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HOW TO PROTECT YOUR CHILDREN
FROM PORN IN NM SCHOOL LIBRARIES




ALBUQUERQUE PUBLIC SCHOOLS
LIST OF EXPLICIT BOOKS

Keeping porn out of schools isn’t “book banning.”

It’s just common sense.

There are many dozens of books in Albuquerque Public School (APS) libraries that are age inappropriate for
students. These are books that contain:

e graphic sex scenes that describe full penetration, sensations, and bodily fluids,

e descriptions of sex acts between teachers and students,

e pornographic and excessively violent imagery,

e detailed passages of young children being sexually assaulted, molested, and raped,

e descriptions of the use of sex toys and teens posting nude photos of themselves online,
e children using hard drugs and alcohol,

e teens engaging in self-harm, cutting, and suicidal behaviors,

e and much more.

This booklet contains the following:

e Page 1 - Which Books Are and Are Not Included in Our List

e Page 2 — How to Opt Your Children Out

e Page 2 — Age-lnappropriate, Sexually Explicit and Violent Books in Other School Districts
e Page 2 — Do You Have Any Questions or Want to Get Involved?

e Page 3 — Book Rating System by BookLooks.org

e Page 4 — Harmful Effects of Exposure to Sexually Explicit Materials on Children

e Page 6-14 — Quick Reference Chart of Which Books are in Each APS High School

e Page 15-21 — Quick Reference Chart of Which Books are in Each APS Middle School

e Page 22 — Quick Reference Chart of Which Books are in Each APS Elementary School

e Page 23-226 — Summaries of Age-lnappropriate Books in APS

Which Books Are and Are Not Included in This List

This book list is limited to books in Albuquerque Public School libraries. There may be age-inappropriate content in
charter schools and/or classroom libraries in Albuquerque; however, we have no visibility into books in classrooms
or charter schools in Albuquerque.

We have limited this book list to the worst-of-the-worst in terms of age-inappropriate content. There may be other
books which parents would want to shield their children from in APS.



Library catalogs change over time and the books listed for each school are current on the APS library website as of
January 22" 2025. We have included listings for books that are “Lost”, “Out”, and “Out for Repair” as these books
may be found/replaced and then returned to circulation.

This book list is not intended to be an exhaustive list of all age-inappropriate books in APS. We know there are
more books in addition to the ones included here, but we have chosen to include only those books for which we
could include summaries of explicit content that have been compiled on the booklooks.org website.

How to Opt Your Children Out

APS recommend parents reach out to their school’s librarian to opt their children out of
specific books. To find out your librarian’s contact information, visit the school’s website via
https://www.aps.edu/schools under School Contacts or contact the school directly. QR
code has been provided to access APS’s website. Navigate to “find a school.”

Age-Inappropriate, Sexually Explicit and Violent Books in Other School Districts

The issue of age-inappropriate sexually explicit and violent content is not unique to APS. The same books can be
found in other school libraries across New Mexico and other states across the USA. This is because most school
libraries rely on book lists from the American Library Association (ALA) and School Library Journal (SLJ). The ALA
and SLJ are promoting age-inappropriate, sexually explicit, and violent content for children and teens in their lists
of recommended books.

Often, the school librarians have not even read the books before placing them on the shelf. It is time for APS and
other districts to stop relying on the ALA and SLJ as the “experts” and instead take full ownership to ensure that
the books being placed in our school libraries are age appropriate.

Do You Have Any Questions or Want to Get Involved?

If you have any questions or want to get involved, please contact Shante and Juan at
concerned4schoolkids@gmail.com.

Donate Here

www.givesendgo.com/thehitchedapologists


https://www.aps.edu/schools

*¥**Content Advisory***

Be advised that there is explicit material in this booklet that is inappropriate
for children. It is only included for completeness so that parents seeking to
inform themselves may do so with all the available information needed to
make informed decisions.

The material contained herein includes pictures and materials that some will
find offensive. If you are under the age of 18 or if it is illegal for you to view
these materials, please exit now.

Ratings System

A rating system has been developed to help provide the appropriateness of a book based on its content. Per this
system, which is based of similar ratings of other media, is meant to be a quick guide for parents who want to
know what objectionable material is found within a book.

Teen Guidance
Some content may not be
appropriate for chidren under 13.
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https://booklooks.org/ratings-system

Harmful Effects of Exposure to Sexually Explicit Materials on Children

Most parents intuitively know that exposing their children to age-inappropriate explicit content can be harmful.
Researchers have also investigated this. Studies have found connections between children being exposed to
sexually explicit materials and potential harms.

For instance, a 17-year-study of children, beginning when the children were in 7t or 9t grade, found that exposure
to sexually explicit media, including books and graphic novels, is associated with three risky sexual behaviors: early
sexual debut, unsafe sex, and multiple sexual partners, thereby increasing the risk of teen pregnancy and sexually
transmitted diseases. In that study, comic books were found to be the most common sexually explicit media that
children had been exposed to, followed by videos. 22.5% of girls and 13.7% of boys had been exposed to sexually
explicit novels. This study can be viewed here: Lin, W. H., Liu, C. H., & Yi, C. C. (2020). Exposure to sexually explicit
media in early adolescence is related to risky sexual behavior in emerging adulthood. PloS one, 15(4), e0230242.
https://pmc.ncbi.nIm.nih.gov/articles/PMC7147756/

Other studies have found that kids who are exposed to sexually explicit and sexually violent media are more likely
to be involved in dating violence and sexual violence. A study of boys and girls aged from 14 to 19 years old found
“reading pornographic comics and magazines significantly increased the likelihood of having sexually harassed a
peer or having forced somebody to have sex.” This study can be viewed here: Bonino, S., Ciairano, S., Rabaglietti, E.,
& Cattelino, E. (2006). Use of pornography and self-reported engagement in sexual violence among

adolescents. European Journal of Developmental Psychology, 3(3), 265-288.
https://www.tandfonline.com/doi/full/10.1080/17405620600562359

A review paper that analyzed 43 studies of adolescents and emerging adults found that children who had been
exposed to sexually explicit media and sexually violent media were correlated with being victims or perpetrators of
sexual violence. This study can be viewed here: Rodenhizer KAE, Edwards KM. The Impacts of Sexual Media
Exposure on Adolescent and Emerging Adults' Dating and Sexual Violence Attitudes and Behaviors: A Critical
Review of the Literature. Trauma Violence Abuse. 2019;20(4):439-452.
https://pubmed.ncbi.nim.nih.gov/29333966/



https://pmc.ncbi.nlm.nih.gov/articles/PMC7147756/
https://pmc.ncbi.nlm.nih.gov/articles/PMC7147756/
https://pubmed.ncbi.nlm.nih.gov/29333966/
https://www.tandfonline.com/doi/full/10.1080/17405620600562359
https://www.tandfonline.com/doi/full/10.1080/17405620600562359
https://pubmed.ncbi.nlm.nih.gov/29333966/

“Erotica is a story in a book or magazine that tells about sexy things happening.
People like it because it can be fun to read other people’s fantasies. Sometimes they
think of themselves within those sexual situations, or just find it funny. (You are
allowed to laugh.) If you are a writer by nature and have some sexy story ideas of your
own, you could write your own erotica. But beware: You are a teen and that means
you have no privacy no matter how locked you think your door is. If you write this stuff
but don’t want your parents to find it and have a heart attack from thinking you are
writing about things you have done personally, stash your stories away in a good, safe
place. You cannot publish these stories quite yet because even if they aren’t
autobiographical, they’re considered a type of pornography, and, as you know by
now, you have to be at least 18 for that. But writing about your fantasies is a good
outlet, especially if those fantasies are ones you don’t really want to act out—now or
ever”

by Nikol Hasler from Sex: An Uncensored Introduction.



Quick Reference Chart - Which Books are in Each APS High School

Explicit Books
APS High Schools

Albuquerque High School

Atrisco Heritage Academy

Cibola High School

Del Norte High School

Eldorado High School

Highland High School

La Cueva High School

Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School

Sandia High School

Valley High School

Volcano Vista High School

West Mesa High School

Early College Academy/CEC

Juvenile Detention Center

New Futures/eCademy/

Freedom High

Nex+Gen

LCE Multicultural Library

Unified ARTS Resource Library

All Boy's Aren't Blue by
George Johnson

>

>

>

>

>

>

>

All Your Perfects by Colleen
Hoover

The Almost Moon by Alice
Sebold

America: A Novel by E.R.
Frank

American Psycho by Bret
Easton Ellis

Anatomy of a Boyfriend by
Daria Snadowsky

And They Lived by Steven
Salvatore

LOST

Are You My Mother: A
Comic Drama by Alison
Bechdel

Assassination Classroom
(series) by Yusei Matsui

The Art of Racing In The
Rain by Garth Stein

Almost Perfect by Brian
Katcher

Anatomy of a Single Girl by
Daria Snadowsky

LOST

Beautiful by Amy Reed

Beyond Magenta by Susan
Kunklin




Explicit Books
APS High Schools

Albuquerque High School

Atrisco Heritage Academy

Cibola High School

Del Norte High School

Eldorado High School

Highland High School

La Cueva High School

Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School

Sandia High School

Valley High School

Volcano Vista High School

West Mesa High School

Early College Academy/CEC

Juvenile Detention Center

New Futures/eCademy/

Freedom High

Nex+Gen

LCE Multicultural Library

Unified ARTS Resource Library

Blankets by Craig
Thompson

x

The Bluest Eye by Toni
Morrison

Boy Toy by Barry Lyga

Breathless by Jennifer
Niven

Burned by Ellen Hopkins

Call Me By Your Name by
Andre Aciman

LOST

The Carnival at Bray by
Jessie Ann Foley

Choke by Chuck Palahniuk

ouT

A Clash of Kings by George
RR Martin

LOST

Collateral by Ellen Hopkins

Collected Poems 1947-
1980 by Allen Ginsberg

Confess by Colleen Hoover

A Court of Frost and
Starlight by Sarah J. Maas

A Court of Mist and Fury by
Sarah J. Maas

ouT

A Court of Silver Flames by
Sarah Maas

ouT

A Court of Thorns and
Roses by Sarah J. Maas

ouT

ouT

ouT

ouT

A Court of Wings and Ruin
by Sarah J. Maas

ouT

ouT




Explicit Books
APS High Schools

Albuquerque High School

Atrisco Heritage Academy

Cibola High School

Del Norte High School

Eldorado High School

Highland High School

La Cueva High School

Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School

Sandia High School

Valley High School

Volcano Vista High School

West Mesa High School

Early College Academy/CEC

Juvenile Detention Center

New Futures/eCademy/

Freedom High

Nex+Gen

LCE Multicultural Library

Unified ARTS Resource Library

Crank by Ellen Hopkins

x

x

x

x

x

ouT

x

x

Damsel by Elana Arnold

LOST

Doing It! By Hannah Witton

The Duff: Designated Ugly
Fat Friend by Kody
Keplinger

LOST

Empire of Storms by Sarah
J. Maas

Fallout by Ellen Hopkins

Fade by Lisa McMann

LOST

X | X[ X

Forever by Judy Blume

X[ X [ X[ X

X[ X [ X[ X

xX| X | X]| X

Forever for a Year by B.T.
Gottfred

LOST

The Freedom Writers Diary
by The Freedom Writers
with Erin Gruwell

Fun Home by Alison
Bechdel

Fight Club by Chuck
Palahniuk

ouT

ouT

Finding Cinderella by
Colleen Hoover

A Game of Thrones: The
Graphic Novel Volume 1 by
George R.R. Martin

A Game of Thrones: The
Graphic Novel Volume 2 by
George R.R. Martin




Explicit Books
APS High Schools

Albuquerque High School

Atrisco Heritage Academy

Cibola High School

Del Norte High School

Eldorado High School

Highland High School

La Cueva High School

Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School

Sandia High School

Valley High School

Volcano Vista High School

West Mesa High School

Early College Academy/CEC

Juvenile Detention Center

New Futures/eCademy/

Freedom High

Nex+Gen

LCE Multicultural Library

Unified ARTS Resource Library

A Game of Thrones: The
Graphic Novel Volume 3 by
George R.R. Martin

Gender Queer by Maia
Kobabe

Grl2grl by Anne Peters

LOST

Glass by Ellen Hopkins

Half of a Yellow Sun by
Chimamanda Ngozi Adichie

The Handmaid’s Tale by
Margaret Atwood

The Handmaid’s Tale the
graphic novel by Margaret
Atwood

Spanish

LOST

The Handsome Girl and Her
Beautiful Boy by B.T.
Gottfred

The Haters by Jesse
Andrews

Haunted by Chuck
Palahniuk (NONE)

Homegoing by Yaa Gyasi

Hopeless by Colleen
Hoover

ouT

House of Earth and Blood
by Sarah J. Maas

House of Sky and Breath by
Sarah J. Maas

How Beautiful the Ordinary
by Michael Cart




Explicit Books
APS High Schools

Albuquerque High School

Atrisco Heritage Academy

Cibola High School

Del Norte High School

Eldorado High School

Highland High School

La Cueva High School

Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School

Sandia High School

Valley High School

Volcano Vista High School

West Mesa High School

Early College Academy/CEC

Juvenile Detention Center

New Futures/eCademy/

Freedom High

Nex+Gen

LCE Multicultural Library

Unified ARTS Resource Library

| Never by Laura Hopper

x

Identical by Ellen Hopkins

x

x

x

ouT

x

x

x

Impulse by Ellen Hopkins

ouT

Infandous by Elana K.
Arnold

The Infinite Moment of Us
by Lauren Myracle

Invisible Monsters Remix
by Chuck Palahniuk

It Ends With Us by Colleen
Hoover

ouT

ouT

ouT

It Starts With Us by Colleen
Hoover

ouT

Jack of Hearts (And Other
Parts) by L.C. Rosen

Jesus Land: A Memoir by
Julia Scheeres

Juliet Takes a Breath by
Gabby Rivera

Kingdom of Ash by Sarah J.
Maas

ouT

The Kite Runner by Khaled
Hosseini

Last Night at the Telegraph
Club by Malinda Lo

Let’s Talk About It by Erika
Moen and Matthew Nolan

Lighter Than My Shadow by
Katie Green

10



Explicit Books
APS High Schools

Albuquerque High School

Atrisco Heritage Academy

Cibola High School

Del Norte High School

Eldorado High School

Highland High School

La Cueva High School

Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School

Sandia High School

Valley High School

Volcano Vista High School

West Mesa High School

Early College Academy/CEC

Juvenile Detention Center

New Futures/eCademy/

Freedom High

Nex+Gen

LCE Multicultural Library

Unified ARTS Resource Library

Like a Love Story by Abdi
Nazemian

x

x

x

x

x

The Little Black Book for
Girlz: A Book on Healthy
Sexuality by St. Stephen's
Community House

Living Dead Girl by
Elizabeth Scott

Looking for Alaska by John
Green

Losing Hope by Colleen
Hoover

Lucky by Alice Sebold

Lullaby by Chuck Palahniuk

The Lovely Bones by Alice
Sebold

LOST

LOST

Man O’ War by Cory
McCarthy

Milk and Honey by Rupi
Kaur

The Nerdy and The Dirty by
B.T. Gottfred

Nineteen Minutes by Jodi
Picoult

Normal People by Sally
Rooney

LOST

Not That Bad: Dispatches
from Rape Culture by
Roxane Gay

One Last Stop by Casey
McQuiston

11



Explicit Books
APS High Schools

Albuquerque High School

Atrisco Heritage Academy

Cibola High School

Del Norte High School

Eldorado High School

Highland High School

La Cueva High School

Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School

Sandia High School

Valley High School

Volcano Vista High School

West Mesa High School

Early College Academy/CEC

Juvenile Detention Center

New Futures/eCademy/

Freedom High

Nex+Gen

LCE Multicultural Library

Unified ARTS Resource Library

Oryx and Crake by
Margaret Atwood

x

x

x

x

People Kill People by Ellen
Hopkins

ouT

ouT

Perfect by Ellen Hopkins

LOST

Point of Retreat by Colleen
Hoover

Push by Sapphire

Queen of Shadows by
Sarah J Maas

Rant by Chuck Palahniuk

Red Hood by Elana Arnold

Red, White, and Royal Blue
by Casey McQuiston

Rumble by Ellen Hopkins

SEX: An Uncensored
Introduction by Nikol
Hasler

Shine by Lauren Myracle

Skin by Donna Jo Napoli

Skin and Bones by Sherry
Shahan

Smoke by Ellen Hopkins

Sold by Patricia McCormick

X [ X]| X [X

ouT

A Stolen Life by Jaycee
Dugard

Storm and Fury: Harbringer
Book 1 by Jennifer L.
Armentrout

12



Explicit Books
APS High Schools

Albuquerque High School

Atrisco Heritage Academy

Cibola High School

Del Norte High School

Eldorado High School

Highland High School

La Cueva High School

Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School

Sandia High School

Valley High School

Volcano Vista High School

West Mesa High School

Early College Academy/CEC

Juvenile Detention Center

New Futures/eCademy/

Freedom High

Nex+Gen

LCE Multicultural Library

Unified ARTS Resource Library

Strange Truth by Maggie
Thrash

Slammed by Colleen
Hoover

ouT

The Sun and Her Flowers by
Rupi Kaur

This Book Is Gay by Juno
Dawson

This Is Kind of an Epic Love
Story by Kacen Callender

Tilt by Ellen Hopkins

Traffic by Ellen Hopkins

Triangles by Ellen Hopkins

Tricks by Ellen Hopkins

LOST

X | X |X|X

Tower of Dawn by Sarah J.
Maas

The V-Word by Amber
Keyser

Verity by Colleen Hoover

Water for Elephants by
Sara Gruen

LOST

What Girls Are Made Of by
Elena K. Arnold

LOST

Wicked: The Life and Times
of the Wicked Witch of the
West by Gregory Maguire

The Wind-Up Bird
Chronicle by Haruki
Murakami

13
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Explicit Books
APS High Schools

Without Merit by Colleen

Hoover

The You I've Never Known

by Ellen Hopkins

14



Quick Reference Chart - Which Books are in Each APS Middle School
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Explicit Books
APS Middle
Schools

All Boys Aren’t

Blue by George

Johnson

America: A

Novel by E.R.

Frank

Almost Perfect
by Brian Katcher

The Art of Racing
in the Rain by
Garth Stein

Assassination
Classroom

(series) by Yusei

Matsui

Beyond Magenta
by Susan Kunklin

The Bluest Eye

by Toni Morrison

Burned by Ellen

Hopkins

15
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Explicit Books
APS Middle
Schools

The Carnival at

Bray by Jessie
Ann Foley

A Court of Frost

and Starlight by
Sarah J. Maas

A Court of Mist
and Fury by

Sarah J. Maas

A Court of Silver

Flames by Sarah

J. Maas

A Court of

Thorns and

Roses by Sarah J.

Maas

A Court of Wings
and Ruin by

Sarah J. Maas

Crank by Ellen

Hopkins

Damsel by Elana

Arnold

The Duff:

Designated Ugly
Fat Friend by

Kody Keplinger
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Explicit Books
APS Middle
Schools

Writers with Erin

Storms by Sarah
Gruwell

J. Maas
Forever by Judy

Blume
Writers Diary by

Empire of
The Freedom
The Freedom

Fun Home by
Alison Bechdel

Glass by Ellen

The Haters by
Jesse Andrews
Homegoing by
Yaa Gyasi

George R.R.
Hopkins

A Game of
Thrones: The
Graphic Novel
Volume 1 by
Martin

Identical by Ellen

Hopkins

Impulse by Ellen

Hopkins

17
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Explicit Books
APS Middle
Schools

The Infinite

Moment of Us

by Lauren
Myracle

Juliet Takes a

Breath by Gabby

Rivera

Kingdom of Ash
by Sarah J. Maas

The Kite Runner
by Khaled
Hosseini

Last Night at the
Telegraph Club

by Malinda Lo

Looking for

Alaska by John

Green

Lucky by Alice

Sebold

The Lovely

Bones by Alice

Sebold

Man O’ War by
Cory McCarthy
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Explicit Books
APS Middle
Schools

Nineteen

Minutes by Jodi

Picoult

Perfect by Ellen

Hopkins

The Perks of
Being a

Wallflower by
Stephen

Chbosky
Push by

Sapphire

Queen of

Shadows by

Sarah J Maas

Sex Is a Funny
World by Cory

Silverberg, Fiona

Smyth

Shine by Lauren

Myracle

Skin and Bones
by Sherry
Shahan

Slaughterhouse-
Five by Kurt
Vonnegut

Smoke by Ellen

Hopkins
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Explicit Books
APS Middle
Schools

Sold by Patricia
McCormick

A Stolen Life by
Jaycee Dugard

Storm and Fury:

Harbringer Book
1 by Jennifer L.
Armentrout

Tilt by Ellen
Hopkins

Traffic by Ellen

Hopkins

Tricks by Ellen

Hopkins

Tower of Dawn

by Sarah J. Maas

What Girls Are
Made Of by

Elena K. Arnold

Wicked: The Life

and Times of the
Wicked Witch of

the West by

Gregory Maguire

YOLO by Lauren

Myracle
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Explicit Books
APS Middle
Schools

The You I've

Never Known by
Ellen Hopkins
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Quick Reference Chart - Which Books are in Each APS Elementary School
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Explicit Books
APS Elementary Schools/K8
The Art of Racing In The Rain by Garth Stein X X X X
Forever by Judy Blume X X X
Sex Is a Funny World by Cory Silverberg, Fiona Smyth X
The Sun and Her Flowers by Rupi Kaur X
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*All Boys Aren’t Blue by George M. Johnson (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuquerque High School (also on Follet Audiobook)
Atrisco Heritage Academy (also on Follet Audiobook)
Cibola High School (also on Follet Audiobook)

Del Norte High School only on Follet Audiobook
Eldorado High School (also on Follet Audiobook)

Highland HS only on Follet Audiobook e Kennedy Middle School

La Cueva HS (also on Follet Audiobook) e Early College Academy/CEC (also on Follet
Manzano HS (also on Follet Audiobook) Audiobook)

Rio Grande HS only on Follet Audiobook e Juvenile Detention Center only on Follet
Sandia High School only on Follet Audiobook Audiobook

Valley High School (also on Follet Audiobook) e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High only on
Volcano Vista HS only on Follet Audiobook Follet Audiobook

West Mesa HS (also on Follet Audiobook) e Nex+Gen only on Follet Audiobook

Eisenhower Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains sexual nudity; sexual activities including sexual assault; alternate gender ideologies; profanity and
derogatory terms; alcohol and drug use; and controversial racial commentary.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 201: "Yeah." But | laughed and said, "Get your hand off my butt." You giggled. "That's not my hand." "You're lying," | said.
You then placed both hands on my hips, as we lay side by side. There was still something poking me. You were fully erect at this
point. | was nervous. "We gonna get in trouble." "You can't tell anybody, okay?" you said. "You promise that you not gonna tell
anyone?" | promised. You then grabbed my hand and made me touch it. It was the first time | had ever touched a penis that
wasn't my own. | knew what was happening wasn't supposed to happen. Cousins weren't supposed to do these things with
cousins. But my body didn't react that way. My body on the inside was doing something, too

Page 203: | had never done anything sexual with anyone up until that point, despite my friends in school all talking
about losing their virginity. We sat there for about ten minutes before you finally stood up. You then had me stand up
with you. At this time, you were much taller than me, probably by a good foot. You told me to take-off my pajama
pants, which | did. You then took off your shorts, followed by your boxers. There you stood in front of me fully erect
and said, "Taste it." At first, | laughed and refused. But then you said, "Come on, Matt, taste it. This is what other boys
like us do when we like each other.” | finally listened to you. The whole time | knew it was wrong, not because | was
having sexual intercourse with a guy, but that you were my family. | only did that for about forty-five seconds before
you had me stop. Then you got down on your knees and told me to close my eyes. That's when you began oral sex on
me as well. It was the strangest feeling in the world. Unfortunately, | didn't have a handbook to earn sexuality as a
gueer boy. My crash course was happening right in front of me, and despite the guilt | was feeling, there was also
euphoria. Things were happening to me that | couldn't explain. Feelings and emotions | had not known existed

Page 262: | never daydreamed about sex with another boy. When | did think about sex, | was a girl having sex with a
boy. | created an alter ego in my mind named Dominique that looked how | would look if | were a girl, and she would
have sex with any of the boys | daydreamed about. That was the only thing that ever made sense to me, until | finally
didn't. College opened my eyes to some things.
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Al 5&113 Hrent Blue

-by George M. Johnson

M asked me e “mrs over ™ wiile be lipped o condoem ow Rimsed.. Sur s was my ass, ang [ was sruggiieg e dwagime
someons inside me. dnd e waer . . loege... § had provisusty repped someone wha clearfy emfoved i bt e bod boen
emjioping amm sex before ever came alomg... He goran top and slovdy insevied kimself oo me... He then added more
T v i g, Wlich felt berter bae nor By mwch. He hegan iy sroding seonon. Evenmarlfy, § felr a miv of pleazure
vt nhe ... e didw't dacr lomg inside of me, dhamkfielly. Me gave me a liics before e puited owe § didw' say ong, mar
did | mornirtte mier. <Page 371

¥ouw told me to inke-off my pajama pants, which [ did.
¥ ouw then took off your shorts, followed by your bovers.
Theere vou siead in froni of me fully erect and smd,
*Taszte it.® At first, | loughed and refused. B then you
said, *Come on, Mait, tasie it. This is what other boys
like ms dio when we like each other.” | finally hsiensd fo
you. The whaole timee | knew it was wrong, not because [
was having sexmal intercourse with a gay, but that you
were mny family. | ondy did that fior about forty-five
seoonds before you had me siop. Then vou got down on
your knees and iold me o close my eves. That's when
yo began oml sex on me as well... Afer o mirmie or 5o,
you siopped. Yoo then laid me on the groond snd goi o
top of me. You begen humping me— back and forth
back and forih—never peneirating me, thoughe It was
just our bodies on iop of each other going back and forth
fior several minuies while the music on the TV played in
the background. .. Aretha Framklim was singimg 5 A Rose
Is Siill a Rose " The incany of & song playimg in the
background about the deflowering of o young girl being
uszd by o man. The iromy of me lyimg on the basemeni
flocr. Wom evenvmally got wp of f me and pold e to come
tio the hathroom, that you wamied 1o show me one moee
thing... 'on began stroking yoorszif n front of me. [
just siood there nervous becamse | didn’t know what to
expiect next. ou said, ®Just keep waiching, Mai.® So |
siood there and waiched you for several minutes. Then
yo began to moan shighily. [ ook a step back because [
diidn’t know what wes shout to happen. and then it did.
¥ou ejaculmied into the inilet in fromt of me.

Cienemied by BookLooks.org B‘=

As we kissed, he began ureipping my pants. He reached
his hand diown and palled out my dick... He quickly
went io giving me head. .. He then come up and asked
me if | wanied to try on him. | ssid sure. [ hegan and he
said, “Waich your teeth.®.... He dido’t kmow | was a
wirgin, and | did vy besi bo act dominant kike my
favoriie pom sar. .. His body el great in my mouth. |
came up after a while and kizssed him again. We boih got
up and went inio his bedroom, where we got compleiely
naked. He ook off his chothes snd immedisiely lay on
his stomach. | then took off my shirt, snd then oy boxer
brieds. | got behind him. .. For the first few minutes, we
diry bamped and grinded. | was behind him, with my
siomach on his back s we kissed. After & few mimaries
of fun and games. he got up and went 1o his nighisiand,
wihsere e palled out o condom and some lube. Hee then
lay down on his siomach. | knew what [ had to.do even
if I had never done it before. | had one point of
refierence, though, and that was sevensplus years of
waiching pomography. Althowgh the porn wes
heterosexual, it was encugh of o reference poind for me
to get the job done. | remember the condom was bloe
and flavored like cotbon candy. | put somee bobe on and
gt him up on his knees, and | began bo slide o him
from behimd. [ tried not to force it because 1 imagined
tha it wouald be painfol; | didn’t want this moment 1o be
painfisl. 5o | eased in, diowrly, until | heard him
moam. . s we moved, | ooald tell he was excited and [
was, boa,... | finally came and let out a bowd moan—. ..
palled out of him and kissed him while he masiurbaied.
Then. e alss came.

=ape Dbk
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*All Your Perfects by Colleen Hoover (4 RATING) BT e

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs: YOUR

PERFECTS

e Eldorado High School
e Juvenile Detention Center
e Nex+Gen

Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains explicit sexual activities; sexual nudity; profanity; violence including self-harm; and controversial religious
commentary.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 49: But here | am, about to have rebound sex with a complete stranger just hours after | caught my fiancé
having an affair. If Ethan is capable of an affair, | am certainly capable of revenge sex with an extremely attractive guy.

e Page 63: My bare legs are dangling, feet pointing toward the floor. He doesn't immediately notice me, but once he
does, | become his entire focus. | grip the counter between my legs, opening them just enough to let him in on my
plans for the night. His eyes are locked on my hands as he pulls at his tie, sliding it from his collar, dropping it to the
floor

e Page 102: | avoid his touch and his kiss because in the past, those things have always led to sex. And now that | dread
sex so much, | dread the stuff that leads up to it, too. ...l like it when he puts his hands on me. When he kisses me. ...|
finish washing the makeup from my face, but Graham's lips don't leave my shoulder. He traces a soft trail of kisses up
my neck. Knowing that this kiss won't lead to sexhopedevastation makes me enjoy it more than if this were
happening in our own bathroom at our own house

e Page 128: He alternates between kissing me and watching me, doing both things with an intensity I'm not sure I've
ever experienced. He pauses his lips so that they hover just above mine, occasionally brushing them as we fight to
remain silent. He keeps his eyes focused on mine while he moves inside of me. He's kissing me again when he starts
to come. His tongue is deep inside my mouth and the only reason | know he's about to finish is because he holds his
breath and stops moving for a few seconds. It's so subtle as he fights to remain as quiet as possible. The muscles in his
back clench beneath my palms and he never once breaks eye contact when he finally does pull away from my lips
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BY COLLEEN HODVER

15 hed sits low 1o the floer, =0 his moath is
dangeronsly close to my panty lise. 1 swallow when the
hand ke has wrapped around my leg begins 1o lide slowly
up e back ol my thagh. .. Graham begms 1o bunch my
dress up i s Bands, hicle by lnde, crvwlmg o up my
thaghs. He shdes Bis hands and the deess up eomy waansl,
then prresses his mouth to the fop of my thigh
I move my hands to his hair, gasping quietly as his
lips move over my paniies,

Haly shii.

I can leal the imense beal Tnom s maouth as he Kisses
there. I's a sodt kiss, nght against the front of my panties,
bl it dosesn® matier Bow ol s, §leed i all the way 10wy
core and it makes me shudder. | clench my fingers in ks
hasr, pressimg mysell closer 1o his mouthe Has hands ane on
iy as now, pulling me woward him.

ﬁmsﬂ.ﬁ: kisses begin to tun into firm kisses and
before he even has the chance to pull down my
panties, a tremor starts fo rush through me,
unexpecied, sudden, explosive,

I pull away firom him sith a whimper, but he pulls me back
i his mowth, kissing me there harder until Fm gripping his
shipulders, needing his srength to continue sianding, My
whiolde body begins 1o shudder and [ struggle to remain
quiiet and reminin upright as the whole bedromm spins aroand
mee, My arms are shaking and my legs are weak as his kisses
come io g stop, He slides his mouth agninst my thigh and
lodcs up &t me. [ tnkes evervthing in me to hold eve
comtact with him as he pushes my dress up a Little more and
presses o kiss against the bare skin of my stomach,

Cirnham prips me af the wais

Crenerated by BookLooksorg B

A

— Dwant o kvwer miysell an lop of him and pod this
condom e use... | lower mysell onto his bap amd
siradddle him, feeling just how serious his guestion
was. | brush iy lips across hus, "1'm sure the
expiration date is just a precawtion” Graham grabe
the back of my hed amd dips his tongee inside my
mouth, kissimg me with a groan. He slips his fingers
in my bra and pulls oo the condom, then stops
kissing me bomg envough to tear it open wiih his tecth,
He turns mie pushimg me onto his Star Wars
comfarter, | hook my thumb inside my panties andd
slide them off as he unzips his jeans. 'm lying hack
o the hed as be kneels anto the mattress and pans
the caondem on. [ don't even gt o good look at him
hefore he lowers hims2lF on iop of me, He kisses me
ns he heging ti slowly push himeselF inta me, My
whaole body fenses and [ moan. ... He breathes
ngairst my neck and then thousts against me., ., He
birddds still e hie's inside mie, hothi of ws doing our
bzl 1o stay as quicl 28 we can. He begins o move,
cinsing me o gasp, but he covers my mouth with his,
kissing me desply. He allemates between kissing

e and watching me, domyg both things with an
mbensity 1'm pob sure Pve ever experienoed. Fle
pauses bis Lps soothat they hover just above mine,
oocmsbomally brushing them as we fight 1o remaln
sibent. He kewps his eyes focused on mine whils he
moves inside of me.

He's kissing me again when he starts to come.
His tongue s deep inside my mouth and the only
reason | know he's about to Tinish is because he
bl his breath amd siops moving for a few secomnds

-Pape | 28
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*The Almost Moon by Alice Sebold (3 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

B o W

_n nArn,ouu.nuv'i;gLif i

Atrisco Heritage Academy S

ALMOST
MOON

Ali ce

Del Norte High School
Rio Grande High School (also on DVD)

Contains obscene sexual activities; sexual nudity; self-harm involving suicide; reference to hate involving religion;
alcohol use; and profanity

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 259: | reached for his penis, hoping this time for the ejaculation that | could wipe off of my stomach and pretend
was disappointing. After his initial pleasure, he stilled my hand. ...He parted my legs farther than was truly
comfortable. He worked at me roughly, as if | were one of the action figures that had littered his floor as a child. |
tried to help him along. | pulled my own string and spoke to him in phrases I'd heard myself say in the midst of actual
passion dozens of times. | stared at the small tattooed dragon below his collarbone and mimicked my former self for
him. Finally, just as the muscles on the insides of my thighs felt strained beyond recovery, the joints in my hips the dry
ball bearings of a woman my mother’s age, he came. He shuddered and fell on top of me with all his weight. My
breath went out of me, and for a brief second | thought of the prostitute in Arthur Shawcross’s car, how she had
spent the next three days doing speedballs. ...“You're a good fuck too,” he said bitterly

Page 220: He peeled all the underlayers of T-shirts and thermal underwear off together and threw them on the bed,

then walked into the bathroom to turn on the shower. | followed him inside the shower stall, fully clothed. “What are
you doing, Helen?” he asked, but he was laughing. “Fuck me,” | said.
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By Alice Sebold

I wamied 1o fuck him. [ chosed my eyes and wansd. A
maoment later, | could feel Hamish gingerly—ioo
gingerly—place his body over me. ... “Hell." he said.
“I'm. . ." He glanced down his body instead of finishing
the sentenoe. .. felt his epectbon agaimst me, the 1ops of
myy feet posiling the middle of his shins, his face o noy
right, his ear a seashell pannel beside mime. . [ brooght
mry right hand up and man i along his side until 1 found
the edge of his Teshirt, then slipped my hand ap under it
and ondo his bare skin. He grunted beside me, an animal
waiting 1o be tosched. Samah had had & crush on Hammish,
grosving up. “'We can do anything.” [ said. [t wes ax if
I'd turned a key. He raised his head. His eyes locked
dreamy and distant in s way 1'd never seen the eyes of
iy hest friemd ‘s som. 'ﬂum.hn.b}-"hc'nt.l.:pcred.mdl
tried mot 1o bear the tone i his vodce. & tone | was saare
he adopted with the women 1'd seen riding on the back
of his motarcycle. ... His lips were pendulous, ndicalous,
FOmg. [rﬂdrdmvumu.plndpﬂkdhuhaﬂduwlﬁ
kiss them. ... would have wished it coald be diffierem
than this. that | conld hove ficked my hest fmend’s son
without having 1o be made aware of it ...1 ogged
uprward ot Hamish's shirt, and taking his weight away
from me for o moment, he peeled it off over his bead.
.. vormed| mevy eyes away from his face and unbwtionsd
myy pamis As he neshed 1o help, be bomped his bead on
the imsidie of the passenger-side door. ... "Jesus,” Hamish
said. He rubbed the back of his head and left my pants 1o
fester around my ankles, the immediacy dangerously
thremiened ance again. | bit my Ep. | writhed. “Fuck

me,” | said. and hoped that mo one's God was waiching.
... With a firal tug, he threw my panis anio the gravel
dirive. | winced when he nipped off my enderpants. They
wene not high waisted or gauey or old like handmade
paper, bt his stripping me oo too chosely 1o what 1'd
just dome to my mother. | propelled myself op and
grabbed for Hamich's penis, which had poked above the

aenerated by BookLooks.org E_-

waisthand of his briefs. As soon as | had my hand om it 1
togged him forsand and down. He moaned in pleasure as
I spread my begs and wrapped my=elf arcsand him. “0h
fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck!™ he wailed. | lay there in
dishelief. He had gjarulsted on my siomach. My fingers.
sticky mnd enraged, squeezed. “Ow."” he said, and placed
a hand on oy wrist. “Let go."

=Fage 6749

I reached fior his penis. hoping this time fior the
cjarulation that | could wipe off of my stomach and
pretend wis disappointing. Afier his imitial pleasure, he
stillled my hand. ... He paned my begs fanther then was
traly comfonable. He worked @ me roughly, as if | were
ome of the action figores that had litbered his fhoor as a
child. [ iried i help him along. 1 palled my own siring
and spoke o him in phrases ['d beard myself say i the
midst of actual passhon dozers of times. | stared a1 the
small atoosd dragon bebow his collarbone and
mimmicked nvy former ==l for hime Finallly, just as the
miuscles on the mmides of my thighs felt sirained beyond
recovery, the joimts in my hips the dry ball bearings of &
wodanan my mother's age, he came. He shuddersd and
fell om top of me with all his weight. by breath went oua
oof me, and for & brief second | thowoght of the prostitute
im Arthar Sheweross's car, how she had speni the next
three days doing speedballs. .. "You're a good fock bton,™
he said hitterly.

-Page 259

Mot For Minors

Bazh ook Fayvies Faling
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*Almost Perfect by Brian Katcher (RATING 3) S

Found in the Following APS Library Catalogs:

Atrisco Heritage Academy e Sandia High School

Del Norte High School e Volcano Vista High pertéet
Eldorado High School School

Highland High School e Cleveland Middle

La Cueva High School School Ceebndgid,
Manzano High School e Grant Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:
The book contains sexual nudity; sexual activities; alternate genders ideologies; and profanity/derogatory terms.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 100: Sage is a guy. A boy. A MANL!... And I'd fallen for it. Jesus, I'd fallen for it completely. I'd kissed a boy.
French-kissed a boy! That made me a fag, didn’t it? For a month, I'd fantasized about Sage. Her cute face, her
muscular, athletic body. Now my mental image of her naked body filled me with horror. Big, hairy balls. An eight-inch
cock. Flat, hairy chest and hairy back. And | had kissed her. No, not her. Him.

Page 198: Sage had breasts. Now, from the age of about eleven, every straight guy cannot stop thinking about boobs.
Dirty magazines, porno movies, swimsuit catalogs, women’s health pamphlets ... We drool over whatever we can get
our hands on. A lucky few get their hands on the real thing. Sage had the real thing... Her tits, however, were almost
on display.

Page 224 - Before | was allowed to wear women’s clothes fulltime, she’d buy me clothes and hide them in her closet.
She’d help me with my makeup and tell me | was pretty. She was the only one who knew when | started on
hormones.

Page 268 - “| can’t tell my sister | was willingly kissing a guy. She’ll think I’'m queer.” “A guy?” My eyes were adjusting
to the darkness. | could see Sage standing there, arms folded. “Last night, when we were naked in bed together, | was
all woman. But now that things are rough, I'm a guy again.”

Page 290 - | tried to get out of the car, and the son of a bitch followed me. He fucking tackled me, then really started
pounding on me. | kept begging him to stop, but he just smiled and said he was going to fuck me up the ass.

Page 315 - “For the past four years, I've had to watch my only son dress like some drag queen. He shares clothes with
Tammi, he does her makeup. Fuck, Logan, he takes drugs that made him grow tits.”
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*America by E. R. Frank (RATING 3) RN WO

Found in the Following APS Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:
This book contains explicit sexual activities; sexual assault of a minor; sexual nudity;

Del Norte High School

Manzano High School

Kennedy Middle School

New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

excessive/frequent profanity; derogatory terms; violence; alcohol use involving a minor; alcohol abuse; illegal drug
use; hate; references to suicide; controversial religious commentary; and alternate sexualities

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 44 - “What do you think they’re on?”... “All right. Cocaine, crack, heroin, marijuana, alcohol, and
various pill, tab, and inhalant versions of stimulants, depressants, and hallucinogens.”

Page 100 - “Now he makes me touch him. And other stuff. | tell him | don’t want to, but he says you can’t
start a secret like we have and then stop it... He tells me he knows | like it...

Page 159 - "She’s probably sucking him off,” Marshall says.”...”It makes my dick move around in my pants. |
want to touch it, but my hands are full.”

Page 170 - I've got this hard-on and dicks are flashing through my head. Man hands and a man mouth and
a man’s body is all over my brain and on my dick and everywhere and | don’t want to touch myself because
I’m some goddamn motherfucking freak... you can braid them together and make you up a rope the way
those dudes do it in prison... | work on it fast and good, and figure out the slipknot and how to twist off this
branch, and I’m thinking, I’ll never see Mrs. Harper again and Liza will hate me worse than she ever hated
anything before, but the fuck cares because | won’t be around to care...

Page 174 -“Fuck you straight up the ass. "

Page 196 - “Where’s your blunt?” | ask him... we’re throwing, and the ball turns into a dick, and it’s safe, and
it’s good, and he’s smiling, and the dick gets bigger, and then it’s not safe, but it’s hot, but it’s bad and not
safe, but it’s hot, and my dick is hard, and then he stops smiling, and the dick gets bigger, and then his face

turns into Liza’s... and she’s got a dick, and it’s hot, and | want to fuck her with the dick and all...

Page 214 - He’s at the desk, checking out porn on-line... When | get there, he’s grinning, and when he passes
by me on the way back to porn, he grabs his dick.
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* American Psycho by Bret Easton Ellis (5 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

Rio Grande High School

Contains aberrant sexual activities; explicit sexual nudity; extreme violence and gore; animal cruelty;
excessive/frequent profanity and derogatory terms; inflammatory racial and religious commentary; and drug and
alcohol use.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 37: “Yeah, a boy next door who according to you let a British corporate finance analyst intern sodomize him up
the ass,” | say ironically. “I said you were the voice of reason,” Price says. “l didn’t say you weren’t a homosexual.”
...“Yeah,” | say, staring directly at Price. “Ask Meredith if I'm a homosexual. That is, if she’ll take the time to pull my
dick out of her mouth.” “Meredith’s a fag hag,” Price explains, unfazed, “that’s why I’'m dumping her.” ...“Anyway, so
JFK and Pearl Bailey meet at this party and they go back to the Oval Office to have sex and so they fuck and then JFK
goes to sleep and ...” Preston stops. “Oh gosh, now what happens ... Oh yeah, so Pearl Bailey says Mr. President |
wanna fuck you again and so he says I’'m going to sleep now and in ... thirty—no, wait ...” Preston pauses again,
confused. “Now ... no, sixty minutes ... no ... okay, thirty minutes I'll wake up and we’ll do it again but you’ve got to
keep one hand on my cock and the other on my balls and she says okay but why do | have to keep one hand on your
dick and one ... one hand on your balls ... and ...” ...“I'm listening,” Van Patten says, irritated. “Go ahead. Finish it. One
hand on my cock, one hand on my balls, go on.”

Page 97: Last night | rented a movie called Inside Lydia’s Ass and while on two Halcion and in fact sipping a Diet Pepsi,
| watched as Lydia—a totally tan bleached-blonde hardbody with a perfect ass and great full tits—while on all fours
gave head to this guy with a huge cock while another gorgeous blonde little hardbody with a perfectly trimmed blond
pussy knelt behind Lydia and after eating her ass out and sucking on her cunt, started to push a long, greased silver
vibrator into Lydia’s ass and fucked her with it while she continued to eat her pussy and the guy with the huge cock
came all over Lydia’s face as she sucked his balls and then Lydia bucked to an authentic-looking, fairly strong orgasm
and then the girl behind Lydia crawled around and licked the come from Lydia’s face and then made Lydia suck on the
vibrator.
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Afier | shave Torni's pussy she lies
on her back on Paal’s fatom and
sprends her legs while | finger her
and seck it off, sometimes lickmg
her asshole. Then Tiffany sucks my
cock—her tongue is bot and wet and
she keeps flicking it over the bead,
irmiiating me—while | call her a
ity whore, a biich. Fucking one of
them with & comdom while the other
sucks my halls, lapping a1 dhem ..
Someiimes if's very guiet in the
room except for the wet sounds my
cock makes shippisg in and om of
one of the girk' vaginas Tiffsy and
I tadke s eating Tomi's hairless
cust and kol The pwo of them
come, yelling simulanessly, in 2
sixTy-nine pocition. Onoe their cunis
are wet cnough | brsg our a dildo
and let the two of them play with i
Tomm spresds her begs and fingers
her own clin while Tiffany facks her
with the huge, gressed dildo, Tom
urging Tiffamy 1o fuck ker cuni
harder with i, sl fmally, gasping.
she comes. Agam | make the o of
them eat each other out bat @ slans
failing vo turm me on—. _.and though
Tomm knows what 1o do. how 10 ent
pussy, it doesnt subdee me and [
push her wway from Tiffany s cent
and start licking and bitig ai the
pink. sofl, wet conmess while Tom
spreads her ass and sits on Tidfany's
face while flsgenmg ber own ol
Tiffomy hungrily 1ongues her pussy,
wet and glistening, and Tom reackes
down and squeszes Tiffany's big,
firmn tits. I'm boting hard, geawing at
Tiffomy’s cunt. . .and finally she
screams as my ieeth rip imio her
flesh Torn thinks Tiffany is coming
and gnnds her own cunt hardes onio
Tiffemy s mowth, smothering her

Cigmeratid by BookLaaksarg E-
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BY BRET EASTON ELLIS

screams, but when [ ek up m Tom,
blood covering my face, meat and
pobic hawr hangieg from my moath,
bilood pramngung from Tiffany's tom
cunt onie the comforter, . .| e
Mace w blisd both of them
maenentarily and thes | knock them
e onscioes with the butt of de nail
pon_ Torm awekens io fnd berself
tied wp. bem over the side of the bed,
o ey back, her face covered with
blood because 1™ve ot ber lips off
with a pair of nail scissors. . | wam
beer no waich what 1°m going 1o do w
Torn and she's propged up.| stan
by shomavingg Toeri & biile, making
incisioes with a sieak knife mnd
nippisg biss of flesh from ber begs
and swimach while she screams in
vain... I keep spruyvig Tom with
Mace mnd then | iy oo oot off ber
fisgers with nail scissors and fimally
| pour acid omo ber belly ond
genitals,. | reson to sabbing her in
the throat and evenmually e blade
aof the kmife bresks off i what's lefi
aof her neck, stuck on bone, . While
Tiffany watches, finally | saw the
enire bead off —orments of blood
splash ngainst e walls, even the
ceiling—and holding the bead up,
like a prize, | mke ny cock, parple
with stiffness, and lowering Tomi's
bzl v vy L | oy 0 il her
blocdied mouth and san fecking i,
wntil [ come, exploding imo it
Afterwards ['m so hard | com even
walk around the Mood-soaked room
curying the head, which feels warm
and weightess, on my dick .. she
sees the ln match ['my holding in my
band. ._and I lower it io her eyes,
which she imsancovely choes,
singeing both evelashes and brows,
then | fimally use a Bie lighter and

hold it up w both sockets. making
sure they sizy open with my
fingers,.. il the eyeballs burst.
While she's still conscioes | noll her
owver, and spreading ber ass cheeks, |
nadl & dildo that I've tied w a board
deep inle her rectum, esing the nail
gun. ... [ oot all de flesh off around
her mouth mmed e the power drill
with & detachable, massive head [
widen that hole while she shakes,
protestig. . her mouth open as wide
s possibile, o reddish-black pesee| of
rwisted tongee mnd boceened weth, |
force my hamd down, deep mio ber
throat, untl it disspgears up 1o my
winst—all dee while ber head shakes
uncomirollably, but she com't bite
dowm smce the power dnll npped
her weeth out of her gene—and grab
ol the veins lodged there like pabes
ied | loosem them with my fmgpers
e whes |'ve gotien a good gnp on
themn violestly vank them out

kexr open momth, pallin
until nt.:li:F:il.'c-:.uL dgu”-eu':'.s
the sioin tighiess and splis though
there's lithe blood. Most of the
neck's innards, including the jugular,
haseg out of her mouth and her whale
body sians reitching, like a roach on
its back. shaking spasmodically, her
melied eyes running down her face
muixisg with the 1ears and Mace, md
then guickly, B0t wamting 1o wasie
e, | v off the lighis mmd im the
dark before she dies | np open ber
stvmach with nyy base bands.
Page 503304
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*Anatomy of a Boyfriend by Daria Snadowsky (4 —

N =2

-_‘\.
RATING)
Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs: h“mm-'
e Atrisco Heritage Academy -y
e Del Norte High School /r
e Highland High School .
e Manzano High School V G
e West Mesa High School ) =

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains obscene sexual activities involving minors; sexual nudity; profanity; references to alcohol use by minors

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 112:1 lightly clutch Wes’s penis with my right hand and start to stroke it lightly, up and down the length of it.
Back in middle school, Amy and | would always sneak into her mom’s office and pore over her sex encyclopedia. | wish
| had a better recollection of what it said about manual stimulation. “Listen,” | say softly, “I’'m just sort of exploring. |
have absolutely no idea what to do.” “That’s fine, this feels great,” he says hurriedly, over his heavy breathing. |
continue to stroke him, and it’s cool how the skin can move up and down a little, like it’s not really attached to
whatever’s underneath. | try to vary the speed and position of my hand, but Wes just continues to groan in the same,
quiet way. After a few minutes of this exercise, I'm wondering why he hasn’t ejaculated. Do you have to do something
special to finish a hand job? | don’t remember anything about grand finale techniques in the sex encyclopedia......... |
feel a stiffening of his penis in my hands as the tip expels a thick, creamy liquid. Wes's legs tremble and his back
arches as he groans loudly. | discover the warm, white goo cascading down my knuckles serves as a great lubricant, so
| stroke even faster.

Page 155: | just had sex. My vagina had a penis inside of it. ...It"s going to feel so weird being sexually active, living in
the same apartment with the two people who had to have sex to create me.
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By Dana Snadowsky

Wes and | kiss passicnately, almost despermiely, &= we
umdress each ather. He removes everything but ny
undervwear. .. Soon we're on the bed with me on top.
Then I sit up. straddling his thighs. He lies perfectly sill
as | unbusion and unzip his shorts. ['m assuming he has
undervwear o, s0 | don't hesitate & | quickly drewy his
shorts doswm below his hips. .1 wen't anticipating
seeing his erect penis right sway; il’s protroding ap
through the flap in his boxers and resting against his
bower belly. ... Even by the dim blue moondight filtening
in through the gless baloomy doors, | can recognize the
feabures oof his penis from my anatomy books. The shaft,
the head, the urethral opening—ia“s definiely all thepe.
Oy it looks =0 much more alive and urgent than amy
photograph could ever capture. .. Then | natice it
baabhiing: wp and down slightly with his heartbeat, o if
it's waving me on. .1 don't feel ready 1o touch it jost
yet, =0 | sian by easing my hands undermeath his boxers
and Eightly nob the area sumounding . His pobic hair is
=0 long and coarse? | Wes mrmurs something
uminielligibe and closes his eyves. .. Soom | chose my
hands in on his balls, b ['m not sure what o do with
them. ['ve seen enough slapstick showl guys getting
kicked im the nuis 1o know they” re ulirecersitive, o [ pet
them in a tickly, feathery way. This is by far the mos
delicale part of Wes I've come acnoss yet—ithe
consistency makes me think of a baby bind, or squishy
necianne skin, scattered with hair. It's ruly summeal 1o
think I'm holding Wes's sorobom, his personal spenm
generabor. Mow 1"'m on the bed bo the side of his left hip,
and | ease his shors and bovers down to his knees.

...1 lightly choich Wes's penis with nry right band and
start 1o stroke it lightly, ap and dowm the bength of it.
... That’s fine, this feels great,™ he says hurriedly, over
his heavy breathing. | continue o stroke hime and i's

cool how the skin can move wp and dowm a little, like it's

ot really attached 1o whatever's undemneath. | iy 1o

Gienerated by BookLooks.org B

wary the speed and position of my hand, bui Wes jpusi
continues o groan in the same, quiet way. Afier a few
minutes of this exercise, I'm wondering why bhe hasn't
cjomulmed. ...I guess Wes can tell ['m getting
discouraged because he wraps his hands around mine
and guides me through a few strokes. He says il
responds well 1o pressure. .. "You know what fees
good? When you touch the tip™ *0h, okay™ [ ake him
back in my hands. “And. v, don’t forget aboan these,™
hex zays while pointing to his balls. .. Mow my iight hand
is stroking his penis, and the other is careszing his
testicles. .1 wonder if I'd ever be able 1o get my mouth
around his penis if | red. .. After five more minmes,
still nothing. ..."Hey, could vou lick yoor handsT Like,
really salivate on them™ Wes has o despemie look in his
eyes. -0 can't bring myself even 1o book &1 my slobbery
hand as | move 1 back io his dick, but it ssems to do the
trick. “Okay, veah, better, much better. Yeah ™ he
moars. “Can you go fasber ™ | can barely feel oy s
now, and my shoubders are sore, but | take deep breaths
and keep going. .. .Soon & few drops of something haot
leak onbo my fingers. Wes's breathing is geiting heavier
too, and suddenly he muiters breathlessly, “Tighter. Ah,
Anh, Dom. Dom—" [ fieel a stiffeming of his pemis im my
hands as the tip expels a thick, creanny liguid. Wes's legs
trembile and his back arches as be groans boodly. [
dliscover the wanm, white goo cascading dowm my
kmckles serves as a great bobricant, so | siroke even
faster. “Dom... you can siop...... Stop now!™ he almosa
shouts. when it weas happening? Yoo mean when |
came™ “Yeah Then."

