon as ...”

—— — Hiswords frailed off as the sedative kicked mi

“Tg he okay?” Parker asked, poing back to the
captain’s chatr.

“He11 be out for a bit.” Dad spread the other white
towel out on the table and began removing more
supplies from the medical bag. “But I can’t waste time.
I didn’t give him that ronch ™

The bridge was turning into an operating room.
There was a slight earthy smell tn the air that I could
only imagine was from the blood. It made me feel a
little light-headed.

“Kafrina ” Dad called out fo me. “Katrinal”

mgomgggagggg
“Yegh?”

“ nieed you to bring me some filtered water and a
flashlight ” he instructed. “I’Hl need you to shine it on
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him while I ... um ... while I fix hire up, okay?

I nodded and went below deck fo:get the demns.
The entire process of “fixing him up” was something

I didn’t want to do. I'd never thought of myself as

squeamish, but I'd never seen 5o much blood either. "
When I returned, Dad had everything laid out on the

towel. It seemed that besides being a seientist, Dad also
had some-medical traiving 1 was another secret béing

“Poumit it right over hisin ™ Dad said as he wef the
gauze and bagan cleaning the wound.

1 did as he asked, but turned my head so I wouldn’i
have to see anything else. Instead, T concentrated on the
night sky and the churned water that we wefe leaving as
the boat made its way back to the Bahamas.

We didn’t speak agamn until Dad was done and said
he was poing to wash wp downstairs.

Pasker had opened the shiding glass door to let fresh
air filter through the cabin, bt X was still out of 1. T
walked over and tock a seat m the first mate’s chair next
fo Parker It felt like we hadn’t had muach time o
process anythme that had happened.

“You doing okay?” he asked me.

I shrugged. ¥ was the best answer ! could give. I
gﬁﬁmw&oﬂmﬂwg%a “I really thought
that the blue roedicine wes the experiment, but ——
obviously it only works on me ™

“J bet it’s somehow conriected to your Hfe being
saved,” Parker nused, hté eyes still on the dark, barsly

perceptible horizon. “Maybe you need it to stay ative or """



blow. . That we needed ttme to evaluate you and your sister.™ —

. “No, no.” He shook his head, desperately trying to “My sister!” I ex¢laimed, not sure I had heard him
. convinceme. “T'm your father in every way that correctly. It was almost too much to absorb. “T have a
matfers” _ _ _Sister?” :
“But not biologically,” Parker clarified. Dad nodded. “A. twin. That's who you sawinthe —
Dad glared at Parker, but Parker was fmmmune to any picture.™ He sighed. “Her name was Ellia
type of stare-down from my father at this point. The two “A sister,” I repeated, realizing the sigyificance of
of us had.gone throngh too much in the Tast couple of firy metnory-lke dreams_ It wasn’t my subconscious
days to be intimidated anymors. telfing mie o trust myself. Ellla had been the one hiding
“So, 1 am just a lab creation?” 1 said, mey initial shock 1 the closet with me. She hiad been the one I'd seen.
and fear being replaced with anger. holding my mother’s hand. She was the personI trasted —
“No!™ Dad coutifered. “Your mother carried you. I more than anyone.
———— saw you be born. Once you were with us, I realized how I wasn't alone. There was someone else just like me.
trch I foved you. But ...” ““Wait, you said her name was Eilla?” Parker
“But what?" I inched closer. gaestioned.
Dad bit his lip and paused. “But not everyone saw Dad lovked out to the horizon “She died a fow years —
vou like we did.” ago,” he said, his voice quivering. “I wasn’t able to
“The people mnmﬁﬁubmwsmmwwma * Parker said. protect her™
Dad nodded. “At first we thonght they wers going to She was gone? —_
help us protect you. Becanse we knew if aniyone learned 1 felt like I°d beens punched in the stordach. The pain
what wed done _.. well, we could be arrested and of losing a sister was only magnified by realizing thatT
they’d certainly take you away. They convinced us that had baraly any memory of her even existimg._
with thera we’d all be safe. That it only meant that The few seconds of feeling fhat there was someone
they*d observe you and do some mild testing. Thad. who-could truly understand who I 'was had been
already refused to.répeat the .. ushi . om ..~ stripped away. Thére was nio one like me aoymose. I
—_— ﬁgggswmﬁmﬂn&gugnﬁﬁwﬁm %
ap.™ _ Dad turned to ook at me, wmmwﬁgamﬁma “It
Dad ignored oy comment and contimmed. “T was fhen that T realized that T couldn’t let the same thing
explained that T wasn’t quite sure how 1t had all happen fo you. I knew I hiad to get you out no matter _
happeried tior what the fiture ramifications might be. what.” _
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“I was just an experiment that you didn’t want to
leave behind,” I mumbled, feeling like my entire world
was crumbling apart.