Fage £12
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*Anatomy of a Single Girl by Daria Snadowsky (4 RATING) o &

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:
. Eldorado SINGLE IRL/
e La Cueva High School (Status: LOST) /

Explicit Content Summary:

R

® Contains obscene sexual activities; sexual nudity; alcohol use; and profanity.
Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 96:l In an effort to clear my head, | strip off my pajamas, lie down in the bathtub, spread my knees, turn on the
water, and position my hips so the stream lands on just the right spot. Then | close my eyes and sift through my
mental catalog of hot men like Matt and Mr. Chesnoff, before settling on Guy. Next I’'m visualizing us back at Bantam
Beach, except now we’re not avoiding any bases, and all the while Guy’s raving that I’'m the only girl for him. Soon I’'m
grasping the sides of the tub as spasms ripple through me. But it’s all over seconds later. And when | open my eyes to
turn off the faucet, the first thing | see is the ugly image of my three-day unshaven legs spread-eagle under a calcified
waterspout.

e Page 127: “Okay, but define ‘sex.” Are you talking broadly speaking or standard P in V?” “Um ... both.” “All right. Uh
... He crosses his hands behind his head and thinks for a moment. “Regular sex: five. Oral: | don’t know ... Maybe
three or four more? And this is all spread out since tenth grade.” “You player,” | tease. “Actually, that’s not as many as
| would’ve guessed. | thought frat boys were all about getting as much ass as possible.”

e Page 155: Because if sex feels awkward, it must look awkward, and as long as we’re in the missionary position, I’'m
largely covered. But then it clicks how | like being concealed for the same reason | like having the room dark. As it
turned out, keeping the lights on wasn’t that embarrassing. And isn’t one of the pros of having sex again to try new
things? “Okay, Adam. You win this time.” | sit up and command him, “On your back, stat!” Once he reclines, | hold up
his penis with my fingers and straddle him before slowly descending on it. Then I just sit there for a moment, our
torsos at right angles, taking in this new vantage point. | was certain I'd miss that safe feeling of having Guy’s weight
on me, but it’s liberating not being pegged underneath him. Now the only part of me that’s really being touched is my
insides, and | can center all my attention on that without distraction. Guy gently pushes his pelvis upward, so | begin
moving with him and then against him at varying speeds and directions. At first | don’t care how it feels and just revel
in my newfound freedom. It must look like I’'m hula-hooping and riding a pogo stick simultaneously. But eventually |
arch my back again to see if | can re-create that fiery sensation from before. | do. | keep on moving
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ANAEOMS OF A SINGLE GIRL

By Dana Snadowsky

Also, I'm preccoapied with thinking, ["m having
sex again! .. Thankfully, the sacomd time, 1'm
mescire imdn it and have hardly aoy pain. But as
sensmal as Guy is, the sex iself stilll feels
awlkward. | soppose thrusting is an mbherenily
comical activity, no matier what the guy’s
experience level. .. Firsi | lift my beg up over his
shomlder, which sopposedly does the trick for o
kot of women. but 1'm not flexible enough io
pull this posstion off fior long. Then next time we
dios i, Gy tries rubbing my clitoris wiih his
fingers, though it's uncomforiable having his
hand wedged between us, and we give op on that
quickhy oo . But just then, Goy stoges, sits
back on his knees, and asks, “Dom, you know
you can maove and smfl nght™ “Move™ | lif
mry head off the pillow. *1 move all dhe time."
“Maoi post your arms and legs b, e, vour hips.
That’s whai the other girls did.” “0h. How'd
they do it exactly™ “Well, everyone had their
oewn thing " He wiggles his pelvis back and
forth, side 1o skde, and then around. " And they
diefinitely liked i more.” “All right.” | say, my
enthasizem reliindbed. “1"1 trg™ Soon we're of i
once again, and now | Enow why | didn't move
before—becamse | couldn't, at least mot exsily. It
takes work to maneuver with a hemey male
miidsaction sandwiching yvou against a bed. As
oz point | do manage io arch my back so Guy's
eniering me ot meore of o angle iowerd my
stomach, and immediaiely | get a kind of hot
flash from: deep within my=eIf that 1"ve never
fieht befiore. | can't ke his weight for moee than
o couple seconds, though, before my back drops
flat ngminst the mativess. “Dammit,” | mtier. 1
wias geitng somewhere” Guy rolls off me and
says, “Dom, | really think youw should get on
togp.” .. Hecause if sex feels awkward, it must
book amdreard, and &< long as we're im the
muisshonary position, ['m largely covered. .. [ sit
up and commeand him, “Omn your back, star!™
Unce he reclines, [ hold op his penis with my

Oenerated by BookLooks.org E

fimgers and siraddle him befiore showly
descending om it. Then 1 jusi sit there for a
mament, oor torsos ot right angles, taking in this
new vaninge point. | was certaim 'd miss that
safe feeling of having Guy's weight on me, b
in's liberating not being pegged undemeaih him.
Mow the only pan of me thai’s really being
touched is my insides, and | can cemter all my
aitention on thet withom distraction. Guy genily
pushes his pelvis upward, so | begin moving
with him and then agenst him ai varving speeds
and directions. At first [ don"t care how it feels
and post revel in my nenfound freedom. [ maust
kook like 1"m hala:-hooping and riding a pogo
stick simultaneously. Bui eventually 1 arch my
back agaim {0 see if | can pe-create that fiery
sensation from before. do. | keep on moving.
I"'m: glad the cther Betas are far away plaving
painthall, because when I climax, | couldn't
have stayed silem if ['d tried d0. The inbensity s
beyond anything I*ve ever before
with Guy or by myself. My sheleton feels like a
taning fork that's been siruck. It scomally kind of
hoaris, bt it in an exquisite way. ... The shriek |
let rip cerininly doesnt sound like 1'm enjoying
myself, and the groars [ hear on the hospiial
wards could eaily pass fior crgasms. .. When
Gy fimishes, 1'm oo keved up 1o lie doamn with
haime ... "1 came®™ | velp. Mo shit. Sherlodk [
could feel it.™ .. 1 scamper back o CGuy and
reach for encther condom from his siash under
the bed. “Let’s do it again'™ .. _“Dhom, this isn't
something we can bargain over. But | assure
yo, we'll fiock the second | feel capable, okay™

-Page 155168
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*Are You My Mother? by Alison Bechdel (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:
e Eldorado High School

Explicit Content Summary:

n Bechdel
fvther  Fun Howme

® Contains explicit sexual activities; sexual nudity; profanity; alternate sexualities; and
controversial political and social commentary

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 114: The illustration on the top left-side of the page depicts a woman's nude buttocks. The illustration on the
top right-side of the page depicts a nude woman standing in a three-quarters view, looking at a hole in a wall.
Another nude woman is sitting cross-legged on the bed. See Figure 2.

e Page 170: "The specter of this kind of male judgement, along with misnaming and thwarting of her needs by a culture
controlled by males, has created problems for the woman writer: problems of contact with herself, problems of
language and style, problems of energy and survival." ..."...your strong tongue and slender fingers reaching where |
had been waiting years for you in my rose-wet cave..."

o Page 188: The illustration on the top of the page depicts a clothed woman sitting with a sketchpad in her hand,
drawing a representation of the nude woman lying on the bed in front of her with her buttocks exposed. The
illustration on the middle-left-side of the page depicts a woman with a shirt on, showing a piece of paper to another
woman who is lying beside her with her right breast exposed. The illustration on the middle-right-side of the page
depicts the same individuals described above, kissing. The nude woman's left breast is exposed. The illustration on
the bottom-right-side of the page depicts the same individuals described above. The fully clothed woman is lying on
her back on the bed and the nude woman's leg is depicted straddling her

e Page 225: The illustration on the top-middle of the page depicts two nude women lying in bed from a bird's-eye-view,
one atop the other, as they kiss. One of the women's buttocks is exposed. The illustration on the top-right side of the
page depicts the same individuals described above from a zoomed-in profile view. One of the women is laying with
her head between the other woman's thighs and her hands gripping her buttocks. The other woman's pubic hair is
shown. The illustration on the bottom-right-side of the page depicts the same individuals described above. They are
kneeling on the bed, facing each other. One of the women is fully-clothed while, pulling the other woman's shirt off
over her head. See Figure 4
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*The Art of Racing in the Rain by Garth Stein (3 Rating)

Found in the Following APS Library Catalogs:

THE ART OF

Atrisco Heritage Academy I AVS RN ST TN
Cibola High School THE RAIN
Eldorado High School

La Cueva High School

Sandia High School

Valley High School

Volcano Vista High School

Jefferson Middle School

Barcelona Elementary School***
John Baker Elementary School***
Matheson Park Elementary School***
Sierra Vista Elementary School***

Explicit Content Summary:
This book contains sexual activities; sexual nudity; profanity; and alcohol use

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 17 - They fell onto the bed and he mounted her and she said, "The field is fertile-beware!" And he said,
"I embrace the fertility." And he plowed the field until it grasped the sheets in its fists, arched its back, and
cried out with joy.

Page 52 - Denny suddenly appeared naked in the bedroom and Eve was naked on the bed. It seemed so odd
to me because they hadn't mounted or even played with each other in such a long time. But there they
were. He positioned himself over her and she said to him, "The field is fertile."..."l embrace the fertility," he
said. But their exchange seemed weak and unenthusiastic. She made noise, but she was pretending.

Page 72 - The smell would have given me an erection if I'd still had testicles.

Page 106 - She shrugged off her robe and stood naked, her large breasts with their brown nipples pointing
at him, he was unconscious. Asleep. She reached down and slipped her small hands into the band of his
sweatpants. She pulled his pants down to his knees.... "I'm married!" "It's not like it's having sex," she said.
And she crawled onto the bed, reaching for him... "I thought you liked me," Annika said, her mood abruptly
darkening. "l can't talk to a fifteen-year old nude woman. It's not legal. You shouldn't be here. I'll take you
home." ...He wanted to console her, but whenever he moved closer, she dropped her hands, which were
clutching the crumpled robe to her chest, and suddenly her massive breasts, heaving with grief, were
exposed to him and he had to retreat. This happened several times... she dropped her hands, her breasts
shot out at him, and he flew back. It's possible | was witnessing a living interpretation of an antique
pornographic penny bank, similar to one | saw in a movie called The Stunt Man, which depicted a bear
copulating with a girl on a swing.

Page 144 - "Did you penetrate any of her orifices with your genitals or any other object?"
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*Assassination Classroom Series by Yusei Matsui (3 RATING)

CLASSROOM

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Atrisco Heritage Academy (series: 2;3;5;6;13;16;17;18;19;20;21)

Eldorado High School (series: 2;3;6;7;8;10;11;13;14;15;16;17;18;19;20;21)

La Cueva High School (series 10; 11;13;14;15;16;17;18;19;20;21) s et
Rio Grande High School (series: 2;3;5;7;8;9;10;11;13;14;15;16;17;18;19;20;21) °

West Mesa High School (series: 2;3;5;6;7;8;9;10;11;13;14;15;16;17;18;19;20;21)
Eisenhower Middle School (series: 2;3;)

Polk Middle School (series: 2;16;17;18;19;20;21)

Truman Middle School (series: 2;3;5;7;8;9;10;11;13;14;15;16;17;18;19;20;21)
Nex+Gen (series: 2;3;5;6;7;8;9;10;11;13;14,15;16;17,18;19;20;21)

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains explicit violence; mild profanity; and sexual activities.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 116: The illustration on the bottom of the page depicts a zoomed-in view of the palm of a hand with several
small blades sticking out of it. The alien teacher's right is depicted in the background as being severed and spraying
blood. "WOW...YOU ARE FAST. AND THEY WEREN'T LYING WHEN THEY SAID THIS WOULD HURT YOU. EVEN TINY
SLIVERS LIKE THIS."

Page 122: The illustration on this page depicts several young individuals in a classroom with guns and knives in their
hands or on their desks. The bottom of the page reads: THE HIGHLY MOTIVATED STUDENTS OF ASSASSINATION
CLASSROOM. (IT'S AMAZING HOW WELL A BILLION CAN MOTIVATE KIDS--THAT AND A GOOD TEACHER.)

Page 182: The illustration on the top of this page depicts a young woman in an upper thigh length dress with a small
holster strapped to her left upper thigh. She is straddling a man's pelvis. The man is nude laying on his back on a soft
mattress. The woman has a small handgun aimed at him. There is smoke coming out of the barrel of the gun. See
Figure 4.

Back Cover: PARENTAL ADVISORY ASSASSINATION CLASSROOM is rated T+ for Older Teen and is recommended for
ages 16 and up. It contains realistic violence and suggestive situations. ratings.viz.com

40



41



*Beautiful by Amy Reed (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs: BE AUTthI_
]
e Atrisco Heritage Academy N
e Eldorado High School L
e Highland High School (Due: 09/18/2024) %

Explicit Content Summary:

Volcano Vista High School
New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

Contains explicit sexual activities; sexual nudity; drug abuse by minors; alcohol use by minors; excessive/frequent
profanity; and self-harm including anorexia

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page82: “Yeah,” | say. | am lying. It feels like nothing. | wish he would stop talking. | wish he would stop making me
speak. It is hard to speak when I’'m on the ceiling, in the corner. It makes me have to come back down, feel his weight
on top of me, feel him hard inside me, punching my insides. | come down long enough to see what he wants to hear,
then float away again. It is not difficult, this flying from place to place. It is like | was born knowing how to do it. “Oh,
shit, I’'m gonna come,” he says, and | hear him and my ears bring me back to the bed just in time to feel him shutter,
hear him grown. He holds his breath in the world pauses and | feel like I'm holding the whole thing up with my skinny
arms and bent knees, my legs spread wide open, then everything lets go and he falls on top of me and I sink into the
mattress until | am nothing. He lies like that for a while, like he’s dead, and | think for a moment that he is. | would not
be traumatized if he died on top of me, his shrinking, shriveling dick still inside of me. Anything could happen and it
would not matter. ...I feel too naked. He rolls onto his side and faces me, puts his arm around me. He kisses my
shoulder, my neck, my jaw, my ear, making annoying cooing noises as he does it. | want him to stop. | want to crush
my cigarette on his eyelid. | would rather he keep fucking me for the rest of the night then lie here staring at me and
tracing my ribs with his fingertips, acting like what happened meant something. ...”l love you,” he says, and it sounds
ridiculous. Everything about him is ridiculous: the messy hair, the forest of zits on his chin; the thin, pathetic attempt
at a mustache; the white thigh; the penis laying against it, shriveled and small with the condom still on.

Page 99: | have to kiss him now. | have to make him forget the voice that came out. | have to remind him that | am

who he wants me to be, not someone who tells him “No.” | pull him close. | bite his ear. | put my mouth on his. | put
my hand on his crotch, squeeze gently, feel him hot and sweaty through baggy pants.
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The walls are drpping because [ am on acid. He is
mot yel on ackl The b is shll on his tongue,
dizsolving. lastmg lske spat wad. ["'m thieen and
I'm on acid. He's fifieen and he will be on acid
soom. .. Then his longue goes in my moath and thes
15 nodhing hike a first kiss is supposed 1o be. . and
Jamees"s longue 15 1n my mouth and it ste like
somethmg dusty, small, darting around amd hitting
my beeth like it's looking for a way 1o get inside me,
a trap door, searching for something hidden and
unlocked. ... my teeth open and he longue goes
mside and [ try to keep up but [ have no sdea what
I’'m doang and I'm scared because i17s just me and
him...The sound of 2 zipper unzipping. .. And I'm
wearing a whibe coflom bra that is not a bad-gar] bra.
...He says, “Is this a iramang bra™ .. 1 shrug as well
as [ can shrug with lns body on top of mime... His
fingers are inside me and | am trving 1o make my
mouth meose. .. | hear pants urcripping, somewhere
far away, and [ don’t know how bong thas is
supposed o take but [ bope it is fast because 1 want
to g hommse. [ want this feeling o stop. [ want 1o
give him whal he wants and leave.

-Page 25
R ——§—§—§—§—§—§—§—§—§—§—§—§—§—§—8™—™—™—8—5§—§8§—§—§—5—_—“

He knows what ot feels like to be on top of me, that
1 dom™t meove, but [ am small and thin and plable,
that my breasis are the perfiect size for has hamd.

1 @m thinkmg, this is supposed bo be special. .1

Generated by BookLooks.org B

wonder why 1 can hardly feel anyibing else, how |
can know that it hurts but not even beel 5L, how |
don’t even have 1o be here, how 1 can dnft away 1o
somewhere else, float up o the ceiling and watch
how ndiculous we look: him thrusting inlo me hke
his life depends on it me lying there looking like
I’'m wo=nid, something hard and unbendable, when
really I"'m mothing, when really 'm just skin
wrapped around fog.

“Does 11 burt™ He asks me.

“It"s okay,” | say. “[hoes it feel good™ he asks me.
“Yeah,” | say. | ami lyimg. It feeks like mothmg. |
wish he would stop lking. | wsh he would stop
making me speak, . . feel his wesght on top of me,
feel him bard mside me, punching my
msides. ... 0h, shit, I'm gonna come,™ be says, and
I hear bnm and my ears bring me back o tbe bed
Justin lime to feel ham shutter, hear bhim grown. He
holds his breath i the world pawses and 1 feel like
I’'m holding the whole thing ap with my skmmy
arms and bent knees. my legs spread wade open,
then everyihing lets go and he falls on top of me
and | sk im0 the mattress until 1 am nothing.... |
would not be traumatized if he died on top of me,
his shnnking. shnveling dick sl inssde of me.

Mot For Minors
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*Beyond Magenta by Susan Kunklin (Rating 2)

Found in the Following APS Library Catalogs:

Albuqguerque High School e La Cueva High

Atrisco Heritage Academy School

Del Norte High School e Manzano High

Eldorado High School School

Highland High School

Sandia High School e McKinley Middle School
Valley High School e Polk Middle School
Volcano Vista High School e Eisenhower Middle School
West Mesa High School e Grant Middle School
EdTech LSIM Library e Jefferson Middle School (Status: LOST)
Early College Academy/CEC e John Adams Middle School
New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High e Kennedy Middle School
Cleveland Middle School e Taylor Middle School

Madison Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

This book contains inexplicit sexual activities including pedophilia; alternate sexualities; explicit alternate gender
ideologies; profanity and derogatory terms; suicide commentary; hate; and alcohol use by minors

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 26 - She prances around the train, singing: "l fucked a man up. Go get your pussy the fuck off the train."

Page 47 - While everyone else my age is saving up for a car or a house, I’'m saving up to look possible. I’'m saving up for
a vagina.

Page 74 - When | had testosterone in my body, | was a very horny boy. Before | went on hormones, | was able to get an
erection and maintain one. Whenever | saw a boy | liked in the hallway or in gym class—the locker room is the best
place to get my eyes on flesh—1’d get it. | think that’s why a lot of gay people like to have sex. They’re both men, they
both have a lot of testosterone.

Page 83 - All my trans friends with vaginas look beautiful. They got everything they wanted. It would be so great if |
could get an operation, if | could get my vagina.

Page 120 - | started questioning my gender around my fourteenth birthday. And | probably started questioning the
gender system around that time too. My first thought was that | was gender queer. Gender queer is not part of the
gender binary, meaning somebody that’s strictly a boy or strictly a girl.

Page 141 - Testosterone is definitely a sexy hormone. My sex drive went way up once | started taking it. Testosterone
makes me go Kajooo! Kajooo! Kajooo! What’s really weird and kind of bizarre is that my testosterone level fluctuates.
A couple of days after the shot, the level is at the highest, and a couple of days before the shot it is at the lowest. My
sex drive fluctuates too. Right after the shot I’'m really horny, and before the shot I’'m not good for anything.

Page 142 - Because I’'m perceived as male, | get male privileges. It weirds me out a little bit. Male privilege means |
don’t have to prove myself for my opinion to have weight. People assume that I’'m intelligent. People assume that |
have something to say. | get a fair amount of respect. By being male, I’'m automatically given some kind of validity
that is weird.
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*Blankets by Craig Thompson (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

Eldorado High School “%}J
Manzano High School Zfﬂ
2\

Sandia High School

CRAIG THOMPSON

Adult Graphic Novel

Contains sexual activities; molestation; nudity; controversial political commentary; and alcohol and drug use.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 147: The illustration on the top of the page depicts a nude young man lying on his side with his legs bent. His left
hand is on his groin. The text surrounding the image reads: You probably wouldn't believe me--if | told you this was
the ONE and ONLY time | masturbated my senior year-- The illustration on the middle-right side of the page depicts
the same man described above from a profile view. The illustration on the bottom-right side of the page depicts a
piece of paper with a wet glob on it. See Figure 1

Page 291: The illustration on the middle of the page depicts a young boy in the foreground looking back toward
another little boy as he is walking with an older man into a dark room. The text above the boy in the foreground
reads: But I'd been too weak to look out for my own little brother. The man is telling the other young boy, "Yup. It's
your turn...but first we need to go to the other room." The illustration on the bottom of the page depicts a man with
the same clothing as the one described above, from the neck downward as he kneels in front of a young boy. The
man is pulling the young boy's underpants down to his ankles. The young boy's nude buttocks is exposed. The text on
this image reads: Since a child, | was always DISPLACED from my body. See Figure 2.

Page 292: Older people were such foreign beasts--especially HIGH SCHOOLERS... The illustration on the middle-left
side of the page depicts a zoomed in view of a young child's nude buttocks being squeezed by two masculine hands.
The text on this image reads: ...with their LUMBERING awkward FLESH, body odors and foul mouths, curdled ACNE,
first sproutings of facial hair. The illustration on the bottom-right side of the page depicts a young boy looking
downward toward a man's groin. The man's belt buckle is undone, and his shirt is pulled up. His left hand is holding
something below his stomach outside of the frame. He is smiling down at the young boy who is blushing with several
lines radiating out from his head. See Figure 3.
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*The Bluest Eye by Toni Morrison (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library e Cibola High School Chhe
Catalogs: e Del Norte High School IMQS{
e Eldorado High School
e Albuquerque High School 6146
e Atrisco Heritage Academy
e Highland High School e Sandia High School N e
e La Cueva High School (also on eBook) e Valley High School Crmme
e Manzano High School e Volcano Vista (status: out) (on CD)
e Rio Grande High School (also in Spanish)
e West Mesa High School e Harrison Middle School
e Early College Academy/CEC e James Monroe Middle School
e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High e John Adams Middle School
e NextGen

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains profanity and derogatory terms; sexual activities including sexual assault and molestation; alcohol use;
inflammatory racial and religious commentary and references.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 129: He was aware, in his sleep, of being curled up in a chair, his hands tucked between his thighs. In a dream
his penis changed into a long hickory stick, and the hands caressing it were the hands of M'Dear.

Page 149: Pecola lost her balance and was about to careen to the floor. Cholly raised his other hand to her hips to
save her from falling. He put his head down and nibbled at the back of her leg. His mouth trembled at the firm
sweetness of the flesh. He closed his eyes, letting his fingers dig into her waist. The rigidness of her shocked body, the
silence of her stunned throat, was better than Pauline's easy laughter had been. The confused mixture of his
memories of Pauline and the doing of a wild and forbidden thing excited him, and a bolt of desire ran down his
genitals, giving it length, and softening the lips of his anus. Surrounding all of this lust was a border of politeness. He
wanted to fuck her tenderly. But the tenderness would not hold. The tightness of her vagina was more than he could
bear. His soul seemed to slip down to his guts and fly out into her, and the gigantic thrust he made into her then
provoked the only sound she made—a hollow suck of air in the back of her throat. Like the rapid loss of air from a
circus balloon. Following the disintegration—the falling away—of sexual desire, he was conscious of her wet, soapy
hands on his wrists, the fingers clenching, but whether her grip was from a hopeless but stubborn struggle to be free,
or from some other emotion, he could not tell. Removing himself from her was so painful to him he cut it short and
snatched his genitals out of the dry harbor of her vagina. She appeared to have fainted. Cholly stood up and could see
only her grayish panties, so sad and limp around her ankles. Again the hatred mixed with tenderness. The hatred
would not let him pick her up, the tenderness forced him to cover her. So when the child regained consciousness, she
was lying on the kitchen floor under a heavy quilt, trying to connect the pain between her legs with the face of her
mother looming over her.
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*Boy Toy by Barry Lyga (4 RATING) BARRY LYGA

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

Atrisco Heritage Academy

Volcano Vista High School

Eldorado High School

Contains explicit sexual activities including a minor with an adult; sexual nudity; and excessive/frequent profanity

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 7: She wiggled on my lap. | wasn’t worried about the chair. | couldn’t let this continue. | struggled to move her
off me, our bodies chafing against each other. Her butt slipped and ground against my pelvis in a way that was almost
pleasant, almost painful. ...Like so many girls, she emphasized the positive, though, with tight jeans and skirts
designed to show off the legs and ass toned over months of beating the throw to first. Up top, she favored the loose
blouses and shirts that hinted that maybe, maybe, something was starting to sprout under there.

Page 90: She leans in closer and kisses me on the lips. It’s not like last time. Her lips are dry, naked, firmer than
before. | fight the warring urges in my body; | want to grab her and pull her closer, but that would scare the living shit
out of her, so | also want to break away and run like hell. It’s been like this with every girl. | flicker, seeing Eve before
me, and my reflexes rear up, telling me what to do, what needs to be done, what she needs, what | need, what she
insists be done. My hands tremble and the tremble reminds me I’'m wearing a glove, and that somehow brings me
back to the real world as Rachel pulls back. “It’s better if you open your mouth,” she says. “Yeah. | know.” “I know you
do.”

Page 187: AS ALWAYS, ZIK WAS MY FONT OF KNOWLEDGE for all things sexual. He eavesdropped on his brother and
father all the time, got to watch Kevin Smith movies on cable at home, and had that nigh-endless supply of fresh
nudie magazines to consult. ...I didn’t specifically tell him anything about Eve and me, just sort of made some
calculated, seemingly random musings, and learned that | had been the recipient of my first “hand job,” which
sounded exactly like what it had been.
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*Breathless by Jennifer Niven (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs: @M

Albuquerque High School
Eldorado High School

Del Norte High School

La Cueva High School

Rio Grande High School
Valley High School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains obscene sexual activities; sexual nudity; controversial and social commentary; alternate sexualities;
references to suicide; profanity; and alcohol use by minors.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 9: | stop eating because, sex-obsessed as | am, the idea that you could place a price on virginity is, to put it
mildly, insane. | say, “This whole concept is so antiquated. As if all that matters is penis-plus-vagina sex. Something
like twenty percent of Americans identify as something other than completely straight, so why are we still so focused
on a woman’s first time with a man? And why is a girl’s virginity such a big deal anyway? People don’t get excited
about a straight guy having sex. It’s all high fives and ‘Now you’re a man.’ They don’t sit around wringing their hands
and searching the internet for replacement parts.” ...“And another thing. Have you ever thought about the way
people talk about virginity? As if it’s owned by other people? Someone ‘takes it,” and suddenly it becomes theirs. Like
it's something we give away, something that doesn’t belong to us. She lost it. She gave it up. Popping her cherry.
Taking her virginity. Deflowering—" ...Alannis Gyalene Catalina Vega-Torres has been having sex since ninth grade.

Page 11: Shane’s hands are snaking their way down, and the thinking, responsible part of me— the one that’s saving
herself for a boy named Wyatt Jones—mentally pulls back into the hay, just enough to separate from him, even as the
physical part of me keeps right on going. | try to lose myself in him again, but the only thing | can feel is a million straw
pencils digging into my back and the fireworks fizzling to an end so that all that’s left is the after-haze and a distant
burning smell. Suddenly there’s something hard and damp against my thigh, and I shift a little so he can’t slide it in.
“Claude...” His voice is blurred, like he’s out of focus, and my name sounds like Clod, which | hate. | feel momentarily
bad because | was never going to have sex with him. It always ends the same way—him coming into the air or into his
shirt or onto himself or against my leg.... But you can’t explain things like almostness to a guy like Shane, so |
maneuver my lower half away from him, and that’s when he groans and explodes. All over my inner thigh. And this is
where | freak out a little, because | swear | can feel some of it dripping into me, and I roll over fast, pushing him away.
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Shme i kissimg me, and his hands are
everywhere—Oh yeah, [ think, there. Thai®s
good. . even as [*m helping hims unzip his
jenns. And then we're loissing again, hander and
harder until | half expect him o inhale my
tongue and nvy mouth and my entire face, and o
the moment | want kim to because of the way
my body is pressing inio his, wanting io feel

re. ... Shame has his iongue in my ear. but |
com siill hear the music oui<ide. .. _Being hod is
meot what 1" ma kmomm for, ol kiss him o while
longer. ... Then he gives my undieraear a g,
chasing the thooaghts away. ... Shone's hands ore
smaking their way down, - Suddenly there’s
somiething hard and dansp agminst ey thigh, and
| shift a Fithe s be can®t slide it in . I slways
ends the same way—him comirg inio the: air or
i hiss shirt or anioe himself or ogainst my leg.
.--Shane is sinring &1 me and his eyes are rolling
and his breath is coming faster and faster, and
he"s humping my leg like adog. ...z0
mareuver my lower half saay I:'r-:-m hine, and

that's when he groans and explodes. All over my

inner thigh. And this is where [ freak out a Eile,
because | swear [ can feel some of it drigping
i e, ..

<Page 11

He touches my face, and then his hand wanders
sowihe .. climb om sop of him so that ['m
stradidling his lap, and I can feel him through his
shonts as we kiss harder and harder. .. _ond his
lips. are on mine, and the only thing that exists is
hiis mouth and his skin and the fine, tight
muscles of his back under my hamds. _..1 pull his
shiri off, kiss his meck, his :t-u-uld::'. his chest.

meraied by BooklLooksong E‘=

ILREATHLESS

By Jenniter Niven

He groans a litile and then be"s pullling off mmy
diress, the red-and-white one | boughi kasi July 4.
I"m brales=, in underwear, mnd he's still in his
shorts. | reach fior these next, md when [ can®t
get them off him, be helps. and he's mot wearing
underwear at all, =0 he’s completely naked, and
noww | can really look ot him. . Insiead 1 et hin
kiss my breasts, and while I*ve iechnically gone
this far with a boy, right mow it feels 50 much
further. Mexi my panties come off, all & once,
both legs ai the samse time, and be"s looking s
ey by, .1 ket hima look & me, bui not for
bomg, becanse 'm kissing him, and his hands are
im whai"s lefi of my hair, and then be*s rolling
oin his side and fihing ancoend in the pocket of
hi= shons. for semething. He's gening a condom.
.1 kiz= the dimples on either side of his mowth,
and then he's kissing my throat, smd just when [
think my body might explode lilce a firework, it
happers. .. .Mow he's opening the condom
packet. Now he's putting the condom on.

... Mow you can feel hime Now he's putiing the
condom in. .. Mow vou can feel him—all of
himn. And there®s the surprise again. Mot pain.
necessarnly, but the sunprse of my body
regisiering something entirely new. 1 actually
suck i air. ... Before he can ask what the hell
that was or change his mind shom ever wanting
to have sex with mee, I kiss him. | wonder i 1°'m
bleeding all ower his couch, if ey mythical
hymeen has scooally broken. .. Now he's moving
odn bofp of you Amd wou are rn.nwn;g'nnh hims
even though you don't keow bow. .. Bui then.
suddenly, we're done. ‘Which means he's done.

Page | T9

Mot For Minors
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*Burned by Ellen Hopkins (3 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuqguerque High School

Atrisco Heritage Academy (Status: Out)
Del Norte High School

Eldorado High School

Highland High School

La Cueva High School

Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School

Valley High School

West Mesa High School

Early College Academy/CEC

Juvenile Detention Center

Jackson Middle School (status: out)
John Adams Middle School

Polk Middle School

Tony Hillerman Middle School (status: out)

Explicit Content Summary:

T nNed

Contains sexual activities; sexual nudity; drug and alcohol use and abuse; profanity and derogatory terms; suicidal

ideation; and violence including child abuse.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 378: “Okay, we did it. Ethan and | made love. Twice. The first time it kind of hurt, and maybe | had too much
beer to really understand what a big step it was. Huge. ...The second time it was better, even if | didn’t feel so hot.
(My first hangover—ugh!) Ethan is so gentle, so caring. Derek would have attacked, done the deed, and disappeared.

I’'m so glad it was Ethan. There were a couple of bad moments—I'll be sore for days.”

Page 125: “l wanted to be with him all the time, wanted the taste of his lips on mine, his roaming fingers on my
hungry skin. His fire to thaw my ice. But, though | was very much in lust with him, | knew from the start we were

nothing like “forever.”
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*Call Me By Your Name by Andre Aciman (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

e Atrisco Heritage Academy

e (Cibola High School (Status: LOST)

e La Cueva High School

e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

Explicit Content Summary:
® Contains alcohol and drug use; profanity; alternate sexualities; sexual nudity; and sexual activities.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 26: Let your hand travel wherever it wishes, take my suit off, take me, | won’t make a noise, won’t tell a soul, I'm
hard and you know it, and if you won't, I'll take that hand of yours and slip it into my suit now and let you put as many
fingers as you want inside me. ...When | looked at my crotch, to my complete dismay | saw it was damp. Had he seen
it? Surely he must have.

e Page 53: | wanted to come in his suit, and leave the evidence for him to find there. Which was when a crazier notion
possessed me. | undid his bed, took off his suit, and cuddled it between his sheets, naked. Let him find me—/’ll deal
with it, one way or another. | recognized the feel of the bed. My bed. But the smell of him was all around me,
wholesome and forgiving, like the strange scent which had suddenly come over my entire body when an elderly man
who happened to be standing right next to me in a temple on Yom Kippur placed his tallis over my head till I had all
but disappeared and was now united with a nation that is forever dispersed but which, from time to time, comes
together again when one being and another wrap themselves under the same piece of cloth. | put his pillow over my
face, kissed it savagely, and, wrapping my legs around it, told it what | lacked the courage to tell everyone else in the
world. Then I told him wh
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g( YUMAME

sow g af them ender my romm ard reach for the fnit, and
with the fruit in hamd, come to my bed and brang it 1o my hard
cock. [ koo you’re not skeeping, they™d say. and gently press the
safl, overnpe peach on iy cock Ul 1'd perced the frat along the
erease that reminded me so musch of Oliver's ass. The idea stized
e and would not let po
I gt wipe el renched for onee of the peaches, opened it hnl Facay
with my thumbs, pushed the pit out oo my desk, and gently
broughl the fuzey, blush=colored peach to my groin, and then
begzan Lo prgss o it e parted fruat alad down my cock.
oo Lhe fit was leaking all over my cock. IF Oiver walked in on
ez o, 1'd let him sick me as he had this morming. If Marzia
came, ["d ket her help me finish the joh, The peach was soft and
firm, aml when [ fimally succeeded in tearimg it apart with my
wack, [ svw thal its reddened core remindied
e ol ust of an anus but of 8 vaging, <o that helding esch kalf
im gither band firmly against my cock. | began to nab myself,
thinking of o one and of everyone, including the poor peach,
which had ni idea what was being dome to it except thad 0 had oo
play alang and probably in the end ook seme pleasure in the act
ms well, Gl F thought Theand it say 1o me, Fuck me, Elin, fisck
harder. and aller a momenl, Harder, | sad? sohile | scanned my
misd for images from Owvid—wasn't there a character who had
farned inde @ peach and, if there wasn't, couldn't | make ane up
o the spot, say, an ill-fated young man and young girl who in
their prachy beauty had spumed an envious deity who had omed
therm indo @ pazach tree, amd only mow, afler three thousams] vears,
were bedig given what bad been so unjustly taken away from
them, a5 they murmired, Il die when vou're done, and v
mustn 't be done, must never be dane? The story so aroused me
ihat practically without waming the orgnsm was almas upon me,
[ sensed | oould just stop then and there or, with one maore stroke,
[ couald come, which 1 fimally did, carefully, amuing the spurt inlo
e reddemiod core of the open peach &5 5f 15 a diual of
irseminstion

Gienerated by BookLooks,crg BE

BY ANORE ACIMAN

What a crazy thng this was. | et mysell hang
back, holding the ?run in both bands, grateful
that | hadn't gotten the sheet diry with either juice
or gome, The hruised and domnaged peach, like n
rape victim, lay on its side on my desk, shamed,
hoval, aching, amd confised, strugeling not g spall
'-.L:ﬁa[ I"d beft maide. It revnended me that | had
probably looked mo different on is bed last wigh
after he'd come inside me the first time.,, He
grahbed it nned kissed it then lifted the sheet
arl seemed surprised 1o find me naked. He
immeecliately brought his Lips o where they™d
primsed o netum s moomng, He loved e
aticky tete.. “Ta this what 1 think it 27 He
brousgha the half peach to bed, making ceriain ot
o spalll its conenis ns he ook his clothes ofT
“Boo, you're nod sick—1 wish everyone wene as
sick as wou, Wanl tosee sick™ What was he ap !
| hesatated b0 sy ves. He dipped a finger oo e
corg of the pesch and L'nmugmt b0 luis meouth.
“Phease don't." This was more than | coald hear,
*“1 mever could stnnd my own, B this i wours,
FMlease explain.™ “It makes me feel terrible.” He
simply shrugged my comment away. “Look, you
o™ Bave o do thes, 7 L walchid Fien pul the
pesch in his mouth and slowly begin o ear i,
staring & me &0 intenscly thar | thoaght even
lovemaking didn®t gooso far, ¥IF yau just want 1o
spat it out, 1's okay, it's really okay, [ promise |
wirnn't b adffencled.” | sawd to break the silenos
rnong 1han as a last plea. He shook fis head. 1 eould
tell he was tasting it ar that very instam, Something
that was mine was in his mouth, more his than mine
N,
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*The Carnival At Bray by Jesse Ann Foley (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Atrisco Heritage Academy
Cibola High School
Eldorado High School
Highland High School
Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School e Taft Middle

Valley High School School

Volcano Vista High School e Early College Academy/CEC

West Mesa High School e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

Madison Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains alcohol use involving minors; profanity; sexual activities; sexual assault involving minors; and sexual nudity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 78: “Hurting myself is the only thing that makes me feel better,” Samantha had said. Now, with Paul’s fingers
twisting inside of her, his teeth on the thin skin of her breasts, she finally understood what Samantha had meant. He
pulled his hand from between her legs and she heard the dull clinking of his belt buckle, the sharp exhale of a zipper
being undone. “Put your mouth on it,” he whispered into her neck, his forearm a heavy pressure on her shoulders,
and she crouched on the wet ground, her naked spine facing seaward, the puddles soaking into the knees of her
jeans. He put his hands on the back of her head and pushed her closer to his thighs so she was nearly choking on it,
and then his whole body stiffened and he moaned in just the way she’d heard her mother and Colm moaning through
the thin walls of their bedroom. To stop herself from vomiting, she spit it out on the wet ground.

Page 193: He kissed her so hard that her back scraped up against the cold, ancient stone, as if the past was pushing
back at her, as the past does. ...His eyes hovered over her collarbone and he was peeling off her wet black dress. She
was totally and completely unafraid. She tugged at his sweatshirt and pulled it over his head. This wasn't something
he was doing to her, or even something they were doing together. They were making something, or beginning
something, or finishing something. Her bra fell away to the linoleum floor, his pants were kicked to the other end of
the bed, and the rain shook the shutters. He moved on top of her and their lives became this moment, contained in
the sheets, something that no one else would ever know, a secret to keep forever, the feeling of him inside of her
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*Choke by Chuck Palahniuk (5 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:
e Volcano Vista High School (Status: OUT) "FE [ *

Explicit Content Summary:

fk— FightCiud

® (Contains aberrant sexual activities including beastiality; obscene sexual activities; explicit sexual A it b
nudity; profanity; alcohol and drug use; self-harm; controversial social commentary; and Palahniuk
references to abortion i rimb e =

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 10: In the 1950s a leading vacuum cleaner tried a little design improvement. It added a spinning propeller, a
razor-sharp blade mounted a few inches inside the end of the vacuum hose. Inrushing air would spin the blade, and
the blade would chop up any lint or string or pet hair that might clog the hose. At least that was the plan. What
happened is a lot of these men raced to the hospital emergency room with their dicks mangled. ...That old urban
legend about the surprise party for the pretty housewife, how all her friends and family hid in one room, and when
they burst out and yelled “Happy birthday” they found her stretched out on the sofa with the family dog licking
peanut butter from between her legs ...

e Page 18: For a sex addict, your tits, your dick, your clit or tongue or asshole is a shot of heroin, always there, always
ready to use. ...Nico bears down hard, bucking my dog against the front wall of her insides, using two wet fingers on
herself. ...Her big flower-print breasts. ...The juice coming off her is scalding hot.

e Page 73: What's even weirder, | tell him, is I'm figuring how | can turn my new popularity into a fast broom closet ram
session with this tall nurse, maybe get her to throat my dog. A nurse thinks you’re a caring nurturing guy who’s
patient with hopeless old people, and you’re halfway to boning her. ...So no matter who I’'m boning, | have to think
about big infected animals, big roadkill raccoons all swollen up with gas and getting hit by fast trucks on the highway
on a blistering day in the sun. ...“It’s just that my internal addict is so strong,” Denny says, “that I'm afraid to not be
locked up. My life needs to be about more than just not jerking off.” Other women, | say, no matter who, you can
imagine them getting rammed. You know, straddling the driver’s seat in some car, her G-spot, the back of her urethral
sponge, getting hammered on by your fat hot slider. Or you can see her bent over the edge of a hot tub getting

plugged.
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CHOK

By Chudk Palohniuk

I throsw her on the bed. | put a knife o her throat.
Then | rape her. .. S0 ['m hiding in the closet,
naked with all her dry cleaming sticking to me,
the pantyhose over my head, weaning sunglasces
and holding the dullest knife | could find,
waiting. ... With my knife hand, | grab the front
edge of her lacy bathrobe and try o tag it off her
shoulder. .. My dog's nosing higher and higher,
and her warm slick buit crack's gumming me.
and she says. “1 need you 1o be a faceless
attacker.”. .. That Monday might in her bedroom,
pressed into me naked, she says, *1 wani you to
hit me." She says. "B not too hard and not too
soift. Just bit me hard enough s 1 come.”
...She"s grinding her butt xgamst me. and she’s
god & Inck-ass tanmed little bod except her face is
pale and wany with too much moistanzer. In the
miirared closet door, | cam see her front with my
face pecking over her shoulder. Her hair and
sweat pools in the crack where my chest and her
back press together. ... She says, “How about if
you just slap my as=.™ And | say. how about if
she just sharis up and lets me rape her my way.

... Sinoe she's just out of the shower, her bush is
soift and full, not matied down the way it is when
you first take off o woman's underwear. My free
hand creeps around to hetween her legs, and she
feels fake, rubbery and plastic. ..."A good rapist
will plan his cnme meticulously. He nitualices
every little detail. This should be almost like a
religeons ceremony.”.... | ask if | get o shoot my
wad. ...5he goes 1o the dresser and comes back
with a pink plastic vibrator. ...5he says, “Just
one ome, |'d like o have an abusive
relationship. Just once!” She says. “You can
masturbate while you rape me. But only on the
towel and anly if you don't shop any on me.”
.."When it’s time," she savs, “you can pat your
orgasm night here.”.. .Gwen sighs and sticks the

vibrator i my face. “Use me!™ she says.

Cienerwied by Book Looks.orp BE

“Degrade me, you stupid idiot! Demean me, you
jerk=off! Dehase me!”. .. Gwen brings her knees
up and they drop off io each side the way a book
drops open, and [ kneel on the edge of the bowel
and work the bazring tip just nside the soft
plastic edges of ber. | work my dog with my
other hand. .. She’s laid back with her eyes
closed and her legs spread. .._Plus the vibmtor is
slippery and hard io hang on to. ... Gwen opens
one eye just a sliver, squinting down at my
flogging the dog, and sayvs, “Me fira!™

I'm wresilmg my dog. I'm snaking Gwen. I'm
snaking Gwen. This feds less kike ['m a rapist
than I'm a plumber. .. .She says io play with her
nipples with my other hand. ... And Gwen says,
“Don’t you dare,” and she hicks two fingers. She
pins her eyes on mine and works her wet fingers
between her legs, racing me. ... The second
before vou trigger, that feeling when your
asshole stanis o clench, thai’s when | tum
toward the little spot on the towel Gwen said.
Feeling stapid and paper-tmined, my white
soldiers start to toss, and mayhe by accident they
migpudge the trajectory and toss across her pimk
bedspread. . .. Arc afier arc sprays out. im hot
cramping gobs of all szes. all over the spresd
and the pillow shams, and the pink silk bed skirt.
...Spunk graffii. ... Gwen's collapsed on the
towel pamting with her eyes closed, the vibrator
hamming inside her. Her eyes rolled back in her
hend, she's gushing between her fingers and
whispering, *| beat you ..." .._She whispers,
Y ou som of a bich, [ beat you ... " ... White
soldier gobs are hanging all over the bed, the
drapes, the wallpaper, and Cewen's still lying
there, breathing hard, the vibrator angled
halfway out of her. A second |mer, it slips free
and flops around on the floor ke a fleshy wet
fish.

«Page 169
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*A Clash Of Kings by George R.R. Martin (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Atrisco Heritage Academy
Del Norte High School
Eldorado High School
Highland High School ’ |

Volcano Vista High School e Juvenile - KING;S
West Mesa High School Detention

Rio Grande High School (Status: LOST) Center

Valley High School e Nex+Gen

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains sexual activities; sexual nudity; violence; gore; and profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 68: Bending, Shae took her gown by the hem, drew it over her head, and tossed it aside. She did not believe in
smallclothes. “You’ll never be able to rest,” she said as she stood before him, pink and nude and lovely, one hand
braced on her hip. “You’ll think of me every time you go to bed. Then you'll get hard and you’ll have no one to help
you and you’ll never be able to sleep unless you” —she grinned that wicked grin Tyrion liked so well—* is that why
they call it the Tower of the Hand, m’lord?” “Be quiet and kiss me,” he commanded. He could taste the wine on her
lips, and feel her small firm breasts pressed against him as her fingers moved to the lacings of his breeches. “My lion,”
she whispered when he broke off the kiss to undress. “My sweet lord, my giant of Lannister.” Tyrion pushed her
toward the bed. When he entered her, she screamed loud enough to wake Baelor the Blessed in his tomb, and her
nails left gouges in his back. He’d never had a pain he liked half so well. ...Will you never learn, dwarf? She’s a whore,
damn you, it’s your coin she loves, not your cock. Remember Tysha? Yet when his fingers trailed lightly over one
nipple, it stiffened at the touch, and he could see the mark on her breast where he’d bitten her in his passion.

Page 169: The girl’s eyes grew wide, and not because he had bared her breasts. ...Theon’s finger circled one heavy
teat, spiraling in toward the fat brown nipple. ...He took her nipple in his mouth, and bit it until she gasped. “You can
put it in me again, if it please you,” she whispered in his ear as he sucked. When he raised his head from her breast,
the skin was dark red where his mouth had marked her. “It would please me to teach you something new. Unlace me
and pleasure me with your mouth.” “With my mouth?” His thumb brushed lightly over her full lips. “It's what those
lips were made for, sweetling. If you were my salt wife, you’d do as | command.” She was timid at first, but learned
quickly for such a stupid girl, which pleased him. Her mouth was as wet and sweet as her cunt, and this way he did
not have to listen to her mindless prattle. Once | would have kept her as a salt wife in truth, he thought to himself as
he slid his fingers through her tangled hair. ...His climax came on him sudden as a storm, and he filled the girl’s mouth
with his seed. Startled, she tried to pull away, but Theon held her tight by the hair. Afterward, she crawled up beside
him. “Did | please milord?” “Well enough,” he told her. “It tasted salty,” she murmured. “Like the sea?” She nodded.
“I' have always loved the sea, milord.” “As | have,” he said, rolling her nipple idly between his fingers
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A CLASH OF KINGS

By George R_R. martim

Shae had kicked off her blankets and
sheets as she slept. She lay nude atop
the featherbed, the soft curves of her
young body limned in the faint glow
from the hearth. Tynon stood m the
door and drank in the sight of her.
Younger than Marei, sweeter than

Dancy, more beautiful than Alayaya,
she's all I need and more. How could
a whore look so clean and sweet and
innocent, he wondered? He had not
intended to disturb her, but the sight
of her was enough to make him hard.
He let his garments fall to the floor,
then crawled onfo the bed and gently
pushed her legs apart and kissed her
between the thighs. Shae murmmured in
her sleep. He kissed her again, and
licked at her secret sweetness, on and
on until his beard and her cunt were
both scaked. When she gave a soft

mecan and shuddered, he climbed up
and thrust himself inside her and
exploded almost at once. Her eyes
were open. She smiled and stroked his
head and whispered, “1 just had the
sweetest dream, m’lord.” Tynon
nipped at her small hard nipple and
nestled his head on her shoulder. He
did not pull out of her; would that he

never had to pull owt of her. “This is
no dream,” he promised her.

-Page 453

In one room, a beautiful woman
sprawled naked on the floor while
four hittle men crawled over her. They
had rattish pointed faces and tiny pink
hands, like the servitor who had
brought her the glass of shade. One
was pumping between her thighs.
Another savaged her breasts,
worrymg at the mipples with has wet
red mouth, teanng and chewing.

-Page 70D
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*Collateral: a novel by Ellen Hopkins (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

e

Albuguerque High School ) (GOLLATERAL

Del Norte High School Ellen
' Hopkins
La Cueva High School .
Sandia High School
)

Contains obscene sexual activities; sexual nudity; profanity; alcohol and drug use and
abuse; and violence.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 77: All Resistance Weakened All barriers lowered, when we got back to the apartment, Darian and Spence were
hot and heavy through the door. They didn't waste a second, went straight back to her bedroom. Which left Cole and
me alone in the front room. ...l slid my arms up around his neck, invitation heavy in the kiss | gave him. He lifted me as
if | were weightless. Our lips never disconnected as he carried me to my room, eased me onto my bed. It was
romantic. Sexy. And even sexier when he stopped, too, off his shirt. Marines have to be fit. But Cole was a whole
different level of fit- every muscle chiseled and skin smooth as suede. | started to unbutton my blouse. No Let me.
Please? | love how he asked permission, all the while taking complete control. | also loved how he didn’t hurry. Each
time he loosened a button, he kissed the skin beneath it. When my entire top half was exposed, his tongue explored
it, inch by goose bum-covered inch. And by the time he unzipped my jeans, slid them off my quaking legs, my panties
had soaked through. Jesus. Some things are worth waiting for, my California girl. The "My” Took me over the top. In
that moment, | wanted to be his, and so gave him things I'd always resisted. BD (Before Cole), oral sex had been
offered, and received, with definite boundaries. That night, we exchanged it with abandon. | opened my legs wide,
pushed his face in between, urged his tongue deep inside me, asked his fingers to follow. | let him bring me right to
the edge. Stopped him. “My turn.” He was down to boxers by then. BC, I'd been with a grand total of four men. And if
| were to describe “size,” I’d have to say three average, one little. Comparing breast size, three B-cups, one double-A.
Cole is a C-plus, and while that didn’t surprise me, neither did | expect it. They say size doesn’t matter, but in my
estimation, it makes things both problematic and sort of amazing. | quickly learned to relax my jaws, coax him inside
my mouth little by little. It was intense, and all | wanted in those moments was to make him feel like the most
important man in the world. ...SIZE DEFINITELY MATTERED When he finally slipped inside me. If | hadn't been so wet,
it would have been uncomfortable. As it was, he filled me up completely, a sensation | had never known. He flipped
onto his back, pulled me on top of him. His eyes never left my face as he lifted my hips, slid me backward, against his
critically hard erection. A gentle push and when my own eyes jumped wide, he smiled. There was no pain, but
extreme pressure against that deep internal spot some people argue does not exist. It does; at least | definitely have
one, and Cole was the first guy ever to find it. | am not a moaner by nature and, in fact, have always believed all real-
life sexsqueals were put on, some sorry attempt at porn soundtrack noises or something. But, totally unplanned,
unforeseen, and unbidden, a minuscule ah-ah-ah began in the back of my throat, grew into a steady ooooh as |
climbed toward orgasm. It swelled into a small scream as | reached the plateau. A foreign place. Almost surreal, and
he wasn't finished yet. A shift of bodies, and then he was on top, rocking fast and faster into me. | locked my legs
around his waist, lifting my hips to make him touch that elusive spot again. He took a long time. A very long time. We
reached the pinnacle together. When our bodies were quite finished, still we stayed joined until we had no choice but
to slip apart. Then Cole turned me on one side, urged me into the bowl of his body, held me there. Exceptional, he
whispered into my hair. Extraordinary.
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a«.h time he loasencd a button, be Kissed the skin
bencath it. When my entire top hall’ was exposed. his
tongue explored it inch by goos¢ bum-covered inch.
‘\ns by the time he unzipped my jeans, slid them ofY’
my quaking kegs, my pantics had scaked through.
Jesus. Somce things are worth waiting for. my
California girl...BD (Before Cole), oral sex had boen
offered, and received, with definite boundarics.
lhm md’u we exchanged it with abandon. I opencd

._-? s wide, pushed his face in belween,
urged his tongue deep inside me, asked h:s
fingers to follow. | It him being me right to the
edge. Stopped him. "My wrn,”..BC, 1'd been with a
grnnd total of four men. And if | were to describe

“size,” 1°d have to say three average, anc little.
Companng becast sine, three B-cups, one double-A.
Cole is a C-plus, and while that didn’t surpeise me,
neither did I expect it. They say sizc doesn’t matter,
but in my estimation, it makes things both problematic
and sort of amazing. [ Quickly leamed to relsx my
Jaws, coax him inside my mouth little by little.

SIZE DEFINITELY MATTERED When he finally
sl ipped inside me. If | hadnt been so wel, it would
have been uncomfortable. As it was, he filled mc up
complctely, a sensation | had never known. He
flipped onto his back, pulled me on top of him. His
cyes never Ieft my e as be lifted my hips, slid me
backward, against his critically hard erection. A
gentle push and when my own eyes jumped wide, he
smikd. There was no pain, but extreme pressure
againg thit deep intcrmal spot same people arguae
does not exist, It does; at leust | definitely have one,
and Cole was the first guy cver to find i, | am not a
maancr by niature and, in fact, have always believed
all real-life sex-squeals were put On, some sCETyY
attempt & porn soundtrack noises or mmcthmg, But,
totally unplanned, unforesecn, and unbidden, a
minuscule ah-sh-ah began in the hack of' my throat,
grew into a Meady ooooh as | climbed towand oegasm.
It swelled into a small servam ax | neached the plateau.
A forcign lElzm:. Almost surrcal, and be wasn't finished
yet. A shifl of bodics, and then be was on top, rocking
fast and laster into me. / locked my legs around his
waist, lifting my hips to make him touch that
clusive spot again. He took a bong time. A very long
time. We reached the pinnacle together.

-Page 77
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by Ellen Hopkins

e reachod out. Touched my breasts with hands
much too gentle for therr size. Then they shid
around my back. coaxed me forward, and his lips
circled my right arcola, sucked it like a baby migh
Hungry. He sat me on his lap, his incredible
crection straining against his pants, pushing his
zipper into the thin strip of cloth ¢covering my
crawch, “Cole, | exhaled. “God. baby, | necd you.*

.1 kissed his cycs, his mouth, his neck, down
his chest to granite hard penis, urged it into my
mouth. | am no expert. but did all | could to bring
him all the way off. He came very chose, but
stopped short. No. | jerked off this maming, twixce
in tact, thinking about you and what we'd do,

-Page 152

He rips himself out of his pam, lifts my shift,
yanks ofY the bikini bottoms. HHis hands lace into my
hair. hold my head againsg the pillow. He is inside
me befoee he says, Don't you ever lcave me like
that agam. o you understand? He punctuates cach
word with a thrust of his hips. | I my own, wrap
my legs around him. open myself to sccept his
metened plunging

-Page 200

His mouth roamed my body freely, and every time
his tongue made me squirm, he gripped hanker. His
kisscs were laced with luss..He plunged his face
betwoen my legs, driving inta me with Wngue and
tecth and fingears until | begged him 0 gop. No. It
was a growl, Give me your cream. | had no choice,
he made me come, but then | pleaded for, *More,
Fuck me.”...Suddenly, he was inside of me,
driving into mc with animal ferocity. Wildemess,
personified. There was lust there, yes. And more-. ..
...In one gigantic shudder, it was all released, right
there in me.

-Page 397
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*Collected Poems 1947-1980 by Allen Ginsberg (5 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Atrisco Heritage Academy
Rio Grande High School
Cibola High School
Highland High School
Sandia High School
Volcano Vista High School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains aberrant sexual activities; sexual nudity; controversial and inflammatory political commentary; and
profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 128: ...who let themselves be fucked in the ass by saintly motorcyclists, and screamed with joy, who blew and
were blown by those human seraphim, the sailors, caresses of Atlantic and Caribbean love, who balled in the morning
in the evenings in rosegardens and the grass of public parks and cemeteries scattering their seman freely to
whomever come who may, ...who copulated ecstatic and insatiate with a bottle of beer a sweetheart a package of
cigarettes a candle and fell off the bed, and continued along the floor and down the hall and ended fainting on the
wall with a vision of ultimate cunt and come eluding the last gyzym of consciousness...

Page 271: come in the ass of my beloved, | lie back with my cock in the air to be kissedl prostrate my sphincter with
my eyes tin the pillow, my legs are thrown up over your shoulder, | feel your buttocks with my hand a cock throbs | lie
still my mouth in my assl kiss the hidden mouth, | have a third eye. | paint the pupils on my palm, and an eyelash that
winks-

Page 432: wantem to come in and lay my head down and shove it in and make me Come like I'm coming now, Come
like I’'m coming now, Come like I’'m coming nowAhh-white drops fall,...

Page 637: Lie down on your bellies I'll fuck your soft bun. Come heroic half naked young studs That drive automobiles
through vaginal blood
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*Confess by Colleen Hoover (4 RATING)

CiNAl ~
Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs: i : \‘F[O
e Juvenile Detention Center d S
e Nex+Gen " 01 LEE
Explicit Content Summary: I ! U 11 ’E R

® Contains explicit sexual activities; profanity; alternate sexualities; violence including attempted sexual assault;
molestation; alcohol use; drug abuse; and controversial religious commentary.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 238: “Say it,” he whispers, looking down at me. “l want to hear you tell me | deserve you.” | slide my hands up
his arms, along the curves of his shoulders, up the sides of his neck, and into his hair. | look him directly in the eyes.
“You deserve me, Owen.” He drops his forehead to the side of my head and grabs my leg, lifting it, locking it around
his waist. “And you deserve me, Auburn.” He pushes into me, and I’'m not sure which is louder- his groan or my

sudden outburst of “Oh my God.” He buries himself deep inside me and holds still. He looks down at me breathlessly

and smiles. “I can’t tell if you said that because this feels incredibly good to you or if you’re making fun of my initials

again.”

e Page 275: Trey presses his cheek to mine, and | watch as Owen's eyes follow the path of Trey's hand. He trails it down

my throat, between my breasts, and over my stomach. By the time his hand settles between my legs, | can taste the

bile in my throat. | squeeze my eyes shut, because the look in Owen's eyes proves there's no way he's going to stand

here and allow Trey to do this.
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*A Court of Frost and Starlight by Sarah J Maas (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

e Cibola High School e Volcano Vista High School
e Eldorado High School e West Mesa High School # ‘
e La Cueva High School e Roosevelt Middle School %TA RLIGHTS
e Manzano High School e Truman Middle School . //A(
e Rio Grande High School e Van Buren Middle School
e Sandia High School e Juvenile Detention Center

e Valley High School
Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains obscene sexual activities; explicit sexual nudity; profanity; alcohol use; and violence
Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

o Page 47: Rhys sat, folding his wings behind him before reaching to pull me into his lap, but | dodged his hands and
kept a healthy distance away. "Eat the food first." "Then I'll eat you after," he countered, grinning wickedly, but tore
into the food.

e Page 201: He took his time. Licked and stroked me until I'd shattered, then laughed against me, dark and rich, before
he rose to his full height. Before he hoisted me up, my legs wrapping around his waist, and pinned me against that
wall. One arm braced on the wall, the other holding me aloft, Rhys met my eyes. "How shall it be, mate?" ..."Hard
enough to make the pictures fall off," | reminded him, breathless. He laughed again, low and wicked. "Hold on tight,
then." ...My hands slid onto his shoulders, digging into the hard muscle. But he slowly, so slowly, pushed into me. So |
felt every inch of him, every place where we were joined. | tipped my head back again, a moan slipping out of me.
"Every time," he gritted out. "Every time, you feel exquisite." | clenched my teeth, panting through my nose. He
worked his way in, thrusting in small movements, letting me adjust to each thick inch of him. And when he was seated
inside me, when his hand tightened on my hip, just...stopped. | moved my hips, desperate for any friction. He shifted
with me, denying it. Rhys licked his way up my throat. "I think about you, about this, every damn hour," he purred
against my skin. "About the way you taste." Another slight withdrawal- then a plunge in. | panted and panted, leaning
my head into the hard wall behind me. Rhys let out an approving sound, and withdrew slightly. Then pushed back in.
Hard. A low rattle sounded down the wall to my left. | stopped caring. Stopped caring if we did indeed make the
pictures fall off the wall as Rhys halted once more. "But mostly | think about this. How you feel around me, Feyre." He
drove into me, exquisite and relentless. "How you taste on my tongue." My nails cut into his broad shoulders. "How
even if we a thousand years together, | will never tire of this." Release began to gather along my spine, shutting out
all sound and sense beyond where he met me, touched me.

e Page 173: My lips curved as | sent him an image. A memory. Of me on the kitchen table just a few feet away. Of him
kneeling before me. My legs wrapped around his head. Cruel, wicked thing
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other kiss, this ane to the hollow of my thrmat a5 his

harls ':I||:JILIJ around my back and began 1o undo the hadden
husttcns af miy dress... | arched my
neck to given him hetfer uccess, and he obliged, his tangue
Mickieg over the spot he'd just kissed "My plan.” b went on,
the dress sliding from me to poal an the g, “invalved this
cahim, and a wall."... My siomach tightened inl:|.|1Ii.-::ir|;1|.i||r||1 my
breasts turning achangly besvy... Then be was standing naked
hefore me, wings slighily flared, muscled ches heaving, showing
mee the full evidence of just how ready he was. "D vou want w
begin at the wall, or finish there?™ His words were guttaral, barely
recognizahle, and the gleam i his eyes tumed into semething
predagory.." O shall it be the wall the entire fime?” - Rhys didn't
wail for my answer befone knecling befone me, his wings draping
pver the neg. Befare he pressed a kiss to my ahdomen, a5 if in
reverence and benediction. The pressed a kiss Jower. Lower, My
hards slisd irvics his hair, just as he pripped one of my thighs and
hoisted my beg over his shoubder. Just 2 [ found myself
somehow Jeaning apainst the wall near the doorway, s il he'd
winnowed s, I:i? head it the wood with a soft thud & Rhys
lowered his mouth i me. He took his time. Licked and stroked
me wati] ['d shatfered, 1hen qu%hl.'d agzamsd mi, dark and rich,
hefon: he rase ta his full height, Before he hoisied me wp, my
legs wrapping arourd has waist, and pinmed me against that wall,
(e anm braced an the wall, the other holdmg me alolt, Rhys mel
my eyes, “How shall it he, mnh..."' "Hard enough io make the
pactures fiudl off." | reminded him, breathless. He lasghed again,
I and wicked. "Hokd on light, then.”.. .My hands hd anto has
shaoudders, digging imino the hand muscle Bl be slowly, 5o slowly,
pushed inko me. So 1 Tel every inch of him, every place where we
'|'|L'I'I:'{|.|II|.|.| I L1|rl:l.1J my head haeck again, a moan ~.I|:||a||,l.' out of

very time,” he gnnu,uinul "Every time, you feel exquisite.”
I clenched my weeth, panting through my nose He worked his way
i, thrusting im somall movemsents, leting me adjust (o caeh ek
inch of him, And when he was seated inside me, when his hand
Lightened on mry Rip, just... siopped. | moved my hips, desperate
for any friction He shifted with me, derving i, Rhys Heked his
wiy up my throat, | think about you, about this, every damn
hiwr,”™ hie purned agairst my skin.
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*Ahout the wiy you taste." Arather slight withdrawal-
then a phunge in. | panted and panted, leaning my
hiead ento (ke hand wall Belind me. Rivs lel oul an
approving sound, and withdrew ~ilighll:;- [hen pushed
hack in, Hard A loow rttle sounded down the wall t
iy WL | <o Caring. Sl canng il we dud
inrdn.'-d make I:I"?z:'rjli:in;l||r4;.-:':l ntII-EI[F.‘] will a5 Rhys
halied crce more. *But mastly | think about this.
How you foel around me, Fevre.” He drove inte me,
exiquisie and relentless. "How you taste on my
tongue.”... Release began to gather along my spine,
shanting oul all soand amd sense beyond where b met
me, inuched me, Anather thrust, longer and harder.
The wood groaned heneath his hand. He Jowered his
moith o iy becast and nlpped- nippad, and thei
licked away the hart that sent pleasure xinging
through my blood. "How vou let me do sach nawghty,
terribik: |hl}|ln to yiou,"His volce was a caress that
had my hips moving, begging him 1o go faster. Rhys
only l.|1LIlLHLIl"iIF":|:| crelly, as e withhekd that all-
out, uninged joining | craved. | opened my eves long
enough to peer dawn, 1o where [ could see him joined
with me, moving so achingly slowly in and out of me.
"% you like han.ﬁn'n_c:“" b breathed, “Watching me
mave in you™ ...and then [ was kooking through his
s booking o 1l me as he g ipped my hip and
tI]1'l1.:sl He purred, Look at how | fack vou, Feyre
~Look at how perfectly we fit. My fushed body was
anchied agairsl the wall- perfect indeed lor receving
him, for taking every inch of him., Again, he
withdrew amd drove in, and released the damyper o
his power.... Rhvs remained belore me, my egs
l.l.rap['q.damun his waist, .. He gave me w:ml‘ung |
wanted: the unleashed pounding of him inside my
body- the unrebeting thrust and Gilling and slkap of
skin on skin, the slam of our bodies agninst wood,
...hig body still moving inmy own.......Rhys spilled

I e wullh & moar.
-Page 201
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*A Court of Mist and Fury by Sarah J Maas (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

SARAH J: MAAS

Early College Academy/CEC
Atrisco Heritage Academy
Cibola High School

Del Norte High School
Eldorado High School
Highland High School

La Cueva High School

Manzano High School (Status: OUT) e Jackson Middle School

Rio Grande High School (in Spanish too) e Truman Middle School

Valley High School e Van Buren Middle School

Volcano Vista High School e Juvenile Detention Center

West Mesa High School e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains sexual nudity; sexual activities; violence; and profanity

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 216: ...thinking about sex, about anything but the Weaver of the Wood.

Page 318: "If | fucked him for it, what would you do?" ..."You are always free to do what you want, with whomever
you want. So if you want to ride him, go ahead."

Page 401: "If you want an lllyrian male's attention, you'd be better off grabbing him by the balls. We're trained to
protect our wings at all costs. Some males attack first, ask questions later, if their wings are touched without
invitation." "And during sex?" The question blurted out. ..."During sex, an Illyrian male can find completion just by
having someone touch his wings in the right spot." My blood thrummed. Dangerous territory; more lethal than the
drop below. "Have you found that to be true?" His eyes stripped me bare. "I've never allowed anyone to see or touch
my wings during sex. It makes you vulnerable in a way that I'm not...comfortable with." ..."Why?" he asked warily. |
shrugged, fighting the upward tugging of my lips, "Because | bet you could get into so interesting positions with those
wings."

Page 471: couldn't breathe hard enough, fast enough, as Rhys withdrew his fingers, pulling back so | could meet his
stare. He said, "l wanted to do that when | felt how drenched you were at the Court of Nightmares. | wanted to have
you right there in the middle of everyone. But mostly | just wanted to do this." His eyes held mine as he brought those
fingers to his mouth and sucked on them. On the taste of me.

Page 471: was going to eat him alive. | slid a hand up to his chest to pin him down, but he gripped my wrist. "When
you lick me," he said roughly, | want to be alone—far away from everyone. Because when you lick me, Feyre," he said,
pressing nipping kisses to my jaw, my neck, "I'm going to let myself roar loud enough to bring down a mountain. | was
instantly liquid again, and he laughed under his breath. "And when | lick you, he said, sliding his arms around me and
tucking me in tight to him, "l want you splayed out on a table like my own personal feast."
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.Hc hardencd agamnst e, and | groaned inio ks
mouih. . .. He tose his lips frona my moanh to my nectk,
where be drogged his tecth and weague dewn my skin as
his hands skid under my seceaicrand went op, up, e cup
my hreastz. | arcbed inte the souch, and Jified iy ams

as he peeled away my sweaicr in one sasy manon. . .. Bai

oll | could think of was his meanh as it lowened o my
bress and sucked, his songue ficking agpinsamy
nipple...He la out a oo langh, amd | wanched.
breathless, as he ipok that hand and irsced a cinche
around ney breasi, ihen lower, untl he painved a
donmwaml amow beneath my belly hunon. “Lest yeu
forged where this is going to end® he said. sharled at
him. o sidend arder, and he Isaghed agpin, his msonh my
other breast. He greond his hips ngainst me, teasing
teasing me =0 hombly tha | had so souch lim. bad o
just feell mare of kim...he gripped moy thighs and yanked
e te ihe edge of the wble..__The firs1 lick of Rbysamd *s
vongue s&i me on fire. | want yeu splayed out on the
table like my own personal feass. He growled bis
approsal 3t my maan, my e, and onleadhed kimsell
oo me enairely. A band minning my hips 1o the wable, be
worked me in grem sweeping syobes And when hic
tomgue slid inskde me, | reached up te grip the edoe of
ihie wrordd ihad [ was very near v falling el He licked
ond kissed his way 1o the apex of my ihighs, jusi s his
fingecs ceplaced whire his mouth had been, pom ping
imide me os he as be socked, his eesh scraping sver so
slighely—-I bowed off the whle az my clinax sbavered
through me, splintering my comcieusness inite o millbon
picoes. He kepi licking me, finpers siill as [ was
mooving .. But be remained kneeling, feasiing on me,
thai hand pinnimg me the iable. | wem over the adge
ogain. And anly Bteo | was irambling, half sobbing,
limp nish pleasure, did Rhys rise from ihe flooe .1
wanied the wall- | wanted him 40 jusa take me againa the
wall, buat he carmied me ingo the room Fill been using and
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sei me down am the bed with hearibreaking gentlenesz
Whally naked, | waiched as he anbunonad his pants,
and the considamble length of kim gpmng free. My

mauih went dry atthe sight of it. | wamiad hine, wanied
every glorious inch of him in me__ Ehyz shoddered. and
I waiched his cock twitch. ... Thaugh | stopped caring as
he udged ai my entramce. And pamsal. .| could hardly
breathe, handly thimk bevond wheare aur bodies were
jaincd. He siilled inside me, Jening me adjust, and |
opened my eyes bo find him swaring doww ai me. ... Rbvs
palled our slighaly and thoust back in slow: So tenuosly
slow. .. Agaim, he pulbed eui, ihen daust in You're
mine. Again— faster, deeper this tinae. ... With ech
pounding srake, the bond ghowed cbearer and brighter
and sironges. ... moved my hips in lume wiih his. He
kissed me ever and over, and beth of our (boes tumed
damg. Every inch of me bumed and Gighbeaed, and my
canmol sligped entirely as be whispered. I bave yau.®
Release ioae ihrough my bedy, and he pounded imo me,
hard snd fas1, drewving out my pleasure wntil | deli

andl saw and swelled tha bond berween us, umil owr
weniz ovoded, and | was bis and he was mune, and

wi ware the beginning and middle and and .. Rins
reaned as he came, clamming in 8o the hik.

=Firge 538
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*A Court of Silver Flames by Sarah J Maas (4 RATING) A COURT
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Vally High School SARAH J. MAAS
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New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains obscene sexual activities; explicit sexual nudity; excessive/frequent profanity; and graphic violence..

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 12: She ransacked her wine-soaked memory as she returned to the bedroom, dodging piles of books and lumps
of clothing, recalling heated glances at the tavern, the wet, hot meeting of their mouths, the sweat coating her as she
rode him until pleasure and drink sent her into blessed oblivion, but not his name

Page 102: He had no idea how it had happened: how he’d gone from mocking Nesta to taunting her with his own
bedroom habits. Then imagining her hand wrapped around him, pumping him, until he was a heartbeat away from
exploding out of his chair and leaping into the skies. He knew Az had been well aware of the shift in his scent. How his
skin had become too tight at the way she said his name, his cock an insistent ache rubbing against the buttons of his
pants. ...The thought of that one hand led him back to her hand, squeezing him rough and hard, just the way he liked
it—

Page 256: Nesta had made herself focus during the lesson, but as soon as she’d left them in the training ring, filthy
thoughts had poured in, leaving her half-distracted while she'd walked to the library. The thought of Cassian pumping
into her mouth while Azriel pounded into her from behind, the two of them working her in tandem
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The}' only made it as far as his desk against the
wall before she'd grabbed him right as be'd
puashed ber down anto the wooden surfiace ad
stripped off her pants.

Bent over the desk, her bottom balf entirely
exposed, Nesta ground her aching nipples into
the wood surface, savoring the brutal crush. Her
jacket, her shirt, her boots all stayed on. In fact,
her pants were only pushed down 1o her ankles,
restricting her movement further. Leaving her
utterly at his mercy.

And his cock ot kast sank decp into ber, the

two of them groaned. He stood behind her, on
hand braced oa the desk, the other clenching her
hip as he pulled oent nearly to the tip, then
pushed back in slowly. Nesta writhed

*1 could Tuck you for days,” he said against her
sweaty neck. She moaned into a pile of papers.
“I'm fucking soaked with you," he mwmw
the hand at tcr hip slid around 10 tense the apex
of her thighs,

He pounded into her at o steady, decp

pace . The lxquad shde of his cock into her
sourded obscenely through his otherwise

silen bodreom. His balls brushed against her,
tickling ber with cach powerful thrust.
*Harder." She wanted him imprinted on her
very banes. *

"Fuck,” be exploded on a breath, and pulied
back from where be'd braced himself. "Hold on
1o the desk.” be ordered, and Nesta stretched 1o
grip the edges just as his hands landed on her
hips. His thighs pushed into her own, spreading
her further as wide as she could go and he

gave no warmning before his hands tightenad and
he unleashed himself.

Exquisite, pumishing thrusts slammed so

deep he hit her innermost wall, and her

eves rolled back into her head at the sheer bliss
of it. He became savage, vnrelentimg. She might
have been sohbing at the pleasure, the sheer
size of him, so large there would never be any
getting used to . Every unrelenting push baxd
her inching against the desk, the wood and
papers weasing ber beeasts, and she nearly wept
at that, too
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Cassian’s fingers dug into her hips so hard Nesta
knew she'd bruise, loved that she'd bruise.

He shifted his stance, and his cock

plunged even deeper, rubbang azainst

that spot, and the sounds that came from her
weren't buman or Fae, but something far more
primal

"Fuck, yes," he snarded at her abandon. " That's
i, Nesta” He accentusted each word with a
savage thrust, "Do | feel good to you™

She uhim?m:d her confirmation, then managed
to say L " like it when vou ride me hard,

Every time | move and my body is sore, "

She had to fight for words, For control, "l think

7

|

of you, Of your cock.""Goeod. | want my cock to be
the only thing you think about.” His pace faltered as
he licked the column of her neck. She could hear the
taunting smike in his words as he whispered, "'Because

vour pretty listle cunt is the only thing | think
about,"
At the woeds, his foul Tanguage, her toes curled.
But she wouldn't ket him win this one, not when
ths had somebow become a compelition for
who could make the other come first. 50 she
whispered, "I love being so covered in vour seed
that it leaks out of me for ages afterward, | love
feeling i slide down my thighs and knowing you
keft your mark in me."
"Fuck,"” he blew out, his pourding wild now, so
unchecked only her hold on the desk kept her
feet on the ground. ™
Cassian came with a roar, and at the first
pulse of his codk spurting deep into her,
she climaxed, screaming loud enough that he
clamped a hand over her mouth. She bit down
on his fingers, and he kept moving in her spilling
himself over and over. Until his seed was
ain running down her thighs, until he

sled his fingers through a stream of it and
brought it up to that spot at the apex of
her sex. "You have no idea what you just
started,” he whisperad in ber car, smearmg his
welness there, rubbing into her sensitive
flesh with idle circles.
Nesta didn't reply as his fingers Mlicked against
her, and she came again,

Page 516

4 e e Meces
4 "
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Explicit Content Summary:

Contains graphic violence; explicit sexual nudity; obscene sexual activities; and mild profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 197: His bite lightened, and his tongue caressed the places his teeth had been. He didn't move- he just remained
in that spot, kissing my neck. Intently, territorially, lazily. Heat pounded between my legs, and as he ground his body
against me, against every aching spot, a moan slipped past my lips. ...More- | wanted the hardness of his body
crushing against mine; | wanted his mouth and teeth and tongue on my bare skin, on my breasts, between my legs.
Everywhere- | wanted him everywhere

Page 239: "She has the most delicious thoughts about you, Tamlin" he said. "She's wondered about the feeling of
your fingers on her thighs- between them, too." He chuckled. Even as he said my most private thoughts, even as |
burned with outrage and shame, | trembled at the grip still on my mind. Rhysand turned to the High Lord. "I'm
curious: Why did she wonder if it would feel good to have you bite her breast the way you bit her neck?"

Page 245: "Give me everything," | breathed. He lunged, a beast freed of its tether. We were a tangle of limbs and
teeth, | tore at his clothes until they were on the floor, then tore at his skin until | marked him down his back, his
arms. His claws were out, but devastatingly gentle on my hips as he slid down between my thighs and feasted on me,
stopping only after | shuddered and fractured. | was moaning his name when he sheathed himself inside min a
powerful, slow thrust that had me splintering around him. We moved together, unending and wild and burning, an
when | went over the edge the next time, he roared and went with me
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Thorns and Roses

His hite lightened, and his tongue caressed the places his teeth had been. He didn't move- e just
remstirsed in that spot, kissing my neck. Intently, territorially, lazily, Heat pounded between iy liegs,
and as he ground his body against me, againsg every A-.|||.||:., spot, a moan slipped past my lips
~Mare- | wanted the hardness of his body crushing against ming; | wanted his mouth and reeth and
romgue: om iy bare skin, on my bressts, berween my legs. Everywhere- | wantid him everywhere,

-Page 157

He traced the arc of my hipbones, lingering at the
edge of my undergarments. My nightgrown had
beevomee hitchad 1n1u'||.| Ty W aist, but 1 didn't care.
| hesokeed mv bare bazs around his, running my feet
down the hard muwscles of his calves. He |::~..|1h-.|.|
e onto my chest, one of his hands exploring
thie plane of my torso, dsing up e the sk 'F. of 1y
bireast. 1 tretnbled, anticipating the feel of his hand
there, and his mouth foand mine again as his
finsgers stopped just below. His kissirg was slower
thils tiene- gentler, The fngerips of his ocher hand
shipped beneath the walst of my undergarment,
aned | sucked in & breagh

With one long claw, he shredded chrough silk
anad lace, and my ||n|,||_ru|.|rn' i lel away in
|'-||~.-:H- The claw retracted II'||| is isﬁs

dt':pt'nt'd as Mrg:{ ngers :e-Ifr..I' bet mg.'n my

legs, ¢ re;

E%J-Iﬂ'i I‘ingﬂn d'."l ng .r:n:I to
the writhing wildness t .i:J'm rmrﬁd
ailve ingide me, and breathed his name onte his
skin. He u-u'dq..,.un his fingers retracting but |
-.Lrll"l'-.n:llri  pulling him fur ||ﬁ-. on topof me. |
wanted him nove- 1 wanted the barriers of our
clithirez tovanish, [ wanted vo taste his sweat,
wanted to become full of him. “Dea't stop," 1
gasped out. 1" be said chickly, resting his brow
Isetwieen my bireases as he shuddered. "I we keep
going, [ wont be able vo stop at all. " [ sat |_|'l.1||lJ
h '-'..|I.I.|'|l.'-1 i, haridly brearhing. Bur | kept my
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eyes on his, my own Breathing becoming steady as
| paksed my mlghrgown over my bead and tessed o
o the flowor. | L[._-rlg. riakees] Befme b, | wapched
hils gaze veavel vo my bare breases, peaked against
che chill night, to my akdemen, to bepween m
thigh=. A raveraus, unvielding sort of hunger
l*..n.-u,-._:. awer his Tace, | bene a leg and slid it e che
sidle, a silent invizarion, He let our a low groowl- and
slivwly, with predatory intent, raised his gaze to
mine again
The Full force of that wild, unrelenting High
Lord s power focused solely on me- and 1 felt
the starm comtaired beneath his =kin, =0
capahble of sweeping away everything [ was,
even in it's lesened state. But | ooukd trust him,
trust myself to weather that mighty power. |
conlkd throw all that 1 was at him ke wouldn't
balk. "Give me everything,' | breatled.
He lunged, 2 beast freed of its vether. We
Wit i tangle of limbs and veeth, | ore at his
clathes untll they were on the Ooor, then o
ar his skin unc] | marked Bim down his back.
his arms. His claws were out, but
devastatingly gentle on my “hips as he
slid down between my thighs and
feasted on me, stopp |ngnnl'. after |
shuddered and Ir .i.1ILT.;l.| | s maaring his
name when he shearhed himself inside min a
poaverhal, slow thrast that had me splintering
araund him, '"We moved together, unending and
wild and burning, anwhen | wenr over the
coge the next tme, he roared and went with me,

-F'.:Ee M5
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Explicit Content Summary:

Contains sexual nudity; obscene sexual activities; mild profanity; and violence.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 138: | let my towel drop to the carpet. Let him look me over as | put a hand on his chest, his heart raging beneath my palm.
“Ready for ravishing.” My words didn’t come out with the swagger I'd intended. Not when Rhys’s answering smile was a dark,
cruel thing. “I hardly know where to begin. So many possibilities.” He lifted a finger, and my breath came hard and fast as he idly
circled one of my breasts, then the other. In ever-tightening rings. “I could start here,” he murmured. | clenched my thighs
together. He noted the movement, that dark smile growing. And just before his finger reached the tip of my breast, just before he
gave me what | was about to beg for, his finger slid upward—to my chest, my neck, my chin. Right to my mouth. He traced the
shape of my lips, a whisper of touch. “Or | could start here,” he breathed, slipping the tip of his finger into my mouth. | couldn’t
help myself from closing my lips around him, from flicking my tongue against the pad of his finger. But Rhys withdrew his finger
with a soft groan, making a downward path.

Page 138: He drew patterns on my stomach, scanning my face as he purred, “Or ...” | couldn’t think beyond that single finger, that
one point of contact as it drifted lower and lower, to where | wanted him. “Or?” | managed to breathe. His head dipped, hair
sliding over his brow as he watched—we both watched—his broad finger venture down. “Or | could start here,” he said, the words
guttural and raw. | didn’t care—not as he dragged that finger down the center of me. Not as he circled that spot, light and
taunting. “Here would be nice,” he observed, his breathing uneven. “Or maybe even here,” he finished, and plunged that finger
inside me.

Page 198: | rolled my eyes, even as | tried to shut out the image of Rhysand laying me on my stomach, then kissing his way down
my spine. Lower. Tried to shut out the feeling of his strong hands gripping my hips and lifting them up, up, until he lay beneath
them and feasted on me, until | was quietly begging him and he rose behind me and | had to bite my pillow to keep from waking
the whole house with my moaning.

Page 218: A feline smile. He held my stare as his tongue brushed his bottom lip. My breasts tightened beneath my shirt, and his
gaze dropped—watching. “I would have thought,” he mused, “that our bout this morning would be enough to tide you over until
tonight.” His hand slid between my legs, brazenly cupping me, his thumb pushing down on an aching spot. A low groan slipped
from me, and my cheeks heated in its wake. “Apparently, | didn’t do a good enough job sating you, if you’re so easily riled after a
few hours.” “Prick,” | breathed, but the word was ragged. His thumb pressed down harder, circling roughly. Rhys leaned in again,
kissing my neck—that place right under my ear—and said against my skin, “Let’s see what names you call me when my head is
between your legs, Feyre darling.”
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*Crank by Ellen Hopkins (3 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

CANK

e Albuquerque High School
e Atrisco Heritage Academy
e Del Norte High School

e Eldorado High School

e Highland High School

e La Cuevas High School

e Manzano High School

e Sandia High School (Status: out)
e Valley High School

e Volcano Vista High School
e West Mesa High School

e Juvenile Detention Center

Ellen Hopkins

e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High
e NextGen

e Garfield Middle School

e Jackson Middle School (status: out)

e Kennedy Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains explicit sexual activities; sexual battery; profanity; and drug abuse
Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

o Page 96: Because it wasn't that it was gentle persuasion. | can't get enough of you. Sweetest coercion. Let me eat you
up. Skin to skin, belly to shoulder. Sweet as puddin'. It was body rush after body rush, intensity building. Touch me
there. Hot flush, raging blush, quick-start ignition. See how much | need you? Ice flash, instant crash, voices outside
the door. No! Don't stop now! ...I've got to have all of you. t was hands, exploring taboo places. Oh, God! You're
perfect! Lips and tongue, not far behind.

e Page 114: Hands covered my mouth, rough, held my arms, strong tore my clothes, vicious. Fear danced up my spine,
jolted my brain, dripped onto the ground. No! | screamed into dirty flesh. Not this way! Buttons burst, zippers
opened, | closed my eyes, braced for pain.

e Page 163: Adam took me in his arms kisses melting hurt, forgotten ice Unhurried hands lifted my shirt Pump. Pump.
Pump. Passion rose up in my heart and a bit farther south The monster-fueled inferno built thigh to belly button
Adam's mouth moved lower, inch by trembling inch | was ready to do it oh, so ready. Right that very instant.
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*Damsel by Elana Arnold (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Atrisco Heritage Academy
Albuquerque High School
Eldorado High School
Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School

ELANA K. ARNOLD

Sandia High School e Madison Middle School
Valley High School (Status: LOST) e LCE Multiculteral Library
West Mesa High School e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

Kennedy Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains explicit sexual activities; sexual battery; and sexual nudity; and infrequent profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 107: She raised herself up onto her elbows, and would have sat fully erect but for Emory’s insistent hand on her shoulder,
pinning her there, and then his insistent mouth slashing down across her own. His mouth was hot and wet and open and tasted of
the evening’s wine and meat. Underneath the weight of him- his mouth, first, and then his chest across hers, pressing Ama back
into the mattress- Ama felt breathless an trapped, as if she had been submerged underwater. ...The rest of her became part of the
landscape of the room- her lips, pressed into Emory’s teeth. Her hair, torn from its neat plait by his desperate hand. Her breast,
when he shifted his weight up and slipped his hand down from her head to her chest, pulling apart the ribbons of her chemise,
spreading open the cloth, and finding her bare skin beneath. His hand squeezed her flesh as if he would try to make something
from it, and the calluses of his palm rubbed across her nipple, causing it to harden, which Ama noticed as if watching from some
distance rather than from within the very skin he handled. But when Emory tugged up at the hem of Ama’s shift, bunching the
fabric at her waist and running his hand first across the downy nest of hair between her legs and then pushing his fingers inside of
her, opening her in a way she had not know she could be opened, Sorrow growled once more. ...Emory’s hand froze, fingers
knuckle-deep in Ama, and then, slowly, he withdrew it, leaving her bruised and undone. Emory cleared his throat, lifted himself
from the bed, and arranged his yard, which stood in his trousers, hard and demanding.

Page 161: She pictured his mouth on her face, on her breasts, as they had been on Ama, and she imagined his fingers parting
Fabiana between her legs, as they had parted her. She wondered what Fabiana felt inside her flesh, if she truly did feel pleasure
beneath Emory’s hands and body.

Page 284: “We are but three days from our wedding, Ama,” Emory murmured. “l am your secret-keeper, and soon to be your
husband. Surely you would not deny me a taste of your sweetness, now, this day, after the favors | have given you?” He didn’t
wait for an answer, and still he did not free Ama’s hands. Holding them both in one of his, he managed to twist free the buttons of
his trousers, and then he guided Ama’s fingers to the shaft of him. A noise like a hiss escaped from Emory as he used his hand to
wrap Ama’s fingers around his yard. It was hot and hard, with a dew-wet drip at its tip. Emory moved Ama’s hands within his grip,
up and down, up and down, slowly at first and then faster, until, with a grunt and a groan and a spasm so tight that the knuckles
of Ama’s fingers cracked, a jet of warmth spilled out of him and trickled down Ama’s hands, still encased in Emory’s. A moment
passed, during which the only sounds were Emory’s labored gasps and the intermittent squeaking of carriage wheels. When
Emory’s breath had quieted, he cleared his throat and released Ama’s hands, which were still wrapped around the king’s yard,
now softening and shrinking. Her fingers were coated with the sticky mess of him.
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by Elana K. Amold

She pictured hiz mouth on her face, on her
breasis, as they had been on Ama, and she imagmed his fingers parting
Fabiana between her legs, as they had parted her. She wondered
what Fabiana fell inside her Mesh, if she truly did feel pleasure bencath
Emaory’s hands and body. - page 161

-..er lips, pressed into Emory™s teeth, Her hair,
torn from its neat plait by his desperate hand. Her
breast, when he shifted bis weight up and slipped
his hand down from her head 1o her chest.,. His
hand squeezed her flesh as if he would iry 10 make
something from i, and the calluses of his palm
rubbed across her mipple, causing it to harden,
which Ama noticed as i watching from some
distance rather than from within the very skin he
handled.

..and running his hand first ascross the downy nest
of hair between her legs and then pushing his
fingers inside of her, opening her ina way she had
not know she could be opened... ... Emory's hand
frivee, fingers knuckle-deep in Ama, and then,
slowly, he withdrew it, leaving ber bruised and
undone.

= page 107

Ciereratesl by Bonk | ks ore HE

“,..he managed 1o twist free the buttons of his
trousers, and then he guided Ama’s fingers io
the shaft of him. A nose like a hiss escaped
from Emory as be used his hand 1o wrap
Ama’s fingers around his yard, It was hot and
hard, with a dew wet dop at its tp.Emory
moved Ama's hands within his grip, up and
dovwn, up and down slowly at Nirst and then
faster, until, with a grunt and a groan and a
spasme=o tight that the knuckles of Ama's
fingers cracked, a jet of warmth spilled owt
ol kirm and tickled down Ama's hamds, =till
cncased in Emory’s. When Emory™s hreath had
quicted, he cleared his throat a nd released
Ama’s hands, which were still wrapped around
the king's vard, now softening and shrinking.
Her fingers were coated with the sticky mess
ot him.”™

- page 284
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*Doing It! By Hannah Witton (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

Albuqguerque High School
Highland High School
La Cueva High School

Contains sexualities; and alternate gender ideologies; alcohol use; mild profanity; and abortion commentary.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 39: ALTERNATIVES TO MONOGAMY It's important to remember that just because a relationship isn't
monogamous (exclusive), that doesn't mean it’s not healthy. A lot of people are in open (nonexclusive) relationships
or are polyamorous (have more than one partner), but this is not the same as cheating. ...In society, monogamy is the
norm, but other types of relationships are just as valid if that's what works for the people involved. I've always
wondered if I'd be able to have an open relationship, and, although the idea sounds cool, | don't know if it's be able to
hack it in reality. You do you, | say, and don't judge others for their choices. ...S. F. on Polyamory ...I loved each of my
partners very much, but | was constantly struggling with the fact that | wanted to be with other people as well. | knew
polyamory, to varying extents, existed—being in more casual relationships, being in an open relationship, being able
to see multiple people at the same time—and after way too long worrying over what it would mean for me and what
others would think of me if | were to label myself that way, | decided to try it. Since then, | have dated maybe twenty-
five people. ...I happen to be pansexual as well as polyamorous, meaning | am attracted to people of all genders, but
this doesn’t have to be the case. | know people of a whole variety of sexualities who are polyamorous. | also
sometimes see more than one person as a unit. I've dated a few couples and even a trio of people, but some
polyamorous people prefer to only see partners one-on-one. This is all still under the umbrella of polyamory, which
just means to knowingly and consensually engage in relationships with multiple people and have your partners do the
same.

Page 54: My tips for having non-painful sex: lube go slow lots of foreplay relax, breathe, and have fun remember you
can stop at any point be in a position where you are in control i.e. on top
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*The Duff: Designated Ugly Fat Friend by Kody Keplinger

Found in the Following APS Library Catalogs:

Atrisco Heritage Academy

Cibola High School

Rio Grande High School (Status: LOST)
Sandia High School

Early College Academy/CEC

New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High
Madison Middle School

Truman Middle School

Explicit Content Summary: (4/5 Rating)
This book contains obscene sexual activities; sexual nudity; profanity; violence; alcohol abuse; alternate sexualities;
and controversial social commentary

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 131 - "Suddenly, | felt Wesley's breath hit the back of my neck. He'd gotten up from the floor and slid
up behind me without me realizing it. His arms slid around my waist from behind, his fingers undoing the
button of my jeans before | could stop him."

Page 167 - We started kissing again. This time his hands moved up my shirt and unhooked my bra. There
wasn't much room in my little twin bed, but Wesley managed to get my top off and my jeans unzipped in
record time. | started to undo his pants, too, but he stopped me.

"No," he said, moving my hand away. "You might not agree with blow jobs, but | have a feeling you'll enjoy
this."”

I opened my mouth to argue but shut it quickly as he started kissing down my stomach. His hands began
moving my jeans and underwear down toward my knees, one of them pausing briefly to squeeze the ticklish
place above my hip, causing me to jerk once with a giggle. His lips moved lower and lower, and | was
surprised by how much | was anticipating their final destination.

I'd heard Vicky and even Casey talk about their boyfriends going down on them and how good it felt. I'd
heard, but | didn't entirely believe it...

My fingers curled in the sheets, gripping the cloth tightly, and my knees shook. | was feeling things I'd never
felt before. "Ah,...oh," | gasped with pleasure and surprise and- "Oh, shit."
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By Kody Keplinger

Hiz lips were moving down my neck, sending am
eleciric curment up my spine. “h," he growlsd
playfully. “1 do.” | leaghed as he shoved me io
the floor, one of his hands perfectly catching the
space above my lefi hip where | was most
ticklish. .. Swddendy. | feli Wesley's breath hid
the back of my neck. He'd gotien up from the
floor and shid up behind me withom me realicing
il. His arms slid around mry waist from behind,
his fingers undoing the buibon of my peans
befare | could stop him. .. .1 couldn®t focus onoa
word Cazey was saying as Weslbey's hand shid
beneath the waistband of my pants, his fingers
mwoving kower and lower. | couldn't say a word. [
coulbdn't el him 1o sop or show any reaction &
all 1§ | did, Casey wonld know | wasn't alone.
Bt God, | could feel my whole body tuming
imio & ball of fire. Wesley was laughing againsi
mry neck, kmowing he was driving me eraey. -1
bit my lip to keep from gasping & Wesley's
fingers slipped o places that made my knees
shake. | could feel the smirk om his bips as they
moved o my ear. Asshole. He wes irying io
torvore mee. | couldn't handle i much bonger.

- Weshey hit miy enrlobe and pushed my jeans
even lower with his free hand as the other
contmued 1o make me shiver. "Casey, | have to
g™ “What* B, [—" | srapped the phane shut
and dropped i on the floor. | poshed Wesley's
anms away from me and spun aroand o foce
himn. Sare enough, be was grinming. *You son of
a—" "Hey,™ he said, raising his hands in
surremder. “You said nod o say anything. You
didn't say | couldn—"

=Pages 130-132

Before | lnew what was happening, Weskey had
grabbed me by the hips and was pushing me inbo
myy bedroom. He kicked the door shut behind us,
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spun me aroumnd, and slammed me agains the
wall, where he began kissing me so hard thai [
thought my head might pop off. .. .| wrapped ooy
arms around his neck and kissed him back. He
tightened his grip on my waks and shoved noy
jeans dicemn as low as they would go withom
umbuitoning. Then he slid his hands under the
elastic band of mry underwear and nbbed bis

fingers along my hot, tingling =kin.
Page 165

W started kissing agnin. This time his hands
moved up my shirt and unhooked my bra. There
wasn'i mmch room in nwy liile twin bed, bai
Wesley still manzged io get my top off and my
jeans ureipped in record time. | started to undo
his pani=, too, bui he siopped me. __.*You might
mot xgree with blow jobs, bui | have a fecling
vom |l enjoy this"” | opened my mouth to argue
bt shut if guickly & he sinnied kissing down ooy
siomach. His hands hegan moving my jears and
underwear down ioward my knees, one of them
pausing briefly io sqoesze the ticklish place
abowe my hip, causing me o jerk once with a
gigele. His lips moved lower and lower, and [
was smprised by how much | wes anticipaiing
their firal destinaiion. I'd heard Viki and even
Cesey talk ahoui their boviriends going down on
them and how good it feli. -1t was kind of
weird at first, b then @ wesn't anymaore. ..My
fingers curled in the sheeix, gripping the clath
tightly, and mvy knees shook. | was feeling things
I°d never felt before. *Ah.... oh* | gasped with
pleasure and surprise and— “0h, shit.” Wesbey
jumped oway from me.

-Page 167

ot For Minors

Wi i | Firrirn Tl

77



*Empire of Storms by Sarah J Maas (4 RATING) SARAH T MAAS

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuqguerque High School

Atrisco Heritage Academy

Cibola High School

Eldorado High School

La Cueva High School

Rio Grande High School (also in Spanish)
Sandia High School

Valley High School e Van Buren

Volcano Vista High School Middle School

West Mesa High School e Juvenile Detention Center

Jimmy Carter Middle School e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High
John Adams Middle School e Next+Gen

Madison Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains obscene sexual activities; explicit sexual nudity; violence; and profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 23: “Tempting as it might be,” Rowan said, nipping her ear in a way that made it hard to think, “I need to be on
my way in an hour.” To scout the land ahead for any threats. Featherlight kisses brushed over her jaw, her cheek.
“And what | said still holds. I'm not taking you against a tree the first time.” “It wouldn’t be against a tree—it'd be in a
pool.” A dark laugh against her now-burning skin. It was an effort to keep from taking one of his hands and guiding it
up to her breasts, to beg him to touch, take, taste. “You know, I’'m starting to think you’re a sadist.” “Trust me, | don’t
find it easy, either.” He tugged her a bit harder against him, letting her feel the evidence pushing with impressive
demand against her backside. She nearly groaned at that, too. Then Rowan pulled away, and she frowned at the loss
of his warmth, at the loss of those hands and that body and that mouth.

Page 378: No, he’d been too busy contemplating what sounds might come from that full mouth if he slowly, gently,
taught her the art of the bedroom. The attack, Lorcan supposed, was Hellas’s way of telling him to keep his cock in his
pants and mind out of the gutter.

Page 661: “Take off your shirt.” Aelin hesitated—realizing where this was going. Why Cairn’s belt carried a whip.
“Take off your shirt.” Aelin tugged her shirt out of her pants and slung it over her head, tossing it in the sand beside
her. Then she removed the flexible cloth around her breasts. “Varik, Heiron.” Two Fae males came forward. Aelin
didn’t fight as they each gripped her by an arm and hauled her up. Spread her arms wide. The sea air kissed her
breasts, her navel.
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EMPIRE OF STORMS

3Y SARAH J MAAS
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traced her tongue over the seam of his kps, as her
fingers uniatched the buckle of his worn sword belt...
And just to see what he'd do, she paimed him through
his pants. Rowan barked a curse... A hand shd up the
plane of her torso while he lowered himself over her,
his bps nestling against hers. She gasped 3 bit at the
touch, gasped a bit more as his knuckie grazed the
heavy, aching underside of her breast. As he leaned
down to kiss the other. His teeth grazed over her
nipple, and her eyes drifted dlosed, a moan slipping out
of her... His tongue flicked against her nipple, and her
head tipped back, her fingers digging Into his shoulders,
urging him to take more, take harder. Rowan growled
his approval, her breast still in his mouth, on his tongue,
his hand making laxy strokes from her ribs down her
walst, down her thighs, then back up.... She might have
panicked, might have been mortified, had he not lifted
his mouth to hers, had those phantom hands of ice-
kissed wind not kept working her breasts, had his own
hand not continued stroking, doser and closer to where
she needed him. *You're magnificent,” he murmured
onto her lips, his tongue sliding into her mouth.

The hardness of him pushed against her, and she
bucked her hips, needing to grind herself against him, to
do anything to ease the buliding ache between her
legs... She slid her hand between them, and when she
closed her fingers around him, marveling at the velvet-
wrapped steel, Rowan groaned again, pushing into her
hand. She pulied her mouth from his, staring into those
pine-green eyes as she slid her hand along him. He
lowered his head- not to kiss her, but to watch where
she stroked him.._But Rowan gripped her wrist, drawing
her hand away. She opened her mouth In protest,
wanting to touch more, to taste more. “Let me,” Rowan
growled onto the sea-slick skin between her breasts...
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“Do your worst, Prince.” Rowan's smile was nothing
short of wicked as he pulied away to run a broad hand
from her throat down to the juncture of her thighs. She
shuddered at the sheer passession In the touch, her
breath coming in tight pants as he gripped esther thigh
and spread her legs, baring her fully for him....Rowan
kissed her navel, then her hip. Aclin couldn’t take her
eyes from his silver hair shining with sait water and
moonlight, from the hands holding her wide for him as
his head dipped between her legs... She moved, hips
undulating, begging him to go, go, §0. SO Rowan did,
shiding 2 finger Into her as his tongue fiicked that one
spot, and oh, gods, she was going to explode into
starfire-.. Then Rowan had a hand braced In the sand
beside her head, fingers twining in her hair, whille the
other guided himself into her. At the first nudge of him,
she forgot her own name. And as he siid with gentle,
rofing thrusts, filling her inch by inch, she forgot that
she was queen and that she had a separate body and
kingdom and a world to look after. When Rowan was
seated deep In her, trembling with restraint as he let
her adjust, she ifted her burning hands to his face, wind
and ke tumbling and roaring around them...

.He leaned in, daiming her mouth a3 he began to
move, and they let go entirely... And as his thrusts
tumed deeper, she dug in her fingers, dragging her nails

across his back, ciming him, marking him. His hips
slammed home at the blood she drew, and she arched,

baring her throat to him. Release blasted through her
like wikdfire. And though she could not remember her
name, she remembered Rowan's 35 she cried it while he
kept moving, wringing every last ounce of pleasure from
her, fire searing the sand around them to glass.
Rowan’s own release barreled through him at the sight
of it, and he groaned her name 30 that she remembered
at last, hghtning joining wind and ice over the water...
On and on, he spilied himse!f in her...

-Page 349
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*Fade by Lisa McMann
Found in the Following APS Library Catalogs:

Atrisco Heritage Academy (Status: LOST)
Del Norte High School
Eldorado High School
La Cueva High School
Rio Grande High School =
Volcano Vista High School LISA McMAN

Explicit Content Summary (3/5 Rating):

This book contains sexual nudity; sexual activities including rape; profanity; and illegal drug use

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 13 - Cabel squints, "Fucking teachers, fucking students? Is that a slam on Fieldridge teachers and
students, or is it, you know, literal?"

Page 69 - Mr. Durbin pats her on the shoulder. "Nicely done, Janie." She grins. Takes off her safety glasses.
And his hand is still on her shoulder. Caressing it now. Janie's stomach churns. Oh god, she thinks. She wants
to get away. He's smiling proudly at her. His hand slides down her back just a little, so lightly she can hardly
feel it, and then to the small of her back.

Page 101 - She reaches between her breasts and unhooks her bra..."l want you to touch me," she says,
taking his hand and guiding it. "Okay?" "Oh god." She pulls a newly purchased condom from her pocket.
Sets the package on the skin of her belly. Reaches for his jeans. Cabel, momentarily rendered speechless,
helpless, and thoughtless except for wanting her, sighs in shudders as he touches her skin, her breasts, her
thighs, and then, as the light fades from the window, they are kissing as if their lives depend on their shared
breath, and urgently making love for the first time, with their eyes and bodies, like it's the only chance
they'll ever have.

Page 184 - On the way to Mr. Durbin's bedroom, Janie waves at Coach Crater. "Hey," she says, turning back
to Mr. Durbin. "Wasn't Stacey here? Before?" "She's still here, Janie." His words are deliberate, like he's
concentrating. "She's fucking Chris in the other bedroom, so we can fuck in here."

Page 186 - Coach Crater goes inside and comes back with a joint. "How's this, Buffy?"

Page 187 - And then Coach Crater comes out too. Mr. Wang is kissing her neck, and Coach is telling her how
hot she is and feeling her up, and he says something about bench pressing.

Page 200 - "... he raped Stacey before Baker and Cobb got there. They found his DNA. She asked for the
morning-after pill. She doesn't remember anything that happened last night." Cabel's hands grip the
steering wheel. His knuckles are white. Janie's quiet. "Fuck," she says.

Page 231 - “Still no memory of any of it, huh? Yeah, that's the way it is with those date-rape drugs. That's
also why so many rapes go unnoticed or unreported. The memory loss allows sickos, like Durbin and his ilk,
to get away with that shit time after time...
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*Fallout by Ellen Hopkins (3 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuqguerque High School
Del Norte High School
Eldorado High School
Highland High School

La Cuevas High School
Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School
Sandia High School

Valley High School

Volcano Vista High School
West Mesa High School
Early College Academy/CEC
New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains sexual activities, sexual nudity, profanity, drug abuse ad alcohol use.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 7: It started with a court-ordered summer visit to Kristina's druggie dad. ...Mom says he wandered in late to my
baptism, dragging Kristina along, both of them wearing the stench of monster sweat. ...They'd been up all night,
catching a monstrous buzz. It wasn't the first time they'd partied together. That was in Alberquerque, where dear old
Gramps lives, and where Kristina met the guy who popped her just-say-no-to-drugs cherry.”

Page 25: “sheets on her bed are black satin. Slick beneath desire- dampened skin. Her hair is like a sunburst against
the onyx-colored pillowcase. Its perfume spices the air with ginger and some exotic bloom. The scent fuels my hunger
for her body. | want to own it, merge with it, become part of her. Hurry, she urges. But the tease is almost the best
part of the game, so | bring her close and closer with my hands and mouth and finally | am inside her. | can’t get
enough, so we go and go until the only thing left is to finish. And still | want more.”
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*Fight Club by Chuck Palahniuk (3 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

Atrisco Heritage Academy (status: out)
Del Norte High School

Highland High School

Manzano High School (Status: OUT)
Rio Grande High School

West Mesa High School

Contains sexual activities; references to aberrant sexual activities; sexual nudity; violence; references to abortion and
suicide; alcohol use; and profanity

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 29: What else a projectionist shouldn’t do: Tyler makes slides out of the best single frames from a movie. The
first full frontal movie anyone can remember had the naked actress Angie Dickinson. ...By the time a print of this
movie had shipped from the West Coast theaters to the East Coast theaters, the nude scene was gone. One
projectionist took a frame. Another projectionist took a frame. Everybody wanted to make a naked slide of Angie
Dickinson. Porno got into theaters and these projectionists, some guys they built collections that got epic. ...You're a
projectionist and you're tired and angry, but mostly you’re bored so you start by taking a single frame of pornography
collected by some other projectionist that you find stashed away in the booth, and you splice this frame of a lunging
red penis or a yawning wet vagina close-up into another feature movie. This is one of those pet adventures, when the
dog and cat are left behind by a traveling family and must find their way home. In reel three, just after the dog and
cat, who have human voices and talk to each other, have eaten out of a garbage can, there’s the flash of an erection.
...A single frame in a movie is on the screen for one-sixtieth of a second. Divide a second into sixty equal parts. That’s
how long the erection is.

Page 56: All night long, | dreamed | was humping Marla Singer
Page 103: Kneeling next to Marla’s bed with my hands still cold from outside, feeling Marla’s cold skin a little at a
time, rubbing a little of Marla between my fingers every inch, Marla says those warts that are God’s French ticklers

give women cervical cancer. So | was sitting on the paper belt in an examining room at the medical school while a
medical student sprays a canister of liquid nitrogen on my dick and eight medical students watched.
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*Finding Cinderella by Colleen Hoover (3 RATING) F|ND | NG

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs: CINDERELLA
e Nex+Gen

Explicit Content Summary:

e Contains sexual activities and profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 14: I'm on my knees now, quietly gathering our clothes. After | slip my shirt over my head, | pull her up
and help her with her own shirt. | stand up and pull on my jeans, then help her to her feet. | rest my chin on
top of her head and pull her against me, recognizing the perfect fit

e Page 44: "I've had sex with six different people." "At once?" | say. She shoves my arm. "Stop. I'm trying to
be honest with you here. I'm only eighteen and | lost my virginity when | was sixteen. Plus, | haven't had sex
in about a year, so if you add it up, that's six people in just a little over fifteen months. That's like whole
new person every two and a half moths. Only sluts do that." "Why have you not had sex in over a year?"
..."Why have you not had sex in over a year?" | say again. "You didn't like any of the boys you met in Italy?"
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*Forever by Judy Blume (4 RATING)
Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Eldorado High School
La Cueva High School
Manzano High School
Rio Grande High School

L

Volcano Vista High School e Polk Middle School

West Mesa High School e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

Ernie Pyle Middle School e Cochiti Elementary School

Jimmy Carter Middle School e Douglas MacArthur Elementary School
Kennedy Middle School e George l. Sanchez Collaborative Community
L.B. Johnson Middle School School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains sexually explicit excerpts involving minors

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 77: “Katherine...I'd like you to meet Ralph...Ralph, this is Katherine. She’s a very good friend of mine.” “Does every penis
have a name?” “I can only speak for my own.” In books penises are always described as hot and throbbing but Ralp felt like
ordinary skin. Just his shape was different- that and the fact that he wasn’t smooth, exactly- as if there a lot going on under the
skin. I don’t know why I’d been so nervous about touching Michael. Once | got over being scared | let my hands go everywhere. |
wanted to feel every part of him. While | was experimenting, | asked, “Is this alright?” And Michael whispered, “Everything’s
right.” When | kissed his face it was all sweaty and his eyes were half-closed. He took my hand and led it back to Ralph, showing
me how to hold him, moving my hand up and down according to his rhythm. Soon Michael moaned and | felt him come- a
pulsating feeling, a throbbing, like the books said- then wetness. Some of it got on my hand but | didn’t let go of Ralph.

Page 105: This time | try to relax and think of nothing- nothing but how my body felt- and then Ralph was pushing against me and |
whispered, “Are you in...are we doing it?” “Not yet,” Michael said, pushing harder. “l don’t want to hurt you.” “Don’t worry...just
do it!” “I'm trying, Kath...but it’s very tight in there.” “What should | do?” “Can you spread your legs some more...and maybe raise
them a little?” “Like this?” “That’s better...much better.” | could feel him halfway inside me and then Michael whispered, “Kath....”
“What?” “l think I’'m going to come again.” | felt a big thrust, followed by a quick sharp pain that made me suck in my breath.
“Oh...oh,” Michael cried, but I didn’t come. | wasn’t even close, “I’'m sorry,” he said, “I couldn’t hold off.”