“No! Not at alll” Dad stepped toward me, but I put
my hand up o keep him away. “Pleasé, you have ic
mnderstand,” he begeed. “T tried for the two of you fo
have as normal & childhood as possible. I thought it
would only be small tests, but nothing you would
notice.”

“What kind of tests?” Parker asked.

Dad spun atound and pointed ti the wheel “Un __.
shouldn’t you be z litthe more focused on navigating the
boat?™

“Nope.” Parker crossed hus anms_ “Tt’s on E

/ What kind of tests did Katrina have to do?”
) mﬂ. “1°d like to know, too,” I'said, frymng to keep my

emotions 1 check.
Diad relented. He was going to have to filly disclose
anything and everything we wanted to know. “Atfirst it .
was small things. Social-emotional asgessments ..
Regular developmental testing _.. in which you both
exceeded all expectations. Then when you were about
two, you scraped your knee. ¥ healed within the hour.
body always repaired iiself You were even impervious
fo viruses. You had an smpmmity like no other™
My stomach tricned, and it wasn®t becavise of the
ocean waves. It was the deep ense of betrayal that was
making me queasy. “You tried to-make me gick? On
purpose?”

\I\l].a
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Dad’s head dropped z litfle, but I refused to believe it
was shame, because if # was, i was too little too late. “T
never wanted you to get sick and you never did,” he
said. “T always made sute to test blood samples in the
lab beforehand to seé how you both might react to any
virus. There was barely arisk But everuaily, sven that

wasn’t enough. They took me off your case and
“Porchencko,” Parker and T said in unison.

‘Diad cocked his head to the side. “How in the world
do you kmow her name?” He torned to look at X, who
was still sleepinyp off the sedative. “Did he tell you?™

“No, but we*ve discovered a lot m the last couple of
days.” I scoffed, realizing how litlle we had actually \
known. “But cbviously we didn’t know that mauch

“T yust figured something oui. The experiment names
... Epsilon 3 Adpha and Epsilon 5 Alphs ” Parker
mused. “Those were their names, right? E, Roman
mumeral 1T, and A looks like Eilla; and E, Roman
oumeral V, and A spells—" \

“Eva,” I said, oy voice coming out:as softas a
whisper. My original name, the thing that Id thought
was trally mine, wasn't anything mare than an

“Yes,” Dad responded simply, without trying to make

1 didn’t know what to say or do st this poiiit Nothifig
Teli real anymore I stared at my hands. Were they even
really Imman?

“Utm, I think we have a problem.” Parker interrupted

el



mermory, and your sister ...” He rubbed his forehead.
“Shis wasn’t as lucky. That’s why we had to risk
everything and get you out right away, because
Porchencko would keep going until 1t was too late for
you, too.”

“And I got you out within hours,” X added. “Had to
move up our timeline, but it worked.”

Dad gazed at X with a sense of appreciation. “T'm
xot even sure how X has managed all these years to
have Sterking believe he was working for Him.”

“Yeal, about that ... there’s something you should
know because, well, T think our current predicament
catis for full disclosore.” X took 2 deep breath. “In
order to keep my promise fo protect her™—be pomted at
me—T had to make certain trade-offs. Things that you
won’t be happy about. But I had to do it.”

Dad teased up. “What did you do?”

————— “Sterling BioGenysis has never questioned my
loyalty because ...” X pulled back, away from my
father. “Because they know fhat I've continned helping .
them with furthering their research ™

“How?” Dad’s fsts were clenched. Tt looked like he

4 was about to thtow a punch. “How did you help them
N,%,,L “Avoiding governmental ovessights. Finding them a
new lab. Something out of reach of most governments.”
X stared at Dad as if he was reevaluating what he was
about to say. “1 set them up to do rezearch in a remote
NP — mountainous area in Turkistan I thought they had
figured-out how to replicate your research ___ T didn’t
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see a reason to tell you.”