Page 139: “But you said...” He didn’t let me finish. Instead, he kneeled with me and as we kissed Ralph grew bigger and hard. |
undressed myself, while Michael watched. Ralph stuck straight out, as if he was watching too. We mad love on the bathroom rug,
but just when | was getting really excited, Michael came. | wondered what it would ever work out right between us. “I’'m sorry,”
he said. “I just couldn’t wait...it’s been a few weeks.” “That’s okay.” We got into bed and fell asleep for an hour and when we
woke up Ralph was hard again. This time Michael made it last much longer and | got so carried away | grabbed his backside with
both hands, trying to push him deeper and deeper into me- and | spread my legs as far apart as | could- and | raised my hips off
the bedand | moved with him, again and again and again- and at last, | came. | came right before Michael and as | did | made
noises, just like my mother. Michael did too. While he was still on top of me, catching his breath, | started laughing. “l came...” |
told him. “l actually came too.” “I know,” he said, “I felt it...is that what’s so funny?”
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DV&V&Vooo

BY JUDY BLUME

I siraddled him, helpirg Railph find the ngiv angle, and when ke was meide me [ moved slowly- up, down and
arainds up, down aod aroweds il [ cowldn 't comtral myself emymore. "0k Cod.__ah, Michael._now._maw”
And then I came. [ came before e did. Bt | kepi movieg untt! he groaned and as be fimshed T oame again, ol

caring ahow amything: amwhing hud how good 1 felf

His hair down there is allmost the color as on ks
head, but curber. Mine is very dark, much darker
than on my head. “Hello Ralph...” | saad. kneeling
in fromt of Michadl. Ralph was small and soft and
just hung there. __.as we kissed Ralph grew igger
and hard. | undressed myself, while Michael
watched. Ralph stuck strmight o, ax if he was
watching ioo. We mad kove on the bathroom g,
bust just when [ was gettng really excied, Michaed
Camme.

.. when we woke up Ralph was hard agam. This
time Muchael made it last much longer and [ got so
carried away | gmbbed his backside with both hamds,
trying io push him deeper and deeper into me- and |
spread moy begs as far apart as | could- and | rassed
mry hips off the bed- and | moved with lim, agam and
agam and agam- and at bst 1 came. | came night
before Michael and 2= | did | made nmses, just hke
mry mother. Michad did too.

«Page 139

age 174

He rodled over on top of me and we moved together
again and again and it felt so good 1 didn’t ever want
to stop= until | came. .. He led my hand to his penis.
“Kathenine...I'd like you to meet Ralph. . _Ralph, this
i Katherine. She’s a very good fnend of mme.™ ...
When | kissed his face it was all sweaty and his eyes
were half-closed. He took my hand and led it back to
Ralph. showing me how to hold bim, moving my
band up and down according o lis rhythm. Soon
Michael moaned and [ felt him come- a pulsating
feeling, a throbbing, like the books said- then
weiness. Some of it got on my hand but | didn™t ket

go of Ralph.
-Page T7
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*Forever For A Year by B.T. Gottfred (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary: UK A Y A‘i

b. f. qotthr [/7
Manzano High School :
Volcano Vista High School (Status: LOST)

Contains alternate sexualities; profanity; suicide commentary; violence; sexual
activities; sexual nudity; alcohol and drug use; and controversial racial commentary.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 162: And then he kissed me while | was talking and his lips were opened this time and so were my lips and so it
wasn't like they were just pressing into each other, but instead our mouths were wet and they slid across each other,
and over each other's lips, and then our mouths closed and then opened again and kissed again, and now | could feel
his tongue, so | pressed my tongue against his, and gosh, this was so intense, | felt like our mouths were eating each
other but it was exciting and | wanted to eat him more and him to eat me, and my head got light and | grabbed on to
his shoulders so | wouldn't fall, which pulled us tighter together, and he put his right arm around my back and pulled
me even closer than that. And we kept kissing, our mouths rolling into and over each other, and our tongues
touching, and | could feel saliva going down my chin but | didn't care, | just wanted to keep him near me

Page 177: ...it made me feel like watching pornography would alter my brain and | would be corrupted forever. But
seeing that twelve-year-old in the documentary, and feeling like such a little girl, | knew | had to grow up and watch
porn even if it totally messed me up. So | did. ...Gosh, what you can see in movies and music videos and even
commercials was kind of sexier anyway, it's just these people were naked and having real sex, except they looked
fake, and I don't know, they acted so silly. They just banged and almost never kissed. The shapes, and all the penises
and vaginas were definitely super weird and | had to look away and | got this sick feeling... ...but | only watched porn
one other time with Peggy over the summer and we both laughed but then got uncomfortable and turned it off.
"When we were kissing," | decided to tell Kendra, "his penis got a hard-on and pressed against my leg."

Page 221: HE WAS THRUSTING FASTER AND FASTER, AND | STARTED TO get a little scared, like he couldn't control it
and | couldn't control him and | almost let go but then | was-worried about letting go, so | just held on and didn't do
anything but grip it tighter and tighter as he moved faster and faster until . . . He grunted really loud and then, gush.
Oh my GOSH. It went into his underwear, but also on my hand. It was hot and really gross. So gross. But don't think
it's gross, Carolina. But it was, and he stopped thrusting and his whole body was shaking, like he was sick, so | reached
my free arm around and pulled him close. To steady him. He was scared too. Which | liked. Then he stopped kissing
me and then he said, "I'm sorry." "Why . . ." was he sorry? But | couldn't finish the sentence. “I . just ... are you
okay?" "Yes, | mean, yes . . . are you okay? Did | do a good job?" Oh, please, let me have done a good job! "You did, oh
my God, Carolina, it felt better than anything | have ever felt in my life."
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Thien we loak aff our shimis. And she reached down
miy pants. Whach felt meredabde, like always, but.. .1
don't know . | wanted a new kind af incroddble joo.

[ sasd "Can [ take off your bea?"... Then we kizsed
wilh even mare crazy passion than usual and
eventually she louched mac and 1 came. She pul ber
bea back oo, but we left our shirs off... 3w onky
afler ] asked if she'd take ber bea ofl 2gam. When
wi wokce up, [ was exaled agam. So 1 kissed her
and shie kiszed me. And then she grabbed me. bul
lben ] said, "Can 1 touch you™ .._."[ wanl 1o make
you have an orgasm.”... "l know.” she xid, then she
grabbed my hand and pushed it lowand 1be top of
her peans. And | reached down and feolt ber pubic
hair and sbe gasped. _.."[ peammise,™ | said. and then
[ unzipped her prans and slid them ofE. She was
naked excepl for her underwear. Then she undid my
jeans and pulled them aff. 1 had s belp ot the end
because 1"'m @aller. So 1 was aaked except for my
underacar too. 1 booked at ber whole body., up and
downi, and carcssed if with my right hand_. . She
reached again behind and bath our bands undsd the
bea together. Then she slid 1 off and there she was,
Carolina, and her maked boabs. They were soall.
She was g, They dsdn't look anyihing like what [
saw oo the interoet .. " Cani [ 1ouch them™

-.. Y ou've wuched them before. ™. _"Yes, bl never
willaum your bra.”..
them.®

Ses, silly, yau can tauch

c f

So [ dad. And then | kissed her. And then | pulled
ber against my chest and [ loved e feel of her cood
mipples agamsi mme.... "Thas feels sa gaod.” [ sxid
when we took a break Erem making out. The we
kixed with even more cazy passeon than wsual and
cvenhazlby she touched me and | came.

sPage 236

Trever was naked and [ could feel bim., bis peniz,
the tip, [ could feel it on my, you kmaw, and it kept
rubbing agaimsi me and # feh =0 good. Sa tingling.
---I kept scrunching my butt kawer so that [ waould
be closer La bimi. sa that he would kmaw he cowld do
f... W weren't wearing a condom. Ob my gosh
We didn't have a candom. Bt it was akay. You
can't get pregnant ea your Jirst ime. Obssously vau
can...l wanted ta bave sex..."l..." | started, but
then | could feed my penis slip inside so [ couldn™
txlk. Mere than just the tp. It was more than just
mooe than the tip. It was like my whole body went
mzide her and she was this huge wam lake and |
was swimming. . . Like 1bis is exactly where my

penis should be.__1 mean, [ wax having sex with her.
Page 306
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*The Freedom Writers Diary by Erin Gruwell (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuquerque High School (available in DVD)
Atrisco Heritage Academy (available in DVD)
Del Norte High School

Eldorado High School (Available in DVD)
Highland High School

La Cueva High School only in DVD e Hayes Middle

Manzano High School (also on DVD) School

Rio Grande High School (also on DVD) e Jefferson Middle School

Sandia High School e John Adams Middle School

Valley High School only on DVD e McKinley Middle School

Volcano Vista High School (also on DVD) e Polk Middle School

West Mesa High School e Taylor Middle School

Juvenile Detention Center e Tony Hillerman Middle School

New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High e Truman Middle School only on DVD
Eisenhower Middle School e Wilson Middle School (also on DVD)

Garfield Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains sexual activities; sexual nudity; alternate sexualities; profanity and derogatory terms; violence including child
abuse and molestation; hate including racist commentary; alcohol and drug abuse..

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 127: "Hmm? What is that? Who's touching me?" Whatever it was. | didn't like it...it was Uncle Joe. What was he doing to
me? Whatever it was, | wanted him to stop. | opened my mouth to tell him to stop, but the words wouldn't come. It was as if a ton
of bricks had fallen on me, knocking the air from my lungs, making me unable to speak. | felt his body right next to mine and his
breathing got stronger and stronger. He was touching me in places | didn't know could make me feel so dirty. | didn't move a
muscle. | made my body as hard as a rock, as he slowly slid his hand up my shirt caressing my back and the side of my breasts. He
kept on trying to make me lie on my back, but he was unsuccessful. He got closer and closer. | could actually feel his skin touching
mine. The feel of his sweat and his lips on my skin made me want to cry. A gigantic lump formed in my throat and to this day,
nothing makes it go away. Uncle Joe wasn't being rough with me, which made it hard for me to decide whether or not what he
was doing to me was wrong. It tore me up inside to think he would actually do me any harm. | was only a little girl, but | knew
what he was doing was wrong. But why? Uncle Joe is the most righteous person I've ever met...After Uncle Joe invaded me, he got
up for a drink of water.

Page 13: | opened my backpack, took the gun out, and put it in my waist, then | slowly walked to the back and waited for the door
to open. ..."Fuck them niggas..." ...Usually, | would have run, but this time | had a gun. | knew they were getting closer, so | turned
around, reached for my gun, took it out, and pointed the gun at his head. ...I put the gun back in my waist, and went home. No big

deal, just another day in the 'hood.
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*Fun Home by Alison Bechdel (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Highland High School
Rio Grande High School
Sandia High School

Ernie Pyle Middle School (In Spanish) BAELC'floD:L

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains alternate sexualities; alternate gender ideologies; profanity; alcohol use; suicide commentary; controversial
religious commentary; sexual activities; and sexual nudity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 44: The illustration on the top of the page depicts a dead man, naked on a table with his chest cavity splayed
open and his penis in full view. The illustration on the middle-left-side of the page depicts the same man described
above in a zoomed in view of his torso and pubic region. See Figure 1.

Page 81: The illustration on the top of the page depicts the same individuals described above. One of the women is
laying on her back on the bed with her knees hitched over the other woman's shoulders laying on her stomach
between the other woman's thighs. The text above the image reads: ...others as pornography. In the harsh light of my
dawning of feminism, everything looked different. The woman lying between the other woman's thighs is reading,
"...The walls were wet and sticky, and peach juice was dripping from the ceiling. James opened his mouth and caught
some of it on his tongue." The illustration on the middle-left-side of the page depicts the same individuals described
above from an elevated viewpoint. The text above the image reads: This entwined political and sexual awakening was
a welcome distraction. The woman is reading, "...it tasted delicious." See Figure 3.

Page 109: And budding is the only possible word to describe the painful, itchy beginnings of my breasts, at twelve.
..It's true | had not wanted to grow breasts, but it never occurred to me that they would hurt. The illustration on the
bottom-left-side of the page depicts a zoomed in view of pre-pubescent breasts. The image contains the labels:
"Swollen" and "tender". ...Nor had | expected them to be so oddly cartilaginous. Accidental impact was excruciating

Page 214: The illustration on the top of the page depicts two nude women. One of the women is lying on her back on
a bed, while the other woman is lying on her stomach with her head between the other woman's thighs. There is a
shirt hanging on the wall behind them which reads "Lesbian Terrorist." There is also a sign which reads "Keep your
God off my body." The illustration on the bottom-left-side of the page depicts a zoomed in, profile view of the same
individuals described above. The woman whose head is between the other woman's thighs, is looking at the pubic
hair of the other woman. The illustration on the bottom-right-side of the page depicts the same individuals described
above. One of the women has her mouth on the other woman's vulva with her eyes closed. Her hands are gripping
the woman's hips. See Figure 4.
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*A Game of Thrones by George R.R. Martin (4 RATING) GEORGE 1

Volume 1. Graphic Novel

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

708

—

Atrisco Heritage Academy
Eldorado High School

Rio Grande High School
West Mesa High School
Washington Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains explicit/graphic sexual activities including incest; sexual nudity; violence and gore; alcohol use; and
mild/infrequent profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 86: The illustration on the middle-left side of the page depicts a zoomed in view of a nude woman's torso with
her right breast exposed. The illustration on the bottom of the page depicts a nude man kneeling next to a nude
woman sitting on the ground. The woman's breasts are exposed.

Page 163: The illustration on the bottom-right side of the page depicts several couples in various sexual positions,
nude. On the left-side of the image, a nude woman is shown sitting on a nude man's lap with her back to the man.
Her breasts are exposed. On the right-side of the image, a nude woman is shown kneeling on the floor with her head
between a man's legs. The man's hand is holding the woman's head in place. In the background a nude man is
standing behind a nude woman with his pelvis pressed into buttocks.

Page 175: The illustration on the top of the page depicts a nude woman leaning forward in a bath while another
woman washes her back. The nude woman's breasts and genitals are not shown. The illustration on the bottom-left
side of the page depicts a nude woman being wrapped in a towel by two other fully clothed women. The nude
woman's pubic area and breasts are exposed. The illustration on the bottom-right side of the page depicts the same
woman in a profile view with her breasts exposed. She is holding a golden egg and a man is standing in the entrance
of the tent.
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*A Game of Thrones by George R.R. Martin (3 RATING)

A Graphic Novel Volume 2

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Atrisco Heritage Academy
Eldorado High School

Rio Grande High School
West Mesa High School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains explicit violence; gore; nudity; inexplicit sexual activities; and mild/infrequent profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 174: The illustration on the top-middle of the page depicts a zoomed-in view of a baby nursing at a woman's
bared breast. Her nipple is exposed. The illustration on the top-right side of the page depicts a zoomed-out view of
the woman and baby. The woman's nipple remains shown

Page 139: The illustration on the left-middle of the page depicts a woman with her left breast bared as boy is placing
his mouth near the nipple.

Page 46: The illustration on the bottom-left side of the page depicts a nude young man covered in blood, kneeling
beneath a bull. The bull is suspended upside-down with blood pouring out of its nose onto the young man below. Two
men are standing in the background observing the act.
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*A Game of Thrones by George R.R. Martin (3 RATING) GEORGE R. R.

A Graphic Novel Volume 3

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

GAME
Atrisco Heritage Academy THRONES
Eldorado High School
Rio Grande High School
West Mesa High School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains excessive/frequent violence; gore; nudity; and mild/infrequent profanity

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 85: The illustration on the bottom-right side of the page depicts a nude pregnant woman standing in a pool of
water. Her breasts and nipples are exposed. Several people are standing behind her, watching.

Page 73: The illustration on the top-left side of the page depicts a nude man from a profile view. His right leg is
stepping forward as his upper body bends forward toward a statue.

Page 50: "HE MADE MY BROTHER TELL THE TRUTH. SHE WAS A WHORE, AND JAIME HAD ARRANGED THE WHOLE
THING, OUTLAWS AND ALL. HE THOUGHT IT WAS TIME | HAD A WOMAN. HE PAID DOUBLE FOR A MAIDEN." The
illustration on this middle-left side of the page depicts the same nude woman described above. She is sitting up

holding her eyes. Her breasts and nipples are exposed. An older man is standing over the bed looking at the man who
had his head on her abdomen.
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*Game of Thrones by George R.R. Martin (4 RATING) G EORIC;E PI. R.

A Graphic Novel Volume 4
Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

e Rio Grande High School
e West Mesa High School

Explicit Content Summary:

® (Contains sexual activities; references to sexual assault; nudity; violence; gore; and mild/infrequent profanity.
Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 151: The illustration on the bottom-right side of the page depicts a nude man and woman lying together on the
ground. The man is lying on his back. The woman is lying on her side with her left leg over his left leg and pelvis

o Page 68: The illustration on the top-left side of the page depicts the same individuals described above. The woman is
nude, lying on her side, her buttocks is exposed. The man is lying back on the bed. A blanket is covering his pelvis. The
illustration on the bottom-left side of the page depicts the same individuals described above. They are sitting up on
the bed. The woman's breasts and nipples are exposed. The illustration on the bottom-right side of the page depicts
the same individuals described above. The woman is shown in a three-quarters posterior view. She is straddling the
man's pelvis. Her buttocks and right breast are exposed. See Figure 2.

e Page 66: The illustration on the bottom of the page depicts a nude man lying back on his elbow on a bed. A clothed
woman is walking towards him. The man is saying, "BUT I'LL WANT ME THAN WHAT'S BETWEEN YOUR LEGS, THOUGH
I'LL WANT THAT TOO."

e Page 35: The illustration on the top of the page depicts a man from the buttocks-upward from a posterior view. His
buttocks is exposed. His pelvis is angled toward a woman's pelvis as he holds her legs apart. There are three other
men shown in front of the man. The illustration on the middle of the page depicts a zoomed-out view of the scene
described above in the background. A man is shown with his buttocks exposed pressing into a woman's spread legs.
There are five other men surrounding the two individuals. "THEY HAD A PLAGUE LAST YEAR, AND THE BROTHELS ARE
PAYING DOUBLE FOR YOUNG GIRLS, AND TRIPLE FOR BOYS UNDER TEN-"

95



96



*Gender Queer by Maia Kobabe (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Rio Grande High School

La Cueva High School
Manzano High School
Valley High School

Early College Academy/CEC

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains obscene sexual activities and sexual nudity; alternate gender ideologies; and profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 167: The illustration at the top of the page depicts a woman kneeling with a penis in her mouth from a top-view.
The text next to the image reads: This is the visual I'd been picturing... The illustration on the middle of the page is a
woman standing with a shirt on. Her pants are unbuttoned and she is wearing a strap-on penis over her underwear.
There is another woman, topless, kneeling with the strap-on penis in her mouth. The text in the image reads: But |
can't feel anything. This was MUCH HOTTER when it was only in my imagination. See Figure

Page 166: ...WE'VE MADE OUT, WE'VE HAD SEX, WE'VE MOVED ON TO SEXTING AT WORK. "l got a new strap-on
harness today." "l can't wait to put it in you it will fit my favorite dildo perfectly." "You are going to look SO HOT.
can't wait to have your cock in my mouth- I'm going to give you the blow job of your life...then | want you inside me.”
"HOLY SHIT" "This is the most turned on I've ever been in my life. | am DYING."

Page 135: ALISON BECHDEL WRITES IN FUN HOME ABOUT DISCOVERING MASTURBATION SOON AFTER HER FIRST
PERIOD (PAGE 170). | didn't know then that there was a word for the oddly gratifying motion of rocking back and
forth in my chair as | drew at my desk. | DISCOVERED IT AT AROUND THE SAME AGE, FOLLOWED BY THE FURTHER
REALIZATION THAT MY ABILITY TO BECOME AROUSED WAS GOVERNED BY A STRICT LAW OF DIMISHING RETURNS. An
elaborate fantasy based on Plato's Symposium. The illustration at the bottom of the page depicts a naked man and
boy with erect penises. The boy has his hand on the back of kneeling man's head as the man reaches for the other
boy's penis. The text under this image reads: THE MORE | HAD TO INTERACT WITH MY GENITALS THE LESS LIKELY |
WAS TO REACH A POINT OF ANY SATISFACTION. THE BEST FANTASY WAS ONE THAT DIDN'T REQUIRE ANY PHYSICAL
TOUCH AT ALL. See Figure 2
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*Glass by Ellen Hopkins (3 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuqguerque High School
Atrisco Heritage Academy
Del Norte High School
Eldorado High School
Highland High School
Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School
Sandia High School

Valley High School
Volcano Vista High School
New Future/eCademy/Freedom High
Jackson Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains inexplicit sexual activities; profanity; suicidal ideation; and drug abuse.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 89: | start to leave. Reconsider, knowing I'll want to stop for a small pick-me-up along the long road home. "Oh,

hey. Can you spare a piece of tinfoil and maybe a straw? I've got zip for paraphernalia. Let's make you a pipe, Trey

tells me. How about a light bulb, Robyn? She obliges, and in a matter of minutes, Trey turns it into a smoking device.

Pag 267: Oh my god, the anticipation is making me totally insane! Every nerve in my body buzzes, highvoltage want. |

want to get high. | want to be kissed. (How long it has been!) | want to give myself away. | want to be stunned by
passion so intense it knocks me right off my feet, down to my knees, where | know I'll surrender to this luscious

insanity.

Page 324: We indulge in a taste of the monster, losing our clothes before we're finished. Then I'm back in his arms

and he's doing those things to me again, those things I've only read about before making love with Trey. They're real.

He takes his time, shows me new ways to make him feel good too. Fueled by ice, it all takes a very long while, but
finally we both ascend about as high as two people can. Despite the glass, we float in a sea of exhaustion.
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*Grl2grl by Julie Anne Peters

Found in the Following APS Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary (3/5 Rating):

his book contains alternate gender ideologies; alternate sexualities; profanity; violence
including sexual assault; and controversial religious commentary

Eldorado High School
Highland High School (Status: LOST)
Rio Grande High School

why JULIE ANNE PETERS

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 29 - Kissing me, steering me into a restroom for a couple of minutes alone together before class. Her
hands sliding up the front of my shirt. Not caring about getting caught, or being known....I was gay, yeah. A
lesbian, no question.

Page 51 - He's my father....Cupping his hand around the back of my head, He kisses me. On the lips. The
pressure on my head increases. It shifts. Pushing me down. To His lap; to my knees. | know what's coming. |
shut myself off.... He scoots forward. He unzips his pants... "This is what daddies and their little girls do." It
was "Baby, | love you so much. You please me so much." | wanted to please Him. | had to. He was my father.
| knew if | told He'd be mad. ...It went on for years. Every night. At first | cried and he'd say, "Shut up. That
didn't hurt. If you want me to hurt you, | will. Get on your knees."

Page 62 - "When you meet a girl, Do you want to, like-“ “Fuck her?”

Page 66 - “I was four when my cousin, Kevin, said, "You want to see my penis?" and | said,"Yeah," and he let
me touch it. It felt squishy at first, then hard in my hand. | wanted one. Every day after that, | wanted one.
My own penis. Mine. The day | got it was the happiest day of my life. | could stop stuffing socks in my briefs.
With my penis | could pack. Bind and pack... I'd been binding, wrapping myself since | was twelve. Since my
boobs showed through my T-shirts. Sports bras worked for a while, then my boobs got too big and | started
wrapping. The best wrap was Ace Bandage. It bound real tight. | could really smash my boobs flat in
stretchy wrap. Even in a sleeveless shirt, you could barely tell | was a ze. A s/he. My packer was a strap-on...
My packer was a part of me. It made me. The shaft was big in size, six inches.

Page 72 - Soon as | could, | was starting testosterone. It'd lower my voice and turn my fuzz into real facial
hair. | couldn't wait for the day | could afford T.
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*Half Of A Yellow Sun by Chimamanda Adichi (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

CHIMAMANDA
Cibola High School f\GDZl ADICH'[

Manzano High School

Sandia High School

West Mesa High School

New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

Contains sexual activities including sexual assault; sexual nudity; profanity and derogatory terms; violence; and
controversial and inflammatory racial commentary.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 369: He felt angry that she had gone through what she had, and he felt angry with himself because the story had
involved imagining her naked and had aroused him. He thought, in the following days, about him and Eberechi in bed,
how different it would be from her experience with the colonel. He would treat her with the respect she deserved
and do only what she liked, only what she wanted him to do. He would show her the positions he had seen in
Master’s Concise Couples Handbook in Nsukka. The slender book had been squashed into a dusty corner of the study
shelf, and the first time Ugwu saw it while he was cleaning, he looked through it hurriedly, sweeping past the pencil-
sketched diagrams that somehow became more exciting because they were unreal. Later, he realized that Master
probably didn’t remember that the book existed so he took it to the Boys’ Quarters to study over a few nights. He had
thought about trying some of the positions out with Chinyere but never did: there was something about the
methodical silence of her night visits that made any novelty impossible. He wished so much that he had brought the
book from Nsukka. He wanted to remember some finer details, what the woman had done with her hands in the
sidewaysfrom-behind position, for example. He searched in Master’s bedroom and felt foolish because he knew there
was no way the Concise Couples Handbook would be there

Page 308: His defenselessness moved her. She knelt down before him and unbuttoned his shirt to suck the soft-firm
flesh of his belly. She felt his intake of breath when she touched his trousers zipper. In her mouth, he was swollen
stiff. The faint ache in her lower jaw, the pressure his widespread hands on her head, excited her, and afterward she
said, “Goodness, Ugwu must have seen us.” He led her to the bedroom. They undressed silently and showered
together, pressing against each other in the narrow bathroom and then clinging together in bed, their bodies still wet
and their movements slow. She marveled at the comforting compactness of his weight on top of her. His breath
smelled of brandy and she wanted to tell him how it was almost like old times again, but she didn’t because she was
sure he felt the same way and she did not want to ruin the silence that united them.
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*The Handmaid’s Tale by Margaret Atwood (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuquerque High only on Audio CD ,
Cibola High School L
Highland High School

HANDMAID’S
Manzano High School (also on Audio CD) TALE

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains profanity; violence; sexual activities; self-harm including suicide.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 118: Aunt Lydia didn’t show these kinds of movies. Sometimes the movie she showed would be an old porno
film, from the seventies or eighties. Women kneeling, sucking penises or guns, women tied up or chained or with dog
collars around their necks, women hanging from trees, or upsidedown, naked, with their legs held apart, women
being raped, beaten up, killed. Once we had to watch a woman being slowly cut into pieces, her fingers and breasts
snipped off with garden shears, her stomach slit open and her intestines pulled out..

Page 95: Kissing is forbidden between us. This makes it bearable. One detaches oneself. One describes. He comes at
last, with a stifled groan as of relief. Serena Joy, who has been holding her breath, expels it. The Commander, who has
been propping himself on his elbows, away from our combined bodies, doesn’t permit himself to sink down into us.
He rests a moment, withdraws, recedes, rezippers. He nods, then turns and leaves the room, closing the door with
exaggerated care behind him, as if both of us are his ailing mother. ...I untangle myself from her body, stand up; the
juice of the Commander runs down my legs. Before | turn away | see her straighten her blue skirt, clench her legs
together; she continues lying on the bed, gazing up at the canopy above her, stiff and straight as an effigy
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*The Handmaid’s Tale by Margaret Atwood (4 RATING)

The Graphic Novel

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

”

Albuquerque High School

Atrisco Heritage Academy only in Spanish
Cibola High School

Del Norte High School

Manzano High School

Sandia High School (Status: LOST)

Valley High School

West Mesa High School

New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains alcohol use; explicit sexual activities; sexual nudity; mild profanity; explicit violence; and controversial
gender ideologies.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 151: The illustration on this page depicts a woman's arm reaching upward toward a decorative ceiling fixture.
There is a smaller illustration within that illustration, depicting a woman's legs and gown suspended in the air.

Page 79: The illustration on the top of the page depicts a zoomed in view of the same man and woman in red, as
described above. The man's nude buttocks is exposed and the woman's legs are spread and lifted up by his pelvis. The
illustration on the left of the page depicts a zoomed out view of the same individuals described above. The man is
shown with his buttocks exposed and his pants down around his ankles. One of the woman in red's legs is depicted on
the outside of the man's pelvis. The illustration on the bottom right of the page depicts the woman in red laying with
her torso curled upward she is looking down toward her pelvis with her nude legs bent in the air. A woman in a blue
gown with a blue veil is sitting behind the woman in red. See Figure 3.g

Page 77: The illustration on the top of the page depicts a zoomed out view of a canopy bed with three people on it.
There is a woman in blue sitting behind a woman in red whom is laying on her back. A man, naked from the waist
downward, is laying between her thighs, pressing into her pelvis. The illustration on the middle right of the page
depicts a zoomed in, profile view of the mid-section of the man and the woman in red, described above. See Figure 1.
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*The Handsome Girl & Her Beautiful Boy by B.T. Gottfred  =/ANPSOME

(4 RATING) gjk l&
Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

e Cibola High School ?‘Z“‘BEA”IIF”l

Explicit Content Summary:

® (Contains alternate gender ideologies; alternate sexualities; explicit/frequent profanity;
sexual activities; sexual nudity; alcohol use; controversial social, political, and religious commentary.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 270: On the drive to CrossFit, nothing feels that weird. Yeah, I'm seventeen, | live in a motel room, and | have sex
with a boy who looks hot in my lipstick. ...l want to be that girl who Glen booty-calls. Be that girl who has sex with Bill
where we never speak before or during or after. Where it never even crosses my mind that | could have an orgasm
with a guy. | want to be that girl who silently pines for Cam to twirl me. For me to squeal at the sight of him instead of
getting wet when a boy squeals for me. ...Like sexually excited. I'm fucking throbbing. | suddenly feeling like I'm a drug
addict. Like Art is my drug again. But this time it feels like | need to stop seeing him or I'll overdose and die.

o Page 286: And | get an erection before | can even tell my penis not to. | never masturbate. You're thinking, Don't lie,
every teenage boy masturbates. ...But | start masturbating to the photos because won't Zee be suspicious if | have a
hard-on? Maybe, | don't know! Maybe | just masturbate because it feels really good to touch myself and look at
Jayden's photographs. ...And seeing her name on my phone makes me think of her, which makes me think of her on
top of me, so | close my eyes and, ugh, orgasm to the memory of a girl an hour after | kissed my first boy.

e Pag 313: oes. ...At the next stoplight, he turns my head toward his and kisses me and, oh my god, he's devouring me
like Zee does. Sucking my lips between his teeth, tongue deep into my mouth...
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*The Haters by Jesse Andrews (4 RATING) JE&SEANWIJHE WS

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs: ‘ .

e Albuquerque High School
e Atrisco Heritage Academy
e Cibola High School

e Manzano High School |
e Rio Grande High School ses. sea]re
e Valley High School

e Volcano Vista High School

e West Mesa High School

e Jackson Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains obscene sexual activities; sexual commentary; and excessive/frequent profanity.
Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 206: Then she reached over and grabbed my dick. | mean, she couldn't really get a handle on it, because it was
in my pants and stuff. She more or less just grabbed a random handful of my crotch, and gave it a little squeeze, and
let go, and the world as | knew it basically exploded.

e Page 265: She guided me onto my back and pulled on the bottom of my briefs and | pushed them over my knees and
feet and | was completely naked and not hard at all. She straddled me and pulled her top off and her breasts flopped
out and | heard them more than saw them. She reached behind herself and kind of carefully took my not hard dick
into one and pretty soon | couldn't really think about anything else and pretty soon after that | was hard and she took
her hand away and | heard her opening some little crinkly package and | felt her put the cool plasticky middle of the
condom snugly on the front of my dick like she was shrink wrapping it and | felt her fingernails through the plastic like
the legs of a crab fingernailing their way down my dick and she rose up a little and adjusted her panties and breathed
harder and opened her mouth and her breath was like vegan fritters and farm animals and her eyes were dark and |
saw them very clearly somehow and her hair was stiff with chlorine and itched like straw on my face. The moment
she put me inside her | came. | mean the exact moment. FUCK, | said, and | curled up around her like a snail, and kept
coming about a hundred times, and | said fuckfuckfuckfuck, until she said sssshhhhhh, and pushed me back down
onto my back and just lay on top of me, and that was how it happened.

106



*Haunted by Chuck Palahniuk (5 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

Manzano High School
Volcano Vista High School

BRI UK

Contains aberrant sexual activities involving minors; explicit sexual battery; graphic
violence including gore; cannibalism; profanity and derogatory terms; sexual nudity; abortion references; drug and
alcohol use; self-harm including anorexia and self-mutilation; and alternate gender ideologies.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 12: A friend of mine, when he was thirteen years old he heard about “pegging.” This is when a guy gets banged
up the butt with a dildo. Stimulate the prostate gland hard enough, and the rumor is you can have explosive hands-
free orgasms. At that age, this friend's a little sex maniac. He's always jonesing for a better way to get his rocks off. He
goes out to buy a carrot and some petroleum jelly. To conduct a little private research. Then he pictures how it's
going to look at the supermarket checkstand, the lonely carrot and petroleum jelly rolling down the conveyor belt
toward the grocery-store cashier. All the shoppers waiting in line, watching. Everyone seeing the big evening he has
planned. ...Like he's going home to stick a carrot cake up his butt. At home, he whittles the carrot into a blunt tool. He
slathers it with grease and grinds his ass down on it. Then—nothing. No orgasm. Nothing happens except it hurts.
Then this kid, his mom yells it's suppertime. She says to come down, right now. He works the carrot out and stashes
the slippery, filthy thing in the dirty clothes under his bed. After dinner, he goes to find the carrot and it's gone. All his
dirty clothes, while he ate dinner, his mom grabbed them all to do laundry. No way could she not find the carrot,
carefully shaped with a paring knife from her kitchen, still shiny with lube and stinky.

Page 37: She goes to stand next to him, putting her gloved hands on his shoulders from behind, and Angelique says,
“Let Mommy show you how much she still loves her baby . ..” She steers Lenny to sit on the mattress. Then to lie
back. She slips the yellowed sock off each of his feet. “Come on, baby,” she says. Taking off her gloves, she says, “You
know | give great foot . ..” Then Angelique does what you've never seen before. She gets down on her knees. She
opens her mouth, her lips stretched wide and thin, and runs her tongue along the bottom of Lenny's sole. Angelique
cups her lips around Lenny's heel, and Lenny starts to moan. ...After Lenny moaned and thrashed. After Angelique
mouthed his foot until the one long moment Lenny sat up on the mattresses, clutching his chest in both hands and
gaping his open mouth at her still sucking his heel.

Page 47: “For the Talent portion of my program,” she says, “I'll show you how to unswallow.” A bellyful of peach ice
cream, a Halloween bag of miniature candy bars, six frosted doughnuts, two double cheeseburgers. The usual stuff.
And sometimes, sperm

Page 142: .. They got most of the oral coverage shot before 10: 22: 19: 02. Then they did a lot of genital footage until
25:44: 15: 17. They shot some perianal and then perivaginal footage until 31: 25: 21: 09. And they finished off with
the anal stuff at 46: 34: 07: 15. Since these movies always end the same way, the story about getting there, the
journey to the big orgasm, is what's most important. The orgasm, just a formality. Stock footage.
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...1 called it Pearl Dyving. This meant whacking
off underwater,... With one decp breath, I'd kick
my way 1o the bottom and ship off my swam
trucks. .. Just from jacking off, | had huge lung
capacity. ... After I'd finally pump out my stuff,
my sperm, it would hang there in beg, fat, miky
gobs. Afier that was more diving, to catch ut all.
To collect it and wipe cach handful in a towel.
That's why it was called Pearl Dyving.
... The best part of Pearl Diving was the inlet
port for the swymmeng-pool filier and the
circulation pump. The best part was getting
naked and sitting on it. As the French would say:
Who docsn't like getting their butt sucked?
... The steady suck of the pool mlet hole is
lappeng at me, and I'm grinding my skinny white
ass around oa that fecling. One minuse, I've got
enough air, and my dick’s in my hand. .. My
hand bengs me nght to getting off, and | stop. |
swim up to catch another big breath. 1 dive down
and setthe on the bottom. ... Thas mast be why
girls want to sit on your face. The suction is hike
taking a dump that never ends. My dick hard and
getting myy butt caten out, | do not neod aur.
...And then | Jet it happen. The beg white gobs
start spouting. The pearls.

Page 16

~"Let's sce your tits . .. ...One of his pink
hands slaps the woman away. ... Thumbing the
nipple, she says, “Everybody. You've got to feel
blouse and grabs the second breast, rolling u,. ..
...And somecone still gropeng a tty says, “Not
yer.” _.And somecbody clse says, “Let's soe your
pussy.” And “Miranda" says: No. .. A lttle
pushing, and “Mwranda™ & up ca the table. .. hus
skirt shides down his skinny ass. ... Somebody
rolls the pantyhose down, off his ass.

s surprised & how “Miranda's" labia
look. The skin 100 frlly. The wet-flower look a

senerated by BookLooks.org B

By Chuck Palahniuk

stylist works hard to get in Playboy or Hustler.
... The pubic hair tnmmed and waxed down to a
thin stripe. ... Another member of the group
says we should see how decp 2 goes. Whatever
he s, “Miranda” is crying. ... He's almost naked
with hes stretched pantyhose webbed between
his ankles, hes feet still in gold-clegant hagh.
hecled sandals. ... His firm, round breasts shiver
with cach sob. .. Somcbody tells “Miranda™ to
shut up. Shut up and tum over. Somcbody takes
him by an ankle. Someconc takes the other ankle,
and they twast has begs until he lets out a Betle
shrick and turms over. Now o his back, hes feet
are still pulled wade apart, cach gold sandal
gnppad by a different set of hands. ... Somecone
gets a hittle flashhght out of her tote bag. ..
...Somebody is digging with her fingers.
Somcone holds the flashlight, pushing »t
forward. The group asks, did he expect a gang of
man-hating bulldykes getting together for some
hot girl-cn-gird rug munching? The flashlighe,
the lintle halogen hightbulb must be hot, because
he's squealing, squirmeng so hard it takes all of
them to hold him down. To hold his legs apant
and force ham open for a look. ... “Muranda™
thrashing on the table, the group leans over
nipple, tweaking it and saying. “Shake ‘em, sexy
mama.” ... Someone clse says, “We just want to
sec where you put your balls, bitch.™ .. . The two
women digging between has legs, they stop.
... The one holding the little flashlight says,
“Hold hum still.” and she leans i, forcing the
flashlight decper. She asks ham, “Is this what
you wanted 10 happen™ “Miranda,™ spread.-
cagled on the table, he sobs, trying to bring his
knces together. To roll to cae sade and curl mto a
ball. “Miranda"” is sobbing. saying: No. Saying:
Please stop. Saying: It burts.

Page 262 . 263




*Homegoing by Yaa Gyasi (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuqguerque High School

Atrisco Heritage Academy

Cibola High School

La Cueva High School

Rio Grande High School

West Mesa High School

Manzano High School

New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High
Kennedy Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains sexual activities; sexual assault; and nudity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 41: When she heard the soft moaning, the quickened breath, she turned to face the wall of the hut. Once, just
once, she had watched them where they lay, the darkness helping to cover her curiosity. Her father was hovering
over her mother’s body, mobbing softly at first, and then with more force. She couldn’t see much, but it was the
sounds that had interested her. The sounds her parents made together, sounds that walked a thin line between
pleasure and pain. Esi both wanted and was afraid to want. So she never watched again.

Page 143: Soon her lips were meeting lips. They were not the lips she remembered from their childhood, the ones
that were thin and always dry because he refused to oil them. They were thicker, a trap for her own lips, her own
tongue. ...Soon they were lying down in the shadow of the cave. Abena took off her wrapper and heard Ohene
Nyarko suck in his breath, removing his own. At first they just stared at each other, taking their bodies in, comparing
them with what they’d know before. ...He reached for her, and she flinched, remembering the last time he had
touched her. How she had lain on the floor of her parent’s hut, staring up at the straw roof and wondering if there
was more to it than that, the pain of it so outweighing the pleasure that she could not understand why it happened in
huts across her village, the Asante, the world. ...Now Ohene Nyarko pinned her arms down to the hard red clay. She
bit his arm and he growled, letting go, until she hugged him back toward her. He moved like the knew the scenes that
were playing inside her head. And she let him inside her. And she let herself forget everything but him. ...When they
had finished, when they were sweaty and spent and catching their breath, Abena laid her head against his chest, that
panting pillow, his heart drumming into her ear.
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Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

*Hopeless by Colleen Hoover (4 RATING) aﬂpELESS‘
-

e Rio Grande High School
e Valley High School (Status: OUT)
e Nex+Gen ".-, o
Explicit Content Summary: COLLEEN HOOVER
® Contains sexual activities; profanity; alcohol use; violence; suicide commentary; child molestation and sexual assault;

controversial religious commentary; and alternate sexualities..

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 10: or a while she suspected | might be gay. After a very brief and awkward "theorytesting" kiss between us
when we were sixteen, we both concluded that wasn't the case. It's not that | don't enjoy making out with guys. | do
enjoy it- otherwise, | wouldn't do it. | just don't enjoy it for the same reasons as other girls. ...Grayson's hands have
ventured further than I've allowed them to in the past and | quickly become aware of the fact that he has unbuttoned
my jeans and his fingers are working their way around the cotton edge of my panties

Page 140: He groans again and presses his forehead to mine. His arm gives way beneath him and he drops his weight
on me, pressing himself against me. Everywhere. All of him. We moan simultaneously once our bodies find that
perfect connection, and suddenly it's game on. I'm tearing off his shirt and he's on his knees, helping me pull it over
his head. After it's completely off, | wrap my legs around his waist and lock him against me, because there could be
nothing more detrimental than if he were to pull away right no

Page 232: We're skin to skin now for the first time, so close that air couldn't even pass between us, yet it still feels like
we aren't near close enough. He reaches across the mattress and his hand fumbles over the nightstand. He removes a
condom from the drawer, then lays it down on the bed, lowering himself on top of me again. The hardness and
weight of him forces my legs farther apart. | wince when | realize the anticipation in my stomach is suddenly turning
into dread.
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He groans and separates me from the
shower wall, then walks out of the bathroom
t the bed with me sbil wrapped around him.
Ha's not being gentle at all with the way ha
ripe off the last two items of clothing babeean
us and ravishas my mouth with his,

The moment his eyes fall back fo mina,
he pushas himself info me without hesitation.
I gasp from the sudden force of him, shocked
by the infense pleasure thaf lakes over the
momeEndary flash of pam, | wrap my arms
ardund him and move with him as he grips
my leg lighter, then covers my moulh with his

| slare him straaghd in the eayes as | ift up
glightly. then slowly lower mysell back down
on bop of hirm. He groans heavily, then closes
hig eyes and keans s head back, lelting it
fall agaimst the matbress behind hirm.

. when | lower mysel Back ombs him, his
hesd sways slightly from the intensity of the
sensation and a moan escapes my throat,
but e keeps his torbured eyes hocked firmiy
on mine. I'm no longer in need of hes
guidanca, and my body bacomes & rhythrmic
reflaction of his
...He drops his head back, consumed by the
shudders that are taking over his ralaase.
-page J60

opeless

By Colleen Hoover

His hand slides up my thigh and he slips his
hand Betwaan my hig and ry panties, then
bagins to slide tham down,
-..He slides my panties down my theghs,
forcing me o unlock my legs and ked him
take them off complately. My bra is quick o
Folevay and ance all af ey clofhes have baen
ramoved, he scoots his legs off the bad and
halbway stands up, leaning oser me, e sl
got hold of his face and we'ra still franticalby
kimgang while he rermoves his pants, then
chmbs back onio the bad with me, lowering
him=elf on top of me.

page 232

ot P
/%
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*House of Earth and Blood by Sarah J Maas (4 RATING) SARAH J.
‘x MAAS

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

R A
Cibola High School
Eldorado High School
La Cueva High School
Manzano High School
Valley High School
West Mesa High School
Juvenile Detention Center

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains obscene/explicit sexual activities and sexual nudity; frequent/excessive profanity; graphic violence; alcohol
and drug use

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 218: “Unfortunately, | don’t think the size differences between you and Athalar would work in the bedroom.
You’'re barely big enough to wrap your arms around his dick.” ...“I’'m not the one who's bingeing a show that’s
basically porn with a plot. What’s it called again? Fangs and Bangs?” ...“It’s not called that and you know it! And it’s
artistic. They make love. They don’t ...” She choked. “Fuck?” Bryce suggested dryly. ...Bryce said, “l doubt Hunt Athalar
is the making love type.” ...Just to torture her a bit more, Bryce added, “He’s the type to bend you over a desk and—"

Page 288: “One,” he told her, yanking over a chair and turning it backward for him to straddle. “The last thing | want
to do is fuck you, so we can take the whole Sex, Mating, and Baby option off the table. Two, | don’t have friends, so
there sure as fuck will be no couples-retreat lifestyle anytime soon. Three, if we’re complaining about people who are
clothing-optional ...” He finished the croissant and gave her a pointed look. “I’'m not the one who parades around this
apartment in a bra and underwear every morning while getting dressed.”

Page 305: “Which one? There was the one drooling on the Traskian carpet, the one with his tongue rolled out on the
floor, or the one who was staring at your ass like it was going to talk to him?” ...“They must keep you all starved for
sex in these barracks if the presence of one female sends them into such a tizzy. So—do you know his name? The one
who wanted to have a chat with my ass.”
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HOUSE OF

EARTH AND BLOOD

by Sarah J. Maas
She couldn't stop it—the image that blazed over her scnscs: Hun;bpuuing thosc big hands on her waist
0

and hoisting her onto the counter currently pressing into her spine,

ving her T-shirt over her midriff—his

T-shirt, actually—and spreading her legs wide. Fucking ber with his tongue, then his cock, until she was
sobbing in pleasure, screaming with it, she didn’t uns'ggsr 50 long as he was touching her, inside her—
¢

His tongoe danced with her own. She

whimpered, and he let out a dark faagh as his hand
wandered under the back of her dress, down the
length of her spine, his calluses scraping. She anched
it the touch, and be tore has mouth away.

...She slid her hand down his front. To his

the hard, considerable h straining against them.
..She his cock, eliciting a hiss him....

“Thank fiek." he breathed against her neck, and

she laughed.... Tongues and teeth and beeath, his hands
artfully unhooking her bra under ber dress, She wound

up straddling his lap, wound up grindling herself over

that beautiful, perfect hardness in his lap, Wound up

with her dress peeled down to her waist, her bra gone,
and then Hunt's mouth and teeth were around her breast,
suckling and biting and kissing, and nothing, nothing,
nothing had ever felt this good, this nght Bryce didn’t
care that she was moaning lowd enough for every demon
in the Pit o hear. Not as Hunt switched 1o her other
breast, sucking her nipple deep into his mouth. She drove
her hips down on his, release already a rising wave in her,
“Fuck, Bryoe,” be murmured against her breast. She only
dove her hand beneath the waist of his pants. His hand
wrapped around her wrist, though. Halted her millimeters
from what she'd wanted in her bands, her mouth, her body
for weeks..."Not yel." he growled, dragging his tongue
aloag the undersideor her breast. Content to feast on her.
"Not until I've had my tum.".. . And any objections died as
he slipped a hand up her dress, running it over ber thigh,
Higher. His mowth found her neck again as a finger
explored the lacy fromt of her underwear, He hissed again
#5 he found it utterly soaked, the lace doing nothing to
hicke the proof of just bow badly she waneed this, wanted
him, He ran his finger down the length of her——and back
up again. Then that finger landed on that spot & the apex
of her thighs. His thumb gently pressed on it over the fabeic,
druwing o moan deep from her thraat, She felt him smile
against ber nock, His thumb slowly cirched, every sweep a
torturows blessing.

Genered by BookLooks orp B

He just tugged aside her underwear and put his fingers
dircetly on ber. She moaned again, and Hunt stroked ber,
two fingers dragging up and down with teeth-grinding
Iif:hmcs& He licked up the side of her lhuxn.—ﬁnt.-crs

playing mercilessty with her. He whispered against her
skin, *Do yvou taste as good as vou feel, Bryoe™ "Please
find out immediately,” she managed to gasp.

His kaugh rumbled through her, but his fingers didnt halt
their leisurely exploration. "Not vet, Quinlan." One of his
fingers found her entrance and lingered, circling. *Do it*
she suidl, If she didn't feel him inside her—his fingers or
his cock, anything—she might start begging.

"So bassy," Hunt purred against her neck, then claimed
her moath again. And as his lips settled over bers, nipping
and tmmnting, he slid that finger deep into her. Both of them
groaned, "Fuck, Bryce," be said again, "Fock.” Her eyes
nearly rolled back mto her beaxd at the feeling of that linger.
She rocked her hips, desperate to drive him deeper, amd he
obliged her, pulling out his finger nearly all the way,
addmng a second, and plunging both back mto her. She
bucked, her nails digging into his chest..She buried ber
face in his neck, biting and licking, starving for any
taste of him while he pumped his hand into her again.
Hunt breathed into her car, "1 am going 10 fuck you until
vou can't remember vour gods-damned name. "1 have
plans for this beautiful ass, Bryce. Filthy, filthy plans,

She moaned again, @nd his fingers stroked into her, over
and over. "*Come for me, sweetheart,” he purrad against
her breast, his tongue flicking over her nipple just as one
of his fingers curled inside ber, hitting that gods-damned
spot. Hunt's name on ber lips, she tipped ber head back
and let go, riding his hand with ahanden, driving them
both into the couch cushions, He groaned, and she
swallowed the sound with an openmouthed Kiss as every
nerve in her body exploded into glosious starlight,

~Page 590
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*House of Sky and Breath by Sarah J Maas (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

[ ]
Explicit Content Summary:

Cibola High School
Eldorado High School
Valley High School

HOUSEwf SRY."
and BREATH

A CRESCENT CITY NOVELS
-

Contains obscene sexual activities and sexual nudity; excessive/frequent profanity; explicit violence; and alcohol use.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 200: “This,” she murmured, and rose onto her toes to kiss him. Hunt met her halfway, unable to contain his
groan as he hauled her against him, lips finding hers at the same moment their bodies touched. He could have sworn
the fucking world spun out from under him at the taste of herHis head filled with fire and lightening and storms, and
all he could think of was her mouth, her warm, luscious body, the aching of his cock pressing against his pants-
pressing against her as her arms twined around his neck. ...Hunt twisted, pinning her against the wall, and her mouth
opened wider on a gasp. He swept his tongue in, tasting the honeyed spice that was pure Bryce. She wrapped a leg
around his waist, and Hunt took the invitation, hefting her thigh higher, pressing himself against her until they were
both writhing. Anyone might walk by the alley and see them. Lunchtime workers were streaming past. ...Bryce asked,
panting hard, “What’s wrong?” “We, ah...” Worda had become foreign. All thought had gone between his legs.
Between her legs

Page 232: Bryce only slid him down her throat again, her free hand digging into the muscles of his thigh in silent
permission. In her mouth—that was where she wanted him. The thought alone unleashed him. Hunt couldn't stop
himself as he raked his hands into her hair, fingers digging into her scalp, and rode her mouth. She met him thrust for
thrust, moaning deep in her throat so that it echoed through him— And then her hand slipped down to his balls,
squeezing hard as her teeth grazed along his shaft— Hunt shattered, biting down on his lip so hard the coppery tang
of blood coated his tongue, bucking up into her, spilling down her throat. Bryce swallowed as he came, the walls of
her mouth fluttering against him, and he was going to fucking die from this, from her, from the pleasure she was
wringing from him—

114



HOUSE OF -

SKY AND

BREATH

by Sarah J. Maas

Hryoe ad read the list of commandments one night after they'd fisncked in the shower, and had been 5o
wond up that Murl fad gone dewn on her o take the edge ofT. He'd lakon this ime @eling ber, savoring
cach lick of fer deliciows, enticing sex. Even fucking her af night and befivre work, be couldn’
enough. Would find himsell in the middle of the d.li." aching for her. They'd already fucked twice m her

olfice, right on her desk, her dress b

ai her waist, his pants barely unbuckled as

he pounded inte har.
-page 628

Hr dipped his head, kissing her neck, breathing in

the subile scemt of ber. His cock mstantly hardened. Fuck
vee, This scend, this female-,. Her hand

hegnn stroking up his spine ngnin, His kalls tightersd with
each trmiling camess, Then her mouth was on his pec,
flaming lips grazing over the swirding intton there, The
pierced nipple on his left pec. Her tomgee Micked a the
hoop, amd his brain went hoywire & he realized he was
naked, or had spmehow willed his clothes gone, becouse
that was bis hane skin she was touching, kissing..."I'm nat
even sure we can have sex like this.” "1 don’t see by not.”
Her fingers skated down to the wop of his ass, taunting.
Ruhe's cock thrabbed. "COnly one way 1o i oul,” he
mareepisd o sy Fuhn hoasted her up, and she wrapped her
legs arours] hes middle, his oock dangerously close 1o whire
it wanted e be, But he caried her o the feinting couch,
cently laving her dawn belone elimbang atop ber. "Lét me
see your Face,” he breathed, slidisg a hand |IH.'l1-'.-:l.'|'. hit legs.
"Wever,” she said, and Ruhn didnt care. not s his f7
slicked through her spaked sex. Utterly rea

for him.

He spread her knees and knelt between them. Dragped his
tomguee up her center— He bucked, like his cock had a mind
of its own, like it nesded to be in her, or it was going o
fucking erupi right there— Kuhn fsted himself, pumping
shwdy as he licked her again.., ) )

He slipped a finger into her, finding her mind-
meltingly tight....

"PFlease,” she snid, and he hissed as her fingers wrnpped
around his cock ard guided him to her entrance.

< The priessure ol her ansurd bis

cock was too much, wo gloriously imermse—"1 can go slow .
Hie couldn’l. He really couldn'l, bul for ber, bed .

Slhwe lawghed softly. "Please don't” He withdrew nearly 1o
the tip and |:nu.~hr-i back in with a smooth, steady thiust, He
mearly leapt out of his skin & the rppling pleasure. Her
hads dug imto his shoulders, and Day wu!l "You feel better
than [ even dreamed."Rubn angled her hips so he could
drive deeper still, and she reached up above her 1o clutch at
the rolled amm of the chaise, "Rubhn,” she moansd again, a
warning that she was close- and echoed it with a fex of her
delicate inner muscles. The squecze had him grabhing her
hands im his and slamming home, “"Come for

breathed against her mouth, as he reache
between them o rub the bud of her clit in a
taunting circle, Day cried out, and those inner
muzcles fluttered and clenched around his cock,
miml—l‘rfdhfnl— Release harreled thrawgh him, ard Buhn
diidn’t hidd back as be pounded mbo ber, wringing the
pleasure froem both of them. They Kepl moving, one orgasm
rislling imbo the nest, and he had ne fucking sdea bow #owas
even pasathle, bul he was stll bard, still going, amd he
mceded more amd more and mone of her- He erupied agan,
halang her wilh ham.