“Uh-huh But what else are you still not teiling me?”
Dad asked, gritting has feeth.

“About a year ago | learned that they were stifl
struggling to do what you did on a celfvlar lavel.” He
paused. “Bit yet there had been ofigoing research and
development ” X's eyes darted over to me and Parker
before landing squarely back onDad. I think you
know, B. There’s only one way Stetling would be able
to do that ™

“No.” Dad slowly shook his head, refusing to accept
whatever X was saying “Tt can’t be. You’re wrong.”

“What is. #7” I gsked, but Dad wasn’t listening fo me
anymore.

“T wast’t surs either, but I got confirmation about
five months apo,” X explained. “I didn’t tell you
becaunse you’d probably do something irrational, which
would just expose sveryons. I had to kéep my cover and
wait for the right time

“No! I had a right to know!” Diad yelled. “T thought I
could trust yon. That there weren’t secrets between us.” \

“There are always secrets, B. Always.” X struggled
1 sit up straight and leanied on the table for support.

' g what we thoose to.share that’s important.”

“Kniock. off that wise secret agent crap,” Dad said, his
face flushed with emotion, “Fow could you do that fo
Hﬂ%nk R

I got befween Dad and X. “Who?" L asked sgain, _—
ingisting on being made a part of the conversation.

Neither of tham spoke.



 —

“No." I plopped down on the bench.

All oy thoughts felt jumbled. My mind was
bouncing from one thing to another and landing on afl
things simultaneously.

———  I'msome sort of modified hinanoid experiment.

I have a twin sister.

_ e DI'm part of a rescue atternpt where fegiure Iikely
means my parents %&ﬁ%&mﬂ%&»ﬁgsﬁﬁa
gﬁnﬁﬁ% trapped by .mw_mwﬁm Jorever:

Oh, and my parents aren’t even my parents because

- once again, I'm some sort of freak humanoid
%xmx.n

“Hey ... yon domng okay?” Parker asked as he fook a
bate of his sandwich

“How can you eaf?” I asked, not even remotely
bungry. “After everyfling that’s happened?”

He wwﬁdm%n, “We need to fuel uvp.” He eyed me
carefully. “Is that something you can control? The need
for food. Is it like the self-healing thing?”

“Of course not.” T stood up. “I need fo eat like
sveryone else ... even if I’'m not like everyone elsel™ I
stormed off to my cabin, slamiving the door behind me.

I couldn’t believe he had asked me that.

How mmach of a weirdo did he thik T was?

Five seconds hadu’t even passed when there was a
Hght knock on:the door, followed by astronger one,

——  “Kalrina?” It was Parker. “Can I come in? Please ”

1 didn’t want to talk fo him erto anyone. AT
wanted was 16 stay in the cabin and never comé out.
“T’m an idiot,” Parker declared. “But I really didn’t
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mean anything bad by my question ™ -
1 thought about Parker standing there feeling guilty.
He was the only one who had, for the tost part, been
honest with me. Hmwbﬁagmuocﬁm%&omﬁmmﬁog
for ruinimg his Life.
T got up and openied the door. “T'm sorry, Parker ™
satd. “T.overreacted.”
“Meh > Parker looked at me with a sheepish grin.
“Its a lot o take i, you know?”
“Tell me about it,” I said. “Not exactly what 1

————

expected to find out when I asked for your help in doing
somie regearch ™ I walked back to the palley and started
making my own sandwich “And I'm extra sorry for
ever getting you mvolved. I dida’t know it would lead
to this »

“It’s okay. Hnmu&.%oﬁgﬁ Parker took a seat at
the small table where he’d left his plate.

1 pat up 4 fake smile. “Who knew you’d be frying to
help some freak experiment escape from a lab” I said,
trying to be funny.

“Hey, don’t talk about yourself like that,” Parker
scolded as I came to the table.

“But it’s the truth,” | insisted. ‘T'm this weird =~
genetically mampulated thing ™

“Stop,’ w»«wﬁwﬂpsﬂgagmg

“No one really kmows what I am, Parker. 1 don’t even
know what I amn exactly”

“I knoiv what you are.” He smiled. “You're my
friend. And it’s like your dad said ... yon just have an
upgrade to what the rest of us are born with. Human

—

.\.\
\\l\\lL



she’d hurt us just to see how fast we’d heal. Make us
swear not to tell Mom We’d lude .7

“In a closet sometimes?” I ventured.