-Page 724

Mot For Minors

B i i = Brvarr Do

3
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*How Beautiful the Ordinary by Michael Cart (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

e Atrisco Heritage Academy

e La Cueva High School

e Manzano High School

e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains sexual activities; sexual nudity; mild profanity; alternate gender ideologies;
alternate sexualities; and violence.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 189: | roll over on top of her and kiss her hard. | want to extend the experience, but | can't. The tip of my tongue
plays with her nipples and she whimpers. | kiss down her belly. | tease the hair between her legs until she raises her
hips and opens her legs. It's starting. The first feel on my tongue is ... gooey. The smell is strong. Not gross, the way |
feared. It smells natural. | want to stay and taste her more, but ... "Hurry." | drive my face hard into her. | take her in
my mouth. I'm on the verge, and then | can't. My eyes squeeze tight. Everything squeezes. Come on. | suck her into
me and hold on. Hold. Breathe, | think. Don't think. Feel. She's tensing up or something. | let her go and she falls
away. | spread her lips down there and lick her up and down. Around, inside. Yes. Like that. My tongue, my lips, my
mouth on her. Don't stop. Rhythm. Steady rhythm. Keep going. Keep going. How long should | - She arches. "God, oh
God." She screams.

e Page 151: The illustration on the top-right-side of the page depicts a nervous-looking young man with his hands on his
thighs, walking. There are two men drinking from wine glasses pointing toward a group of people in the foreground.
One of the individuals in the foreground, is a topless woman with her breasts exposed. The text on the top of the
image reads: 10:00 PM Use rich fag's bathroom 10:30 PM Get high The illustration on the bottom-right-side of the
page depicts a group of people. Two young men look toward the background where a nude man is standing next to a
fully clothed woman. The man's cartoonish penis is depicted. The text at the top of this image reads: 11:00 PM Stare
at the world's smallest penis See Figure 3

e Page 310: We are facing each other, sitting on the floor in the locked rehearsal room. | am in briefs, my legs locked
about his waist; he is cool and clothed. | touch his knees, running my hands in his loose shorts, meaning comfort, but
he misreads me as merely horny, and flinches. | freeze.
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*Identical by Ellen Hopkins (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuguerque High School ! p E NTI QAL

Atrisco Heritage Academy

Del Norte High School

Eldorado High School

Highland High School (Status: out) i e RS
La Cuevas High School E’?
Rio Grande High School

Volcano Vista High School (also available on sound recording. call number: DAB F HOP)
Juvenile Detention Center

New Future/eCademy/Freedom High

Hayes Middle School (status: out)

Jackson Middle School

John Adams Middle School (status: out)

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains explicit sexual activities including sexual assault and child molestation; violence including self-harm and
suicidal ideations; profanity and derogatory terms; and drug and alcohol abuse

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 19: Except for the egg/sperm thing. Would he fall on his knees in front of me, if | were more like Mom and less
like him? Would he come, begging, to me, too, let me stay, if he realized | want to love him the way Mom used to?

Page 114: Memory strikes suddenly chokes me. Strangles me. It was dark in my room. Very dark. Someone had closed
the curtain. | was small. Maybe nine. Mommy wasn't home. But Daddy was. He lurched through my door. That scared

me. But why? He'd never hurt me before. Only touched me lovingly. Like any Daddy. ...Don't be afraid, little flower.
It's only me

Page 184: | guess I'm pretty good at sex, but | don't think because the world needs more (even better) sex.
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*Impulse by Ellen Hopkins (3 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuqguerque High School
Atrisco Heritage Academy
Cibola High School (status: OUT)
Del Norte High School

Eldorado High School

Highland High School

La Cueva High School

Rio Grande High School

Volcano Vista High School

West Mesa High School
Juvenile Detention Center
Jackson Middle School

John Adams Middle School

Polk Middle School

Tony Hillerman Middle School (status: out)

Explicit Content Summary:

This book contains violence, sexual nudity, sexual activities, profanity, and illegal drug use.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 59:: “I've almost got her right where | want her--on her knees, my hands caught in her silky blond hair as she
whispers, | want you, Conner.”

Page 64: “Learned when to shut my mouth, when to scream; how to glom on to the guys with power, tap into it and
suck real hard, suck them inside out.”

Page 218: “And here | don't have to use paper clips or pop-tops. My trusty razor blade is in its cubby, calling out to
me. Just a little slice, for old time's sake. | Go into the Bedroom Close the door, remove my steel lover from its place
of honor on the closet shelf. | touch its stainless tip to my index finger. Sharp! Without pressure, it draws a crimson
bead. Peel back my sleeve---- the one that covers the barbed-wire scar, affectionately place the blade beneath my left
thumb. This is the best rush of all--the moment right before the cut. It's my decision now, I'm in charge. And just as |
think I'll give in to temptation, reopen the old wound,”

Page 194: “One pair of feet quickly lifts, and as | watch, it comes to me the shoes look awfully large to belong to a girl.
That, and the soles are facing out, heels up. ...Quick! You're squashing me. Dahlia's voice. Just a minute. I'm not
finished. Paul's. Well, hurry up. We're gonna get busted. ...Paul was manning Dahlia. Ugh. | make a quick escape
before he does finish.”
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*I Never by Laura Hopper (4 RATING)

-

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuquerque High School 14._.,6‘/@{

Sandia High School
Volcano Vista High School 7 3 I AdAurd
New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High (1 [( )I )| er’

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains explicit sexual activities and sexual nudity; and profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 91: He grabs me even tighter and rolls us over again so that he's lying on me, his legs between mine. | open my
eyes for an instant and see the stars emerging in the darkening evening sky. | feel his whole body pushing against me.
| can tell how much he wants me. | wonder if | should pull back, call it a night, but it's almost impossible to stop
something that feels so good. A faint and familiar clicking noise can be heard in the distance. | don't pay much
attention, because right now there's only one thing on my mind, and that thing is on top of me, kissing me
passionately and pressing his hips into me. The clicking seems to be getting closer, harder to ignore. Before | realize
where the sound is coming from, Luke and | are being sprayed with freezing-cold water. "The sprinklers!" | yell. "Who
cares?" Luke asks, apparently perfectly happy to stay right where he is. "You're crazy," | say, laughing, gently pushing
him off me. | run across the field through the storm of spraying water. He grabs my shirt and runs after me.

Page 138: "Lean back," he says. | lean back so my head is at the foot of the lounge. He leans over me and reaches his
hands into my shorts, easing them off my body. I'm so glad | happen to have cute underwear on today. ...Once my
shorts have been discarded, Luke lowers himself onto me. His face on my face, his chest on my chest, his hips on my
hips. Even with the cool breeze, | feel myself getting hotter and sweatier. He is rubbing against me, pressing himself
with a seasoned rhythm. | feel like I'm going to explode. My legs separate slightly and he fits snugly between them. |
can feel the warmth beneath our underwear. Is it coming from me or from him? Or is it the fusion of our body parts? |
picture us like those commercials for pain relievers where there is a red throbbing epicenter under a crude drawing of
a unisex form, and arrows shoot outward depicting the pain spreading through the body. Only in our case, there is
this intense heat arising from between our legs and spreading outward from there.

Page 170: "Yes," | say, turning up volume slightly. With both hands, he slides my lacy black underwear down my legs.
As if he knows it wouldn't be fair for only one of us to be naked, he takes his own underwear off immediately. There
we are, totally naked. Am | supposed to look at his penis? Touch it? | glance at it fleetingly and find that it looks
exactly how it's supposed to look. | look back up at him and catch his stare
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*Infandous by Elana Arnold (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

g ~~ - —~—
o\ r N
N

e Albuquerque High School Y f\" {l 'L/}\;\J e
e Cibola High School 0 : ¥
e Volcano Vista High School ‘; R o

Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains profanity, explicit sexual activities involving minors with adults; and alcohol
use.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 73: This is something Marissa likes to do: kiss me in front of an audience. ...Marissa wants this from me, for
whatever reason, and she is my friend, my sister, so | give it to her. ...| feast on Marissa's mouth, feeling her lips soften
and spread as my teeth press against them, and I fill her with my tongue. | sense them- the others- the audience- but
it's not for them that | perform. ...My hands go up and down the sides of her body. My leg finds its way between her
thighs. | press up against her, and in a motion that doesn't feel intentional, she pushes back, grinding into my leg

e Page 148: ...and with both of them naked- my mom's age is more apparent than it's ever been. Her breasts are softer
than mine and heavier, and the tips of her nipples are stretched a little. | did that. The triangle of her pubic hairis a
shade darker than the tendrils that drape across her shoulders... ...I still have no idea what the fuck is happening

e Page 147: There's my mother on the futon, her copper hair spilled foreard over her shoulders, long enough to cover
her breasts but splitting around her right nipple. Jordan is on his feet in front of her, holding a brown throw pillow in
front of his crotch, and there's someone else- another woman, someone I've never met before.
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*The Infinite Moment of Us by Lauren Myracle (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

Albuqguerque High School

Sandia High School

Volcano Vista High School

Tony Hillerman Middle School

James Monroe Middle School (Due: 12/03/2024)

Contains obscene sexual activities; sexual nudity; and profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 130: "Mmm," she said, and she arched her back. In some ways they'd moved fast physically, which Charlie was
100 percent fine with, although there were certain things they hadn't done that he wished they would. ...but she
hadn't yet to touch his dick, for example. ...He kissed her for real, and she looped her arms around his neck and her
legs around his hips. ..."God, you drive me crazy," he said. He kissed her neck. Ran his hand over the curve of her
breast, and then down along her side. Down farther, pulling her close. She was wearing a skirt today, and he found
the hem and slipped his hand underneath. Her thigh, her ass. Silk panties with soft lace around the edges. He ran his
finger below the lace, and Wren made a small sound. Wren tried to be quiet when they were together like this. ...His
cock strained against his jeans. He pulled back slightly and used his forearm to push her legs apart. He slid his hand
beneath her panties again and found the spot he was looking for- heat and wetness and skin softer than any sild or
laceand slipped two fingers inside her "Oh," Wren said. She was breathing hard. Charlie drew away from her kiss, but
kept on with his fingers, watching her. Her eyes were closed. Her lips were parted. She lifted her hips

Page 205: And in the front. Erect and long beneath his boxers. His dick. Tessa had taught her to call it that, dick and
not penis, because penis was a silly word. And this, the solid length of Charlie's dick, of Charlie... She'd wanted to
touch him there many times, but she'd been scared. She was still scared. Her heart pounded, and she hooked her
thumbs beneath the band at the top of his boxers- but no. They wouldn't...they were stuck, caught by the tip of his
dick. She bit her lip and used her fingers to pull the waistband up and over him. She tugged them to his knees and
didn't know what to do next. But okay. Wow. She bent and took him in her mouth before she realized what she was
doing. And then...

Page 241: He slid his hands to her lower back and then to her perfect ass, pulling her closer. ...She looked slightly
shocked, and then pleased. She winked and swished off, and his dick, which had begun to soften, grew stiff again. It
was mind-blowing how easily, and often, she aroused him
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*Invisible Monsters Remix by Chuck Palahniuk (5 RATING) WW%I#Z'
e

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

Del Norte High School
Manzano High School (not the remix)

Contains aberrant sexual activities; references to sexual assault involving a minor; sexual
nudity; alternate gender ideologies; alternate sexualities; profanity; graphic violence; and drug abuse.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 21: Most times, Brandy is reading some plastic surgeon’s glossy hard-sell brochure about vaginas complete with
color pictures showing the picture-perfect way a urethra should be aligned to ensure a downward stream of urine.
Other pictures show how a top-quality clitoris should be hooded. These are five-figure, ten-and twenty-thousand-
dollar vaginas, better than the real thing, and most days Brandy will pass the pictures around. ...l was shaking
Percodans out of their brown bottle and into my purse pocket for Percodans. Brandy Alexander, she was digging
around under the bathroom sink for a clean emery board when she found this paperback book.

Page 43: | want Seth’s belt around my neck. | want Seth’s fingers in my mouth and his hands pulling my knees apart
and then his wet fingers prying me open. ...l want to be rubbed so raw by the stubble around Seth’s mouth that it will
hurt when | pee.

Page 98: Me, I’'m sitting here with a glossy pile of brochures from surgeons showing sexual reassignment surgeries.
Transitional transgender operations. Sex changes. The color pictures show pretty much the same shot of different-
quality vaginas. Camera shots focused straight into the dark vaginal introitus. Fingers with red nail polish cupped
against each thigh to spread the labia. The urethral meatus soft and pink. The pubic hair clipped down to stubble on
some. The vaginal depth given as six inches, eight inches, two inches. Unresected corpus spongiosum mounding
around the urethral opening on some. The clitoris hooded, the frenulum of the clitoris, the tiny folds of skin under the
hood that join the clitoris to the labia. ...Picture-perfect, state-of-the-art vaginas lengthened using sections of colon,
selfcleaning and lubricated with its own mucosa. Sensate clitorises made by cropping and rerouting bits of the glans
penis. The Cadillac of vaginoplasty. Some of these Cadillacs turn out so successful the flood of colon mucosa means
wearing a maxipad every day. Some are old-style vaginas where you had to stretch and dilate them every day with a
plastic mold. All these brochures are souvenirs of Brandy’s near future. After we saw Mr. Parker sitting on Ellis, |
helped the drug-induced dead body Brandy might as well be back upstairs and took her out of her clothes again. She
coughed them back up when I tried to slip any more Darvons down her throat, so | settled her back on the bathroom
floor, and when | folded her suit jacket over my arm there was something cardboard tucked in the inside pocket

Page 252: “I’'m getting my guiche pierced,” she’d say. “It’s that little ridge of skin running between your asshole and
the bottom of your vagina.”
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INVISIBLE MONSTERSkeM

Evie's shouting about how she done found her
butt-sucking fag-assed new husband face-
downed enjoying butt sex with everybody's old
boyfriend in the butler's pantry. ... | remember
all hus pormo magazines, and all the details of
anal, oral, nmming, fisting, fekching. You could
put yourself in the hospital trying to self.suck.

Go figure, but Texans scem 1o be a Jot more
comfortable around disastrous house fires than
they are around anal sex. | remember my folks.
Scat and water sports. Sado and masochism.

.. You hear loud spanking from the butler’s
Mmpnﬁdhd‘&tc)wspnouyw
hand first. Brandy, the socully mapperopaiate
thing she i, Brandy starts laughing. “This is
going to be messy good fun.” Brandy tells me
out the side of her Plumbago mouth. 1 put 2
handful of Bilax bowel evacuant in Ellis’s last
drnk ™ ... With everybody looking up the stairs
at Evic weanng nothmg but wire and ashes,
sweat and soot smeared all over her luscious
hourglass transgender bod, we all watch Evelyn
Cottrell i her bag incorporated moment, and
Evie screams, “You!™ ... "Sure, yes, | slept with
your boyfriend, but who hasn't”™ Evic says, with
the gun and everything. ... You hear that butt.
slapping sound from the butler’s pantry. ..."Oh,
God, yes, Jesus Chnst,” Ellis yells. “Oh, God,
I'm comang!'™ ...*Yes!™ Ellis yells from the
pantry. “Yes, do it, big guy! Give it 1o me! Shoot
1™ Evie squints down the barrel. “Now!™ Ellis
is yelling. “Shoot it right in my mouth!" Brandy
smiles.

Page 138.141

My mom leans over to scoop yams oato my
plate, and says, “Your father wanted a black
border, but black on a ficld of blue would mean

By Chuck Palahniuk

Shane was excited by kather sex, you know,
bondage and discipline, sado-and masochism.”
...She says, “Your father suggested black
tnangles, but that would mean Shane was a
lesbian. It looks like the female pubic hair. The
black trangle does.™ ... My father says, “Then |
wanted a green border, but it turns out that
would mean Shane was a male prostituse.” My
mom says, “We almost chose a red border, but
that would mean fisting. Brown would mean
cither scat or nmming, we couldn't figure
which.” “Yellow,” my father says, “means
watersports.” “A highter shade of blue,” Mom
says, “would mean just regular oral sex.”
“Regular whate,” my father says, “would mean
anal. White could also mean Shane was excited
by men wearing underwear.™ He says, “l can't
remember which.” .. Between the yams and the
stuffing, Dad looks down at his plate and says,
“Do you know about nimming? .. .“And
fisting”™ my mom asks. | say, | know. | don't
mention Manus and his vocational porno
magazines. ... To my father she says, “Do you
know what felching is”". . All this sick hornble
sex talk over Thanksgiving dinner, | can't take
this. ... “Felching . . ." | lower my voice. I'm
calm now. “Felching is when a man fucks you
up the butt without a rubber. He shoots his load,
and then plants has mouth on your anus and
sucks out hes own wanm sperm, plas whatever
lubricant and feces are present. That's felching.
It may or may not,” | add, “include kissing you
to pass the sperm and fecal matter into your
mouth.”

Page 243.244

Aberrart Content




*It Ends With Us by Colleen Hoover (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

e Albuquerque High School (Status: OUT)
e Del Norte High School (Status: OUT)

e Eldorado High School (Status: OUT)

e Valley High School

e Juvenile Detention Center

Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains obscene explicit sexual activities; profanity; alcohol and drug use; suicidal ideation; violence; and profanity
Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

o Page 71: "Please have sex with me." He's looking up at me with puppy dog eyes and a pathetic, hopeful grin. "l want
you so, so bad and | swear, once you have sex with me you'll never hear from me again. | promise." There's something
about a neurosurgeon literally on his knees begging for sex that does me in. ..."...If you give me a little while to shower
first, | might feel sexy enough to have sex with you."

e Page 102: What's even better, is when | do decide to have sex with Ryle, we can have it over here all the time and not
have to worry about being quiet. ...I'm not about to wait around to be beckoned by a guy I'm not even having sex
with. But | don't know why | assume that reading about the first guy | had sex with will somehow get my mind off the
guy I'm not having sex with.

e Page 173: The stethoscope disappears again and his arm curls around my waist. His hand slides down my stomach
and settles between my legs. | can no longer keep up with his rhythm. | can barely even stay on my knees. He's
somehow holding me up with one hand and destroying me in the best possible way with his other hand. Right when |
start to tremble, he pulls me upright until my back meets his chest. He's still inside me, but now he's focused on my
heart again as he moves his stethoscope around to the front of my chest. | let out a moan and he presses his lips to
my ear. "Shh. No noises." | have no idea how | make it through the next thirty seconds without making another sound.
One of his arms is wrapped around me with the stethoscope pressed to my chest. His other arm is tight against my
stomach as his hand continues its magic between my legs. He's still somehow deep inside me and I'm trying to move
against him, but he's rock solid as the tremors begin to rush through me
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It Ends

By Colleen Hoover

{1 151 his hands moves to the hack of my baa and he
unfastens it wiih ease..le pulls my shir and bra over my
head. [ begin ke push myself off of him sa | can poll wit
my jenns, bit he pulls me bnck omo his Inp... e lovwers
his enouth bo nvy chist and fy cyes fall sl when | fiad
his coogme slide ngmss mv hreast,

...His other hand stowly begins jo find its way
hetween my legs nad ther irside my ponties and then

instde &f mc.

iz pudls my hips back o meet him and then [ean feel him
frexcing lvimise Il fram his serubs. He prips my hip with

i hael while shaving oy panlcs side with Hie ather.

Then be pushes farward antil he's all the way nside of me,

.. His lund slides down my stomach amd scules between
myy legs. [ can mo lsnger keep np with his thythm. | can
barcly even sty on my kinees. He's sonwchow halding nec
up wilh one hand ind desizaying me in the hest possabhe
way wilth his ather hand, Ripht when | sian i inemble, he
pulls me upright uil my ek meets his chest Ele's still
inskde me, bunt new he's Focused on my hean ngpin as he
nkovis i stcthoacope around Lo the frail of my dhest. |
let oaat @ menin and e presses has lips 1o my car. "Shh. Na
noises." | gy no idea low | inake i e b e next
thirly seconxls wilboul making another soumd.... His other
aenuis iight apaimsi my sioeach as his hand eomtinues s

magic hetween my legs. He's stll somehow deep imikle
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With Us

s el 0y lmvime o e against hing, but he's rock
solid as the tremaes begin to rush throngh me, My legs
are diaking i ey hands ane at my swdes, gripmng he
tops of his tlvighs as il tukes every ownce of my sirenyih
nod 1e scieaim out his name. . He pulls oot of me and
(Mips me vnka my back il then his nxuth is on mine
and he's inssde me agiin, My body is 100 weak o
ke ind | cam™ even apen oy eyes and watch him.

He thmisis agning me several fimes and then helds slill,
goodnung 010 iy isuth. He deojs o op of e, wens:,
yed shiking.

Page 173

Then | prog my leg over D back of 11, letng my skirt
slige dovwn wny thighs and poel ot my waisi, Ryle drags
hes eves up nay bedy, pranning as e makes s way
aver io mee. He draps to his knees on the comeh and
showly erawls up my bady_. He presses Inmnself
hetween nay Deyes and 1 lel ny heid {all kock as he
kisses down my neck.

0% pressed against e, bulpmng aginst Ins scrubs, |
move iy hancls and shove lis serubs down Tnr enaugh
so that he can slide mside of me. He santinues kissing

nyy neck as be takes me right there isn the cauch.

«Pape 227
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*It Starts With Us by Colleen Hoover (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

e Albuquerque High School
e Rio Grande High School (Status: OUT) .
e Valley High School LOLLEEN
e Juvenile Detention Center ﬂ v
Exp| icit content Summary: -:.‘,”[{' tﬂll TIMES BESTSELLING AUTHOR OF
® (Contains obscene sexual activities; nudity; profanity; and violence including assault.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 194: Atlas laughs, and then | feel him move closer. He kisses the corner of my mouth and says, “l don’t have to
leave yet.” When he says that, his index finger slips beneath the hem of my panties, right below my belly button. He
drags it back and forth, waiting for a reaction. | lift my hips, hoping that’s enough of a conversation. Every part of my
body feels like it’s on fire when he slips two more fingers into my underwear. Then, when his entire hand makes the
move, I’'m a goner. | release a trembling breath and grip the sheet at my sides, arching my back and my hips up and
against his hand. He brings his mouth to mine, but he doesn’t kiss me. He remains close to my lips, using the
movement of my hips and the sounds of my moans to guide him toward the finish. He’s extremely intuitive. It doesn’t
take me long at all before I’'m tensing around his hand, pulling his neck down so that I can kiss him through the end of
it. When it’s over, he slides his hand out of my panties but then cups me there, leaving his hand over me while |
recover. My chest is heaving as | try to catch my breath. Atlas is breathing heavily, too, but | need a minute to recover
before | can do anything about it. “Lily.” Atlas kisses me gently on the cheek. “I think you...” He pauses, so | open my
eyes and look at him. He shifts his eyes to my breasts, and then back at my face.

Page 195: Our kiss turns feverish as | start to unbutton his shirt. Nothing else is said. We just frantically remove every
piece of clothing left between us, and we don’t even bother moving to the bedroom. We barely pause the kissing
when he reaches for his wallet and pulls out a condom and puts it on. And then, as if it's the most natural thing in the
world, Atlas kisses me while he pushes into me, and | feel every bit as loved as | did the first time this happened
between us. There are so many feelings that come out in this moment, I’'m not sure I've ever experienced anything so
chaotically beautiful when we’re finally connected. He sighs against my neck, like the same feelings are running
through him. He starts to move in and out, slowly, kissing me gently the whole time. But several minutes later, the
kisses are frantic and we’re both sweaty, and | am so completely and wholly in the moment, nothing else matters to
me other than the fact that we’re together again, and it’s right. Everything about this is so right
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I St i [f

He pulls me into the shower with him, and |
gasp from the rush of it all He cabches my gasp
im his mouth as he grips my thighs, pulling my
wet-blue-jean- covered begs around him. My
back meets the shower wall, taking some of my
weight off Atlas s that he can free up a hand.
He uses that free hand to unbutton my shin.

I use hoth of mine fo help him. We stop kissing
bong emough for him to lower me 1o my feet so
that he can slip the shirt down my arms. The
shin plogs agaimst the shower floor with a small
splash just as Atlas's fingers meed the bution on
myy jeans. His mouth is hungry and back on
mine as he slides his hands between my hips and
myy pamties. tegging my clothes down one
difficult inch at a ime. He grips the waisthand
on the sides of my jeans and kowers himsel{
down my body as be works to slhde them off me.
Umce they ‘re arcand my ankles, | help him by
kicking them off, then he places his hands on the
backs of my calves and slowly works his way
back up me. When he's fully sianding again, his
fingers gather behind my back at the clasp of my
bra. My stomach clenches & he begins to
unfasten it. His mouth finds mine again, but this
kiss is gentle and slow, like the removal of this
lasi piece of clothing deserves to be savored.

I feel his hands shde to oy shoubders. and then
he tucks his fingers beneath the straps and slips
them down my arms. My bra begins to fall away
from me, and Atlas pulls away from my mouth
bong enough to admire me. His hand corves over
mry hip. and then slides over my ass, squeszing
me. | wrap my arms around his neck and shide
mry lips across his jaw, seoding my mowth over
his ear. “Then what™ | waich as chlls break out
owver his arms. He groans, and then kifis me
higher up the wall until we're aligned at the
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By Colleen Hoover

waist. [ roll my hips imio him, wanting 1o feel
him hard againsi me, and he meets my
miovement with a quick thrust, forcing me 1o
gasp. It's obvious we both want this. b he sill
books at e for permission before he fakes me
right here im the shower. We've had the proper
conversations abown my being on birth contral,
and bath of us having been tested, %0 [ just nod
and whisper a desperate "Yes." | gnp his
shoulders tighter in an atiempt to take more
weight off his amms so thai he can position
himse|f to push imto me. He nses his left arm to
hold me wp and his right hand to grip himself,
and then he rolls his hips forward and wp wnil |
feel the pressare of him inside of me. He sighs
imio my neck at the same time [ relexse all the
breath in my chest. [t comes out like a moan,
and that sound encourages Atlas to get that notse
oani of me again. My begs are tight arcund his
wais1, but he thrusts against me hard enough for
them 1o unlock a the ankles | start 1o slip down
him. bast he hoisis me hack up and repositions
himse!f until I'm filled with him all over agam.
I release amother moan, and he rolls mie me a
second time, and a third time, and it may not be
as groceful against a water-soaked shower wall
as it is in & bed, bt | can’t get enough of the
unruly side of him. He gives me that unmaly side
of ham for several minutes before we're both too
weak and breaihless 1o contmme this without the
support of 8 bed. He doesn't say anything afier
he pulls oot of me and lowers me 1o my feet. He
just turms off the water and then grabs a towel.

-Page 251.254

Mot For Minars

s
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*Jack of Hearts by L.C. Rosen (5 RATING) L.C. ROSEN

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

Atrisco Heritage Academy

Cibola High School

Rio Grande High School

Juvenile Detention Center

New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

KIOFHEARTS

{AND'OTHER PARTS]

Contains aberrant sexual activities; sexual nudity; alternate sexualities; alternate gender ideologies; controversial
social commentary; excessive/frequent profanity; and alcohol and drug use by minors..

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 336: “Okay,” | say. “Now you kiss him.” Peter grins and leans forward to kiss Charlie. | pull off my shirt. “And you
two,” Peter says. Charlie presses his mouth against mine, and | can feel his tongue licking my lip. His arm pulls me
closer into him. Peter starts kissing my neck from behind me. I let out a soft gasp and a laugh of pleasure. Not because
I’'m about to have my first threesome. Well, not just because. But because, though | know sex isn’t everything, it’s still
a lot of fun, and not being able to have sex, not being able to do what | want (consensually) with who | want... that
would take away me. And right now, in the moment that our pants come off and our bodies press together, and we
moan and kiss and fuck—in that moment, | get to be me.

Page 315: . Then he said he was going to paddle me. | said “yellow” to that—the spanking was fun, but bringing a
paddle into it sounded too intense. But yellow means slow down, not stop, so he went back to spanking me, to which
| said “green,” and then he fucked me. But then he put his hands around my neck. | said “red” to that real quick—
choking is scary and we’d never talked about what to do if | couldn’t say “red”—and he immediately stopped, and
untied me. He apologized and said he should have checked beforehand if that was something | was into. | told him it
was okay, and we relaxed for a bit, then went back to fucking, and then we even cuddled, and it was great sex. He
never called me or anything—I think | was too tame for him—but | always felt in control. Dominated, used, a sex toy,
but still able to stop everything if it went beyond what | wanted. You want to be the dom, not the sub, and that’s
okay. You just need to find yourself a sub. Talk about what you want to do beforehand—with hard limits—work out a
system for stopping or slowing down, lay ground rules about what you’re into and if you can leave marks (and what
kind of marks, and how long they last) and all that. Then have fun. And don’t worry about it being un-feminist. You
are two women exploring your desires and both of you are consenting. That’s pretty fucking feminist. So go find a sub
(which, admittedly, might be hard in high school, but ask around, you never know) and have some good, kinky fun.
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JACK OF HEARTS GAND OTHER PARTS)

By L.C. Rosen

By first time gesting it in the buit was kind of weird. ...1
was o freshman, and it wes winter break. right before
everyone left on vacation—a big holiday blowout party.
.. His parents were home, and my mom was home, so he
goot us a room ot a hotel neady. .. _Bow, before this, 14
sucked my share of dicks and had gosien pleniy of
blowjobs, handjohs, every kind of job, but the only
bartizex 1°d hied was with this jusdor who wes in bove
with my cock and he'd just hopped aboard. And he'd
taken conired then. Total bossy botiome. 1*d pretty moch
Just laid back and enjoyed. S0, & far & [ knew, anal was
preity easy—Llike porn sasy. .. Anyoay, so this senior
(1°m not maming names) and [ are having fun. kissing
and zocking and G%ng and what have youw, and then he
says o me, "l want to fuck that premy Litthe ass of yomrs ™
And | was ke, “1 don®t know, ["ve never done that
beefiore." And he smirked and said, *Sare, right.” &nd 1
said, Mo, really™ “Well, | paid for the hotel room,” be
sabd, w0 let's use . 111 ke it easy on voo ™ Bui it wes
preity clear be didn't believe | was an anal virgine So he
beznds me over the bed and drizzles some bobe on my ass.
I made him wear & condorm, of coarse. And he staris
pushing il in. And WOW, that husts. [ tell him o siop, @
harts, and he says he'll go shower. | say olay becanse
hez"s abresdy ine and 1°m thinking, 1" m gay, so this is
something | have 1o leam how io do, right? %o he slows
dioran and pashes in, and eventually it saris o el

gooened— ik, really goosd. He's hitting the righa spot,
nerve endings are all aglow. Evenvoally he fimishes and
palls o, and the condom, of course, is covered in shit.
. He pakes me ke the crap-covered condom off him
and flush it, and then he showers alone. 'When he gets
oart of the shower be frowns i me and goes, *You're still
here™ . "Cause if you gotia go while he’s inside yom,
il's going to come ool gross. When you're resdy 1o get
fucked, use lots of lube. A finger first. Go show. Make
sure he's still focused on keeping vou tumed on, too. It
hezlpss if wou start o riding hime focing foreard—then
youl hianve poore controll over how deep he goes, and you
can siill commanicate what vou need. Once he's im vou,
telll him to jost stay there for o while =0 you can get need
b it. then when voo give the okay, he can skowly start
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fucking vou. If vou don’t Boe i, tell him to sbop. 11 you
decide io swiich holes, use o fresh condcan. And be
prepared—sometimes shit josi lappens. Bui if yoo take
it show, it can be really great

<Page 24

I remember | omce gave a blowsjob to this gy who had &
bamik bed. .. .50 he's kind of sitting up, b the ceiling is
bow, =0 he's also curved over, and [ have my face in his
lap., bai the bed i against a wall, oo, 20 [ have to bhend
my knees, bui 1"'m o limle too tall =0 my knees ane
pushing inio the wall, my feet are on the oeiling. his
head keeps banging the ceilimg, and 1" m trying bo bob
oy head op and down.... . We ended up throwing a
blanket an the floor and 6%ng, which worked o much
beztier and we were able o enjoy ourselves. .. Some ane
wery specific—" | bove having my neck licked while you
take me from behind™—bai some are much more vagoe.,
like, =1 bike vou.” .. And now, since wou've mode it
thromgh talking and erections. fimally, some blowjob tips:
i L} Use your lungs 1o sock, not your lips 1o poll. You're
mcit irying 1o yank the dick off with vour mouth, you®re
trying i make i feel good. (X) Use yowr tongue. Lots of
diifferent ways_ Ask him what works as you're trying
them. [ 3) Use youor hands—stroke the shaft if it's too big
to swallow, or grip his balls, or tooch his tind, or finger
his mes. Dhon't forpet you have hends. (4) Each dick i
different, and sometimes the same dick is different day
to day. So always iry new things—suck the head, lick the
ghaft, ar vice versa. Lisien for his moars and breathing,
juggle what pans of your mowth yow're using and whai
paris of him you're using them on

Page T

Formisi e, Borcar oy
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*Jesus Land: A Memoir by Julia Scheeres (4 RATING)

JESUS LAND

LIA SCHEERES

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

e Highland High School
e Sandia High School
e Volcano Vista High School

Explicit Content Summary:
® Contains explicit sexual nudity; obscene sexual activities including incest; underage alcohol abuse; and profanity

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 112: | open my eyes, and in a boozy blur, see his penis jutting from his shorts. He grabs it by the root. "Lick it,"
he says in his thick voice, pressing my head toward it. I've heard of girls giggle about blow jobs at school; it's
something a boyfriend requires of you. | stare at Scott's penis. There's a pearl balanced on the tan tip. It smells like
liverwurst. "Like a lollipop," he's begging now, breathing hard. He wags the penis with his hand to get my attention. |
close my eyes and stick out my tongue and it touches the side of it. "Open your mouth," Scott says, and | do. He puts
it between my lips and grabs my hair and pulls my head up and down on it. A moment later he groans and something
slimy spurts into my mouth that tastes like pool water. Scott collapses onto his back on the mattress and | spit the
slime onto my parents' white bedspread and roll onto my back beside him

e Page 131:..."Stop fighting me," he says as | scoot away from his fumbling. "You'll only make it worse." ...and inhale
deeply, letting my legs fall flat on the bed. | know from the groaning noises he makes that he's inside me, and | try to
feel something, to stay focused on the moment- this is Scott, my boyfriend- but it's numb there. | wonder if I'll ever be
normal. ...Scott's eyes are closed as he moves inside me. ...It's over quickly. "Did you like it?" Scott asks as he pulls off
the condom. White liquid bulges at the tip of it. Sperm. "It was fine," | say, wrapping the sheet around me. "Want to
do it again?" he asks. | glance down at his penis, now deflated and pitiful, and he laughs.

e Page 318: It is of Scott, stripped naked and walking toward me as I lie in my bed at home, his stiff penis wagging back
and forth like a chiding finger. ...I close my eyes again, and Scott kneels between my legs, then lowers himself into me.
His hot tongue swishes into my mouth and | grab his butt and pull him deeper. His curved brown shoulders dip and
rise in the slanted lamp light, his eager skin bumps mine. His salt taste and beef bullion smell, they envelope me. His
heat and his desire, they comfort me. | shall not want. A spark flares in me and swells into a flame, and | sweat and
sway and whisper, "Yes, Jesus."

e Page 75: Jerome thrust a mildewed picture of a woman with blond hair over my book. She was naked, gagged, and
tied to a chair. Straps were wound tightly around the base of her breasts, making them stick out like fleshy missiles,
and her blue eyes were wide with pain or fear. ..."She looks like you," Jerome said. "Except you don't have these yet."
He touched the woman's strangled breasts and then my flat chest. ...As | reached for it, | noticed his penis spilling
from the slit of his pajama pants like a rotten banana. ...\We played like that, him with his dick hanging out, me
averting my eyes, until the television show ended and it was time to go to bed. But it kept happening. I'd be peeling
potatoes or practicing piano and he'd walk by with his penis poking out. | didn't understand why he did it, and
pretended not to notice. A few days after my twelfth birthday, he tried to kiss me. ..."You're not really my sister," he
said when | stood up. At thirteen, he was already a good six inches taller than me, and a whole lot stronger. He
grabbed my shoulders and tried to smash his mouth onto mine, but | averted my face and his chapped lips grazed my
forehead instead.
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*Juliet Takes a Breath by Gabby Rivera (3 RATING) FING

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Atrisco Heritage Academy (also in Spanish)
Albuquerque High School (also in Spanish)

Cibola High School only in Spanish

Del Norte High School only in Spanish

Highland High School (also in Spanish)

La Cueva High School only in Spanish

Manzano High School only in Spanish

Rio Grande High School (also in Spanish)

West Mesa High School (also in Spanish)

New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High only in Spanish

Early College Academy only in Spanish
Mckinley Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains alternate sexualities; alternate gender ideologies; alcohol and drug use; excessive/frequent profanity and
derogatory terms; controversial and inflammatory racial commentary; controversial historical, racial, and social
commentary; discussion of self-harm involving cutting

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 61: he flipped open the jar’s lid to reveal a small mountain of bright green bud. This was not your typical dry-ass
bag of regs littered with seeds and stems that you got from so-and-so’s cousin up the block. No, this was manna from
the weed gods. ...Harlowe removed a glass pipe from the velvet pouch. It was clear along the mouth and turned blood
orange the farther it got to the bowl. “These are my trees and my Saturn-ruled smoking pipe,” Harlowe said, voice
melodic and calm. “Juliet, whenever you want to partake, feel free. Use as much as you want, whenever you want. All
| ask is that you use my instruments with care and return them to a safe place. Saturn doesn’t always want to be kept
in the cupboard. She will let you know her desired resting place.” ...It was nice to not be in some white boy’s dorm
room trying to clear a five-foot bong while listening to Dave Matthews with everyone chanting, “Toke! Toke! Toke!”
The three of us took hits off of Saturn. Phen blew out a slow spiral of smoke..

Page 95: Squeezed in between them, my D-cup breasts filled the space in front of me and pushed farther out than Maxine’s or
Harlowe’s chest. | was both uncomfortable and so proud; I've always loved my breasts. I've loved them for the way they defied
gravity: full, brown, perfect. They held court over my soft belly, another part of me that | was always aware of, another section of
thickness that announced itself by daring to exist.

Page 279: “Can | kiss you, Juliet?” | nodded. Kira leaned over me and kissed me. Her lips never left mine. What kind of kisses were
these? Kira and | swapped secrets and bottom-lip bites until the stars fell into formation in the sky. ...Her hands found their way
under my bra, into my pants, and her lips kissed all the bare parts of my flesh. ... didn’t stop her when she touched between my
thighs, past my pink boy shorts. ...l bit her neck to keep the sounds between us. ...We counted the constellations and smoked the
last joint.
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*Kingdom of Ash by Sarah J Maas (3 RATING) SARA L || MAAS

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuqguerque High School

Cibola High School

Eldorado High School

Highland High School

La Cueva High School (Status: OUT)
Rio Grande High School (in Spanish also)
Sandia High School

Valley High School

John Adams Middle School

Van Buren Middle School
Nex+Gen

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains violence; mild profanity; and explicit sexual activities; sexual nudity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 349: She couldn’t touch him fast enough, feel enough of him against her. Even when his mouth roved down her
neck, licking over that spot where his claiming marks had been. Even when he roamed farther, worshipping her
breasts as she arched up into each lick and suckle. Even when he knelt between her legs, his shoulders spreading her
thighs wide, and tasted her, over and over, until she was writhing beneath him. But something primal in her went
quiet and still as Rowan rose over her again, and their eyes locked. “You’re my mate,” he said, the words near-
guttural. He nudged at her entrance, and she shifted her hips to draw him in, but he remained where he was.
Withholding what she ached for until he heard what he needed. Aelin tipped back her head, baring her neck to him.
“You're my mate.” Her words were a breathless rush. “And | am yours.” Rowan thrust into her in a mighty stroke as
he plunged his teeth into the side of her neck. She cried out at the claiming, release already barreling along her spine,
but he began moving. Moving, while his teeth remained in her, and she moaned with each drive of his hips, the sheer
size of him a decadence she would never be able to get enough of. She dragged her nails down his muscled back, then
lower, feeling every powerful stroke of him into her. Rowan withdrew his teeth from her neck, and Aelin claimed his
mouth in a savage kiss, her blood a coppery tang on his tongue.

Page 570: Though unlike those months this spring, when Aelin set down her plate between her feet, she slid her arms
around Rowan’s neck and his mouth instantly met hers. No, it was certainly not at all like their time at Mistward as
she crawled into Rowan’s lap, not entirely caring that anyone might stride up or down the stairs, and kissed him silly.
They halted, breathless and wild-eyed, before she could decide that it really wouldn’t be a bad idea to unfasten his
pants right there, or that his hand, discreetly and lazily rubbing that damned spot between her thighs, should be
inside her.
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*The Kite Runner by Khaled Hosseini (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Follet e book

Albuquerque High School (also on sound recording; graphic novel; Spanish; and
DVD)

Atrisco Heritage Academy (also in Spanish)

Cibola High School (also on electronic resource and DVD)

Del Norte High School (also in Spanish)

ol SN
ED HOSSEINI

Eldorado High School (also in Arabic; Spanish; e West Mesa High School (also on DVD; graphic
graphic novel) novel; and in Spanish)

Highland High School e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

La Cueva High School (on DVD also; graphic e Nex+Gen

novel) e LCE Multicultural Library (also in Spanish)
Manzano High School e Garfield Middle School

Rio Grande High School e Harrison Middle School

Sandia High School e Jackson Middle School

Valley High School e Polk Middle School

Volcano Vista High School (also on sound e Taylor Middle School

recording; Spanish; and DVD) e Van Buren Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains sexual assault of a minor; prostitution involving minors and adults; and mild/infrequent profanity

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 245: The Talib spun the boy around so he faced me. He locked his arms around Sohrab’s belly, rested his chin on
the boy’s shoulder. Sohrab looked down at his feet, but kept stealing shy, furtive glances at me. The man’s hand slid
up and down the boy’s belly. Up and down, slowly, gently.

Page 101: My mind flashed to that winter day six years ago. Me, peering around the corner in the alley. Kamal and Wali holding
Hassan down. Assef’s buttock muscles clenching and unclenching, his hips thrusting back and forth.

Page 66: Hassan lay with his chest pinned to the ground. Kamal and Wali each gripped an arm, twisted and bent at the elbow so
that Hassan’s hands were pressed to his back. Assef was standing over them, the heel of his snow boots crushing the back of
Hassan’s neck. ...“Fine,” Assef snapped. “All | want you weaklings to do is hold him down. Can you manage that?” Wali and Kamal
nodded. They looked relieved. Assef knelt behind Hassan, put his hands on Hassan’s hips and lifted his bare buttocks. He kept one
hand on Hassan’s back and undid his own belt buckle with his free hand. He unzipped his jeans. Dropped his underwear. He
positioned himself behind Hassan. Hassan didn’t struggle. Didn’t even whimper. He moved his head slightly and | caught a glimpse
of his face. Saw the resignation in it. It was a look | had seen before. It was the look of the lamb. ...| STOPPED WATCHING, turned
away from the alley. Something warm was running down my wrist. | blinked, saw | was still biting down on my fist, hard enough to
draw blood from the knuckles. | realized something else. | was weeping. From just around the corner, | could hear Assef’s quick,
rhythmic grunts.
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From the graphic novel: This book contains inexplicit sexual assault; graphic violence;
inexplicit child molestation; hate including racism; mild/infrequent profanity; and
alcohol use

Rating: 3/5, minor restricted.
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BY KHALED HOSSEINI

Hassan lay with his chest pinned io tbe ground. Kamal and Wali each gripped an army, twisled
and bent at ibe elbew sa that Hassan's hands were pressed te his back. Aszef was slanidsng over
them, tbe heel of his snow boals cnashing the back of Hassan's neck.

-.-"Fine,” Assel snapped. " All | wam you weaklings io do & bold him down. Can you manage
that™

Wali and Kamal codded. They looked relicved.

Assel knelt bebind Hassan, put hi bands on Hassan's bips and lilied has bare bubtocks. Fle kep
one band en Hassan™s back and undid he own bzlt buckle wilh bis free hamd. Fle unzipped his
peans. Dropped his underwear. He positicned hamsell bebind Hassan. Flassan didn’t struggle.
Didnt cven whimper. He meved he bead slighily and [ caught a glimpse of hi face. Saw the
resignation m it. It was a look 1 had secn before. It was the kok of the bxmb.

-..]1 STOPPED WATCHING, tumed away froen tbe alley. Something warm was ruaning down
my wist. ] blinked saw [ was sull biting dewn an my fist. bard emeugh to daw blood frem 1he
knuckles. | realmed samethmg else. 1 was weeping. From pust around the camer, [ could bear
Assel’s quick. thythmic grunts.

-Fage 6

Not For Minors

booil oo lnvaw Ly
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*Last Night At The Telegraph Club by Malinda Lo (4 LAST NIGHT

AT THE

RATING) TELEGR APHamy
Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs: CLUB © l

e Atrisco Heritage Academy e v

e Albuquerque High School

e Cibola High School

e Eldorado High School

e Highland High School e Eisenhower

e La Cueva High School Middle School

e Rio Grande High School e Grant Middle School

e Sandia High School e Hayes Middle School (Due 01/03/2025)

e Valley High School e Jefferson Middle School

e Volcano Vista High School e Tony Hillerman Middle School

e West Mesa High School e Washington Middle School

Early College Academy/CEC

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains obscene sexual activities; sexual nudity; alternate sexualities; and derogatory term

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 42: She went to bed imagining Maxine’s hand on the buttons of Patrice’s blouse, unbuttoning it. She slid her own
hand beneath the placket of her nightgown; she felt her own warm skin beneath her fingertips. In the quiet darkness
of her bedroom she felt the faint but insistent beating of her heart, and she felt its quickening. She imagined the
blouse sliding off Patrice’s shoulders, the pale swell of her breasts. Lily’s whole body went hot. She felt the need to
cross her legs against the hungry ache at the center of her body. She imagined them kissing the way Marlon Brando
had kissed Mary Murphy in The Wild One, which she and Shirley had snuck into last February. (“ Don’t be such a
square,” Shirley had said when Lily had worried about getting caught.) But now, in Lily’s imagination, Marlon Brando
became Max, crushing Patrice bonelessly in her arms. And then their lips pressed together, and Lily tugged up the
hem of her nightgown and pressed her fingers between her thighs, and pressed, and pressed.

Page 264: The feel of Kath’s hands sliding around her body silenced her laughter. She stopped breathing, and Kath’s mouth
touched hers, feeling its way in the dark. Her lips were cool and dry at first, but quickly, so quickly, they bloomed into warmth and
softness. Her body was close against hers, the shape of her like a shock, her breasts and her hips and her hip bones against her,
her hands pulling her closer, closer. Lily had not known, had never imagined, how a first kiss could turn so swiftly into a second,
and a third, and then a continual opening and pressing and touching, the tip of her tongue against Kath’s, the warmth of her
mouth and the way that warmth reached all the way through her body and raised an indescribable ache between her legs. She
had to push herself closer to Kath; that was the only thought in her mind. She put her hands on Kath and slid them beneath her
jacket and clutched her back, and there was an awkward fumbling as they moved in the dark alleyway together, seeking
something to press against, until the wall of the building was at Lily’s back and she could pull Kath into her

Page 286: But Lily felt as if there were no time. She couldn’t entirely forget that they only had an hour together. A desire for
something more was rising inside her as Kath moved against her, their skirts riding up as their bodies rubbed together. It felt
urgent, as if they were counting down the seconds till a bomb would explode. There was no time; they had to do this right now.
And she reached for the hem of her skirt and tugged it up to her hips, and she took Kath’s hand and moved it to the cleft of her
body. Kath hesitated. “Are you sure?” she whispered. “Please,” Lily said, overcome. So Kath put her hand between Lily’s legs, and
Lily helped her, fumbling with her underwear. It was awkward, but when Kath’s fingers touched her, they both gasped. “Am | in
the right place?” Kath asked. “Yes,” Lily whispered. It all felt like the right place. Kath’s fingers rubbed and rubbed, and it was so
marvelous, so intoxicating—she’d never even really touched herself like this before—and now she was pinned against the side of
the filing cabinet, and it made a dull metallic thud as her hand slapped against it.
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LAST NIGHT AT THE
TELEGRAPH CLUB

Zhe brushed her nose agamnsi Kath's neck. and she
wanied {o bottle up the fragranoe of her. She felt Kath's
pulse bemeath ber lips, and Kath's band capping the back
of her head, and at last, Kath’s mouth touching hers.

It was still a shock io fiee it: the conmection between
their bodies, as if it had risen from the marrow of her
bones, thick and charged and sweet. Before, she had
been afraid of being dscovered and afrasd of dscovering
bizrself, but the mare they kissed., the less afraid she fel,
until her fear was subsumed beneath much more
powerful feelmps.

She wanted to touch Eath's skin. Ske tugged the hem of
Kath’s blouse ot from her skirt and slid ber hands
bieneath it, and fArally she fielt the warm skin of her back,
and the quiver of Kath’s body as she fouched her. Kath
drew back briefly and reached for the utbons of Lily"s
blouse, axkmg, “Can [T Lily helped ber unbution it, and
then Kath put ber hand on the bare skin of Lily's waist,
and Lily closed her eyes. Kath's hand slid up over ber
ribs and cupped the curve of her breast, and her thumb
trailed electncally over ibe outlme of Lily’s npple
through her bra. And then she pushed ber leg between
Lily's thighs, and Lily gasped at how it felt—ike
pressure and the movement there—and it was exactly
what she wanted. She was astomished by the way this
warked between them so instinctively, as if they had
been made to do this ogether.

But Lily felt a= if there were no time. She couldn’t
entirely forget that they only had an hour together. A
desire for something more was nsing inside her as Kath
moved against ber, their skirts mding up ax their bodses
rubbed together. It fell urgent, as if they were counting
down the seconds t1ll a bomb would explode. There was
mo time; they had o do this nght mow. And she reached
for the hem of ber skirt and tugged it up to her hips, and
she took Kath's hand and moved it to the clefi of her
bady.

Kath hesitated. *Are vou sure™” she whispered.
“Please,” Lily said, overcome.

By Malinda Lo

%o Kath put her hand betaeen Lily's begs. and Lily
helped her, fumblimg with ber underweear. It was
awkward, but when Kath™s fingers touched her. they
boih gasped.
“Am | m the right place™” Kath asked.
“¥es.” Lily whepered.
[t all fel like the nght place. Kath’s fingers nobbed and
rubbed, and it was o marvelows, =0 mioxicating—she'd
never even really ipnched berself like this before—and
now she was pinned agamst the sade of the fling cabinet,
and it made a dull metallic thud as her hand slapped
against it
“I"'mi sorry,” she gasped. but she couldn't really be sommy
because it was all happening =0 guickly, so
umexpechedly, and she clutched Kath close to ber as the
sepsalions took over, her body shuddering, and she
pressed ber face into Kath's neck until it was over.
Theere was a mmuie in which she breathed im and out, m
and owt, amd Kath beld her gemily, ber head mesting
against the filing cabmet. Then Kath kissed ber neck and
shiifbed herself ower Lily's thigh and whispered, “Can |
is thix all ght?”
"¥es.” Lily said, and she leaned imio Eath, bolding her
s she moved, feeling Kath”s welness slide against ber
leg.
... How different this was from when Lily was alone m
heer room. How different, and how much mare: an
overflewing amount of more. Kath kept rocking agamst
her thigh, her breath mgged against Lily™s cheek, and
Lily stroked her hand over Kath’s hair tenderly, fecling
impassibly close o her. How precicus she was, and bow
miracubous.

«Page 286

Mot For Mnors
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*Let’s Talk About It by Erika Moen + Matthew Nolan (4 % nELEN fa,

RATING) LET'S

KTALK 2
. . ABOUT

e Rio Grande High School

2
e Volcano Vista High School ‘ﬁ’ .
e West Mesa High School [ %,

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains obscene sexual illustrations and commentary; obscene sexual nudity; profanity; and alternate gender
ideologies

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 159: "Aw, don't worry. | think about some pretty freaky stuff too! How about | tell you some of the wild things |
think up when I'm getting off if you tell me yours?" The illustration on the bottom left of the page depicts a nude
woman sitting on a bed. Her right breast is exposed. She says, "l don't know why it got me off!" The illustration on the
bottom right of the page depicts a nude man and woman sitting on a bed. Their upper bodies are exposed. The man is
hugging the woman from her right side, leaving her left breast exposed. "Aw, don't worry. | think about some pretty
freaky stuff too! How about | tell you some of the wild things | think up when I'm getting off if you tell me yours?" The
illustration on the bottom left of the page depicts a woman sitting on a bed, nude. Her right breast is exposed. She
says, "l don't know why it got me off!" The illustration on the bottom right of the page depicts a nude man and
woman sitting in bed with their upper bodies exposed. The man is hugging the woman from her right side, leaving her
left breast exposed.

e Page 157: The illustration on the top of the page depicts a nude male and female on a bed under the covers with their
upper bodies exposed. The woman is laying on top of the man. Her arms are extended and her hands are pressing
into the bed, elevating her above him. They are talking to each other. The man says, "Oh, WOW!" The woman says,
"Yeah, that was SUPER fun. Thank youuu."

o Page 164: The illustration on this page depicts a young woman sitting in front of a computer. The quotations depicted
as coming out of the computer screen read: "HELL-O NURSE!" and "Ooh yeah, that's the good stuff." The text beside
the computer reads: A great place to research fantasies and kinks safely is on the internet! There are tons of people
and communities out there who share your interests and have all kinds of advice. The illustration on the left middle of
the page depicts a female in a bra and panties. The image below her, is a close-up view of a flaccid cartoon penis and
scrotum. The illustration on the bottom right of the page depicts two nude people bent over. One of the people is
pressed against the other's buttocks with their left arm extended out toward the other person's left shoulder. There
are two icons and slide bar depicted inferring a video is being played. Text surrounding the images reads: When
consumed right, porn can help you discover new aspects of your sexuality, and help you safely explore kinks and
fantasies. ...Do your research! Look up interviews with your fave porn performers, go to the sites they recommend,
and pay for your porn. See Figure 4.
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Things to Try! A great place +o

research Nntasies

and kinks safaly is
on the nternets

Trail gour fingers
arcund and over your vulva
flutter gour fingers lightly
from place to place.

Tug, pull, and
rub gour
labsa.

Circle
your fingers around
and over gour clit. Give
it a couple quick pats!

The online <worid s
clsoc chockablock full of
pornography professionals
card gmfeur; alike sharing
their sexy adventures online.
When consumed right, porn
can help gou discover news
aspects of gour sexuality.,

Later on, try
adding a sex
tog to your

masturbation?

that gou cant
experience
with just your
hands.

— —

But here's a heads-upc pornography is
a performance. H'as not a print

oy how o bhave sex in real life,
Just ke an action movie
an'd a guide on hows

to drive a car.

gour:
consume it with a hefsy
pinch of salt At the
same time, remember
+hat the peo Qoo
see ON camera are bBuman
beings «who deserve ygour respect.

Ha, sometimes
1 worry | ccaftch foo
mewch porn,. gou know?
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*Lighter Than My Shadow by Katie Green (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

Manzano High School

TER

AY

Contains frequent obscene sexual activities including sexual assault; nudity;
mild/infrequent profanity; self-harm involving anorexia, cutting, and suicidal ideations.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 467: The illustration on the top-left side of the page depicts a woman in a posterior view taking a shower. Her
buttocks is exposed. The illustration on the bottom-right side of the page depicts a nude young woman lying back on
a bed. She is moving her right hand toward her pubic area.

Page 468; The illustrations on the top of the page depict the same young woman described above with her arm
toward her pubic area. The illustration on the middle-left side of the page depicts the same young woman lying nude
underneath a nude man. The illustration on the middle-right side of the page depicts the same individuals described
above. The woman'’s breasts and nipples are exposed. The illustration on the bottom-left side of the page depicts the
same two individuals described above. The man is lying beside the woman, pinching her right nipple. The illustration
on the bottom-right side of the page depicts the same individuals described above. The man is lying beside the
woman. His left hand is angled toward her pubic area. Her breasts and nipples are exposed.