“Bxactly.” Ellla nodded vigorously. “You do
remember. We were on our own. No one was there to
protect us. And eventually they yust left us with her”
There was anger i her voice. “Did you know that even
. the memory loss was becanse of one of her weird

1 shook my head. Everything she was saying
explaiied a lot of the missing pieces in my ménory.

“Well, Father made her keep working with me until
she was finally able to restore my memories. Then he-
got rid of her,” Ellla continued. “Since then he promised
to never let anyone else touch me. We’ve grown a lot
closer in the last couple of years. I've even told him I
wart fo fake over BioGenysis one day.”

“You've been bramnwashed—>

“Ha! Look who’s talking ” she mocked. “You’re the
one being tied to. But you'll understand once you get
your memories. I'm sure Father will {ake care of you
T just like he did with me. You'lf see”

This wag not going well. I was starting to doubit
everything and everyone.
We sat togsther in awkward silence for about &
miute.
“Lagten, we’ll sort through all of this stuff later
EHla said. “For now, why dont’t you go wash yp a liftle
T and I can bring you some fresh clothes to wear. I've
missed hiaving a sister”
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' bufthere was no window. My heart sank_

There were life-and-death issues surrounding us— -

Parker was sinking as we spoke—and she wanted me {o
freshen up?
But maybe there was a window in the bathroom that
I could vse to escaps. I needed to somekow find a way
to hielp Parker because he was ronming out of time. If I
couldn’t pet to-him, I realized, then maybe I could radio
the Coast Guard.
“Bva?” Ellia was staring at me. “You okay””
“Yeah.” I got up.and headed to the bathroom. “Clean _—
clothes sound nice.”
I closed the door behind me and looked around. It
was & Jarge bathroom with white marble everywhere,
w%ﬂ%gggmgsmgﬁcﬁgmégaﬁ @gn\
else lefl. X was dead, my parents were out of
commnussion, and Kllls é&r%&%ﬁgg

- she’d be willing fo hefp.

I gﬁ%ﬁﬁmoﬁ&ﬁ%%@.

¥ had beeti stupid to think the person in the mirror
with bad bleached-blond hair, ill-fitting clothes, and no
memory was gomg fo convinee Ellla to leave her

princess life behind. And T hadn’t even told her the part
-about telling the world what we really were. She’d
-teally hote that part of it.

No, I had to face the fact that Rilla was not goingto —
be on my side in Saving Paiker.

Ellla knocked o the bathroom door. “Hey, can T
come m? I have some clothes for you.”

“Bure,” ] answered, opening the door wide.

..|I.I|||||.|||.Il'



“Omnce I get out of here, "1 start working on 1. He-
— gmiled. “A hacker’s potts hack, you know?”

“You better keep me posted on whatever you find,” I
said.

“We're starting!”” Elfla said, fiuffing up her hairin
front of the camera.

I rushed to where she was standing in front of 2
tripod with a computer tablet pointed af us so 'we could
see ourselves and the commenfs coming in The hight
turned green, indicating that we were now streaming
hive around the world.

“Hi, everyone!” Ellla srniled at the camera.
“Welcome tb your daily check-in with your favarite,
not-quite-normal friends who you’re keeping safe just
by tuning in. I’m Ellla Grace ...”

I waved. “And I'm Katrina ”

Then the two us got close fogether, and squeezed |

sach other’s hands like we’d done at the beginning of
. eachshow. “And this ... is The Lab.”
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AUTHOR®S NOTE

As an guthor I'm often asked, Where do you get your

ideas? The truith is that they can come from anywhere. \\
Some of my stories have been inspired by historical \\“%ZV .
events, art, movies, dreams, and, i the case of m

Concealed, science. The key is o be interested in ZQ %7_
learning more about the topic and want to discover

more gbout 1. @

For this book, it all started when I stumbled upon a E "
news story about a Chinese scientist who used CRISPR \Tﬁ
technology to modify human DNA, resulting in the *\m ’
birth of twin girls. I had always thought that altered
DNA was the stuff of science fiction, and now I was
carious to leam more about this real-world scienfific
breskihrough I read abowt how CRISPR technology 18
settings and how it still poses serions ethical concems
when # comes to altering human DNA. Everythang I

- discovered added-a new layer to the story that had

begun to forn in my imagination about a girl whose
identity is unknown ... even to herself

And 50, now that you know how I find my ideas, the
question becomes What will inspire youto discover and
learn something new?
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6@/\/ ——+  Jtraining us for the bedroom, or the battlefield.”

i

.