Page 442: The illustration on the bottom of the page depicts a nude woman with an enlarged abdomen. She is cutting
her left outer thigh off with a butcher knife. Her breasts are exposed.
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*Like A Love Story by Abdi Nazemian (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Atrisco Heritage Academy
Del Norte High School
Eldorado High School

La Cueva High School

Rio Grande High School
Valley High School
Volcano Vista High School
West Mesa High School
Follett eBook™**

Juvenile Detention Center

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains sexual activities; alternate sexualities; and profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 338: Art leaps back up, takes my hand, and then pulls me onto the bed with him. He kisses me, his tongue
exploring every inch of my mouth, his body grinding against mine, sweaty and hot. He’s hard, and | am too. He turns
me over onto my back, positioning himself on top of me so that his hardness rubs up against mine. He whispers my
name into my ear, and | whisper his name in his, until our names cease to have meaning, sounding more like moan
than anything else, He thrusts faster and faster , until my name becomes more scream than moan, and then he rolls
over to the side of me. ..."Wow,” he says. “Guess | won’t be wearing these pants tonight." ...I notice the gooey stain
on his black jeans, and the wetness on my won blue jeans. “Oh,” | said. “I didn’t know that you...” | leap off the bed
and go to the bathroom, | squeeze some shampoo from a tiny bottle onto a washcloth, get it all wet, and the rub the
wetness off my pants. | wash my hands, perhaps too aggressively. | look at myself in the mirror. | tell myself | am okay,
that nothing risky happened. ..."You okay in there?” Art asks. “You do realize having two pairs of jeans and two pairs
of underwear between us is, like, as safe as abstinence, right?" ..."l know,” | say. And then, closing the door, | add,
“I’'m going to shower before we meet everyone downstairs." ...I turn on the shower, take off my clothes, and get
inside. As | touch myself, | imagine Art thrusting on top of me, screaming my name. | close my eyes and let the hot
water wash all evidence of my passion away.

Page 337: here did you get a porno magazine?” | ask. ...Art laughs. He squeezes my thigh. “Oh Reza. My innocent
Reza. The first time | read a porn, | was twelve. | found my dad’s stash of Penthouse and Playboy magazines in the
back of his closet. Playboy was pretty much useless to me. But Penthouse has these sex stories in them, and they
were very hot because there were men in them.” | find myself getting hard, and he moves his hands to my crotch,
“Just covering up the evidence,” he says with a smile. ..."Maybe you could...read those stories to me someday. You
can’t get AIDS from story time." ...He laughs, “Any day you want.” He squeezes my erection.
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*The Little Black Book For Girlz by St. Stephen’s Community

House (4 RATING) A9sid oi11il od?

siig 70t lood

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs: \ileuxs2 yrisiesH no Hood A

Explicit Content Summary:

Albuqguerque High School
Sandia High School mo\/ yel
Volcano Vista High School X

Contains sexual activities; alternate sexualities; and profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 76: The head of the penis is a sensitive part for men. A guy will be sensitive in other areas as well, but this varies
from guy to guy. ...You cannot get pregnant, but it is possible to get some STls if you swallow cum. ...Some people find
anal sex pleasurable and erotic. Some people don't. Because the anus doesn't have natural lubricants like the vagina,
using lube is a good idea. Like vaginal intercourse, if you're tense, it's going to hurt. ...It may feel better if the penis
goes in a little bit at a time rather than going in really quick. ...Q. Are there different types of orgasms? A. Yes, there
are different types of orgasms. Some are quick, while some can be longer. Some are very intense, while some are
gentler. Women can have what you call multiple orgasms; that's when you can have one after another after another.
An orgasm from oral sex amy feel different from a vaginal sex orgasm, which may feel different from an orgasm
achieved with a vibrator. A woman can have one on her own through masturbation or with a partner.

Page 102: You slide the condom over the penis before you have sex and it catches all the cum when he ejaculates. A
diaphram (sic) is a shallow cup made of rubber, shaped like a dome. You have to be fitted by a doctor and it can be
reused for up to a year. ...You need to be refitted if you have an abortion, get pregnant, or gain or lose weight of 4.5
kg (10 Ibs) or more. The diaphram (sic) can be used while are on your period. You put it in with spermicidal jelly and
bonk away. Six hours after the bonking is done, you remove it.
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*Living Dead Girl by Elizabeth Scott (4 RATING) living

dead

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Atrisco Heritage Academy
Del Norte High School
Eldorado High School
Highland High School

La Cueva High School
Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains sexual activities including sexual assault and battery; sexual nudity; violence including child abuse; suicidal
ideation; drug use; and mild/infrequent profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 97: | would give anything to go back and take that food, slap that stupid once upon a time girl and shove what
she was too dumb to want down my throat, eat and eat until | grew thick, fleshy everywhere with rolls protecting me
from everyone’s eyes. From Ray’s eyes. “So, uh, do you want to ... ?” He rubs his leg, and then tries to take my hand
again. | let him this time, hold still while he rubs it across the front of his jeans. He is so tentative, so unsure.

Page 148: We are close to the park. Ray has finished his chicken and cleaned his hands and pressed my face down
into his lap again, then changed his mind and moved me around, folding me into what he wanted, my head pushing
into the door as he pushes into me, grunt (him) thunk (me). “You. Remember. Who. You. Belong. To,” he says. “You.
Remember. Whose. Girl. You. Are.” | nod and he pushes my hair out from where it has gotten trapped under me,
caught by him and how he’s moved me. “There,” he says. “That must feel better.” It does, of course it does, not
feeling bits of my hair strain, snap. My head goes thunk again, once, twice, and then he sighs. Flexes his fingers on my
shoulder, red pain silent scream inside me. Tears on my face, | cannot help it, and he licks them off one by one,
sucking every last thing he can from me.

Page 61: He sleeps with one arm thrown across me after, and | lie stinging sharp all over, a wet sticky puddle under
me. Soon there will be a little girl here, a real one with tiny arms and legs for Ray to push into. | want him to take her
tomorrow. | want that little girl here now, where | am. | want her to be Ray’s love, to bear it.
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Living Dead

Wou've puled your sket up to
your waist, arms resting by
our sides, palms uwp and
apen. Wating. “Good,” he
ways, and bes on o of wou.
Heavy and pushing, abwiargs
pushing. “Good girl, Alice.”
Afteraard, he will gae you

thie water and a container of
yogurt. He will sit with one

mainid cusled arounil your
uniee, ‘Yol will watch TV
together. He will tell you hos
Ly you are.

Page: 4

| cain t breathes, bt that's niod
whw hie =15 the pressure up.

He lets go 2 litke 20 | can nod.
Because he knows | will |am
nat strong; | cannat stop him
oF even slow hilm down. | can
anly waik unbll b gets 20

tiresd af e that hie lkets me
e ani mOVes an.  She

would punish me ™ he says

‘Hold me doswsn and shaows mee
hiow all we think of & sin

How We ane-al sin.” He spifs
ihi last word ouk, b he can

By Elizabeth Scott

tasie it, and then touches my
hair, slides his fists under my
shirt and baists the sullen rise

of my right breast, the ittle
|ummip thiak s theeme, “Wowial
you be that kind of mother®
Mo

Ry biais mever come out and
said it bt | koriowy fram yeears
of kstening to bem dream that
hés meathier ded o him what
bz ghoes to me. Held him

dioreen, rnbed him rans, ook
hém apen. Imthem, he ones

and begs heer neot b0 bouch

harmi, that e doesn't wanit to
R inside her, that b s a2

good boy, he really is.

Page 4547

Wie are chose o the park. Fay
has finished his chacken and
Chearesd Fils Mands andl
peressesd mmy face down o

his lap again, then changed
his miind and mioved me
around, folding me into what
Fez wianbexd, my headl pushing
inko thie door as hie pushes
into me, grunk {him| thank

ime}.

“¥ouL Remesmber. Wi You.
Belong. To," he says. “You
Remesmber. Wihome. Gl Yol
&re®

| niod and N pushes mey hair
owt from where it has gotten
trapped under me, caught by
himi ared Fiow Fie'’s maoved me
*There” he savs. “That must
feel betier”

It does, of course it does, nat
feeling bits of my har strain,
shap. My hiead goe=s thunk

again, once, twice, and then

he sighs. Flexes his fingers on
my shouldes, red pain silent

SCIEAIm INGhdE me.

Tears on my face, | cannot
hielp it, amd hie bicks them off

o [y o, suckiing eveny last
thing he can from me.

Page 148

Mot For Mnors

Bodagidy. Ry darg
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*Looking for Alaska by John Green (3 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuquerque High School (also on eBook)
Atrisco Heritage Academy

Cibola High School (also on eBook)

Del Norte High School (also on eBook)
Eldorado High School (also on eBook)
Highland High School (also on eBook)

La Cueva High School (also on eBook)
Manzano High School (also on eBook)
Volcano Vista (on eBook only)

West Mesa High School (also on eBook)
Early College Academy/CEC (also on eBook)
Juvenile Detention Center

New Future/eCademy/Freedom High
NextGen (also on eBook)

Unified ARTS Resource Library

Cleveland Middle School on eBook
Desert Ridge Middle School (also on eBook)
Ernie Pyle Middle School (also on eBook)
Garfield Middle School (also on eBook)
Harrison Middle School (also on eBook)
Hayes Middle School (also on eBook)
Hoover Middle School on eBook

Jackson Middle School (also on eBook)
James Monroe MS (also on eBook)

Explicit Content Summary:

Rio Grande HS (also on eBook & CD)
Sandia High School
Valley High School (also on eBook)

Jefferson Middle School on eBook

Jimmy Carter Middle School (also on eBook)
John Adams Middle School (also on eBook)
Kennedy Middle School (also on eBook)

L.B. Johnson Middle School (also on eBook)
Madison Middle School (also on eBook)
McKinley Middle School on eBook

Polk Middle School (also on eBook)
Roosevelt Middle School

Taft Middle School (also on eBook)

Taylor Middle School on eBook

Tony Hillerman MS (also on eBook)

Truman Middle School (status: out. Available on
eBook)

Washington Middle School (also on eBook)
Wilson Middle School (also on eBook)

Contains sexual nudity and sexual activities; moderate profanity use; alcohol use; and gender ideologies.
Some Examples of Explicit Passages:
Page 129: She jumped onto him and wrapped her legs around him (God forbid anyone ever does that to me, |
thought. I'll fall over). I'd heard Alaska talk about kissing, but I'd never seen her kiss until then: As he held her by her
waist, she leaned forward, her pouty lips parted, her head just slightly tilted, and enveloped his mouth with such

passion that | felt | should look away but couldn't.

Page 139: Her hand above my knee, the palm flat and soft against my jeans and her index finger making slow, lazy
circles that crept toward the inside of my thigh, and with one layer between us, God | wanted her. ...And | steeled
myself to say them as | stared up at the starriest night, convinced myself that she felt it, too, that her hand so alive
and vivid against my leg was more than playful, and fuck Lara and fuck Jake because | do.

Page 145: "...Sex is pretty fun...." ... "You're hopeless. Wanna go porn hunting?" "Huh?" "We can't love our neighbors
till we know how crooked their hearts are. Don't you like porn?" she asked, smiling. "Um," | answered. The truth was
that | hadn't seen much porn, but the idea of looking at porn with Alaska had a certain appeal

Page 290: "Is this what you told Lara in the TV room? Because, see, Pudge, they only call it a blow job."
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*Losing Hope by Colleen Hoover (4 RATING) COLLEEN HOOVER

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

[ ]
Explicit Content Summary:

Valley High School

Contains sexual activities; profanity; self-harm including suicide; alcohol use; and
controversial religious commentary.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 161: | ease myself back down on top of her until we recapture our rhythm. She feels so incredible pressed
against me, | don't know that I'll ever be the same again. ...I kiss her everywhere my lips have already touched her
tonight, picking up pace with the timing of her gasps and moans. When | feel her body tensing around mine | pull
away from her neck and look down at her. She digs her nails deeper into my skin, then tilts her head back and closes
her eyes. ...Her eyebrow crease together and she loses all rhythm to her breathing pattern. She's fighting to breathe
now as her body begins to tremble beneath me, all the while keeping our gaze locked together. All | can do is hold my
breath and watch the most incredible thing I've ever seen unfold beneath me. When the loudest of her moans has
escaped her lips, she can no longer keep her eyes open. ...When she's finally calm, | move my lis down to her neck and
kiss it like | wish | could be kissing her mouth right now.

Page 297: ...As soon as | begin to tremble and moan beneath her, my head falls against the mattress and she allows
me to close my eyes this time. She continues to move on top of me until I'm completely and utterly still. ...My lips
connect with hers and I kiss her, pushing her off me and onto the floor beneath me. I slide my hand between us and
flatten my palm against her stomach, then slowly lower my hand until | find the exact spot that makes my favorite
sound escape her mouth. | drink in every single moan and breath that passes her lips.
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"Tell me it's okay to.

want to be inside you
right now.

She throws her arnis aroursd
my neck and grasps my hair,
pulliog my moauih Beck te hers,
shivwingg me that she needs this
just s mach & 1 do, | groan
amid pall her away from the
shvwer wall, then walk her

dl the bathroonm and mbd the
hedroom, | drop her down amio
i bids them zrab ber panties
amd pull them down her legs. |
craaly agamst her mouth ad
pull off my boxers, which are
nonw spaking wet. All T can
think about is how much |
need 1o b irside her righd now
I pall apeart from her leng
enough b get a condom on,
then | grabs her Bups and puall
her g the edge of the bed, 1ifi
her Yeg to moy side and slide my
ather arm underneath her
shvoulder

I grap her beg amd her shoukler
and keep iy eyes irained on
hers, then push inlo her.

Leenerared by Hooklpoks.ong R

Thie second P imside her, i dioesn't
teel hke emough. | press my hps 1o
hers and try to search for whatever i
is that's missing from the moment.

I move in and ot of her, 4
more and more frantic A
with each thrust, irvine
desperately 10 reach & fecling that |
don'l even kndw exasts, She relaxes
her biody agninst mine, falleawving my
wrerients, allowang me W be m
control,

b keep my gaze kocked swach hers
and [ pull her to me, then lift her up
g5 | stand. 'mosfill inside ber and
shie™s wrapped around me, so [ bum
iy bipck 1o the bed and slide doan o
the floer. [ lean forwand and kiss ber
hoitam lip saftly, then her whole
mnalh.

I bring n hiand ta ker cheek and drap
thse cthize i her fup. | B o meve
hemeath her, shvwly guoiding her with
iy hand, wanting her wo justtake
cantrol.

wShe baces our hands together and
places them aver our hearts. She
sirakoes hier thumb against my hond
and lifls up slighily. then slowdy
glides hiack down me again. The

by Colleen Hoover

glides back doswn me again, The
incredible sensatien that rushes
ihrough my body canses my head 1o
collapse against the maltress behind
me-. | groam, unable oo keep my ewes
apen. "Upen your evis,” she whispérs,
still mowing agnimst me. *1 want vou ta
watch me." _"Don't lok away aeam.”
she says, lifting herself up. When she
alidies bk oneo my Eap, | can barely
keep my head up. Especially when that

my kamids even harder. . As soon as |
hemin 1o tremble and maoan beneath her,
iy b falls agaanst the maltress and
she allaws me io close my eyes this
e Shiz comlimues e move o op ol me
until I'm completely and wierly still
Oy D conmeet with hers and 1 kiss
her, pushing her off me and oo the
floar beneath me. T slide my hand
between us and flatten my palm agains
her stomach, then sloawdy boseer my hamd
undil 1 find the exacl spol that makes my
favorite sound escape her moath, | drink
i every sangle moan and breach tha
passes her lips

Page X7
.
—ﬂ -
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*The Lovely Bones by Alice Sebold (3 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuqguerque High School
Atrisco Heritage Academy
Del Norte High School

Eldorado High School LOVELY E
Highland High School (Status: lost)
La Cueva High School (Status: Lost)

Manzano High School e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High
Rio Grande High School e Nex+Gen

Sandia High School e Cleveland Middle School

Valley High School e Polk Middle School

Volcano Vista High School e Taft Middle School

West Mesa High School e Taylor Middle School

Early College Academy/CEC e Tony Hillerman Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains mild profanity; alternate sexualities; sexual activities including sexual assault; sexual nudity; violence; alcohol
use; and suicide commentary.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 13: "Big white panties," he said. | felt huge and bloated. | felt like a sea in which he stood and pissed and shat. | felt the
corners of my body were turning in on themselves and out, like in cat's cradle, which | played with Lindsey just to make her happy.
He started working himself over me. "Susie! Susie!" | heard my mother calling. "Dinner is ready." He was inside me. He was
grunting. "We're having string beans and lamb." | was the mortar, he was the pestle. "Your brother has a new finger painting, and
I made apple crumb cake." ...Mr. Harvey made me lie still underneath him and listen to the beating of his heart and the beating of
mine. How mine skipped like a rabbit, and how his thudded, a hammer against cloth. We lay there with our bodies touching, and,
as | shook, a powerful knowledge took hold. He had done this thing to me and | had lived

Page 267: Ray drew back the curtain. | turned to face him and opened my eyes. | felt a marvelous draft on the inside of my thighs.
"It's okay," | said. He stepped slowly into the tub. At first he did not touch me, but then, tentatively, he traced a small scar along
my side. We watched together as his finger moved down the ribbony wound. "Ruth's volleyball incident, nineteen seventy-five," |
said. | shivered again. "You're not Ruth," he said, his face full of wonder. | took the hand that had reached the end of the cut and
placed it under my left breast. "I've watched you both for years," | said. "l want you to make love to me." His lips parted to speak,
but what was on his lips now was too strange to say out loud. He brushed my nipple with his thumb, and | pulled his head toward
me. We kissed. The water came down between our bodies and wet the sparse hair along his chest and stomach. | kissed him
because | wanted to see Ruth and | wanted to see Holly and | wanted to know if they could see me. In the shower | could cry and
Ray could kiss my tears, never knowing exactly why | shed them. | touched every part of him and held it in my hands. | cupped his
elbow in my palm. | dragged his pubic hair out straight between my fingers. | held that part of him that Mr. Harvey had forced
inside me. Inside my head | said the word gentle, and then | said the word man
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*Lucky by Alice Sebold (5 RATING) T - ]

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

B R R T

verphlsnester. » place whers ervor

Grine mdosmanttc ihe suiin sl s oowd 4 gl

Albuqguerque High School

Atrisco Heritage Academy

Del Norte High School

La Cueva High School

Rio Grande High School

Volcano Vista High School

West Mesa High School

New Futures/eCademy’Freedom High
Jackson Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains obscene excerpts involving sexual assault/battery; sexual activities; sexual nudity; profanity; and drug use.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 5: "Give me a blow job," he said. He was standing now. | was on the ground, trying to search among the filth for
my clothes. He kicked me and | curled into a ball. "l want a blow job." He held his dick in his hand. "I don't know how,"
| said. "What do you mean you don't know how?" "I've never done it before," | said. "I'm a virgin." "Put it in your
mouth." | kneeled before him. "Can | put my bra back on?" | wanted my clothes. | saw his thighs before me, the way
they belled out from the knee, the thick muscles and small black hairs, and his flacid dick. He grabbed my head. "Put it
in your mouth and suck," he said. "Like a straw?" | said. "Yeah, like a straw." | took it in my hand. It was small. Hot,
clammy. It throbbed involuntarily at my touch. He shoved my head forward and | put it in. It touched my tongue. The
taste like dirty rubber or burnt hair. | sucked in hard. "Not like that," he said and brought my head away. "Don't you
know how to suck a dick?"

Page 99: If they found you, | could take those solid red balls and slice them separately off, as everyone watched. |
have already planned what | would do for a pleasurable kill, a slow, soft, ending. First, | would kick hard and straight
with a boot, into you, stare while you shot quick and loose, contents a blood pink hue. Next, | would slice out your
tongue, You couldn't curse, or scream. Only a face of pain would speak for you, your thick ignorance through. Thirdly,
Should I hack away those sweet cow eyes with the glass blades you made me lie down on? Or should | shoot, with a
gun, close into the knee; where they say the cap shatters immediately? | picture you now, your fingers rubbing sleep
from those live blind eyes, while | rise restlessly. | need the blood of your hide on my hands. | want to kill you with
goots and guns and glass. | want to fuck you with knives. Come to me, Come to me, Come die and lie, beside me
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He storted humping me again, wildly, The base of my spine was
crushed into the ground. Glass cut me on miy back and behind. He
kneeled back, "Raise your legs,"” he said, "Spread them.” 1 did. My
legs were like plastic Barbic's, inflexible. But he wasn't satisfied. He
pud @ il onesech call and pressed them ot farther than 1 could
hoeld. "Keep them there, " he said. He tried again. He worked his fist.,
He grabbed my breasis, He twasted the mipples with his fingers,

lapped at them with his tongue.  -page %

He began to knead his fist against the
opening of my vagina. Inserted his fingers
into it, three or four at a time. Something
tore. I began to bleed there. I was wet now.
It made him excited. He was intrigued. As
he worked his whole fist up into my vagina
and pumped 1. -poge s

He kicked me and 1 curled into a ball. 1 want a blow job. " He eld
his dick in has hand, .. "Tve never dome 1t betore,™ 1 said, "I'm a
wirgin.® "Put it in vour mouth.” | knecled before him. "Can |
put my bra back on'™ | wamted my clothes ] saow s thighs befone
me, the way they belled out from the knee, the thick muscles and
simall black hairs, amd his Dacid dick. He grabbed my head. " Put it in
yaur mouth and suck.” he said. "Like a straw™ [ spid, "Yeah, like o
siraw.” [ took it in my hand. 11 was small. Hot, clammy. Ti
throbbed involuntariby od my fosch, He shoved my hiesd forewrd
and [ put it in. i touched my tongue. The tasic like dinly
rubber or bemit baer, | sucked m bard, "Moot hke that,” he
said and brought my head away. "Don't you know how fo suck a
ek "o, [ iold wow,” 1 sad, *Tve never done this before.” "Bich,”
he spid. His penis still limp, be held it with two fingers and peed on
mie. Just a liode bin Aceid, wet, cnomy nose and lips. The smell of
him- the tmaity, hewdy, (RHITETH R smill- q:lung to v skin “paps 11

BY ALICE SEBOLD

L]

senerated by BookLooks.org B
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*Lullaby by Chuck Palahniuk (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:
e Rio Grande High School

Explicit Content Summary:

® (Contains obscene sexual activities; references to aberrant sexual activities including
necrophilia; sexual nudity; and profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 95: He puts the pants in my arms, and he’s standing here, hands on his hips, dick-and-balls naked.
...His dick tapers to a dribbling pink stalactite of wrinkled foreskin. A silver ring pierces the tip. Page 252:
“I’'m getting my guiche pierced,” she’d say. “It’s that little ridge of skin running between your asshole and
the bottom of your vagina.”

e Page 46: A desk clerk confirms that they used the television remote control to order a pornographic movie.
... “Embolism, if you ask me,” Nash says. “You eat a girl out and you blow some air inside her, or if you fuck
her too hard, either way you can force air into her bloodstream and the bubble goes right to her heart.”
...He says, “Newlyweds like they were, | figure he fucks her to death, and then has himself a heart attack.
Five bucks says they open her and find air in her heart.”

e Page 235: He licks the chili smeared around his lips and says, “l saw your wife’s death certificate.” He smiles
and says, “Signs of postmortem sexual intercourse?” ...“Don’t tell me,” he leans across the table and says.
“Don’t tell me it wasn’t just about the best sex you’ve ever had.” ...And | say, it was different. She was my
wife. “Your wife or not,” Nash says, “dead means dead. It’s still necrophilia.”
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Lullaby

BY CHUCK PALAHNIUK

“Embolism, if you ask me,” Nash says.
“You cat a girl out and you blow some axr
mside her, or if you fuck her too hard, cither
way you can force axr into her bloodstream
and the bubble goes nght to ber heart.”

-Page 46

The police report doesn’t say how warm my
wife, Gina, fclt when | woke up that
mormnmg. How soft and warm she felt under
the covers. How when | tumned next to her,
she rolled onto her back, her hair fanned out
on her pillow. Her head was tipped a httle
toward one shoulder. Her morming skin
smelled warm, the way sunlight looks
bouncing up off a white tablecloth in a nice
restaurant near the beach on your
honcymoon.

Sun came through the blue curtains, making
ber skin blue. Her lips blue. Her eyclashes
were lying across cach cheek. Her mouth
was a loose smule.

Sull half aslecp, | cupped my hand behind
ber neck and tilted her face back and kissed
her.

...Sull kissing her warm, relaxed mouth, |
pulled her nightgown up around her wasst.

senerated by BookLooks.org B

Her legs seemed to roll apart, and my hand
found her loose and wet insade.

Under the covers, my cyes closed, | worked
my tongue insxde. With my wet fingers, |
pecled back the smooth pink edges of her
and hicked decper. The tide of air gomg in
and out of me. At the top of cach breath, |
drove my mouth up into her.

For once, Katrnin had skept the whole might
and wasn’t crymg.

My mouth chimbed to Gina's belly button. It
climbed to her breasts. With onc wet finger
in her mouth, my other fingers flick across
ber nipples. My mouth cups over her other
breast and my tongue touches the mpple
inside.

Gmna’s head rolled to one side, and | hicked
the back of her car. My hups pressing her
legs apant, | put myself inside.

The loose smule on her face, the way her
mouth came open at the last moment and her
head sunk deep mnto the pillow, she was so
quact. It was the best it had been since before
Katnin was born.

Page 177

Not For Minors
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*Man O’ War by Cory McCarthy (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Atrisco Heritage Academy
West Mesa High School
Harrison Middle School
Wilson Middle School
Nex+Gen

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains obscene sexual activities; sexual nudity; alternate gender ideologies; alternate sexualities;
profanity/derogatory terms; references to hate involving homophobia and racism; controversial social and historical
commentary; and alcohol use.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 197: Indy sat behind me on the dark, cold bus. Their hands moved under my hoodie in the back, massaging. |
wasn’t wearing my binder, having been too tired to strap it on, and | could feel their fingers on skin that was usually
kept away from everyone, even Indy, even in our more riotous explorations of each other. They lowered their face to
my shoulder and kissed the back of my neck.

Page 188: My hands brushed every inch of her, palms open on her nipples that were so sensitive her sounds grew
wild and her knees clamped on my hips. We switched positions, and | sank between her legs. Indy tossed herself
backward on the bed, and | tugged away her unders, kissed her wide-open until her body rippled and arched, and she
nearly pulled my hair out. She came just like she changed her clothes: unabashed and unbound. Intimidating and
proud. Afterward, she reached for me with the same kind of hunger that had driven me here in the first place, only |
was having trouble breathing. Relaxing. Feeling. Her hands went after my belt, and | couldn’t help begging my
dysphoria, Not now. Please don’t do this to me right now. My three-pound binder was holding in a million pounds of
flesh. ...l tackled her, flipping us with my weight, lifting my hips to kick off my pants. My skin loved the warm angles of
her body. Indy’s neck and arms, her shaking legs. We pressed into each other at the same moment, and when | found
her eyes wide, searching out mine, | didn’t know what was wrong. | nearly asked, nearly stopped us. But there was
nothing wrong with Indy staring into me while touching me so tenderly | wanted to cry. ...Intrusive thoughts rose from
my depths. Joss calling my orgasms too masculine. Taylor scolding me to come like a woman, to surrender to it or
some shit. I'd long since pretended to finish before | had. ...We kissed madly, came so many times. Our bodies shook
into pieces, each one was more satisfying than smashing dinnerware on cement. We stayed in that bed for days,
literal years following the countdown of midnight.

Page 325: It's okay if you do not understand the difference between gender, assigned sex, and sexual orientation.
Blurring these lines has been the prized weapon of sexism, cissexism, and homophobia for centuries. The patriarchy
and capitalism need you to tell other people who they are . . . so don’t. Gen Z often embraces this PANTS metaphor:
Assigned sex is about what’s in your pants. Categories include female, intersex spectrum, male. Gender is how you
feel about what’s in your pants. Categories include transgender, nonbinary spectrum, cisgender, agender, two-spirit,
man o’ war, etc. Sexual orientation is about who you want in your pants and/ or how often. Categories include homo,
pan, demi, bi, and hetero sexualities, as well as hyper, ace spectrum, and allo sexualities.
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Man ©’ (War

By Cory McCarthy

My body heated, hummed. | held back, lips
parting from hers soon but mot fast. ... opened
my mouth to comment, and she shook her head,
pressing me down cmio her bed, her nees
straddling my lap. She kissed me this time, and
it was long and hard. and soul-deep.
...Euphonia And that's why dysphoria was so
aptly named They were sinuilar expenences,
endless light. the other? Absolute nothingness.
Indigo Waits made me feel euphoric. Like
cmching the wind, sailing. Owar kissimg lapsed
inie a kind of madness, and | med to reel it back
in before we umed irrevocably naked. “Should
we stop™ | asked, eves searching for hers antil 1
found dhem and looked away. ... “Do you want
o siop. -:-ni:-:.-'ﬂmhmk'.buhnuld. becauss
vielding = deemed socially respecifal
deconem™ .1 blimked hard, anable to see pasi
the bomuomes that left me extra aware of my
hands and Indy s extraordinary ass_ “The second
one.” .. Indy was sill straddling noy lap, and |
bield the sops of her hips, thoughis whirlpoolimg.
“1can waait, but if you're waiting for me, I'm
ready.” "Right now™ 1'd worked myself up 1o
kiss Indy. Now she was asking for & lot mare. |
could do this | cemaindy wanted to. | squeered
ber legs, fingers edging 1oward the feverish
cemier of her body. Indy threw her bead back
and groaned, and | was searly undone. | looped
off her baggy pajama top, revealing thoke soond
shoulders, hard nipples, and the excrucistingly
zoft skin of her chest. Her kisses moved o my
meck, and | bost my shint, my bimder pulled as
tightly as possiblie, limiting each breath.
Nuzzling the nook between ber shoubder and
reck, | asked, “Chest? Yes or no?™

“Yes, please.” My hands brashed every inch of
her, palms open on her mipples that were so
sensitive her sounds grew wild and her knees

clamped on my hips. We switched positions, and
I samk between her legs. Indy tossed herself
backward on the bed, and | tugged away her
unders, kissed her wide-open until her body
rippled and arched, and she nearly palled my
hair out. She came jusi like she changed her
clothes: wabashed and wobound. [Intimidating
and proud. Aferward, she reached for me with
the same kind of hunger that had driven me here
im the first place, only | was having trowhle
breathing. Relaxing. Feeling. Her hands went
afer my belt, and | couldn’t help begging vy
dysphona, Mot now. Please don't do this to me
right mow. My three-pound bindzr was baolding
im a muillicm pounds of fesh ... tackled her,
flipping us with my weight. lifting my hips 1o
kick off my pams. My sloin lowed the wam
angles of her body. Indy"s neck and arms, her
shaking legs. We pressed imio each other at the
same moment, and when | found ber eyes wide,
searching ot mine, | didn’t know what was
wrong. | nearly ssked, nearly stopped us. Bt
there was nothing wrong with Indy staring inko
me'.hhile:-:q.h:hil:gmu-:- tenderly | wamted 1o

.. Imitrasive thoughis rose from my depihs.
Jm u:ang my orgasms bon masculing. Taylor
scolding me 1o come like o woman, b samender
to it or some shit. ['d bong since pretended o
finish before | had. ... We kissed madly, camee so
many times. Our bodies shook inbo pieces, each
oie wis more safisfying than smashing
dismerware on cement. We stayed im that bed for
days. lieral years following the countdown of

midnight.
-Page 183-19]
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*Milk and Honey by Rupi Kuar (4 RATING)

milk and

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs: honey

Albuqguerque High School
Atrisco Heritage Academy
Cibola High School (also on sound recording)
Del Norte High School
Eldorado High School
Highland High School

La Cueva High School
Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School
West Mesa High School
Nex+Gen

rupi kaur

Early Collage Academy/CEC
New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains illustrations depicting non-sexual nudity; sexual activities including sexual assault.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 20: you plough into me with two fingers and | am mostly shocked. It feels like rubber against an open wound. |
do not like it. You begin pushing faster and faster. But | feel nothing. You search my face for a reaction so | begin
acting like the naked women in the videos you watch when you think no one's looking. | imitate their moans. Hollow
and hungry. You ask if it feels good and | say yes so quickly it sounds rehearsed, but the acting. You do not notice.

Page 8: The illustration on this page depicts a naked woman sitting with her legs open with the words "you have been
taught your legs are a pit stop for men that need a place to rest a vacant body empty enough for guests but no one
ever comes and is willing to stay". The words are written over the pubic region of the illustration. See Figure 1.

Page 40: instead. Lie me down. Lay me open like a map. And with your finger trace the places you still want to ****
out of me. Kiss me like | am the center point of gravity and you are falling into me like my soul is the focal point of
yours. And when your mouth is kissing not my mouth but other places. My legs will split apart out of habit. And that's
when. | pull you in. welcome you. Home
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*The Nerdy and The Dirty by B.T. Gottfred (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Albuqguerque High School

Contains explicit sexual activities including sexual assault; sexual nudity; profanity;
controversial religious commentary; violence; drug use; suicide commentary.

Page 17: ...tell him that | masturbate every day and that | think Catholicism is bullshit and all the other real stuff |
think and feel.

Page 65: ...I'm moaning, | don't even know I'm moaning, IF | KNEW | WAS MOANING, | WOULD HAVE STOPPED. But |
don't know, and my body is lifting off the bed, not really, but sort of, and this orgasm is going to be the best orgasm of
my life and am | crying? | don't even know, but my body is humming, yes, humming, crying, moaning, humming, and
body shaking and MOANING and.... ...My body finishes, my moans stop, all joy stops.

Page 214: "Scoot up a little and I'll help," she said. As | did, she reached around and grabbed my penis, guided it inside
her. I'm not sure | had ever thought about how it would feel. | guess | thought it would be like masturbating but
masturbating inside a girl's vagina. But it didn't feel anything like that. | didn't really concentrate on what my penis
was feeling at all. So | asked, "How does if feel for you?" "Very good. How does it feel for you?" "It feels...very

good...obviously...but I'm mostly feeling..." ... Then she said, "Are you close to coming?" "l think so." "Can you wait a
bit longer?" "l think so." "I want to come at the same time..."

Page 215: "I'll need my fingers to help...Is that okay?" "Of course! Why wouldn't that be okay?" "Other boys might
think..." "I'm not other boys, Penelope." She reached between our bodies, and | could see her body respond to her
touch and I just had to say, "That is very, very, sexy...very sexy..." "l love that you think it's sexy..." "It might be too
sexy because it's going to make me..." "l know...two more seconds...I'm close..." "l can't..." "One more second...." she
said, and grabbed the back of my head and we locked our eyes together and...
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*Nineteen Minutes by Jodi Picoult (4 RATING) 1M

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

e Atrisco Heritage Academy
e Cibola High School

e Eldorado High School

e Highland High School

e La Cueva High School _
e Manzano High School ~......n.l'.~.;r.:".:...;¢::.A.-....,.
e Volcano Vista High School —

e Garfield Middle School

e Taylor Middle School

e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains sexual activities; sexual nudity; profanity and derogatory terms; violence; controversial social and political
commentary; controversial religious commentary; alternate sexualities; hate; abortion; and suicide commentary.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 223: ...She heard the rip of a foil condom packet—How long had he been carrying that around? Then he tore at
his jeans and hiked up her skirt, as if he still expected her to change her mind. Josie felt Matt pulling aside the elastic
of her underwear, the burn of his finger pushing inside her. This was nothing like the times before, when his touch
had left a track like a comet over her skin; when she found herself aching after she told him she wanted to stop. Matt
shifted his weight and came down on top of her again, only this time there was more burning, more pressure. “Ow,”
she whimpered, and Matt hesitated. “I don’t want to hurt you,” he said. She turned her head away. “Just do it,” Josie
said, and Matt pushed his hips flush against hers. It was the kind of pain that—even though she was expecting it—
made her cry out. Matt mistook that for passion. “I know, baby,” he groaned. She could feel his heartbeat, but from
the inside, and then he started to move faster, bucking against her like a fish released from a hook onto a dock. Josie
wanted to ask Matt whether it had hurt the first time he had done it, too. She wondered if it always would hurt.
Maybe pain was the price everyone paid for love. She turned her face into Matt’s shoulder and tried to understand
why, even with him still inside of her, she felt empty.

e Page 313: "He pinned her hands over her head and ground his hips against hers. She could feel his erection, hot
against her stomach. It wasn't the way it normally was, but Josie had to admit that it was exciting. She couldn't
remember ever feeling so heavy, as if her heart were beating between her legs. She clawed at matt's back to bring
him closer. "Yeah," he groaned, and he pushed her thighs apart. And then suddenly Matt was inside her, pumping so
hard that she scooted backward on the carpet, burning the backs of her legs. "Wait," Josie said, trying to roll away
beneath him, but he clamped his hand over her mouth and drove harder and harder until Josie felt him come. Semen,
stick and hot, pooled on the carpet beneath her
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*Normal People: A Novel by Sally Rooney (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

Albuqguerque High School
Eldorado High School

La Cueva High School

Valley High School (Status: LOST)
West Mesa High School

Contains sexual activities including sadomasochism; profanity; and alcohol use.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 22: When he touched her that night she was so wet, and she rolled her eyes back into her head and said: God,
yes. And she was allowed to say it, no one would know, He was afraid he would come then just from touching her like
that.

Page 100: He likes to get very deep inside her, slowly, until her breathing is loud and hard and she clutches at the
pillowcase with one hand. Her body feels so small then and so open. Like this? He says, and she’s nodding her head
and maybe punching her hand on the pillow, making little gasps whenever he moves

Page 135: She got the top button undone and he told her that he was really drunk, and maybe they should stop. She
put her hand inside the waistband of his underwear and said it was okay, she didn’t mind. He though he would
probably black out then, but he found he couldn’t. He wished he could have. He heard Paula saying: You're so hard.
That was an especially insane thing for her to say, because he actually wasn't.

Page 143: Early in their relationship, without any apparent forethought, she told him she was “a submissive.” She was
surprised even fearing herself say it: maybe she did it to shock him. What do you mean? He asked. Feeling worldly,
she replied: You know, | like guys to hurt me. After that he started to tie her up and beat her with various objects...
when it happens her brain simply goes empty, like a room with the light turned off, and she shudders into orgasm
without any perceptible joy
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*Not That Bad: Dispatches from Rape Culture Edited by Roxane Gay
Found in the Following APS Library Catalogs:

e Valley High School
Explicit Content Summary (4/5 Rating) That

e This book contains sexual activities; violence including sexual assault and molestation;
profanity; alcohol and drug use; self-harm including anorexia and bulimia; alternate
sexualities; alternate gender ideologies; controversial social/cultural commentary.

Bad

wen Roxane Gay

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 27 - | remember his hands always on my body, and even before he pulled the mirror and the razor
blade out of the center drawer, | was thinking, This isn't good. Kurt reached into the pocket of his coat and
pulled out a paper packet- druggie origami- tapping two snowy piles onto the glass.

e Page 56 - Sweet tits, hot tits, sugar tits... I've been a D-cup since seventh grade, so my breasts have been up
for public conversation almost as long as | can remember along with the rest of me, especially my ass, the
way | walk, and how viable a fuck | am ...You'd like to rub your dick all over my ass?

e Page 65 - | wanna fuck your asshole. ...I'd like to put my cock between those titties. Ugly cunt...

e Page 257 - Daddy had an idea: he asked me to lie down on the bed for a few shots in my bra and panties.
..."Everything will be okay, Tracey," he said. "Just relax." He laid me down gently and, one hand holding his
camera, the other moved the crotch of my brand-new blue-and-white polka-dot panties to one side.

e Page 293 - When | was fifteen... | found myself alone in a car with a football player I'd had a crush on for a
while. He kissed me; | was thrilled. He started unbuttoning my shirt; | wasn't thrilled. He was strong and he
held me down but he didn't have time to force himself inside me because he was a teenage boy and had no
sexual stamina: he sprayed my jeans, his arm across my throat, smashing my head against the car window
as he humped my leg. | twisted away from him as far as | could get, my feet braced against the steering
wheel, but he pinned my arms so | couldn't open the door.

e Page 304 - He lay down on the futon mattress on my parquet floor and | focused on my mouth's task, the
act that once gave me pleasure and did then, too, despite whatever else | felt. | marveled at the thick,
almost egg-white quality of his ejaculate that tasted oddly pleasant...

e Page 321 - Did the man masturbate or just expose himself? If he masturbated, did you see cum? Did he say
something cryptic while he masturbated? ...You are safe from men in sweatpants each with one hand
around his penis... You are also safe from the man who ordered a "pussy burger" from you at your high
school job.

e Page 338 -/ woke up one night to him hard and upon me from behind, jabbing my vagina, my heart, my
threshold- and | said, "What the-?" semiasleep, "WHAT THE-?" and he said, "Don't be mad" as warm semen
trickled down my inner thighs, coating and staining them.
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*One Last Stop by Casey McQuiston (4 RATING) Casey Moo
Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

e La Cueva High School
e West Mesa High School
e Nex+Gen

Explicit Content Summary:

® (Contains obscene sexual activities; excessive/frequent profanity; alternate sexualities; alcohol and drug use; and
alternate gender ideologies.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 221: “I wanna go down on you,” Jane murmurs. “Is that cool?” August’s eyes snap open. “Wha-what the fuck
kind of question is that?” Jane’s head drops back with a bark of laughter, eyes shut and lips swollen, the line of her
throat obscene and gorgeous. “I need a yes or no.” “Yes, okay, Jesus.” “They call me Jane, actually,” Jane says, and
August rolls her eyes as Jane sinks down to one knee. “That’s the worst line I've ever heard,” August says, fighting to
keep her breath steady as Jane tugs on the top of one of her thigh highs with her teeth. The elastic snaps back, and
Jane grins against the inside of August’s thigh at the little yelp it earns her. “Did that shit really work on girls in the
’70s?” “It seems,” Jane says, kissing her way up, and August knows her hand is shaking when she pushes it into the
hair at the crown of Jane’s head, but she’ll be goddamned if she’ll act like it, “to be working just fine now.” “I don’t
know.” Jane’s fingers catch on the waistband of August’s underwear. August stares across the car at a Brooklinen ad,
of all ridiculous things, because if she confronts the reality of Jane kneeling between her legs and tugging her
underwear down her thighs, she’s going to have a full-scale mental collapse. “Don’t get too cocky.” “You might wanna
use the door,” Jane says, “for balance.” “Why?” “Because in a minute you’re not gonna be able to feel your legs,”
Jane says, and when. August finally looks down at her, mouth open in shock, she’s smiling innocently. She pushes the
hem of August’s skirt up and says, “Hold this for me, yeah? I’'m busy.” “Absolutely fuck you.” August laughs, and she
does as she’s asked. Truthfully: Jane has never once made a promise she couldn’t back up. August turns her head to
the side, trying to ground herself to the sturdiness of the door against her back, the way her shirt bunches up
between her shoulder blades when she shivers, how her breath clouds the glass in a steady, too-fast rhythm. Through
the glass, the city is shining—the bridges and buildings, the carousel on the edge of the water, the pinpricks of boats
in the distance, and she’s trying to take stock of it all, of how it feels to have someone so impossibly close to her for
the first time. She can’t believe she gets to have all this, this view and this girl on her knees

e Page 225: She looks up at August, a strand of dark hair falling across her eyes, mouth busy, and August knows she’d
tell it herself in five words: girl, tongue, subway, saw God. August never knew—she never worked it out in her head,
exactly, what would qualify as sex with someone who has the same type of body as hers, no matter how much she
wanted it, pictured it with one hand beneath the sheets. ...But this, this—Jane’s mouth on her, wet fingers, every hum
and hitch of Jane’s breath getting her off as much as a touch, the give and take of how good it feels to make someone
else feel good—is sex. It’s sex, and August is drowning in it. She wants more. She wants to fill her lungs up. “Jane,” she
says, and it comes out weak from the back of her throat. Her knuckles are white in Jane’s hair, so she makes herself
relax them, drags her fingers down to Jane’s sharp cheekbone. “Jane.” “Hm?” “Fuck, I—come back,” she grinds out.
“Up here. Please.” When August pulls her into another kiss, she can taste herself on Jane’s tongue, and that, more
than anything, the fierce wave of possessiveness it pulls over her, is what has her fumbling at the fastenings of Jane’s
jeans.
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Somehow the buttors of
Augwst’s shinl are undone,
and she can’t think shouw
anything but wanting mware,
wanting skin on skin. .. _S4ill,
she slides her fingentips under
the waisthand of Jane's jeans,
ciches the hem of her T-
shirt, and she waits half o
second for Jane to stop
kissimg her and nod before
she’s untucking and pushing
itup... ...she's dropping &
kiss on Jane's sternum, and
she’s pressing her open
mouth to the swell jusi above
the cup of her b,
.“Look ot you.™ she says,
dragging her thumbs o from
the cemter of Angast’s
siomach 10 her hips,
skimmuing over the waisthand
of her skirt. 5he keans in and
tucks ber face under Aupos's
collar, hites her shoulder,
presses a bnss there,.
...Jame"s hands are spanning
ber waist, brushing the
delicaie lace edges of her bm,
and her mouth is traling
lower.... ...then she's
pushing the lnce out of the
way. There are hands, and
mouths, and fingentips. and
tongues, and a sound coming
ot of August somewhere

BY CASEY MOCLIETON

between o hiss and a sigh,
and there’s Jane's breath hoi
ot ber skin ... The hand on
August's thigh is imching wp
her skirt, fabne gothenng a
Jane's wnist. When Jane lears
imio Augod's ear, the cotion
of Jane's bra i agninsi her,
the imsistent heat of ber body,
the unbeamble slide of skin
againsi hers. | wimna go
doan on you,” Jane
s ... “That's the worst
kine I"ve ever beard,” Augesi
says. fighting io keep her
breath sieady as Jane fugs on
the bop of ome of her thigh
hisghs with her teeth. . Jane's
fingers caich on the
wisthand of Aupes's
underwear. _..the reality of
Jane kneeling between her
kegs and ogging her
underwear down her
thighs. ... _.She pushes the
hem of Angesi's skoin up....
... Augwst furns her bead 1o
the side, bryimg 1o ground
herself wo the sturdiness of
the door agaimst her back, the
wiy her shin bunches up
between her shoulder blades
when she shivers, how her
breath chonds the glass ina
stendy, too-fast rhythm.
...5he looks up at Awgust, a

strand of dark hair falling
pcross her eves, mowth
busy,... ... B this, this
Jane's mouth an her, wet
fingers, every hum and hibch
of Jame's breath gettimg ber
off as mach as a touch, the
give and take of how good in
feels o make someon: else
feel gond—is sex. ... When
August palls ber int another
kiss, she can tasie herself on
Jane's tongee, and that, more
than anything, the fierce
wive of possessivencss i
pulls over her, i what has her
fumbding at the fastenings of
Jane's jeans .. The fucking
divine consiruction of Jane's
fingers when they press into
her.... lit's over im a gasp,. ..
_...an open-mouthed kiss
that’s more a hot exchange of
breath than anything ele,
teeth and skin. a low swear.
Jane slumps forward. ...
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*Oryx and Crake by Margaret Atwood (4 RATING) LRV S s e
<) i
Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs: (---
e Atrisco Heritage Academy
e Del Norte High School
e Eldorado High School
e Highland High School

A
DRYX 0 CRAKE
e MARGARET
. Sanjia H?ghicg:of)lh | wu u u

e Volcano Vista High School
e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains alcohol use and abuse; drug use; sexual activities; sexual nudity; profanity; suicide; violence; inflammatory
religious commentary; and inexplicit beastiality.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 11: And the temporary oblivion of sex. "Don't even think about it," he tells himself. Sex is like drink, it's bad to
start brooding about it too early in the day. ... A woman's voice says caressingly in his ear, Nice buns! It isn't Oryx, it's
some other woman. ...Oh, nice abs! comes the whisper, interrupting him. Honey, just lie back. Who is it? Some tart he
once bought. Revision, professional sex-skills expert. A trapeze artist, rubber spine, spangles glued onto her like the
scales of a fish. ...Pretty soon he'll be seeing beautiful demons, beckoning to him, licking their lips, with red-hot
nipples and flickering pink tongues. ...Creatures with the heads and breasts of women and the talons of eagles will
swoop down.

e Page 314: Crakes sexual needs were direct and simple, according to Oryx; not intriguing, like sex with Jimmy. Not fun,
just work- although she respected Crake, she really did, because he was a brilliant genius. ...They were in Jimmy's
bedroom, lying on the bed together with the digital TV on, hooked into his computer, some copulation Web site with
an animal component, a couple of well-trained German shepherds and a double-jointed ultra-shaved albino tattooed
all over with lizards. The sound was off, it was just the pictures: erotic wallpaper. ...Then she let him lick her fingers for
her. He ran his tongue around the small ovals of her nails. This was the closest she could get to him without becoming
food: she was in him, or part of her was in part of him. Sex was the other way around: while that was going on, he
was in her. I'lll make you mine, lovers said in old books. They never said, I'll make you me

e Page 307: Enter Oryx as a young girl on a kiddie-porn site, flowers in her hair, whipped cream on her chin; or, Enter
Oryx as a teenage news item, sprung from a pervert Is garage; or, Enter Oryx, stark naked and pedagogical in the
Crakers 'inner sanctum; or, Enter Oryx, towel around her hair, emerging from the shower; or, Enter Oryx, in a pewter
grey silk pantsuit and demure half-high heels, carrying a briefcase, the image of a professional Compound globewise
saleswoman? ...Jimmy hadn't spotted Oryx right away, though he must have seen her that first afternoon when he
was peering through the one-way mirror. Like the Crakers she had no clothes on, and like the Crakers she was
beautiful, so from a distance she didn't stand out. She wore her long dark hair without ornament, her back was
turned, she was surrounded by a group of other people; just part of the scene.
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*People Kill People by Ellen Hopkins (4 RATING)

ng suthor

ELLEN

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs: HOPKINS
e Albuquerque High School
e Atrisco Heritage Academy (Status: out) -
e Cibola High School (status: out) "4
e Eldorado High School
e Rio Grande High School
e Valley High School A
e West Mesa High School PEIPLE

Early College Academy/CEC

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains sexual activities including sexual assault and battery; sexual nudity; drug use; profanity and derogatory
terms; controversial racial commentary.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 101: You underline the promise with a longer, deeper kiss, one to make him believe his effort to take you out
tonight will be justly rewarded at its end. That's so much fun that you go a little farther, dipping your tongue lightly
into his ear before dropping your lips to his neck, where you lock them in place and suck gently at first, then a little
harder. Hard enough to raise a telltale bruise. "Stop already." He steers your hand into his lap, where it's happy to
admire the impressive bulge behind his button fly. "l won't be able to walk, let alone dance. Jesus, what you do to
me!" "Hey. Jesus didn't do that. | did, and don't you forget it." Hedging his bets, he invites, "Want to do more?" The
offer is tempting. Parking-lot sex might be a kick, with or without people walking by. ...They say the only way to keep
married sex interesting is experimentation. You'll have to play researcher soon.

Page 229: The drowsy husk of her voice is sexy as hell and coupled with the heat of her skin, she is a total turn-on.
And, for probably the millionth time, you think how incredibly lucky you are that she's all yours. "So | can get laid
before work?" ..."Yeah. Like, sex lessons. You keep getting better and better." ..."No lessons. Just lots of practice."
..."We have done it a time or five hundred, huh?" "At least." She runs her hand down the length of your torso, and
you might take that as an invitation to be accepted, but the alarm blares

Page 308: You were a high school sophomore, and you'd gone to a post-football-game party. The guy who was
supposed to take you home- you couldn't rightfully call him your boyfriend, more like an acquaintance with a car-
wasn’t ready to call it a night. Despite your protest, he drove to a construction site, of course deserted at the time.
"Take me home, please" you tried. "Sure. After we have some fun." "Look, | don’t give sex away, and you've got
nothing | need." "I've got this." He unzipped his pants, freeing his erection, then pushed you down on the seat, forcing
himself between your legs. You were wearing a skirt, putting nothing between him and you but thin panties.
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*Perfect by Ellen Hopkins (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuquerque High School (status: lost)
Del Norte High School
Eldorado High School

La Cueva High School

Rio Grande High School
Sandia High School

Valley High School

Juvenile Detention Center
Hayes Middle School

Jackson Middle School

Taylor Middle School

Tony Hillerman Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains sexual activities including sexual assault; drug and alcohol abuse; profanity and derogatory terms;
controversial racial commentary; self-harm including anorexia and suicide.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 155: "Beautiful." | lift up on my knees, turn to face him, kiss him as if this might be our last kiss- intention clear in
the race of my heart and the way my tongue tangos over his. He pulls back. Wait. Are you sure? In answer, | squirm
free of my sweater. Now, that's beautiful. His lips move over me, wet and rough and punctuated by sharp nips of
teeth. He lays me back across the seat and his thumb runs along the waistband of my jeans. Danger scent envelopes
me. You are ready, aren't you? He fumbles at my waistband and | hurry the unbuttoning, desire a steady thrumming,
like rain upon tin. Strangely, I'm not afraid. Sean is a hot salt rub, friction against my skin, and it all feels good. Right. |
reach for his belt, want to touch what's below his belly button. Except...it isn't how it should be. Sean rolls away.
Goddamn it. No!”