58|His mouth was a work of art, too, all sensuallines and softness that begged to be explored.

77|Celaena knew the scarlet dress was a little scandalous. And she knew that it was definitely
not appropriate for winter, given how low the front dipped, and how much lower the back
went. Low enough to reveal through the black lace mesh that she wasn’t wearing a corset
beneath it.

But ArcherFinn had always liked women who were daring with their clothes, who were
ahead of the trend. And this dress, with its close-fitting bodice, long, tight sleeves, and
gently flowing skirt, was about as new and different as it came. )

{-.Chaol stood in the hallway, his bronze eyes traveling down the front of her dress, then up
again. “You're not wearing that.”

W\(‘Af 81)"Our professions have always been similar, yours and mine. | can’t tell which is worse:

821Archer looked at her and gently twined her fingers with his before raising her hand to his
{\Kf’ lips. It was a soft, stow kiss that burned through her. He murmured onto her skin. “Do you
want to come inside?”

93{No one noticed as they slipped through, and if they had, Archer’s hands roaming over her
bodice, her arms, her shoulders, her neck, would suggest that they were going through the
door for some privacy. . o _
116{"And then,” Ress was saying, his boyish face set with fiendish delight, “just as he got into
- her bed, stark naked as the day he was born, her father walked in” —winces and groans
came from the guards, even Chaol himself—* é‘ri?ﬂ?e_d_ré_gg’ea—gm out of hed by his feet,
took him down the hall, and dumped him down the stairs. He was shrieking like a pig the
jwhole time.” ‘ ‘
173{He shoved that feeling down, even as the silken texture of her hair against his fingers made
him want to bury his face in it, and the smell of her, laced with mist and night, had him
grazing his nose against her neck. There were other kinds of comfort that he could give her
than mere words, and if she needed that kind of distraction ... .
...Her fingers were moving down his back, still digging into his muscles with a fierce kind of
possession. If she kept touching him like that, his control was going to slip completely.

1881So Chaol brushed away her tears, lifted her chin, and kissed her.
The kiss obliterated her.
...She twined her arms around his neck, her mouth meeting his in a second kiss that
knocked the world out from under her.
She didn’t know how iong they stood on that roof, tangled up in each other, mouths and
hands roving until she moaned and dragged him through the greenhouse, down the stairs,
and into the carriage waiting outside. And then there was the ride home, where he did
things to her neck and ear that made her forget her own name.

189]His eyes blazed with hunger that matched her own, and she kissed him again, tugging him
into her bedroom. He let her pull him, not breaking the kiss as he kicked the door shut
behind them. And then there was only them, and skin against skin, and when they reached
that moment when there was nothing more between them at all, Celaena kissed Chaol
deeply and gave him everything she had.

...His hands grazed fower, down her back, not even stumbling over the scar tissue. He'd
kissed every scar on her back, on her entire body, last night.
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“Who sald anythmg about shame?” She gestured down to her naked body, even though it
was covered by the blanket. “Honestly, I'm surprised you're not strutting about, boasting
to everyone. [ certainly would be if I'd tumbled me.”

..The relief in his eyes made her kiss him.

19i The grin Chaol gave her was hungry and wicked enough that she shrieked when he yanked

her under the blankets.

199]H

He'd harely breathed durmg that first tsme and he’d done his best to be gentle, to make |t

as painless for her as possible. She’d still winced, and her eyes had gleamed with tears, but

when he'd asked if she needed to stop, she’d just kissed him. Again and again. All through

that first night he’d held her and allowed himseif to imagine that this was how every night
for the rest of his life would be.

200 There was color high on her cheeks that set her eyes sparkling, making him think of how

she looked when they were tangled up with each other.

...He kept a respectable distance until they rounded a corner into an empty halhway and he
stepped closer, needing to touch her.

...But his eyes drifted to the small wooden door just a few feet away. A broom closet. She
followed his attention, and a slow smile spread across her face. She turned toward it, but
he grabbed her hand, bringing his face close to hers. “You're going to have to be very
quiet.” She reached the knob and opened the door, tugging him inside. “I have a feeling
that I’'m going to be telling you that in a few moments,” she purred, eyes gleaming with the
challenge. Chaol’s blood reared through him, and he followed her into thecloset and
wedged a broom beneath the handie.

..And gods above, Chaol was ... well, she blushed to think about just how much she
enjoyed him after her body had adjusted. Just the touch of his fingers on her skin couid
turn her into a feral beast,

211iChaol sighed, untangling his legs from Celaena’s as he sat up and grabbed his pants from

where he’d thrown them on the floor,

252{She’d become entwined in his life—from the morning runs to the lunches to the kISSE‘S she

‘ Sjt.'.:}].e frpm hlm when no one was looking—and now, without her, he felt hallow.

250 The barkeep mopped his brow again and poured her a brandy.
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4. What do you believe might be the result of a stidg;t.using this material?
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6. Is there anything good in this material? N A i
7. Would you care to recommend another instructional material in the same format, B
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Young Adult

Book Summary:

A fifteen-year-old girl in a psychiatric
institution begins to confront the issues in
her past.

Summary of Concerns:

This book contains self-harm including
cuiting and anorexia; references to drug
abuse; mild/infrequent profanity; and
inexplicit sexual activities.

THIS Loty BLE
BookK

By Patricia McCormick

ISBN: 0-439-32459-9
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'exhausted ‘ N

11|i touched the blade to a piece of ribbon draped across the table and pressed, ever
so stightly, The ribbon unfurled into two pieces and slipped to the floor without a
sound. Then | placed the blade next to the skin on my palm.

..What happened next was that a perfect, straight line of blood bloomed from
under the edge of the blade. The line grew into a long, fat bubble, a lush crimsen
bubble that got bigger and bigger. | watched from above, waiting to see how hig it
would get before it burst. When it did, | felt awesome. Satisfied, finally. Then

12:Most ofthe glrls are anorexic,

..30me are _druggles.

P

13(The substance-abuse guests- Sydney, who says she's addicted to every drug she's
ever tried, and Tiffany, who seems normal but is here instead of going to jail for
{smoking crack- sit together on the other side of Claire's chair.

61]l get back into bed, moving calmly and efficiently now, lie on my stomach, and
pull the covers over my head. inside the dark blanket tent, I fold the pie plate in
half, press it flat, bend it back and forth, back and forth, like I'm following a
recipe, back and forth, until the fold is crisp. When I rip it, it gives way easily and |
jhave two neat halves, each with a jagged edge,

Fay my index finger lightly on the edge of one half, testing it. It's rough and right.
[ bring the inside of my wrist up to meet it. A tingle crawls across my scaip. | close
my eyes and wait.

But nothing happens. There's no release. Just a weird tugging sensation, | open

{it in the other direction and a dull throbbing starts in my wrist.

A sudden liquid heat floods my body. The pain is so sharp, so sudden, 1 catch my
{breath.

my eyes. The skin on my wrist is drawn up in a wrinkle, snagged on the edge. | pull

| hold my breath and push down on the piece of metal. It sinks in neatly. yd

106 Down at the end of the hali Rochelle is at her post on the iookout for Iate nlght

L sk

barfers and illegal laxative users.

108{"Which one?" you say.

"Becca, the really skmny girl, the anorexic who's still throwing up?”

126 We're in the middle of Group and Tiffany is tel[lng us about some guy she had sex

T

with behind the dumpster at her school.

138("I use my mom's Exacto knife." | stare at my shirtsleeve "Or her embrOIdery

scissors. Once | used the paper towel dispenser in the guest bathroom here."
..Hook at my arm. It's crisscrossed with pink Imes lines that strike me as delicate

and faint, lines | remember makmg B —T

Profanity * Count
Goddamn 1

| Piss 2
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{ to Roger, DAVID.BROSKIE, claycountyschoolboard, Aimee, Melissa, Elana, Tanya, Brandy, vicki, Cyntl

Bruce Friedman <bruce.friedman@noleftturn.us> Fri, 27
Jan,
15:04

\~ Hi Mrs. Johnson:

(Flrstiy, | will reiterate that | intend to APPEAL each and every book that fails a book

ha!!enge including those noted above, regardless of the source of the challenge.

Secondly, | understand that the appeal process is sfill undefined at this time, and that as
long as an appeal is pending, these books will remam off the shelves in ALL CCSD
libraries.