Page 170: “And not the hottest internet porn. Okay, probably not the best thing for me to be looking at in my spare
time, but | figured anything could encourage this piece of dead wood attached to my groin, that would be it. So far,
no good. No giant boobs, not girl-on-girl action, not even the vilest three-way romp I've ever been not-quite-
disgusted to view. The damn thing just lays there, like a bored housewife.”
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*The Perks of Being A Wallflower by Stephen Chbosky (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs: e
e Albuquerque High School e Highland High School PEPKS i :
e Atrisco Heritage Academy (status: out in English, e Manzano High School (status: w:;fi’:cmr
also in Spanish and DVD) out)
e Cibola High School e Rio Grande High School (also
e Del Norte High School in Spanish and DVD)
e Eldorado High School (also in Spanish) e Sandia High School
e Valley High School (also on DVD) e Jimmy Carter Middle School
e Volcano Vista High School e L.B.Johnson Middle School
e  West Mesa High School (also in Spanish) e Madison Middle School
e Early College Academy/CEC e McKinley Middle School (status: out)
e Juvenile Detention Center e Polk Middle School (also in Spanish)
e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High e Roosevelt Middle School
e NextGen e Taylor Middle School
e Ernie Pyle Middle School (also in Spanish) e Truman Middle School (also in Spanish)
e Garfield Middle School e Washington Middle School (also in Spanish)
e Jackson Middle School (status: out) e  Wilson Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains sexual activities including assault and battery; sexual nudity; profanity; violence; alcohol and drug use

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 21: | had a weird dream. | was with Sam. And we were both naked. And her legs were spread over the sides of
the couch. And | woke up. And | had never felt that good in my life. But | also felt bad because | saw her naked
without her permission. ...Do you know what "masturbation" is? | think you probably do because you are older than
me. But just in case, | will tell you. Masturbation is when you rub your genitals until you have an orgasm. Wow! |
thought that in those movies and television shows when they talk about having a coffee break that they should have a
masturbation break. ...l told Sam that | dreamt that she and | were naked on the sofa, and | started crying because |
felt bad, and do you what she did? She laughed

Page 44: When most people left, Brad and Patrick went into Patrick's room. They had sex for the first time that night.
| don't want to go into detail about it because it's pretty private stuff, but | will say that Brad assumed the role of the
girl in terms of where you put things. | think that's pretty important to tell you. When they were finished, Brad started
to cry really hard. He had been drinking a lot. And getting really really stoned

Pag 126: And then she leaned down and started kissing my neck and ears. Then my cheeks. Then my lips. And
everything kind of melted away. She took my hand and slid it up her sweater, and | couldn't believe what was
happening to me. Or what breasts felt like. Or later, what they looked like. Or how difficult bras are. After we had
done everything you can do from the stomach up, I lay on the floor, and Mary Elizabeth put her head on my chest.
Page 202: So, | kissed her. And she kissed me back. And we lay down on the floor and kept kissing. And it was soft.
And we made quiet noises. And kept silent. And still. We went over to the bed and lay down on all the things that
weren't put in suitcases. And we touched each other from the waist up over our clothes. And then under out clothes.
And then without clothes. And it was so beautiful. She was so beautiful. She took my hand and slid it under her pants.
And | touched her. And | just couldn't believe it. ...Until she moved her hand under my pants, and she touched me.
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*Point of Retreat by Colleen Hoover (3 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

e Eldorado High School
e Sandia High School
e West Mesa High School

Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains sexual activities; profanity; and alcohol use.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e  Page 95: 'll just say what's on my mind, okay? Sex. Sex, sex, sex. I'm having sex tonight. Making love. Butterflying. Whatever you
want to call it, we'll be doing it. And | can't freaking wait

e Page 152: ather than honor her request for space, | lean in to her even farther and part her lips with mine. Her
pressure against my chest weakens as her stubbornness finally dissolves and she lets me kiss her. | place my hand on
the back of her head and slowly move my lips in rhythm with hers. Our kiss is different this time. Rather than pushing
it to the point of retreat, like we've been doing, we continue to slowly kiss, pausing every few seconds to look at each
other. It's almost as if neither of us believes this is happening. | feel like this kiss is my last chance to remove any
doubt from her mind, so | pour into it every single emotion | have. ...l take a step forward, and she takes a step back,
until we end up against the dryer. ...She moves her hands to my neck, sending chills down my entire body. Slow and
steady and loses out as we simultaneously pick up the pace. When she runs her hands through my hair, it sends me
over the edge. | grab her by the waist and lift her up until she's seated on the dryer. Out of every single kiss we've
ever shared, this is by far the best. | place my hands on the outside of her thighs and pull her to the edge of the dryer,
and she wraps her legs around me. Just as my lips meet the spot directly below her ear, she gasps and shoves against
my chest
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*Push by Sapphire (5 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Atrisco Heritage Academy
Albuquerque High School

Eldorado High School

Highland High School

Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School

Volcano Vista Hight School

New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High
Tony Hillerman Middle School

s A 1= P - | R E

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains explicit sexual activities including incest and molestation; sexual nudity; excessive/frequent profanity and
derogatory terms; controversial racial commentary; drug use; and violence including self-harm.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 117: My clit swell up think Daddy. Daddy sick me, disgust me, but still he sex me up. | nawshus in my stomach
but hot tight in my twat and | think | want it back, the smell of the bedroom, the hurt- he slap my face till it sting and
my ears sing separate songs from each other, call me names, pump my pussy in out in out in out awww | come. He
bite me hard. A hump! A hump! He slam his hips into me HARD. | scream pain he come. He slap my thighs like
cowboys do horses on TV. Shiver. Orgasm in me, his body shaking, grab me, call me Fat Mama, Big Hole! You LOVE it!
Say you love it!  wanna say | DON"T. | wanna say I'm a chile. But my pussy popping like grease in frying pan. He slam
in me again. His dick soft. He start sucking my tittie..

Page 145: A girl gave her father's dick in her mouth know things the other girls don't know but it's not what you want
to know. ...Bombs with hair and titties and dresses. ..."It started when | was, oh, about four or five years old with him
fondling me" (feeling her up). "By the time | was twelve he was having intercourse with me three or four times a
week." ...Carl, the way his knees on either side of my neck. ...My hand is going up through the smell of Mama, my
hand is pushing Daddy's dick out my face. "l was raped by my father. And beat." No one is talking except me. "Mama
push my head down in her..." | can't talk no more.

Page 173: | would go with men to bars, drink, go home with them, hope I get to stay the night- that they don't tell me
go after they come. After | do this with, oh, is it five or fifty or a hundred guys, | start dissolve. ...But after the | don't
know how many mens | start to break into little pieces and the men look funny, like worms is growing out of their
skins, worms that turn to little penises, till | am sick with the walking dicks of Harlem. Everywhere is a hand rubbing, a
dick going psst psst come here come here.

171



My ciit swell! up thiek Dhaddy. Daddy sick me, disgust me, but sl ke 5o mee wp. § mawskis e my
ripmack bel kot gkt in my el and T ohink §warer i hack, e smell of e bedroom, the kurds ke vlap
my face &l if siing and sy ears sing separafe songs from eack odfier, call me nomes, premp my pussy i
aud ia our i ol @www I came. He bite me hard. A femp! A kump! He stam his dips into me HARD.
{ scream pain he come. He stap my thighs ke cowboys do horses on TV, Senver. (rgaesm e me, Ris
hady shakieg, grab me, coll me Far Moma, Big Hale! You LOVE /! Xay you love it I waena say
F DONTT. N warena say Fm @ chife Bt my pussy poppiag like grease in frving pen. He slam m me ggoin
His dick soff. He start sucking my difie

FPAGE

[ don't fucks boyz but Fm pregmant. My fabver fuck
me. And she know it. $he kick me in my bead when
I'm pregrant. ... [ think my daddy. He stink, the
white shit drp off hes dick. Lack it lick it. | HATE
that. But then 1 feel the hot ssuce hot cha cha
feelmg when he be fucking me. 1 get so confuse. |
HATE hmm. But my pussy be popping. He sxy that,
"Baf Mama your pussy is popping!” | hate moyself
when | feel good.

PAGE T2

“Carl got my tittie in hi mouf. Nuffin' wrom wif that,
it's matural. But [ think thas the day IT start. 1 don't
never remember noting before that. | bot. He
suckmg my tithie. My eves closed. | know be getting
hard I can see wifout my eyes, [ love him so much.”

Cienermied hy HookLooks.org 1

..-"50 be on me. Then be reach over to Precious!
Stan wif his finger between her legs. [ say Car what
vou doing! He say shut your beg ass up! Thes s
good for her. Then he git off me. take off her
Pampers and try to stick his thing in Precious. Y ou
what trip me out is it almost can go m Precious! [
thmk she some kinda freak baby then | say stop
Carl stop! I want him on me! [ mever wanted hmm 1o
brurt her. 1 didn't want him doing anything o her. |
wanted my man for myself. Sex me up. not my
chile. 50 you cain't blame all that shit bappen o
Precious on me. | bove Carl, [ love ham. He her
daddy, but he was my man!"

PAGE 152

Abarmant Contant

Eiinaln G s
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*Queen of Shadows by Sarah J Maas (3 RATING) SARAH J. MAAS

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuqguerque High School

Cibola High School

Eldorado High School

La Cueva High School

Rio Grande High School (In Spanish too)
Sandia High School

Valley High School e Van Buren Middle

Volcano Vista High School School

West Mesa High School (also in Spanish) e Juvenile Detention Center

James Monroe Middle School e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High
John Adams Middle School e Nex+Gen

Madison Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains inexplicit sexual nudity; sexual activities; violence; and profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 258: He wasn’t like other men—not even close. There was so little she could do to jar him, taunt him. A naked
body was a naked body. Especially hers. ...She rolled over. “You mean to tell me the females in Doranelle don’t have
scandalous nightclothes? Or anywhere else in the world?” ...“My encounters with other females usually didn’t involve
parading around in nightclothes.” “And what clothes did they involve?” “Usually, none at all.

Page 400: They were both really damn lucky that she currently couldn’t shift into her Fae form and smell what was
pounding through his blood. It had been hard enough to conceal it from her until now. Aedion’s knowing looks told
him enough about what her cousin had detected. He’d seen her naked before—a few times. And gods, yes, there had
been moments when he’d considered it, but he’d mastered himself. He’d learned to keep those useless thoughts on a
short, short leash. Like that time she’d moaned at the breeze he sent her way on Beltane—the arch of her neck, the
parting of that mouth of hers, the sound that came out of her— She was now lying on her side, her back to him.
“About last night,” he said through his teeth. “It’s fine. It was a mistake.” Look at me. Turn over and look at me. But
she remained with her back to him, the moonlight caressing the silk bunched over the dip of her waist, the slope of
her hip

Page 525: But he got out of bed, risking all of one step, drinking down the sight of the long, bare legs; the curve of her
breasts, peaked despite the balmy summer night; the bob of her throat as she swallowed.

Page 611: Rowan burst out laughing. She glared at him again as she sat up, the movement agonizing, exhausting. She
was naked save for the clean undergarments someone had stuffed her into, but she supposed she was decent
enough. He'd seen every part of her, anyway.
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*Rant by Chuck Palahniuk (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

Atrisco Heritage Academy
Manzano High School
Volcano Vista High School

Contains obscene sexual activities; incest; sexual nudity; drug and alcohol use;
excessive/frequent profanity; and alternate sexualities.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

m

Page 25: It’s Miss Harvey, he can tell, on account of the red shape. “Makes a ‘pussy print,”” Rant says, one finger
drawing around the outside of the red stain. “A hundred times more personal than your fingerprint.” The stain, he
says, looks exactly like a kiss of her down-below parts. You didn’t have to ask how Rant knowed the shape of Miss
Harvey’s parts. Same as animal tracks in the snow or sand, he could hand-draw you the kiss of a wide-ranging variety
of local pussy. Native-born or just passing through. Just seeing how far a rubber was rolled down, Rant could reckon
what dick it come off.

Page 46: After every sit-down piss, Mr. Casey would dangle his dick, trying to get out the last stray drop.

Page 92: Echo Lawrence: Here's a single girl’s secret—the reason you eat dinner with a man on a first date is so you
know how he’s going to fuck you. A slob who gobbles down the meal, never looks at a bite, you know not to crawl
into bed with that guy.

Page 104: Silas Hendersen: Without him, the Erection Revolution kind of lost steam. Gone limp. Left us just dumb kids

with vegetables stuffed down our shorts and rubber bands wrapped around our wieners. ...Rubber bands was a bigger
mistake. Nothing hurts more than snipping a rubber band, snarled and tangled, all mangled up in your short hairs
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He used to wedge his face between my legs and
ship hes toagoe mnto me. He'd come up on hes
clbows, smacking hes lips, his chan
dnpping.... He'd lick has lips and roll hes
cyes,...Rant would snort and gobble, then come
up with hes cyes shining. ...

From just the smell and taste of me, he'd nail my
whole day: tea, whole-wheat toast without buter,
plun yogurt, bluchermnies, a tempeh sandwich,
one avocado, a glass of orange juice, and a beet
salad. ...1 called him “the Pussy Psychac.”

Page 88

the exact number of laps thewr tongue's done
around your snatch. And the payback they have
coming. The sexual equivalent of clock
watchers or bean counters.

That's every guy-—except Rant Casey. He'd
stick his tongue into you and years could pass.
...One time, face planted between my legs, Rant
surfaced for air, packed a pubic hair off his
tongue, and said, “What happened today?
Something bad happened...™

1 told him to forget it.

Most guys are keeping score with every lap of thewr
tongue. Every time they come up for air, they're
clocking your pleasure. And, Iick for lick, you know
this had better balance out with the pleasure you
give them back. So, hick after lick, you never can
relax and get off, not when you know that meter
is always ranning. Every lick an mvestment in
getting hicked back. Even guys who hate
He licked me and rolled hes cyes, licked again,

and said, “A parking ticket? No, something

bookkeepeng and doing their taves, guys who
could only shrug if you asked their savings-

worse..." Rant hicked me agamn, caly slower,

dragging his tongue through me from back to
front, has breath hot, and he looked up, staning,
until | looked down at him. Met his green cyes.
...Like, he could find out anything with his nose,
and from the tasse of you.
...And between orgasms, | started to cry.
Page 89

account or credit-card balance, they'll compane
gY CHCK PALAHILK

Generatad by BookLooks.org B

I dida’t want to, but when he worked my zpper
down and slipped his cold thumb mside all those
pantics, inside me, | peed. All hot, crecping
through my )ans and underwear. The hot
wicking up the yam of my sweater. The rest of
me, e cold

In the dart, in my Christmas sweater, with thes
man crushang the air out of me, calling me “the
mother of the fusare.” | couldn’t pecture how
this'd get any worse. | remember him turming has
hand in front of my face, his fmgers wet and
stcaming in the cold, and me saying, “I'm
sorry.” | saad, “We're safe ™

His wet fmgers insade me, | kept calling him
“muster.”

Page 280

Warse than Basin Carlyle fouling you, nailing
you too hard, down there with a dodgeball in
phys ed. ... That punching, pushing, shoving
msade, it hurts. Gritty and grinding with dirty
water, the e, melted under me. That thin part
of ice, turned to mud puddied under me. |
machine.

...the man moved on top of me, faster, until he
stopped, and every muscle and joint of him
turned hard as stone, froze. Then all of him
went loose, relaxed, but be didn’t ket go. His
fingers kept a bold of me. ... The man pulled
up his pants, his thing still steaming with pee
and blood. Still dnppeng sperms. He pulled up
the zipper and looked his head around.
Looking down at me, he sasd, “Stay until I'm

gone.
Page 281 282

Not For Minors

Sookiock) Review Ratryg
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*Red Hood by Elana Arnold (4 RATING) Bt x AN NOTD

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs: = 5 R )
e Albuquerque High School = \ l o
e Atrisco Heritage Academy D () I }
e Cibola High School )
e Eldorado High School
e Highland High School
e La Cueva High School
e Manzano High School (Due 01/16/2025)
e Rio Grande High School
e Valley High School
e West Mesa High School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains obscene sexual activities; violence; and profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 104: You work on loosening the buttons of his blue-and-green plaid flannel, and though he do it more efficiently
himself, he waits and watches. Then the last button is free, and you push the shirt off his shoulders. There’s a white T-
shirt underneath, tucked in, and, with a sudden rush of urgency, you pull it roughly from the waistband of his pants,
up and over his head. He lifts his arms willingly, and you see the dark curls of his armpit hair, which seems like maybe
the most intimate thing you have ever seen. He is hard, you see the shape of him through the thick denim of his jeans.
You reach out, you put your hand there. You squeeze and look up into James'’s eyes. They shine down at you, and you
read them well- desire, pleasure, love. Hand still wrapped around his erection, you lean up to kiss him.

Page 10: Do you shiver from anticipation, for the moment when- at last, at last- his mouth finds his way to the center
of you? At last, at last, he’s found his way there, a hand on each of your thighs, his head buried between them, and
he’s not teasing you, not now, not anymore, he’s earnest in his desire to bring you desire, and yes, you think, as his
tongue and lips press into you, as his fingers pull you apart, as you come undone beneath his hands, it is important to
be earnest if this is what earnestness brings. Yes, the smell of him, the sight of him, the feel of him, all of it familiar,
but not this- the hot firm pressure of his tongue against your center, the insistence of his hands on your thighs, the
building of wonder of your pleasure rising, oh, that is not familiar, that is new, brand-new. You gush- that is the word,
the only word- you gush as the pleasure becomes too much to survive, and it bursts like a shaken-up can of soda, it
tickles and it burns and it ripples from your center outward, in pulses of sensation so intense you are pinned by them,
and your left hand curls into a fist and your right hand flails, hitting the damp cold glass and streaking away the
steam, and your eyes open as the pleasure ebbs, and just then the clouds outside part, revealing the full white moon,
unblinking, staring down at you from a black velvet sky. James laughs, his gentle, happy laugh, and looks up from
where he’s crouched between your thighs, and he smiles, and you see his face in the moonbeam that pours through
the strip of window you’ve wiped clean, and at first you don’t know what you’re seeing, you don’t know what to
make of the redness on his chin.
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*Red, White, & Royal Blue by Casey McQuiston (4 e

RATING) ‘RED_,

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Alb High School
: uquergue High Schoo mOYHL

Atrisco Heritage Academy _
e Eldorado High School BLU
e La Cueva High School
e Rio Grande High School
e Valley High School

e West Mesa High School
e Nex+Gen

CASEY McQUISTON

Explicit Content Summary:

® (Contains excessive/frequent profanity; obscene sexual activities; sexual nudity; alcohol and drug use; and alternate
sexualities.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 163: Without any further ceremony, he drops to his knees and starts undoing Henry's belt, tugging at the
fastenings of his pants. "Oh, God," Henry repeats, this time with feeling. ...It's fast and dirty and Henry is swearing up
a storm, which is still disarmingly sexy, but this time it's punctuated by the occasional word of praise, and somehow
that's even hotter. Alex isn't prepared for the way "that's good" sounds in Henry's rounded Buckingham vowels, or for
how luxury leather feels when it strokes approvingly down his cheek, a gloved thumb brushing the corner of his
mouth. As soon as Henry's finished, he's got Alex on the bench and is putting his kneepads to use. "I'm still fucking
mad at you," Alex says, destroyed, slumped forward with his forehead resting on Henry's shoulder..

e Page 233: ...ghosting featherlight fingertips over his collarbone, his ankles, the insides of his knees, the small bones of
the backs of his hands, the dip of the lower lip. He touches and touches until he brings Henry to another brink with
only his fingertips, only his breath on the inside of his thighs, the promise of Alex's mouth where he'd pressed his
fingers before. ...\When they come back down, Henry practically passes out on his chest without another word,
fucked-out and boneless

e Page 289: He feels before he registers being shoved backward into a wall, and Henry's mouth is on his, desperate and
wild. The faint taste of blood blooms on his tongue, and he smiles as he opens up to it, pushes it into Henry's mouth,
tugs at his hair with both hands. Henry groans, and Alex feels it in his spine. They grapple along the wall until Henry
physically picks him up off the floor and staggers backward, toward the bed. Alex bounces when his back hits the
mattress, and Henry stands over him for several breaths, staring. Alex would give anything to know what's going
through that fucking head of his. ...But he doesn't want to go home without having this. "C'mere." He fucks Henry
slow and deep, and if it's the last time, they go down shivering and gasping and epic, all wet mouths and wet
eyelashes, and Alex is a cliché on an ivory bedspread, and he hates himself but he's so in love.
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*Rumble by Ellen Hopkins (3 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuqguerque High School
Atrisco Heritage Academy
Del Norte High School
Eldorado High School
Highland High School

La Cueva High School
Sandia High School

Valley High School

Volcano Vista High School
Early College Academy/CEC
New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

Explicit Content Summary:

The 21 Kew York Times ;
Bestseting Auther

Contains sexual activities; sexual nudity; alcohol and drug use; profanity; suicide; and controversial religious

commentary.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 21: More than once, | thought about taking a dead-of-night slow cruise through certain neighborhoods, drawing
a long bead on designated silhouettes shadowing their bedroom windows. One squeeze of my Glock's trigger, and

BLAM! Eye-foran-eye justice, just like their Good Book calls for

Page 67: Nothing! One word and it's obvious he's lit. | borrowed a couple of my sister's diet pills. Lainie's coming
tonight and | wanna be sure | can, you know...no problem. ..."...And second, do you have regular dick problems?" ...My

dick's A-OK thanks. Adipex just keeps it up longer.

Page 165: They'd follow him down the hall, calling him "fag" or "dick licker." They'd offer their own dicks for him to
lick. Hetero-freaks. ...You'd think churchy people would be embarrassed to download porn, then Photoshop

someone's face into the pics- that someone being Luke.
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*Sex Is A Funny Word by Cory Silverberg and Fiona
Smyth (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

e Hayes Middle School

e Jefferson Middle School

e Kennedy Middle School

e Kit Carson Elementary School (Status: Out For Repairs)

Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains graphic illustrations involving sexual nudity; sexual activities; sexuality and alternate gender ideologies.
Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

o Page 83: As we grown into being a kid and then an adult, we get to figure out who we are and what words fit best.
...For most of us, words like boy and girl, or man and woman, feel okay, and they fit. For some of us, they don't.

e Page 106: TOUCHING YOURSELF The top left illustration on this page, depicts a woman emersed in water in a bathtub
with both of her arms resting on the edges of the tub. The image on the top right of the page depicts the same
woman with her left arm in the water angled toward where her pubic region would be. She has a large smile on her
face. The illustration on the bottom left of the page, depicts the same woman with her left arm still under the water
and there is an exclamation mark above her head. The illustration on the bottom right of the page depicts the same
woman with blush marks on her cheeks and squiggles around her body along with radiating lines coming out of her
body.

o Page 68: The illustrations on this page are depictions with implications of a male and a female masturbating. The male
is lying in bed with his arms under the covers. There are several white lines radiating out from where his pubic region
would be. He has a large smile on his face. A female is outside sitting against a tree with her hand between her legs.
She has a large smile on her face and there are several white lines radiating out from her pubic region. There is
another girl at the bottom of the page whom is standing up dancing. Her right leg is linked behind her left leg
seemingly creating a rubbing effect in her groin area. She too has large smile on her face and there are several white
lines radiating out from her body
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*Sex: An Uncensored Introduction by Nikol Hasler (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

e Atrisco Heritage Academy

Explicit Content Summary:

® (Contains explicit sexual activities; excerpts and illustrations involving sexual nudity; alternate s
gender ideologies; alternate sexualities; discussions of self-harm including anorexia and bulimia; mild profanity and
derogatory terms; and discussion involving abortion.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 16: Some guys like to think of penises in terms of “growers” or “showers” (the first type is small when flaccid,
but gets much bigger when hard; the second type is big when flaccid and grows comparatively less when hard). The
illustrations on this page depicts several penises. The set of penises on the top are labeled "GROWER." A flaccid penis
is shown on the left side with an arrow pointing toward to an erect penis on the right side. The set of penises on the
bottom are labeled "SHOWER." There is a flaccid penis on the right side with an arrow pointing to an erect penis on
the right side.

e Page 34: EXUAL REASSIGNMENT SURGERY If you are thinking about gender reassignment surgery, you’ll want to
speak to a professional qualified to answer all of your questions. You'll also want to speak with a qualified and
trustworthy therapist who specializes in transgender patients. ...Here are the basics of how a sex change unfolds. If a
female becomes a male, the first surgery is usually to remove the breasts, and the chest comes to look like a male
chest. The doctor will then prescribe testosterone to start to enlarge the clitoris, making it look more like a small
penis. From there, if genital surgery is desired, the doctor will use the tissue of the enlarged clitoris to form a penis.
This surgery is far from perfect, and the new penis will not look exactly like a biological penis, but science is working
on this, and it’s expected that the procedure will improve in coming years. For a male who is becoming female, the
patient will start taking hormones to help create breasts and may also get breast implants. To create a vagina, the
doctor uses the skin of the penis to form the labia and vaginal walls.

e Page 50: Q. Am | masturbating too much? A. That depends. Have you masturbated four times since you started this
chapter? Well, even if the answer is yes, it’s not necessarily a problem. As long as masturbating isn’t getting in the
way of your daily responsibilities, you're fine. And if you make it one of your daily responsibilities, that’s fine, too.
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5.-’

AnUncensored Introduclion

As s00n & vou get your hand dowm there, you
may notice that voor galfriend is wei.. . The
chions lives undemeath. It likes i be nobbed
gently. Every girl & different, and some respond
0 an wp-and-down moton, others left-to-night,
and some like a circular motion, others in ooly
one direction. ... Some girls ore more sexsitive
tham others. and rubbing your fingers bemaesn
her labia may drive her wild, or make ber just go
“Meh.” Adthe botiom of dhe labia & the enronce
io the vagina iself. If your girlfriend is ready for
it and wants you to, msert your finger here. It's
st o stnnt with one finger. With your palm
facing up, rise your middle fimger and gemaly
rub nguinst the opening. 1f it feels like she's
ready for you to peneirabe her—and vou can
abways sk if you're not sare—stan nserting
vour fingger slowly, then gently palling in and
o, .. If the opening is wider, she may enjoy
mwo fimgers. but don‘t go adding fingers bedore
she’s ready—that's no fun for anyome.

- HAND JOBS

This is when you stimulaie your boyfrend's
penis with your hand. When you first towch a
penis, it feel like a hard rod of flesh, but jusi
hecause it seems solid dossn®t mean yvou should
treat it like an iron bar. .. If the gay has a
foreskin, it will move back and forth allowing
vou #0 give him a hand job wwthout wormving
about the fnction. If the guy doesn’t have a
foreskin, you'll find that his penis may nesd
lubricatbom 1o allow the motion. Some people
choose to spit on or lick their hamd before
attemmgiing to give a hand job, others use lubes
that are light and water-based, like K-Y. Lotbon
works ns bomg as it is muld, unscented, and kept

T T I T TR .

By Mikol Hasler

away from the op of the penis, (you dom't wani
to @et it into the wrethra). You could also use o
guy 's pre-cum as bobmcation

While it seems that the aptions for performing a
hand job are pesimicied 1o up and down, it doesn’
have to be as simple 2 thm. For one thing, the
mwed sensitive pan of the penis is the head, =0
you should give that pant some exira attenison
Try aliemaiimg between a harder and sofier grip.
using different hands {or both), or gently playing
with his balls with one hand while stroking the
penis with the other. There i & whole world of
possibiliies!

-Page T3

Puat o dollop of bebrcant on a finger and

i gemily?) slide a fimger into the other person's
butt. .. _Afer the person feels relaxed encagh
with one finger, try two, ond if that goes well,
put a third fimger undier the other two. Three
fingers is about the width of the ovemge penis,
s if vom can slsde your fingers back and forth
easily enough. chances are vour pariner is ready
for the real thing . ... While 1 is postible 10 have
anal in the missionary positon (hving down.
facing ench odher), it"s easier v start anal sex
with the person about to be penetrated lyimg on
theeir fromd or o sl fors with their back anched,
and buit in the air. .. Gays have something
mside of their bunis called a prosianie gland,
which, when stimalasted with & finger, 1oy, or
penis. feels good and can even bead 1o orgasm.

-Page 90
4 ‘HntFnrhi'nrn
ﬁ Sernle . msd B Mg



*Shine by Lauren Myracle (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Atrisco Heritage Academy
Albuquerque High School
Cibola High School
Eldorado High School
Highland High School

La Cueva High School
Sandia High School
West Mesa High School LAUREN MYRACLE
Polk Middle School

Washington Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains profanity and derogatory terms; alternate sexualities; pedophilia; sexual activities including sexual assault;
sexual nudity; drug and alcohol use and abuse; and violence.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 279: By that point, Tommy had unbuttoned my shorts and yanked them down around my thighs, along with my
panties. | was gripping them, trying to get them back up, but he was stronger. He no longer had his hand down my
tank top, but instead his right arm stretched along the back of the sofa, bearing his weight while his left arm rode the
length of my belly, straight as a rod until the sharp flex of his wrist. With Aunt Tildy standing frozen behind him in the
doorway, he got one finger up inside me. | whimpered. He kept at it, the heel of his palm driving into my pelvic bone,
until he got in two more. Then he moaned. That sick bastard moaned, and Aunt Tildy snapped out of her trance. ..."|
gotta go," | said through my tears and snot. | squirmed, but that just made it worse. It hurt. | could feel his fingernails,
which | knew to be grimy with oil, and | squeezed shut my eyes, wanting to make everything disappear. There was a
bang outside, explosively loud, and Tommy jerked away. He jumped to his feet and said, "Fuck," as panicked as I'd
ever heard him. He straightened his jeans as best he could over the bulge of his crotch, but already he was striding for
the door and out of the house..

Page 156: He liked girls, and the younger the better. Every winter he came into town for the Christmas pageant,
because seeing little kids in angel robes gave him a boner. In the summer, he'd show up at the lake where younger
kids went swimming- not Suicide Rock,... ...His thing made a teepee out of his swim trunks, right there in front of God
and every living soul. Once he asked Gwennie if she wanted him to teach her to float on her back. | was ten. She was
nine. We'd both known how to float on our backs for years
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*Skin by Donna Jo Napoli (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

e Manzano High School
e Valley High School

Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains sexual activities; sexual nudity; profanity; suicide commentary.
Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 216: He pulls me down beside him on the floor of the gazebo and stretches out on his back. “Straddle my face.”
“What?” “Just do it. One knee on either side of my head. Just do it.” “Facing which way?” He laughs. “Facing the top
of my head.” | straddle him and he pushes my knees out, till ’'m low enough. He kisses the inside of one thigh, then
the other. So soft it’s like the best dream. Then his tongue flicks. Zap, like an electric shock. | jerk upward, rigid and
more alive than I've ever been. He pulls me down again and holds me tight. And | implode, | explode, | fly apart, my
head is twirling and I’'m moving so fast, on and on and on, till it finally ebbs. And ends. I slip my hand over his mouth
to make him stop, and | collapse beside him. He kisses my hand. Then my lips. “You’re a wonder.” “I had an orgasm,
say between pants. “I came. | really came.” “Yeah.” He laughs. “I could tell.” ...”I never came before.” “l wouldn’t have
known it.”

III

e Page 206: This morning | finished reading a sex novel. It's my third. And two other novels with sex in them are under
my pillow. | borrowed them from Devin. The way things progress in them is predictable. As though there's an order to
sex- first you do X, then Y, then Z. | wanted to know

e Page 264: "l slept with two people. And one of them was on the pill. And | didn't ask the other one." ..."She'd had a lot
of experience." He looks at me. "A lot." "You've had a lot of experience." "Me?" "Two people, and you're only
sixteen." "Yeah. Yeah, compared to you, I've had a lot of experience." ..."l| was fourteen at the time..." ..."Fourteen."
Ninth grade. Lord. "How old was she?" "Come on, Sep. | won't identify her. She wanted to have fun. And she enjoyed

teaching me things. And | enjoyed learning."
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*Slammed by Colleen Hoover (3 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

e Sandia High School (Status: OUT)
e West Mesa High School

e Juvenile Detention Center SLAMMED

Explicit Content Summary: 7 WA

#1 New Yock Times bestsaling asthor

COLLEEN HOOVER

® Contains sexual activities; nudity; moderate profanity; and alcohol use.
Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 227: I've never had sex. | came really close once but chickened out at the last minute. ...By the time we had been
together for about six months, we had discussed it plenty, so | decided | was ready to have sex with him. | had a
midnight curfew that night, so he rented a hotel room, and we told my mother we were going to the movie together.
When we got to the hotel, my hands were shaking. | knew | had changed my mind, but was too scared to tell him. He
had put so much effort into everything. He even brought his own sheets and blankets from home so it would feel
more intimate. We had been kissing for a while on the bed when he took off my shirt. His hands were making their
way to my pants when | started crying.

e Page 57: | laugh, then walk to the car and lean through his window, expecting another peck. Instead, he slips his hand
behind my neck and gently pulls me toward him, our lips opening when they meet. Neither of us holds back this time.
| reach through the window and run my fingers through the back of his hair s we continue kissing. It takes all | have
not to swing open the car door and crawl into his lap.
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*Smoke by Ellen Hopkins (3 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

h v
Albuquerque High School o 3 U | (’ \ : .'/: <
Atrisco Heritage Academy The sequdl 1o BURNEL
Del Norte High School

Eldorado High School

Highland High School

La Cueva High School

Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School

Sandia High School

Valley High School

Volcano Vista High School

Early College Academy/CEC

New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High
John Adams Middle School

Tony Hillerman Middle School

s 1llengl Kins
" The B1 New York Times Bestseiting Aved o

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains sexual activities including sexual assault; sexual nudity; profanity and derogatory terms; alcohol and drug
use; and violence including domestic violence and child abuse.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 33: Then he saw me lying there, skirt hiked up, fluids trickling from between my legs. | tried to tell him it wasn't
my fault. Caleb stole what he wanted. But Dad wouldn't listen. You came out here to meet him, you goddamn whore.
What did you expect? Cookies and milk? You're ruined now. What man will ever want you.

Page 59: His cruelty did not take the form of incest, although his deviant satisfaction in inflicting pain might well have
been substitute sexual pleasure, or maybe even an aphrodisiac. How many nights did we hide our heads under our
pillows, trying to dampen the sound of his beating Mom into submission, followed by the rhythmic creaking of their
bed, Mom's whimpers of pain turning to moans of whatever?

Page 103: When the doctor said, The Vaginal bruising indicates rape, Mom acted horrified.

Page 325: We're kissing. Kissing. | like it a lot, and I'm growing warm in places not talked about except in sex
education. But they don't tell you how just kissing can make you want to do those things, even though you know you
can't- you're not ready yet. And they don't tell you what to do when you say no but he keeps saying it's okay, that he
only wants to make you feel good, but you find out real fast he doesn't care about you at all, only about himself.
...and | see my little sister, only thirteen years old, flirting back with the monster who would do the same thing to her,
and | yell, "Leave her alone, pervert!"
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*Sold by Patricia McCormick (5 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuqguerque High School

Atrisco Heritage Academy (on audio book too)
Del Norte High School

Eldorado High School

La Cueva High School

Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School

Sandia High School (status: out)
Volcano Vista High School

West Mesa High School

Juvenile Detention Center

New Future/eCademy/Freedom High
Eisenhower Middle School

Garfield Middle School

SOLD

Valley High School

Hayes Middle School
McKinley Middle School

Polk Middle School

Tony Hillerman Middle School
Truman Middle School
Washington Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains explicit aberrant sexual activities including rape of a minor; prostitution; and explicit violence

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 123: In between, men come. They crush my bones with their weight. They split me open. Then they disappear. |
cannot tell which of the things the do to me are real, and which are nightmares. | decide to think that it is all a
nightmare. Because if what is happening is real, it is unbearable.

Page 125: | hurt. | am torn and bleeding where the men have been. | pray to the gods to make the hurting go away. To
make the burning and the aching and the bleeding stop

Page 133: | haven't cried, not one tear, since that first night with the fish-lips man. But now tears surge up in my eyes.
| blink them back and lift my chin. “But what?” she says. She pulls the leather strap out from under her skirt and slaps
it against her open palm. | bow my head. “From now on,” Mumtaz says, “you will join the other girls downstairs each
night. You will share a bedroom and be free to walk the house.” | stare straight ahead. Mumtaz comes close and takes
my chin in her hand. “But if you try to run away,” she says, “I will grind hot chilies and put them in your private parts.”
Page 257: It is a simple kitchen sound, the grinding of spices with a wooden pestle. Sometimes it means nothing more
than spicy stew for supper. But sometimes it means that the cook is readying the hot chili punishment for one of us.
And then it is a sound that turns even the hardest woman here into a whimpering child. Because it means that
someone has crossed Mumtaz, that Mumtaz will smear the chili on a stick and put it inside the girl, and that all of us
will be awake throughout the night, listening to the girl moan.
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In between, men come. They crush my

bones with their weight. They split me cpen.

Then they disappeoar.| cannot tell which of tha

things they do to me are real, and which are

nightmares | decide to think that it is all a
nightmare, Because it what is happening is real,

it i unbearable.

-page 123

Then Mumtaz flles at me. She grabs me by the hair and drags me
Qacross the room, she things me onto the bed next to the old man,
And then he & on fop of me, holding me down with the strength of
ten men. He kisses me with lips that are skack and wet and taste of
onions, His feeth dig into my lower ip, Underneath the weight of him, |
cannot see or move or breathe. He fumbles with his pants, forces my
leqs apart, and | can feel him pushing himsealf betweean my thighs.
| gasp for ar and kick and squirm. He thrusts his tongue into my
mcuth. And | bite down with all my might. He is squeezing my
brecst with his hand, ike someaonea shopping for a melon |
fry to push him away, but my arm, stone-haavy from the
lossi, doesn't move. ... open my eyes, watch him

squeeara my other breast.._He unbuckles hizs bait. . .The
fish-lips man remoaves my drass,, . Than he s on top of
me, and something hot and insistent & between my
legs. He grunts and struggles, trying to it himsalf
inside me

With a sudden thrust
I am torn in two.

"Oh. yes," he says. pantng
*Habib & good in bed .

-page 102 - _ ,
9 “sold” by Patricia MocCormick
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*A Stolen Life: A Memoir by Jaycee Dugard (5 RATING)

a stolen life

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuqguerque High School
Del Norte High School
Highland High School

La Cueva High School
Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School
Volcano Vista High School
Harrison Middle School

jaycee dugard

Lot

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains aberrant sexual activities involving child molestation, rape, and references to beastiality; sexual nudity;
violence; drug abuse; references to animal cruelty; and mild/infrequent profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 61: Like sometimes | wouldn’t put in as much effort as | could here and there. | wouldn’t jack him off as fast as | could,
forgetting (on purpose) to put lipstick on, and fake sleeping whenever he was engrossed in the TV. ...I really hated and despised it
when he would leave me tied up in a certain position by those eye hooks that screw into the wall. He would screw them into the
wall and then lift my legs with straps in different positions. One night he had been working on the position, trying to get it right for
hours and realized he needed to go pick up Nancy from the nightshift where she worked a convalescent home. He said he was just
going to leave me tied up because it was the perfect position. He was gone for a while. My legs were in such an awkward position,
| got leg cramps and the straps hurt my ankles. | was relieved when he got back, | wanted to get it over with so | could be done
and go to bed.

Page 38: He says to take off my towel and lay back on the pallet. He takes off the cuffs and relocks them in front of me instead of
behind my back. He then sits down next to me and explains what he is going to do. He stands back up and takes off all his clothes.
| do not want him to do that. | start to cry. He takes my handcuffed hands and holds them over my head. | feel so helpless and
vulnerable. | feel so alone. He lies on top of me. He is so heavy. | can’t stop crying. He said he’d be quick and it would be better if |
didn’t struggle because then he wouldn’t have to get aggressive. | don’t understand any of this. He forces my legs open and inserts
the hard thing between his legs in me. It feels like | am being stretched apart. | feel like it’s going to come out of my belly. | am so
small and he is so big. Why is he doing this? Is this normal? | try to scoot away. | try to close my legs. He just takes hold of my legs
and shoves them further apart. He is too heavy and strong for me. He keeps my hands above my head. | try to think of anything
but what is happening to me. Look anywhere except his face. | can feel the tears on my cheeks. He is making strange noises and
grunting and sweating all over me. | can’t breathe he is so heavy. All of a sudden he makes a giant grunt and puts even more of his
weight on me as he collapses. | cannot do anything. | cannot move. He finally moves and asks if I'm okay. He says it would be
easier on me if | didn’t resist or struggle so much next time. He says it wouldn’t hurt as much. | think to myself, If you didn’t do it in
the first place then it wouldn’t hurt at all. But | am too frightened by his act to say a thing in objection to him. In my mind | am
screaming NO | AM NOT OKAY ... GET OFF OF ME! Why are you doing this? What does it mean? He said it was all over now and
he gets up and says he’s going to go get something to clean me up. | am bleeding “down there.” | am so scared. Am | dying? Why
am | bleeding? He says it’s okay—he just “popped my cherry.”
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He says io take off my towel and
lay hack on the pallet. .| start to
cry. He akes my handeufied hands
and holds them over my head.
...He lies on top of me. He is so
heavy. [ can't stop crving. He said
he'd be quick and it would be
betier if | didn't sireggle because
then he wouldn't have to gei
segressive. .. He forces my legs
open and inseris the hard thing
between his legs in me. 11 feels like

[ am being stretched apart. | feel
like it's goimg 1o come o of my
belly. | am so small and he is so
big. ... try to scoot away. | iry 1o
close my legs. He just takes hold
of my begs and showves them further
apart. He is oo beavy and sirong
for me. He keeps noy hands abosve
my head. | iy to think of anything
bui what is happening to me. Look
amywhere except his face. | can
feel the tears on my cheeks. He &
making strange noises and
granting and sweasting all over me.
[ cant breathe be i s0 heavy. All
of & sodden he makes a giant grum
and puis even more of his weight
on me & he collapses. | cannot do
amyvthing, | cannod mowe. .. He
said it was all over now and he
gets up and savs he's going io go
ged something fo clean mee up. | am
bleeding “dowm there.” .. He says
it ‘s okay—he just “popped my
cherry.” «Piage 18.30

By Jaycee Lee Dugard

He says the crank allows him 1o
focus on one thing for a long tme.
He says first he's goung io get me
dressed the way he wants and then
depending on his mood, the rest
will consist of me mastarbaiing
him. sucking his pemis, me in
whaiever position be desires, and
dancing ower him while he
masturbates. He says for me o
start by geting cleaned up with the
backet of water in the comer. He
wanis me to shave nyy vagina
because he doen't like hair
because i gives him a msh. .. The
might seems endless and | am very
tired. He has the lights on. All of
them. [t makes the room o bot. |
have o towch his penis and stroke
it up and down; he calls this
“jacking off." Sometimes he wanis
me bo suck om it, too. | bake it so
much; it tastes disgusting. | am
affraid the white stuff which he sad
is called cum will get in my mouth.
| think this is really gross. He says
the speed helps him to prolong the
2% 50 be won't cum for a while.
.. This goes on mnd on fior o while
with him looking at these hooks he
has. They look kike photo albums,
bot they have kids from magazines
cut ot in diffevent positions with
penises taped on from ather
magarines. He books at them and
taldies dirty to them, using words
that are bad. .. .. He says he's

looking for anyihing with a linle
girl with shons on. ... He looks af
the time and he says it's fime o
have sex. He tells me to bie dowm
on my back. Pant of me is relieved
to get i over with. | was dreading
it bt weami 0 go b0 slesp. I'm so
fired. He gets an top of me and
tells me be's going to mlk really
dirty to me and for me not i be
scaped. .. He just needs 1o release
the “monkey on his back ™ | can’t
help but ery. but they are silent
tears. He focks me ns hard as he
can il seens like. He uses that
word a bot. My head is being
pushed in between the couch and
the pulliowt bed. | feel like | can't
breathe. He is calling me a fucking
whore and & cunt and other things.
... It huris more when | try to
struggle. so | ry not io get sway
frcam him, kst it’s hard not o want
i pash away from his sweaty
disgusting body. .1 feel his
release in me and fimally it is over.

«Papes 34-58

Bowieliphs, Berorye Bl



*Storm and Fury by Jennifer L. Armentrout (5 RATING) - o 5

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs

Explicit Content Summary:

ARMENTBROUT
La Cueva High School \}

Truman Middle School

p—

Contains obscene sexual activities; sexual nudity; profanity; and violence.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 194: His body shifted and settled between my legs, lining our bodies up in a very interesting place. His lean torso
and legs pressed against mine in a way that made me think of other things—things that didn’t involve fighting, but did
include less clothing. ...Zayne didn’t move off me, and | thought he would’ve by now, but he was still above me, those
pupils continuing to stretch. His full lips parted. I... | wanted him. I’d never really felt desire before, but it was burning
me up from the inside. Want. Need. This was what had been missing when I'd kissed someone before. This was what
yearning really felt like, and as | lifted my head off the mat, bringing our mouths so close that | could taste his breath
on my lips, | thought | might drown in it. Zayne didn’t pull away. ...I kissed him. It wasn’t much of a kiss at first, just a
brushing of my lips against his, and when he didn’t move, | pressed harder, feeling a shivery rush at the touch of our
mouths all the way to the tips of my toes. | touched his lips with the tip of my tongue, licking him. His hands tightened
around my wrists and then loosened. A stuttered heartbeat later, his hands moved, sliding down my arms, the rough
calluses along his palms causing my breath to catch. And then | wasn’t the only one doing the kissing. Zayne pressed
down, his warm lips moving against mine for the briefest, hottest second, and then he was gone.

Page 316: Well, the messy, half-fallen topknot was all me, but the glassy eyes, parted lips and flushed skin looked nothing like me.
Another fine shiver danced its way over my skin as heat pooled low in my core. Zayne wasn’t even in the bathroom with me
anymore, but | could still feel his hands on the skin of my back, along my sides to where just the tips of his fingers had grazed the
sides of my breasts. ...\What | was feeling was just my body reacting to the touch of someone | was attracted to, and | was
attracted to Zayne, but that was all, just a... a carnal attraction, one that | was positive wasn’t two-sided. ...My breath hitched.
That would complicate things, wouldn’t it? My body didn’t care about that at all, though. Neither did that primal part of my brain
that was suddenly flashing images to accompany the memory of his bare hands, slippery and smooth against my skin, and those
images were as clear as reality. ...His gaze met mine in the mirror. “l thought you’d be dressed,” he said. “I...” | really had no idea
what to say as | turned to him, figuring the towel was more discreet than my bare back. “I, um, I’'m still wet.” Those pale eyes
flared with wintry heat as his gaze dipped. “Really?” he said, and | swore it sounded like a purr against my skin. My face burned as
| realized what I'd said and how that could be perceived.
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Stoood Py Teleger Bok |

Jenmifer L. Armentrour

Somebow we made it into the bedroom and then he
was laying me on the bed amd be was coming over
me, his body large and warm as be braced himself
above me. ... And this time, when Zayne kissed me,
he sipped from my laps, drank from my moans. as
he man his thumb over my cheek. tracing the bone.
... Lust pricked my skin as he moved bis fingertaps
down iy throat, over my shoulder. ... He dropped
his hand to my hip and tugged me down, along the
bed. Then he rose above me, using one amm to
suppart his weight. Using one thigh, he paried mane
and then lowered himself. Hard lines pressed
agamsi soft ones, and when he moved against me in
a slow, undulating grind, | gasped and stiffened at
the bolt of pleasure it sent through me. ... He
chuckled agamst my mouth as be rocked has hips
agam. ..."Yes,” | whspered, spreading my legs,
cradling his body. ... His remaiming band shid up the
flare of ny hip, up my stomach. He stopped just
bebow my breasis, his tbumb brushmng over the
swell. ... He bet his hand stray hegher, nearly
reaching the peak of my breast. ... *[ would like to
see you, touch you... taste you.” .. _He lifted up my
shirt and [ rose on shaky elbows as he pulled it off
over my head and then my shorts went next. ...1 lay
back down, left oaly in thin undses, knowing that
with his Warden eves. he could see everythmg, and
| fought the urge to cover my chest. .._Then he
lowered his bead, flicking his ionguee over a
particularly sepsitive part, causing me to moan and
clutch he shoulders. .. He pressed down, moving
his hand and then his tongue to my ather breast.

... My bugh ended in a gasp as Zayne rolled me
over him and sat up, my knees sliding on enber side
of his hips as he pulled me onto his lap. | gasped as
the sofiest part of me pressed down on the hardest
part of him. He still had his pajama bottoms on and
I was still in my undses. but | could feel every inch
of him. ... He tugged my mowth to his and kissed me

LTI W S %

as | clemched his shoulders, allowing myself o
settle mio him. ... My lower body staried moving in
timy carcles. and good God, | thought | could feel his
pulse through the cotion of his pants. | couldn't
remember ever feeling like this, definstely not with
Chay and not when [ touched myself. .. My body
arched imo his, aching for him in such a way that it
almast fnghtened me., but | did trest ham. ... And
when his mouth tugged on my breast and his fongue
rasped over my skin, | stopped thinkmg. it was all
about feelng and the mw, exquisite sensatwons
shooting down o my core, warming and dampening
me. My hips rocked against him, and when he
whispered in my ear. his voice was thack, smoky. |
was panting against his mouth, my fingers
trembling a5 they shipped over his skin and wrapped
arpund the band of his bottoms. He was grabbing
them, too, shoving the fabric down as he rose just
emough io get the material to hs thighs, and then
there was nothing between us. ... His hand clasped
my hmp, urgmg me o move, to ake what | wanted,
but | dsdn't peed urging. My body moved against
his and he moved against me. The heat of his body,
the fnction and the dampness, and the way he
mipped at my mouth—t was all too much and not
enough. Tension between my legs bult quackly,
stealing my breath, shocking me. The col tighiened
deep insade me, and our movements became almost
frantic. His growl of approval seared my skin,
igmiting the fire, and | came in a blinding rush,
muscles ightening and loosening all at once.
..-Layne’s quickly folkowed, the hoarse, soul-deep
shout smothermg my cries as the release shook us,
ard then his mouth was oo mime and he kissed mee,
and be kept kissing me as if he wished to not simply
taste me, but devour my very being. and [.. |
wanted to be devoured.

-Pages 376-81

Mot For Minors

Frrmmr beora b




*Strange Truth by Maggie Thrash (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

Contains sexual activities; sexual assault; sexual nudity; voyeurism; profanity and derogatory
terms; alcohol and drug use by minors; suicide.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 287: Corny said a quick prayer before slurping up the gelatinous pink goo. The first time Corny ever got drunk,
she'd felt so awful the next morning at church that she'd promised Jesus she'd never do it again. And she'd only done
it three times since then, so that wasn't so bad. There were girls at Winship who got trashed every weekend, like
Chrissie White, who had the worst drunk eyes of anyone. And besides, this was a special occasion. It was a beautiful,
festive night, the boys had won the game, there was a keg, and Brittany and Angie's stepmom had made pink Jell-O
shots for the girls. Jell-O shots were Corny's absolute weakness. They were the most magical substance in the world-
pink and sweet and you couldn't even tell there was vodka in them at all! Corny's philosophy was that it was healthy
to sin once in a while, because afterward when you repented, you felt closer to Jesus than ever before. And the buzz
of holy forgiveness lasted for days, unlike being drunk, which only lasted a few hours. ...But tonight everyone was so
excited and the night air felt so heavenly, and boys already had girls sitting on their laps, and girls were downing Jell-O
shots and giggling and twirling their hair. Corny couldn't wait for Winn to get there so she could sit on his lap and twirl
her hair too.

Page 310: "He has insomnia. Hypnotism is actually a very effective technique-" "No," Virginia interrupted. "She's

hypnotizing him to hook up with her. To have sex with her." She could barely bring herself to say the actual words:
"She's raping him."
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*The Sun and Her Flowers by Rupi Kaur (4 RATING) the sun

and her flowers

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs: rupi kaur

Albuquerque High School (also available in Spanish)
Atrisco Heritage Academy

Cibola High School (also available in Spanish)

Del Norte High School

Eldorado High School e Valley high e1 NEW YORK TIMES BESTSELLER
Highland High School School

La Cueva High School e Volcano Vista High School

Manzano High School e West Mesa High School (also available in
Rio Grande High School (also available in Spanish)

Spanish) e Early College Acaemy/CEC

Sandia High School e Cochiti Elementary School***

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains sexual activities; sexual assault; sexual nudity; and abortion commentary.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 40: do you still touch yourself to thoughts of me do you still imagine my naked naked tiny tiny body pressed into
yours do you still imagine the curve of my spine and how you wanted to rip it out of me cause the way it dipped into
my perfectly rounded bottom drove you crazy baby sugar baby sweet baby ever since we left how many times did you
pretend it was my hand stroking you how many times did you search for me in your fantasies and end up crying
instead of coming don't you lie to me

Page 72: While | undress my lower half | slide my pants and underwear off lie down on the spa bed and wait when she
returns she positions my legs like an open butterfly soles of feet together knees pointing in opposite directions first
the disinfectant wipe then the cold jelly how is school and what are you studying she asks turns the laser on places
the head of the machine on my pubic bone and just like that it begins the hair follicles around my clitoris begin
burning with each zap | wince shivering with pain

Page 168: there is no place | end and you begin when your body is in my body we are one person -sex
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*This Book Is Gay by Juno Dawson (4 RATING) THIS |

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:
[ ]

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Rio Grande High School

Contains excerpts and illustrations depicting explicit nudity and sexual activities.

Page 29: “Advertisers would like us to believe that being female somehow feels different to being a male, but we will
never really know. Culture tells our parents how to dress us as kids, and it becomes ingrained. It sometimes seems
bonkers to me to think that a dude would have to be ‘trans’ to put on a skirt or some heels. Who bloody says that
they are ‘female attire’? Sadly, as most of the world is blind to how small-minded this is, that’s the way the cookie
crumbles. For now. As we said in the last chapter, although the studies of gender and sexuality are closely linked, they
are largely unrelated: A person will choose separate identities for both. For instance, | presently identify as a gay man.
Tomorrow, | could identify more as a female but still like me, thus making me a straight trans female. Do you see?”

Page 156: How sex apps work: 1. Upload a tiny pic of yourself to the app. 2. The app works out your location. 3. The
app tells you who the nearest homosexuals are. 4. You then chat to them. 5. Because they are near, it is easy to meet
up with them. ...if you’re looking for the ubiquitous “fun” (the words “sex,” “shag,” and the Fword, ironically, are
banned on most sex apps), be upfront about it and then no one’s feelings are going to get hurt.

Page 173: Doing the Sex Two men can pleasure each other in a variety of fun ways. 1. Handies: Perhaps the most
important skill you will master as a gay or bi man is the timeless classic, the hand job. The good news is, you can
practice on yourself. The bad news is, each guy has become very used to his own way getting himself off. ...Something
they don’t teach you in school is that, in order to be able to cum at all, you or your partner may need to finish off with
a handie. A lot of people find it hard to cum through other types of sex. ...A GOOD HANDIE is all about the wrist
action. Rub the head of his cock back and forth with your hand. Try different speeds and pressures until he responds
positively. A BAD HANDIE is grasping a penis and shaking it like a ketchup bottle. Finally, my misunderstanding about
rubbing two peens together wasn’t far off the mark- rubbing them together in one hand feels awesome- MEGA
COMBOHANDIE ...2. Blowis: Oral sex is popping another dude’s peen in your mouth, or, indeed, popping yours in his.
There is only one hard and fast rule when it comes to blow jobs- WATCH THE TEETH. Lips and tongue, yes; teeth, NO.
As with hand jobs and breakfast eggs, all men like their blow jobs served in different ways. The term “blow job” is
massively misleading, as you won’t actually be blowing on his penis- it's more about sucking (although | stress you're
not trying to suck his kidneys out through his urethra). It’s more about sliding your mouth up and down the shaft of
his cock. Letting a guy cum in your mouth is a safe sex no-no. 3. Bumming: It is a universal truth that many men like
sticking their willies inside things. ...Well, in the absence of a vagina, gay and bi men make excellent use of the back
door. Wanna know a secret? Straight people have anal sex all the time too. Another one? Straight men like stuff up
their bums just as much as gay ones.
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This Book

1S

by Juno Dawson

Gay men have slightly longer and thicker winkies. Excellent. The
amvgdala of gay men is more responsive to porn than those of straight men.
S0 we have bigger dicks and we re hormer.

Jus’ sayin’,

-papge 31

Here = a diagram of a boy. 1T you ane alao g boy, you
ang prohalsly awan: of which s FEEL MICE wlben
youl tosch them, but here's a rough guide, The lips: Sex
shawld alwavs sinrt widh & kiss, Iniinally, vou might nod
go any further than a kiss, in fact. Kissing is as infimabe
as sex, and if you're not comfortable geang further than
# kg, o o] pastner will respect this and wain, Mipples:
A lod of guys like baving thewr nipples played with- they
are megn sensitive, Testichs: Also 1o be treated with
lowing care. Bum; Lip you bum you have a prostabe
gland which feels nice when massaged. The anus is also
sensitive and responds to being played with, Meck'cars:
These semsatve areas love beng Kissed amd heked, Skin
ANy part of vour body will respond to being stroked
amd kissed, Penis: If you are a puy, vou'll already know
that even n gentle breeze can be enough 1o inspire n stiffy
im this super-sensitive organ. But keep inomind that sex
dloesn't begin amd eod with your dack. Be cncative.”

- page 171

eietakad By BookLosksag BE

Pwo men can pleasune easch oller in & vanety of
Fum ways, 1. Handies:. . the hand job. The good
NEWs B8, W1 CAN Practice on yourser Thu_:!['-.gd
news is, each pay has become very used i his
aan way getting himself off. ... Something they
don™t teach you in school s that, m order o be
ahde 1o cum at all, you or yous parner mey peed
i fimish off witl & hansdie. & lot of people find it
hard 1o cum throngh other rypes of sex

A OO HANDIE i all abont the wrist nction,
Rub thee head of his cock back and forh with your
hanel. Try different speeds and pressunes unhl be
redponds positvely.. . Fmally, my
misunderstanding about rubbing two

together wasn't tar off the mark- rubbing them
together in one hand feels pwesome. . ..