If this is incorrect, please advise. Have any books associated with any failed challenges
by anyone, been reshelved? { hope not.

Thirdly, | believe current CCSD policy requires that all books chalienged with completed
forms and references to content or attachments would be pulled immediately.

Hundreds of my completed challenges do not yet appear on the District Reconsideration
List [henceforth DRL], so | am left to assume they have not been attended to at all.
Many of these are quite vile and were found on the shelves THIS WEEK at Fleming Isl,
High Schooll Please tell me when the DRL will be made current, and will show ALL of
the challenges.

Lastly, Il provide brief details and quotes from the items listed, and ask you *and the
school board to clarify how CCSD will explain to parents that these books are somehow
appropriate for our children {minors!):

Light it Up Keep at High School Only
Embrace Keep at High School Only
Neanderthal Opens the Door to the Keep at High School Only
Universe

Woke: A Young Poet’s Call fo Justice Keep at ALL schools
Scars Keep at High School Only
Heroine Keep at High School Only

"Light it Up," by Kekla Magoon, is infused and polluted with Critical Race Theory and
will further division among all CCSD students.

It includes this gem: P. 226 - "White people: We matter most! We deserve preferentiai
treatment! Cops: You have the right to express your opinion. Here's a permit. Black
people: We want equality] We deserve justice! Cops: You're out of control. Here's a
bullet."



o

REPORT HERE - hitps://drive.google.com/file/d/1SHu-
7IABT 1KLav1nWpSnVMabs02VIfRm/iview

"Embrace,” by Jessica Shirvington, is a trashy romance novel at best, with this: P. 67
"If you want him, you have to, you know...make a move. You need to let him know what
he's missing out on. Use your...assets.”

She meant my boobs."

- The book gets worse/more graphic, but CCSD will probably not deny that this book
has little serious literary value.

REPORT HERE ' ' ‘

- hitp://www.booklooks.org/data/files/Book%20Looks %20Reports/E/Embrace%20Series
%20Book%201.pdf

“"Neanderthal Opens the Door to the Universe," by Preston Norton, - Did your team of
"readers"” actually read this? Forget the inapproprate content for a moment, here's the
"profanity count” - with my apologies

A$$ 116; B*ch 20; C*ck 2; D*ck 13; F*ck 62; P*ss 9; P*ssy 1; Q*eer 5; Sh*t 178 TIMES!

REPORT HERE
- hitps://drive.google.comffile/d/1TDXZISBF Sedg 1890 RM5AgNse7MRatwi/view

"Voke : a young poet's call to justice,” by Mahogany L. Browne, with Elizabeth Acevedo
and Olivia Gatwood, on p. 25 - "Say the names of leaders who came before and made
the world better; say their

names, so that uttering letters might lend you courage. Say the name: Malcolm X.
Cesar Chavez..."

Cesar Chavez did NOT make the world better except for himself and at other's
considerable expense. There is much more awful content.

. 40 "a white person can walk down the street and not worry about being discriminated
against while a person of color cannot." - This is Critical Race Theory!

REPORT HERE - https.//drive.google.com/file/d/1_80B-TNc8p-

CzLiXrx0izN7 GyNIPJZNw/view

"Scars," by Cheryl Rainfield, describes the glorious satisfaction of self harm. Do
we want fo promote self mutiiation and self harm?

P. 178 - "Because | need cutting. | need it so bad."

REPORT HERE - hitps:/drive.qoogle.com/file/d/1QsgNvAR2-
zni7RyOLbNmiSkm3iUQmSNy/view

"Heroine," by Mindy McGinnis - on p. 29 - "...Can | rub your back? How about your
vagina?" and p. 127 - "I'm even better at scanner codes than | am at blow jobs," she
says, sucking on

her fork.”




The rest of this masterpiece is also all sex and drugs.
REPORT HERE
- https.//drive.google.com/file/d/1cBBgDDIweQeealiz915lvhkBNm2QA5veview

I 'am unsure of the nature of the disconnect between the reviewers of these books,
your District Curriculum Council, and the vile content they all seem to have ignored.
look forward to the appeals.

Have a good weekend everyone.

Bruce




Details for "Cut" https://oneclay.folletidestiny.com/cataloging/serviet/presenttitiedetal...
. 1
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While confined to a2 mental hospital, thirteen-year- 4’ .
old Callie slowly comes to understand some of the ﬁ (9
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Publication Info
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