2. Rlowies: Oiral sex s popping ansther dude’s
pen in your mouth, or, mdeed, popping vouwrs
hed. .. Ad with hand jobs and breakias) epes. all
mwen Nike their Blow jobs served in different ways
it*s more shoait sucking. . H's more abo sliding
your mouth up and down the shaft of his cock.

“page 173
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*This Is Kind Of An Epic Love Story by Kacen Callender (4 Thit Kind ofom

RATING) Eplc

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs: | W

e Atrisco Heritage Academy LOVE
e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High s o

Kacen Callender

Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains obscene sexual activities; sexual nudity; profanity; alternate sexualities; and alcohol use by minors.
Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 92: | look at my wall, where the drawing still hangs beside a movie poster of The Godfather. She was the first
friend I’d had since Ollie, and | didn’t want to lose her—but at night, in the dark with no one to judge me but myself, |
messed up the sheets in Flo’s honor. Though | guess she wouldn’t feel too honored to know that. Especially when she
told me she wanted to have sex at least a hundred times. Why would | jerk off thinking about her, when | could
actually be having sex with her? Was | too scared I'd somehow ruin our relationship? | wasn’t sure how things were
going to be different after we had sex—wasn’t sure if she was going to stop loving me, or if I'd start to love her too
much. ...Sex. With Flo. The thought gets stuck in my head like some song on repeat. | try to focus on writing, because
that’s what | want to do with my life: be a professional screenwriter, not a professional masturbator. ...I feel guilty as
all hell—and speaking of hell, I’'m pretty sure there’s a level reserved for ex-boyfriends jerking off to girls who said
they want to be friends. I’'m getting pretty into it when there’s a knock on my door. | almost fall off my bed and yell
that I’'m coming. e Content (automatically wincing at the pun), and with my one good hand struggle to pull up my pants and
smooth out my sheets and pump out a good amount of Purell that | keep on my desk for these special occasions. ...Can Ollie tell |
was just jerking off?

e  Page 23: And he pushes me back to the bed, tugs up my T-shirt, lays kisses all over my skin, kisses that have me catching my
breath, until he’s got both my pants and my boxers down, and my hands are in his hair, and | don’t want him to stop—but he pulls
away and starts to pull his own shirt off. He looks more nervous about it now too, and he sits in front of me for a second, until he
kisses me. This kiss is slower. I'm on my back again, his leg pressing in between my legs, his mouth on my neck, my chest, my
stomach—my skin’s burning up. He sits up, breathing hard. “Are you okay if I'm on top?” It’s a scary thought, but I’'m pretty sure |
want him to be. | nod and we’re still kissing—he pauses and reaches for his nightstand, opens up a drawer, and pulls out a tube of
lube. For some reason, the lube is what makes me more embarrassed about any of this. He kisses me again, blocking my view, so |
can’t really see what he’s doing, can only feel his hand slippery and warm, pressing into me, literally inside of me, and it really
effing hurts— “Are you okay?” he asks. He’s watching my face closely, intently. | almost want to say no— it hurts, and I’'m freaking
out. But a part of me doesn’t want him to stop either. | nod. “Yeah. I’'m okay.” He buries his face into my neck, his finger moving
around, and | can tell he’s trying to be gentle—and the more he moves it around, the more | get used to it, the more it starts to
feel good. His mouth is by my ear, breathing against it. He asks if it’s okay if he—and he can’t really say it out loud, but | know
what he means. | nod. Ollie pulls away, seems to swipe a condom out of midair and rolls it on. A wave of nerves washes over me.
He pushes in slowly, and the pain grates. | almost try to push him away. He pulls back to look at my face. “Does it feel good?” | try
my best to smile and nod so that it doesn’t look like I’'m grimacing. He watches me. “It doesn’t feel good at all, does it?” | hesitate,
then shake my head, and we’re laughing a little together, but | put my hands on his back so he knows | want him to stay. “You can
keep going. Maybe it’ll start to feel good.
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THIS IS KIND OFF AN €P1C LOVE STORY

By Kacen Callender

He kisses the comer of my mouth, and
suddenly the lapiop 1= shoved out of the way
and he’s on top of me, kising my meck, s
hands on my pants—when [ sat up. He's
breathing hard. “Are you okay™ | nod, but
['m noddmg too fast. “Don't worry,™ he
says. ] know what to do.™ And he pushes
me back to the bed. tugs up my Teshart, lays
kissex all over my skm, kisses that have me
catching my breath, until be's got bath my
pants and my boxers down, and my bands
are in his hasr, and [ don’t want kim to
stop—but he pulls away and starts to pull his
own shirt off. He looks more nervous about
it now too, and he sits in front of me for a
secorxd, until he kisses me. This kiss is
slower. ["'m o my back again, his leg
pressing m between my legs, his mouth an
my neck, my chest, my stomach—my skin's
burming up. He sits up, breathmg hard. * Are
you okcay 1f I'm on top?” It's a scary
thought, but I'm pretty sure 1 want hm o
be. | mod and we're still kssing—he pauses
and reaches for his mghtstand, opens up a
drawer, and pulls out a tube of lube. Far
some reason., the lube = what makes me
more embarrassed about any of this. He
kisses me again, blocking my view, so |
can't really see what be's doing, cam only
feel his hand shppery and warm, pressmg
it me., Isterally inside of me. and it really
effing hurts—"Are you okay™ be asks. He's
walching my face closely, intently. | almost
want o say no-—it haris, and ['m freaking
out. But a part of me doesn't want lnm to
siop exther. | nod. “Yeah. I'm okay.”™ He
bures bis face into my peck, s fimger
moving around. and | can tell he’s tryng to
be gentle—and the more he moves it around.

the more [ get used to 6. the mare it starts to
feel good. His mouth 15 by my ear. breathing
agaimst it. He asks if it’s okay if he—and he
can't really say ot out loud, but | know what
be means. | nod. Ollie pulls away, seems to
swipe a condom out of midir and rolls it on
A wave of nerves washes over me. He
pushes in slowly, and the pain grates. |
almaost try to push him away. He pulls back
bo look at my face. “Does it feel good™ 1 try
my best to smile and nod so that it doesn’t
kook hke I'm gnmacing. He waiches me. “lt
doesn 't feel good at all, does it™ [ hesitate,
then shake my head, and we’re langhing a
httle together, but | put my hands on bis
back so be knows | want him io sty *You
can keep going. Maybe it"ll start to feel
good. Just—you know, move skow.™ He
keeps goang slow, but it mever really feels
good, though 1 guess it doesn™t burt as much
by the emd. We both end up on our backs,
just breathing heavy, Ollie’s cheeks and
chest red. I'm so completely sore that pain
springs up my back whenever [ move, so |
Just stay exactly where | am.

«Pages 236-238
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*The V-Word by Amber J. Keyser (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

Albuqguerque High School

Contains obscene sexual activities; references to child molestation and sexual assault;
sexual nudity; profanity and derogatory terms; alcohol use; references to drug use;
controversial religious commentary; alternate sexualities; and alternate gender ideologies.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 13: His touch sent sizzling waves coursing over my body. This was nothing like when | masturbated. ..I slid down
under the covers, my cheek against his taut belly. And there was his penis. Hard inside but shockingly soft and smooth
on the surface. | put my lips on the velvety end of his penis and took him in my mouth. After a while—who knows
how much time passed—we changed places. And his mouth was hot and wet on the slit of my vulva. ...His aim was
terrible, and though | was aroused, my prepubescent body was also tight and unaccommodating.

Page 21: A blowjob. Sucking dick. Head.

Page 29: One night, when we were making out, we kissed more intensely than usual, for nearly an hour. We shifted
together on my bed, and her knee softly found the warmth between my legs. | pressed against her, enjoying the new
contact. She gripped my breasts and found my rising nipples. | moaned and moved against her, like a rhythmic tide
with increasing rapidity. It arrived before | knew it was happening—my orgasm. | came for the first time with another
person, with someone who cared about me. ..The moment of my orgasm, the feel of her fingertips finding my
nipples, the firm heat of her knee against the part of me where | felt pleasure the most. ...She started slow with her
palms along my torso. My skin there shook with hope and fear, unused to the presence of another person. She asked
me if | was ready, and | nodded. She touched me where | had only ever touched myself. She touched me differently,
gently drawing her fingers from the wetness of my vagina to the swelling near my clitoris. ...I touched her with my
hands too. She felt like me: warm at first, and then, as | slowly moved my fingers, she turned slick, damp. | traced
circles near the top of her vulva where | thought her clitoris might be, the way | liked to touch myself. She moaned. It
was the first time | had ever made someone moan. ...So | kissed her and | smiled while | did. | learned what it was to
kiss someone and find her mouth cold from the way she had been gasping with desire. She smiled against my smiling
mouth.
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THE V-INORD:

TRUE STORES ABCUT FIRST-TME SEX
By Amber J. Keyser

My head & between my girlfnend’s legs and I'm
fimally having sex. Here's my tongue. Here's my
girlfnend’s vagma. Here's my tongue on my
girlfnend’s vagma and bere | am having my first
sexual expenience. .. .Courtney’s pubic bair staris
ticklimg the tip of my nose, whach s about to make
me sneeze. Fuck! That would suck! %o 1 push my
face further mto her folds. Pressing my nose and
mowuth more mio ber, | cam now feel her pubes on
my tomgue. ... [ don't know if t's my saliva or some
sort of wet comimg from Courtmey’s vagina, but |
feel a liquad starting to spread across my hips and
tnickle down my chin. Then she moans. | must be
doing something nght. With ber fieet on the floor
and her knees bent over my shoulders, [ boop my
arms around her legs and hold om tight. My hands
grab omio that soft area between the top of her
thighs and the insides of them. ...I squeeze my arms
aroumnd her begs like they're a hamess slapped down
on me for a roller coaster nde. .. .My tongue
separates the lips of ber vagina and | find her chit
with the tip of mry tongee. At least | think it’s her
clit. 1t's this hard Little ball thing. | press on it, and
Courtmey s legs start to quiver. I'm not quite sure
what to do with my chan, so | push it closer to ber,
dig my chin a bit further past the fringe of her hips.
She likes thes. She moves her haps, ndimg my face
like the horses she koves. Her hips are bucking. ...1
explore. [ unmwrap my nght arm from her thigh and
stick two fmgers insade of her. Wet, warm-—could
be called swamp:like—but only a swamp found in
heaven! .. My fingers have found their place m the
world. ...[ pash my fingers further in. add a third,
pump away. From ber increasingly loud moans and
heaving breathng, | know she feels good. The
further m 1 go. the maore it feels like ['m iouchmg a

part of myself, my identity revealed. Every second
m her vagina, 1 am more and more a lesbian. ...
slighily-salty wet seeps out of her as she grabs onio
my hair and squeezes my head with her legs like
I'm one of Suzanme Sommers's ThighMasters. I'm
having a harder time bearing her moans now. The
sound 1s all muffled because now, with her legs
squishing my cars mto ber imner-thigh flesh, 1 feel
hke | have ear muffs on for this muff-diving
adventure. Bt even with muffled bearing, | can still
bear some epic moans. And then she pushes her wet
vag further inbo my face, gyratmg. Well, this is the
best activity, ever, though my jaw’s starting to get a
hititle sore and I'm losing some tongue sirength.
She's weanng me out. But with my tongue on her
chit and her body squirming about, all | can think of
mow 15 ['m a leshian! ... There's another big moan
and some more hard hip thrashing and more of that
thigh-squerzing and then soon ber hands let go of
my hair and my mouth lets go of ber sex ax she
breathes heavily, her breath heaving her chest up
and down. Up and down. | sst up and wipe her salty
ligquid taste from my chin. ... “Mmm. Dessert.™ 1
magine my chin is glistening like the fingers that
were inside of her are glistening. Sparkling, even.

«Pages 103105
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*Tilt by Ellen Hopkins (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

e Albuquerque High School

e Atrisco Heritage Academy

e Eldorado High School

e Highland High School

e Rio Grande High School

e Valley High School

e Early College Academy/CEC

e Juvenile Detention Center

e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High
e Tony Hillerman Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains sexually explicit excerpts involving minors. The book also contains sexual assault, underage drinking, illegal
drug abuse, and profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 4: One night we were mostly naked and all knotted up in each other’s arms. And the time just seemed right to
say, “I want to. Please.” Dylan was just so cute. Are you sure? He said it right before | stripped off my panties. And he
confirmed, You're positive? just as | pushed him inside me. | think | wanted it more than he did. And all that hype
about awful pain? Well, that may be true for some people. But, except for a couple of seconds of intense pressure, it
didn't hurt at all.

e Page 11: Can't wait to get her all alone, pull her nakedness into me, silk skin slick against my own, eliciting the proper
reaction. She smells like summer wildflowers, as if they were woven into her hair and crushed by the weight of our
love. Tastes like strawberry pie, thick drizzles of whipped cream melting down over luscious ripe fruit. | could lick her
all day.

e Page 55: But homo, hetero or somewhere in between, no should mean absolutely not, and never did | say okay to my
stepfather’s prick brother, Stu. | was ten when he came creeping. Claimed it was the way | shook my pretty ass. |
might not have said anything about the bleeding or the chokehold welts around my neck—I wept over his promise to
kill my sister if | told— but a blood test for mono turned up something we couldn’t ignore. Stu passed on his HIV to his
completely queer, but up-until-then-virgin step-nephew, me. And | didn’t ask for it.

e Page 549: | lead her into the bedroom barely get her onto the bed when her lights snuff out. If | happened to be a
gentleman, or maybe a little less drunk myself, the sight of her lying there, skirt pulled up over her thighs, panties
teasing a major throbbing boner, would maybe not tempt me to take her this way. But she’s a sweet little piece of
virgin meat, and I've waited patiently. The first turn belongs to me, and this is a prime chance to take it. | climb up
beside her, tug off the baby blue lace, fling it away. Her breath is hot and her skin is hot, and between her legs it is
wet and hot and the resistance lasts only a moment.
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Ty waves us down the hall. You can have my parents” room. Just
be sure 1o chean up after yourselves, okay?

«.We are kissing, Licking. Biting. Moaning louder than the TV in the
other room, He's ready. Wants inside me. But “Not yet, Where's the
condom ™ | foegot it. But it’s okay. I'll pull out. Don’t worry. Don't
worry? We didn't use coe last time. 1t was right after my last period.

..And | have 1o have you right now...Making Jove with him is so beautiful.
We rock together, in rhythm. One. As he starts to tense, | remind him with a
subtle lift of his hips. He withdraws just in time, slicking my belly, See? All

-Page 71

He pulls me into his lap, licks down my neck, to the curve of my shirt, Take it off, he says,
and as if he has hypnotized me, | do exactly as I'm told. Quickly, his hands work the hooks of
my bra and before | can even think 1o say no, my entire upper body is bared. That's it, my pretty
little girl. He moves to kiss my nipples, and though 1 want to say no, | can't. It feels good. Great,
Amazing. Bencath my skint, | feel him grow hard against the thin barrier of my panties. | like how
that feels, too. But I'm still not ready. “Stop.” His mouth is around my nipple and he mumbles, Why?
All innocent, Now his lips move an inch or so higher and he starts to suck, softly at first, then
arder. It is crazy good and it makes me moan but when he tries to slide down my panties | know |
can’t, Not yet, “1 .. . | have my period.” It’s a lie, but he can’t know that, and it’s better than sayin
I'm too young. He stiffens. Stops. Then he says, We can do something else then, He lifts me up,
undoes his zipper and this is no movie zipper and this is no movie when he frees his erection and
hows me exactly how to use my mouth to get him off. [ wish I could say | don’t like it. But
somehow | do. Getting off Is easy. You don’t even need two to make #t happen. The peoper grip
with a slippery fist, whoopee, there it goes. But man does not live by ¢jaculation alooe. There's
the whole pursue-and-conquer thing to consider, which is why loose girls aren’t all that much
fun. Okay, maybe I'm a bit warped that way, but hard-to-get tums me on. Besides, | kind of
like playing teacher, which is why 1'm so patient with this litle girl, who will so be worth
the wait,

-Page 401

I let one hand slide 1o the crotch of my panties, pull the lacy material just a lint)
to one side. | keep my fingers covering the most personal part, take a quick

picture that | hope will do, While I wait for his response, | leave my hand
where it is, just above a soft pulsing between my legs. | have never
touched myself there before, not the way he wants me to. But now | do
[ move my middle finger slowly along the slick strip, discover the
nub hiding beneath my pubic bone-— the source of the building

throb....Unbidden, my finger starts to move faster and, unbidden,
my body rocks against it..Some urgency begins, grows like surf,
moving toward high tide...1f there ever was an Eve This must
be how she felt right after she first figured out what orgasm
meant.

Generated by BooklLooks.org B Tilt" by Ellen "0[)““8
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*Tower of Dawn by Sarah J Maas (3 RATING) SARALLJ. MARS

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuqguerque High School

Cibola High School

Eldorado High School e Sandia High School
La Cueva High School

Rio Grande High School

Valley High School e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High (in
West Mesa High School (in Spanish too) Spanish too)
John Adams Middle School e Nex+Gen

Juvenile Detention Center

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains sexual activities; sexual nudity; mild profanity; and explicit violence.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 455: And it was only when Yrene settled her hand on his chest, not to push him away but to feel the raging, thunderous
heartbeat beneath, that Chaol lowered his head and kissed her. He was standing. He was walking. And he was kissing her. Yrene
could barely breathe, barely keep inside her skin, as Chaol’s mouth settled over hers. It was like waking up or being born or falling
out of the sky. It was an answer and a song, and she could not think or feel fast enough. Her hands curled into his shirt, fingers
wrapping around fistfuls of fabric, tugging him closer. His lips caressed hers in patient, unhurried movements, as if tracing the feel
of her. And when his teeth grazed her lower lip ... She opened her mouth to him. He swept in, pressing her farther into the wall.
She barely felt the molding digging into her spine, the sleekness of the wallpaper against her back as his tongue slid into her
mouth. Yrene moaned, not caring who heard, who might be listening. They could all go to hell for all she cared. She was burning,
glowing— Chaol laid a hand against her jaw, angling her face to better claim her mouth. She arched, silently begging him to take—
She knew he hadn’t meant what he said, knew it had been himself he’d been raging at. She’d goaded him into that fight, and even
if it had hurt ... She’d known the moment he stood, when her heart had stopped dead, that he hadn’t meant it. That he would
have crawled. This man, this noble and selfless and remarkable man ... Yrene dragged her hands around his shoulders, fingers
slipping into his silken brown hair. More, more, more— But his kiss was thorough. As if he wanted to learn every taste, every angle
of her. She brushed her tongue against his, and his growl had her toes curling in her slippers— She felt the tremor go through him
before she registered what it was. The strain. Still he kissed her, seemed intent to do so, even if it brought him crashing to the
floor. Small steps. Small measures. Yrene broke away, putting a hand on his chest when he made to claim her mouth again

Page 461: The color on her face, he realized with no small amount of male satisfaction, was from far more than the heat. And
when they’d eventually left, walking slowly into the cool shadows of the halls, Yrene had tugged him into a curtained-off alcove
and kissed him. Leaning against a supply shelf for support, his hands had roved all over her, the generous curves and small waist,
tangling into her long, heavy hair. She’d kissed and kissed him, breathless and panting, and then licked —actually licked the sweat
from his neck. Chaol had groaned so loudly that it was no surprise a servant appeared a heartbeat later, ripping the curtain away,
as if to chide two workers for shirking their duties.

Page 513: Chaol held Yrene’s stare as he stilled, letting her adjust. Letting himself adjust to the sensation that the entire axis of the

world had shifted. Looking into those eyes of hers, swimming with brightness, he wondered if she felt it, too. But Yrene kissed him
again, in answer and silent demand. And as Chaol began to move in her, he realized that here, amongst the dunes and stars...
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*Traffic by Ellen Hopkins (3 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs: =D = 1P
e Albuquerque High School e Rio Grande High “—RA\[I: [,
e Del Norte High School School
e Eldorado High School e Valley High School
e Highland High School e Early College
e La Cueva High School Academy/CEC
Ellen Hopkins
e Manzano High School SN s i e

Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains sexual activities including child prostitution and molestation; sexual nudity; profanity; alcohol and drug use

by minors; alternative gender ideologies; and alternate sexualities
Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 30: How he touched me. She said | was a liar. A puta. ...I don't add the part about my own mother pimping me
out. Miranda nods. It happens to many of us. Men are coyotes. | was eleven the first time. Twelve when Ricardo
traded me for his debt. | found that out later. But that day, | believed it was Mama's punishment. "But when can | go
home?" | asked. Papacito tell me never, I'm his now. "Do exactly as | say," he said, "and Belinda, too, or | will hurt you
so bad you'll wish were dead. But if you are a very good girl, | will be your boyfriend..." ...But not so scared then as
later that night, when Papacito come to my bedroom. "Such a pretty little girl," he said. "Now | will make you my
woman." | knew what he meant and tried to say no. He slapped my face so hard | thought my head would snap off!
Then he grabbed my neck and squeezed. | couldn't breathe. | begged him to stop but he choked me until | almost
blacked out. | wore the marks from his fingers for many days. | had no fight left then, and he threw me on the bed,
made me his wife for real. When he finished, he sent five friends to break me in better. After that, what did it matter?
What came next, she says, is he pimped her online or sent her out to work truck stops, demanding a minimum $800
per night. He kept every penny.

e Page 41: A few people offered cocaine. At first | refused, but David indulged and finally convinced me to try it. Oh, but
you should. It makes every bad thing better, and everything good the experience of a lifetime. Especially sex. ...One
snort of what David said was damn fine coke, | shed worry like rainwater. Two, conversing came easier. Three, and
the world righted itself. ...I can't say exactly when because | was way too buys mellowing the coke buzz with bourbon
and, conversely, fighting the alcohol sluggishness with yet another line. It's a great combination, once I've since
enjoyed fairly regularly, though David doesn't keep a stash here at the house. Most of it comes with his guests. ...I
knew he was angling for sex, of course. David doesn't try to hide his attraction to pretty young men. When he
discovered | was still a teen, though technically legal, he was intrigued immediately. ...Without the cocaine stoking my
mouth, | would never have told him as much as | did.

e Paged5: | Wanted The Sex To Convince Him To let me move in, so | offered anything he wanted. Compared to Carl,
who was all about the kink, David's requests weren't extraordinary. The thing is, he can have whatever he wants with
any of the cute dancers in his stable who might be looking to advance his career. But David doesn't want easy sex, he
wants affection. ...I doubt it's possible for someone my age to fall in love with a man old enough to be his grandfather,
no matter how good that person is to him. | want to experience real love again, wrapped around sex and infusing lust
with meaning
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*Tricks by Ellen Hopkins (5 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Albuqguerque High School e Valley High School

Eldorado High School e Volcano Vista High School
Highland High School e Juvenile Detention Center

La Cueva High School e New

Manzano High School

Rio Grande High School Futures/eCademy/Freedom High
Sandia High School e Harrison Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains sexually explicit excerpts involving minors. It includes child rape and abuse; illegal drug abuse; graphic
violence; underage alcohol, and adult and child prostitution

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 206: “You've done coke before, right? No? Oh, baby, you're gonna love it. You're totally gonna fly. Don't worry.
He grins like a leprechaun. You're safe flying with me. Mostly anyway. | Watch Lucas Suck two long, thin, sparkly
yellowish lines up his nose. Then he hands the picture to me. Not too hard or you'll sneeze. | inhale gently, one line up
the right nostril, the other up the left. Immediately, both sides of my nose go cold and numb. Now, just like that, my
heart is racing and the hairs on my arms rise, sending little chills throughout my entire body. OMG. No wonder people
like this drug. | look at Lucas, who's watching me carefully. "More, please." He laughs. Careful now. A little of this goes
a long way. But he indulges me, and himself, with two more. Every nerve jumps to attention. | can't feel my mouth or
nose, but other parts of my body are begging to be touched. Lucas indulges them, too, with his hands and his mouth. |
love how he kisses, love how his fingers move over my body. Everything is hard. Everything is warm. No, cold. No,
warm. I've never felt so alive. Never felt so in love. | glance at the clock. Not even one. We have plenty of time. But |
don't want to do it here on the couch. "Let's go to my bedroom, okay?" | Don't Have to Ask Twice Lucas scoops me up
into his toned arms, carries me down the hall, like a groom clutching his bride. The thought makes me blush, and |
have no clue why. | rest my head against his chest for the entire ten-second journey. Then he lays me gently on the
bed, unbuttons my shirt, peels back the blue satin, stares at what he has uncovered. | am totally exposed, totally
flying high, and yet | do, in fact, feel safe with Lucas, even as he lowers himself over me. Every ounce of me wants
what he's about to do, and yet for just an instant, regret stings and | say, "Wait." He pauses. What? You don't want
me to stop, do you? Because | don’t think | can. | need you. See? He lowers my hand to feel his need, and my heart
screams, "Hurry!" Still, my brain whispers, "You can never take this back. “I look up into Lucas's eyes. "l don't want
you to stop. But please don't go too fast. I'm afraid..." Afraid it will hurt. Afraid it will change me. Afraid... afraid... the
word humps in time with my heartbeat, even as Lucas soothes, I'll go easy. And he does. And I'm ready. And it does
feel good, despite the pain, because it also hurts. And then, it's just over. Still Buzzed And yet also drained, we lie
together for a while. | don't know if it was good for Lucas or not. | want to ask, but | don't want to ask because if | do
and he says no, it will leave a scar. | don't even know if it was good for me, because I'm not sure what "good sex" is.
Your first time probably isn't so good, right?”
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Mis arms wrap around me, and s rough hand's go straight to my

— "4
4

—
p——

boobs. | try to knock them away but am no match for his strength. You Mke it rough? ‘Couse I'm Just
the guy to give it that way No extra charge....He's on me, yanking my halr, pushing me to my knees.
He Mips me over. You're even prettier from behind, know that? | hear Ns zipper lower. It is the loudest
sound ever, . He yanks down my shorts in a single swift motion, He is on me. In me humiliating me in
every possible way, right here on the kitchen floor As promised, he is rough. Biting. Pounding.
Shredding. Ripping. "Please?” The word bounces off him, ping pongs weakly in my ears, Trying to fight
him only fuels him... I've been sold. And just who would sell me? The answer is all too obvious: iris.

My mother And a5 he Snishes, all sticky and stinking and revolting...

— ric

Dans will pay extra to go without 3 sleeve. No condom?..
*Sorry. No can do. Cover up, Ml take care of you." | pull
my T shirt over my head, watch hm strip off his jeans. His
waist is narrow, hs hips straight. Beautiful. Stop =!
What's wrong with me? He's down to his skivwies. | should
hirvw charged more. He's built Tke a fucking bull, "Holy
rap, dude, | don't know...." What's wrong, kid? Never
done it with 3 real man before? Hs voice falls, cold and
heavy as hal, You want me wrapped? Do it for me! He
pushes me to my knees, comes around In front of me._ |
open the 1ol pouch, remave the thin latex protection. You
e Sen a ramrod Bke Dan's? | shake my head as | rol
the condom down over it No, of course you haven't, Let's
see just how good you are. | close my eyes, fight not to
£2g 2t the taste of hibricant, trying not to choke on his
thrusts against my throat....Dan decides he's done with
Europe. He pulls me to my feet, moves behind me, drapes
my back with his chest.. .Check it out. The little boy Tkes
that. He reaches down between my thighs . Look how
hard he is. . His §ps brush the back of mvy neck. He pushes
me toward the bed, urges me facedown, The sheets smell
of bleach... Down go my boxers, Oh my. What a sweet
Iztle bottom. Dan's hands, moving over miy skin, are soft,
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and when he lowers himself over me, 8 cloud of cloves
and apple sinks around me....Dan Is in for 3 real treat,
Isn't he? He presses up against me. | brace and he

pauses. DO you think & will hurt? Let's see. He pushes,

bt only a little. A test. Oh yes, 'm afraid it might. And
after Dan, nothing ¢lse will do_..An odd blend of fear
and... excitement. For some fucked up reason, I'm excited.
1 can't wantt his! Adrenaline firecrackers, through my body,
Sood pulses in my temples. You make Dan happy now,
hear? Pain! Oh my God! Nothing has ever hurt like this.,

I tense, beg him to stop. Butt he doesn't stop. Doesn't
dow. Can't take it. Can't. Through the rhythmic pain...
Pressure. Pressure, deep. Oh! Nothing has ever fekt so
good. Exquisite. Exquisite. Nol | won't, No matter what,
Fwon't, This isn't me....But | do. And when | do, it's over
the top. Page 483
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*Triangles by Ellen Hopkins (5 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:
e Rio Grande High School

Explicit Content Summary:

® (Contains sexually obscene sexual activities including sadomasochism; sexual nudity;
profanity; alcohol abuse; drug use; controversial religious commentary; and
alternate sexualities

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 3: Once upon a time, | might have slid a leg up over Jace, reveled in the way he stirred, hot and hard before the
rest of him surfaced from dreams.

o Page 8: Did | ever tell you that sweaty women turn me on? "Thus, your addiction to beach volleyball?" | go over for a
morning kiss, sex is the farthest thing from my mind. Jace. However, is totally in the mood, as advertised by the twitch
of his hard-on. Come on. We haven't had a morning go in a while, and | don't have to be in the office until nine. He
coaxes me toward the unmade bed. Pretty please? | start to protest, to say something about having to change the
sheets, but it's simpler just to give in for the ten whole minutes it will take to make him a satisfied man. And me a
dutiful wife. He leans me, stomach against the rumpled spread, over the bed, tugs down my shorts. | close my eyes as
he slips two fingers inside me. See now? You're ready for me. Strangely, | am, and when he pushes more than his
fingers inside, the sex is comfortable. Easy. No work at all. It doesn’t even take ten minutes until | feel the familiar
tightening of his thighs. Jace comes. | don’t. He punctuates his final thrust with a soft Oomph. Pulls away, sticky, starts
again for the shower

e Page 40 His fingers snake into my hair, pull my face into his and when his mouth covers mine, rum and mint flavor his
tongue. The kiss | return is not gentle, and when his body rocks against mine, he is hard against the throb growing
faster, faster, between my legs. He is strong. My heart pounds as he wraps my right leg around his hip, lifts. Beneath
my short denim skirt, he finds nothing but skin and hot, wet pulsing. His fingers start there, work their way inside. My
body screams for orgasm, but not like that. “Fuck me, “ | beg. His eyes, feral, meet mine. He smiles, props me up on
his knee. Unzips his fine silk trousers, brings the swollen knob of his cock just outside my thrumming slit. Stops. “Say
please.”

211



*Verity by Colleen Hoover (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

[ ]
Explicit Content Summary:

Eldorado High School

Contains sexual nudity; obscene sexual activities; profanity; violence including child abuse and attempted abortion.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 63: My only goal that night was to get drunk on free booze and find a rich investor to fuck. | was already halfway
there, having downed three Moscow Mules. And judging by the look of Jeremy Crawford, | was going to leave that
party an overachiever. ...It was a fuckable dress. The kind of dress a man can easily bypass when he wants between
your legs. ...But when men look at dresses, they aren't admiring the way it hugs the hips or the cinch at the waist or
the fancy tie up the back. They're sizing up how easy it will be to remove. Will he be able to slip his hand up her thigh
when they're seated next to each other at a table? Will he be able to fuck her in a car without the awkward mess of
zippers and Spanx? Will he be able to fuck her in the bathroom without having to remover her clothes completely?

Page 72: He fed me before he fucked me. ...The restaurant was mostly empty, so we were in a quiet corner booth, far
enough away that no one noticed when Jeremy's hand slid up my thigh and disappeared between my legs. No one
heard me when I moaned. No one cared when he pulled his hand away and whispered that he wasn't going to give
me an orgasm in a Steak 'n Shake. | wouldn't have minded. "Take me to your bed, then," | said. ...I was on his bed,
lying on my back, watching him undress, when | realized | was about to make love for the first time. I'd had sex
before, but never with more than just my body. ...It was amazing how different sex felt when a person used more
than their body.

Page 86: | congratulated him with a blowjob. It was the first time | swallowed. That's how happy | was to see him. |
acted like a lady after | swallowed, smiling up at him. He was still standing by the front door, fully clothed, other than
the jeans that were now down to his knees. | stood up and kissed him on the cheek and said, "Be right back." ...\WWhen |
let him come in my mouth, | had no idea how much there would be. How long | would have to continue swallowing.
Keeping my composure was tough while his dick was in my throat, drowning me.
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| knew from experience that Jeremy coukin't get the truth out of me If 1 had his dick
In myy mouth, | crawled down him, and by the tme | was positioned over him, my
mouth ready to work, he was already hard. | took as much of him as | could take, |
loved it when he moaned, .| let him shide out of my mouth."How many women have
sucked your dick?* _"That many?" | teased. | climbed up his body and straddled him, |
liked it when he jerked beneath me and gripped my thighs.

. He raised his hands to my breasts and cupped them. Sgueezed them. He was getting
that look on his face that was my cue | was about to be fucked. Hard. "That's probably
a good estimate,” he whispered, pulling me to him. He brought his lips close to mine
and stuck a hand between us, rubbing me. "How many guys have licked your pussy?”
«He was moments from climax when one of the girls started crying.

A could Teel him growing softer inside me, so | pulled the plug out of the back of the
monitor,

..He didn't seem comfortable with that, but once my mouth was back on his dick, he
accepted it

w1 could feel him ready to come, so | pretended | was gagping. | don't know why, but
that always set him off, thinking | was choking on his cock. Men. He groaned and |

| swaklowed, wiped my mouth, and then stood up,

iDITY
diimi

- Page 185

)
by Colleen Hoover
His lips circle my left nipple, briefly, then brush across my mouth as he hovers aver
me. "I pull out.".. He whispers, "Alright,” against my lips as he begins to push into
me...| sgueeze my eyes shut as he tries to fit his entire lkength inside me, it hurts for a
few seconds, but when he starts to move, the pain i replaced by a pleasurable
fullness that makes me moan....He cups my breast while he kisses me. ARter about a
minute of this pasition, he pulls out of me and rofls me flat onto my stomach. He
enters me from behind, lowering his mouth to my ear as he pulls aut. "I'm gaing to
take you in every position I've imagined us in."...With that, he places a palm against
my stamach and pulls me onta my knees, pressing my back against his chest without
slipping out of me....| let him take me however he wants me. And he does, for over
half an hour. Every time he seems close to release, he pulls out of me and kisses me u
ntil he takes me again, kisses me, repositions me, takes me, kisses me, repasitions me,
...Mis palms are sliding up my stomach, ta my breasts. He cups my breasts in his hands
and then he beging to slowly part me with his tongue, | fet my head fall back and |
moan so lowd, | have to cover my own mouth. He seems to like the noise because he
does the exact same thing with his tongue again, and the ecstasy that surges through
me propels me forward until I'm gripping the headboard.... When Jeremy's fingers
slide dawn my stomach and accompany his mouth, | have nowhere for my screams to
go. With the position he has me in, 'm compelled to lean forward and stifle the
sounds of my climax...... After | come, | pull away from the headboard and open my
eyes, seeing the fresh marks I've left behind. Just as | run my thumb over them to wipe
away my saliva, Jeremy pushes me onto my back and I'm suddenly beneath him again.
He doesn't even need to enter me 10 reach his climax. He presses himseld! against my
stomach and | feel the warmth spilling onto my skin as his mouth finds mine.

forced hien farther down my throat with another gurgling sound, and then it was over.

-Page 238
Nt For Minors

Ay
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*Water For Elephants by Sara Gruen (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:
e Atrisco Heritage Academy (Status: LOST)
e Albuquerque High School

Cibola High School

e Eldorado High School e Sandia High School 5 e

e Del Norte High School e Volcano Vista High School TS ek v e
e La Cueva High School e West Mesa High School

e Manzano High School e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High

e Rio Grande High School (also in Spanish) e Juvenile Detention Center

Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains obscene sexual activities; sexual nudity; violence; animal cruelty; profanity and derogatory terms; alcohol

use and abuse; references to prejudice; and reference to suicide.
Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e  Page 135: “Where am I?” | croak. | cough and try to clear my parched throat. “Clown Alley,” says Kinko, fingering some
paint jars on a dresser. | lift an arm to cover my eyes and notice it is clad in silk. A red silk dressing gown, to be exact.
A red silk dressing gown that is wide open. | look down and discover that someone has shaved my genitals. | snatch
the edges of the gown together, wondering if Kinko saw. Dear God, what did | do last night? | have no idea. Nothing
but scraps of memory, and— Oh God. | threw up on a woman. | struggle to my feet, tying the dressing gown. | wipe
my forehead, which feels unusually slick. My hand comes away white. “What the—?” | say, staring at my hand. Kinko
turns and hands me a mirror. | take it with great trepidation. When | raise it to my face, a clown looks back at me. |
POKE MY HEAD out of the tent, look left and right, and then streak across to the stock car. | am followed by guffaws
and catcalls. “Whooeeee, look at that hot mama!” “Hey, Fred—check out the new cooch girl!” “Say, honey—got plans
tonight?” | dive into the goat room and slam the door, leaning against it. | breathe heavily, listening until the laughter
outside dies down. | grab a rag and wipe my face again. | rubbed it raw before | left Clown Alley, but somehow I still
don’t believe it’s clean. | don’t think any part of me will ever be clean again. And the worst part is that | don’t even
know what | did. | have only snippets, and as horrifying as those are it’s even more horrifying not knowing what
happened in between. It suddenly occurs to me that | have no idea whether I’'m still a virgin. | reach inside the
dressing gown and scratch my stubbly balls

e  Page 133: “Where am 1?” | croak. | cough and try to clear my parched throat. “Clown Alley,” says Kinko, fingering some
paint jars on a dresser. | lift an arm to cover my eyes and notice it is clad in silk. A red silk dressing gown, to be exact.
A red silk dressing gown that is wide open. | look down and discover that someone has shaved my genitals. | snatch
the edges of the gown together, wondering if Kinko saw. Dear God, what did | do last night? | have no idea. Nothing
but scraps of memory, and— Oh God. | threw up on a woman. | struggle to my feet, tying the dressing gown. | wipe
my forehead, which feels unusually slick. My hand comes away white. “What the—?" | say, staring at my hand. Kinko
turns and hands me a mirror. | take it with great trepidation. When | raise it to my face, a clown looks back at me. |
POKE MY HEAD out of the tent, look left and right, and then streak across to the stock car. | am followed by guffaws
and catcalls. “Whooeeee, look at that hot mama!” “Hey, Fred—check out the new cooch girl!” “Say, honey—got plans
tonight?” | dive into the goat room and slam the door, leaning against it. | breathe heavily, listening until the laughter
outside dies down. | grab a rag and wipe my face again. | rubbed it raw before | left Clown Alley, but somehow I still
don’t believe it’s clean. | don’t think any part of me will ever be clean again. And the worst part is that | don’t even
know what | did. | have only snippets, and as horrifying as those are it’s even more horrifying not knowing what
happened in between. It suddenly occurs to me that | have no idea whether I'm still a virgin. | reach inside the
dressing gown and scratch my stubbly balls..
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Water for Elephants

Kimko is sitting on the edge
aof his ool an eight-pager in
one hand and his penis in the
other. He stops midsiroke, s
slick purple head exiending
beyond his fist. ... "Get out™
Kinko screams a5 the botile
explodes ngainst the
docrframe behind me. He
leaps up. caosing his erecion
10 bounce wilidly.

-Page 97

It's multiple women. “Hy,
bomey,” says Barbar,
reaching ol and siroking my
face. _.."So young. Oh, be's
cute &5 & bation, =o't be,
Nell™ O, vowarea
sweet thimg. So. el me,
Jacob—you ever been with a
woman™ .. Her hand slips
beraeen my legs and slides
over my crodch. ... You think
hiis hair is red down thepe,
oo™ she sovs, copping me in
ber palm. Barbham leans
forward, unclasps my hands,
and hifis one to her mowth.
She tums it over, nuns a bong
rail across the palm and then
stares me in the eye while
running her wage: along the
same path. Then she takes my
band and places i on her left
breast, right where the nipple
musi be. Ch God. Oh God.
I"m: towochizeg 2 beeast. .. ['m
pondering this change of

By Sara Gruen

positbon when she tnkes hald
of my hand agein. This time
she pulls it wnder her shon
and pres=es my fingers
nguinst hod, moist silic

I catch myy breath. .. She
moves my hand up and down,
ower her stange and
wonderful valleys. Oh shit. |
may come right now.

" Hirmmemm ™ she purrs,
rearmanging my hand so tha
my middle finger presses
further mio her. Warm silk
bulges around both sides of
may Fmger, pulsing under my
tomch. She remosves my hand.
places it back on my knee,
and then gives may croich an
expenmenizl squesze.
“Mimmmm.~ she says, her
eyes half-closed. “He's ready,
Mell. Damn. I love them o
this. age.” The rest of the
night passes in epilepic
flashes. | am aware of being
propped up between two
wormen, but | think | fall oo
the door of the siock car.
....5he throws her head bhack
and runs her hands over her
body, dancing and moving by
candlelight. |'m imteresied—
thepe is no quesivon about
that. ... Someone's yanking
i my pamts. _..Oh God.
She's touching mwe—i—
stroking experimentally. |
prop myself up on my elbows
and look dowm. It's limp, 2
tiny pink sartle hiding in iis
shell. It also seems 1o be

sbock bo my leg. She peek it
free, dehves both her hands
between my thighs so spread
them. and reaches down for
my balks. She rests them on
one hand, juggling them like
eggs while she examines my
penis. It flops hopelesshy

under her manipulations
while | watch, mortified.

The other woman—now
there’s only cne egaim, how
the hell am | #ver going 1o
keep this stight™—lies next
b me om the bed. She fishes o
skimmy breast from her dress
mnd lifits it o mey mouth. She
rubs it all over miy face. Now
her lipsticked moth is
COMILE At (2. 0 gEpIng maw
with tongue extended. | tum
miy bead 1o the right, where
there & no woman. Then |
feel a mouth close around the
hesd of my penis. | gasp. The
women giggle. butii'sa
purring scund, an
encournging sound, as they
oOMiGE TyiE 1o geta
pesspomse. (O Crod, oh G,
she's sacking it. Suckimg it
for Crod's sake.

Pages 133134
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*What Girls Are Made Of by Elana K. Arnold (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

e Atrisco Heritage Academy e Sandia High School

e Albuquerque High School e Valley High School

e Eldorado High School e Volcano Vista High School
e Highland High School e West Mesa High School

e Manzano High School e Jackson Middle School

e Rio Grande High School (Status: LOST)
Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains explicit sexual nudity and sexual activities; controversial religious commentary; and profanity.
Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 34: Seth thrusts forward onto the bed and between my legs and against the thin barrier that separates us. The
hard nose of my teddy bear pokes against my back and | twist to reach it, grab it by the arm or leg, and toss it to the
ground. My thong gets twisted as Seth takes it off, and | hear it rip when he grows impatient and yanks too hard. |
shouldn’t care but | do, because the thong is brand new and it matches the bra, and lace can’t be sewn back together.
But | don’t say anything, and then Seth rises above me like a wave and smiles, and | smile back and then he pushes
into me, hard and fast and it hurts and feels good all mixed together. He puts one hand on my stomach to hold me
still- he likes it best, he says, when | don’t move a lot, when I let him be in charge, and | know too that he likes to feel
himself inside of me, under his hand, the back and forth motion of it. It’s clear from his face when he’s close, and |
brace myself for a second, for the way he usually pulls out roughly right at the end, but then he looks into my eyes
and grins, asks, “Okay?” “Okay,” | answer, and then his eyes close and his mouth twists and a vein on his forehead
bulges out and he thrusts again and again hard into the center of me and | want to like it but | sort of don’t, and | feel
him spasm, and spasm, and he makes a sound that would be funny in different circumstances before he is still.
“Fuck,” he says, collapsing against me..

e Page 35: Soft now, his penis shrinks inside me and then slips out. When | get up to go to the bathroom, a runny path
of semen, like egg whites, trails down my leg. | am horrified. It feels like I've just peed myself. | don’t know what |
expected. | guess | thought it would just sort of absorb inside me, or really, | guess | never thought about what would
happen at all. The other times when we didn’t use a condom, Seth would pull out and come on my stomach or- those
two times- on my back. And then he’d use his T-shirt or a sock to wipe me off. But this time, as | walked to the
bathroom connected to my room, the sticky wetness drips down my thigh, a couple of drops falling silently to the
carpet.

e Page 57: | pull him off the trail behind some tree, and | push him against a tall rock and before | can worry if someone
will come by and see us | go down on my knees like the guy on the bridge, except instead of tightening a harness I'm
unfastening his pants. | pull him out of his underwear and he’s soft in my hand. | don’t look up at his face before |
open my mouth and pull him into it, and | pull and | suck until he grows hard and he makes sounds that mean he likes
it, and | keep going and going and when he says, “I’'m going to come,” | don’t pull away. The jet of him is warm and
salty and tastes like thickened sweat. He breathes hard and his hands are tight fists at his eyes.

e Page 58: Yet |, least of all souls Take him in my hand Eat Him and drink Him, And do with Him what | will! ...She was
talking about worshipping Jesus, but come on. She was talking about sex, right? Sex with Jesus? That was what she
wanted- to give Jesus head. And | totally understand it.
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Tnsecad T flick che vibrasor's swnech lick an, £ grip tie biack hamdle sghli, aind T peess tie aose o i agsivist the
ceneer of me. The nexr ongasn: birs almosr.ar once, 1nose of s tsunaimi thai 2 wave, and I'm overconre and fosr in
it. When rhe crest of it passes, [ don't tura of the vibvator, § don’t rake it away: [ shov it more finnly againse e,
arsd 1 squiran Isenwvath it relentlos Fam. 1 ivece mpelt e cone again end wgann, until the plessure mogahy iirka
poistuinend, unnil Fache, ainl T lose connr of how inaity eimes Tve animne aid how ipairy ways Pve Jose Serle. The
argasms are 1 seeching noean, each cresting arep the ane before...
Page 4K

Seth thruses forwacd cnto the bed and hetween my legs and against the thin barrier that separaies us. The haxd
nose af my teddy bear pokies against my back and T rvise ts reach i, grabs i ey thie e o log, and tess it o the
grawnd, My thang pers wiseed as Sech rakes br off, &nd 1 hear it rip when he grows dmpacleir and yanks mo harl. ..
arid rhen Seth rises ahove me like 2 wave and smides, orwl 1 smile back and then he pashes inco me, b and fase
and it burts and beels yood all mixed together. He puts one humd on my stinach to hald me still- he likes it best,
he says, when 1 don't pove a Jog, when 1ler ham be in charps, and 1 Kiew 100 ehan he Jikes: 1o foel himeelf insade of
me, unides his hand, the back and farrh motion of it. 1¢'s clear from his face when he's close, and 1 heace mself for
a second, Eor the way he usually pulls eut rougthly rigght ar the end, but then he Looks into my epes and grins, asks,
Okayt” “Okay,” [ anewer, il then kis eyes close and bis mouth twists and a vein on his fooelwad bulges mar and
e clrusts agaan and again hard int the conter of e and Twanr e hke ir bt [ eors of don'y, and 1 kel haim gpasm,
and spasan, and he makes 3 saund that would he ﬁlnn}' in different circumiscances befiore he i sell. “Fuck.” be savs,
collapsing against me.

Pags &7

..ol don't rescare the vibratar wneil it's mufled undesmeath the Blanbers .| lec my knees splay open and find noy

slit with my fingers, the soft bavded nub at it's apex, al I paide the red nubber ball against it. .. My back arches and

T laiss i & baearh an its firse svmderlul, wevilde contacr. Aot of plesire shoots theough me and 1 vank the vibwato
away before placing e back agalnag me, this time very pearly... I almost hures, the buam, the bugz, the smake of ir, w0
difbererit Fram #he jet of warm water thar pours from ehe shawerlwead, s different e the pecss af my own hand, so
different fram the wet lapping of Seth's eompue. It's mmembering Seth's tongue that pushes me inko the Rrst orgasm,
the sweet wa he'd press: in just theve, right where m habding the sublser vip of the vibraeer, the anziong, inelfective,
hopeful lapping of his congue. And | sqriceze my eyes shut &nd my hips buck up sgainst the vibracor, and my neck gees
tight and my toes are shuck in 2 weird curled spasem, and 1 can't tell and doa't care which way is up and which way is

dowen. i eearing the buxe of the tool in my land, asd every s of e vibrates in 2 way that makes nwe forgee my
namae, and T don't eare Tdon't cose T dan'r care, jar a8 long a5 this feeling perstara, , T'm losr |n the vibsatlon of my

coming...and my begs spread inee hurrerfly pase then and fald wp bke wings, shat pleasure.
Page 67
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*Wicked by Gregory Maguire (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Atrisco Heritage Academy e Volcano Vista High

Del Norte High School School

La Cueva High School e Nex+Gen

Manzano High School e Taylor Middle School
Sandia High School e Ernie Pyle Middle School
Valley High School (Due: 01/31/2025) e McKinley Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

Contains sexual activities; profanity; nudity; mild profanity; and alcohol use..

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 34: Seth thrusts forward onto the bed and between my legs and against the thin barrier that separates us. The
hard nose of my teddy bear pokes against my back and | twist to reach it, grab it by the arm or leg, and toss it to the
ground. My thong gets twisted as Seth takes it off, and | hear it rip when he grows impatient and yanks too hard. |
shouldn’t care but | do, because the thong is brand new and it matches the bra, and lace can’t be sewn back together.
But | don’t say anything, and then Seth rises above me like a wave and smiles, and | smile back and then he pushes
into me, hard and fast and it hurts and feels good all mixed together. He puts one hand on my stomach to hold me
still- he likes it best, he says, when | don’t move a lot, when | let him be in charge, and | know too that he likes to feel
himself inside of me, under his hand, the back and forth motion of it. It’s clear from his face when he’s close, and |
brace myself for a second, for the way he usually pulls out roughly right at the end, but then he looks into my eyes
and grins, asks, “Okay?” “Okay,” | answer, and then his eyes close and his mouth twists and a vein on his forehead
bulges out and he thrusts again and again hard into the center of me and | want to like it but | sort of don’t, and | feel
him spasm, and spasm, and he makes a sound that would be funny in different circumstances before he is still.
“Fuck,” he says, collapsing against me.

Page 165: There were shackles, and a tray of scented oils and emollients, and a chest whose contents were still in the
shadow. The dwarf bound black blindfolds around the heads of the scholars. The Tiger was pacing on all fours and
growling softly, tossing his head back and forth in distress or excitement. Tibbett-for it was he, though nearly out of
consciousness- was made to lie on his back on the floor of the stage. The Tiger strode over him and stood still while
the dwarf and his assistants lifted Tibbett and tied his wrists together, around the Tiger’s chest, and his ankles around
the tiger’s pelvis, so Tibbett hung beneath the Tiger’s belly, like a trussed pig, his face lost in the Tiger’s chest hair. The
woman was set on a sloping stool, almost like a huge tilting bowl, and the dwarf tucked something aromatic and
runny up in the shadowy regions. Then the dwarf pointed to Tibbett, who was beginning to twist and moan into the
Tiger’s chest. “Let X be the Unknown God,” said the dwarf, poking Tibbett in the ribs. The dwarf then slapped the tiger
on his flank with a riding crop, and the Tiger strained forward, positioning his head between the woman’s legs. “Let Y
be the Dragon of Time in its cave,” said the dwarf, hitting the Tiger again. As he laced the woman into the half-shell,
stroking her nipples with a glowing salve, he handed her a riding crop with which she could lash at the Tiger’s flanks
and face. “And let Z be the Kumbric Witch, and let us see if she exists tonight...” The crowd drew nearer, almost
participants themselves, and the musky sense of adventure made them tear at their own buttons and nibble their
own lips, leaning in, in, in. "Such are the variables in our equation," said the dwarf as the room darkened even further.
"So now, let the true, clandestine study of knowledge begin."

Page 196: Coming back, Fiyero looked at the form of his lover, more pearly than green tonight. He had brought her a
traditional Vinkus fringed silk scarf-roses on a black background- and he had tied it around her waist, and from there
on it was a costume for lovemaking. Tonight in sleeping she had nudged it up, and he admired the curve of her flank,
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the tender fragility of her knee, the bony ankle. There was a smell of perfume still in the air, and the resiny, animal
smell, and the smell of the mystical sea, and the sweet cloaking smell of her hair all riled up by sex. He sat by the side
of the bed and looked at her. Her pubic hair grew, almost more purple than black, in small spangled curls, a different
pattern than Sarima’s. There was an odd shadow near the groin- for a sleepy moment he wondered if some of his
blue diamonds had, in the heat of sex, been steamed onto her own skin- or was it a scar?

Page 206: She turned, “Oil my breasts, will you?" "I'm no that stupidly male. Elphaba." "Yes you are"- she laughed, but
lovingly- "come on." ...She dropped her shyness like a nightgown, and in the liquid glare of sunlight on old boards she
held up her hands- as if, in the terror of the upcoming skirmish, she had at last understood that she was beautiful. In
her way. ...He took some coconut oil and warmed it between his palms, and slid his hands like leathery velvet animals
on her small, responding breasts. The nipples stood, the color flushed. He was already fully dressed, but recklessly he
pressed himself against her mildly resisting form. One hand slid down her back; she arched against him, moaning. But
perhaps, this time, not from need? Still his hand moved down onto her buttocks, felt between her cheeks, beyond,
felt the place one muscle pulled in crookedly, endearingly, felt the very faintest etching of hair beginning its
crosshatch shadows, its swirl toward vortex. He worked his intelligent hand, reading the signs of her resistance.
.."What is your object?" he breathed, kissing her, loosening his trousers again, as if this were the first time, his tongue
tracing the twisting funnel of her ear. ...She cupped more oil in her hand and as they slid and fell into the light, she
made him bright and anguished with oil, took him deeper in than ever before
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The dmgon rested ngain b
draped a wing aver another
archway, whach ht up the puppet
bughand, wamdiering out in thi
might. Along came o puppest
'.l.i|,|| L i1|l '\-|"|"||_l;._-\,,'-,| |'|,_|i| :||'|.,|
hiugh codor. dragzing akng a
pratesiing, flingy-ionthed
daughter. The widow kissed the
puppel husband, amd pulled off
his leather irousers. He was
cguipped with twao full sets of
male poods, one in the front and
nreather hamging off the base of
iz spine. The widow positiomsd
kst daugghitet o the abbreviated
prong in the fronl and hersel0
took ndvanizge of ihe maore
rieacEng arrangement m the
rear. The three puppets bucked
nred rochoed, emiiting squeals of
glee, When the pugpet widow
arsd ber dasghter were through,
thity dismwnmied and kissed the
adulterows puppet hushard,

Page 12

He was saiting on a siool, and
arciun kim in the stall s,
almensi predernaurnlly near, o
man i & black masges, and Asp
b hadn™t

Cigitermied by Book Looks org E'_

TIMES OF

noilseed belope, the Tiger whoss:
breath rn b angd meny on his neck,
f beautiful schoolgirl, or was that the
bride vn her homey moon?_ . Anyway,
ithey leaned ingeiher fowarnd the
oemiral dais, an abier of veils and
sacrfees, Bog loosersd his collar and
thizn his held, feli the gingery appetite
betwesn heart and stomach and the
resuliing stifleming apparaius below
that.. The dwarl, ina darker hood
norw, appenred an the siage, He could
s froam his vantage poim inco all the
stalls bul the revelers in separate stulls
couldn® see one nnodber., He
encouraged From one stall the figune
ol & wornar, Erom another man {was
it Tubbett™ ), amd Frenmn the stall where
Feog sat he gestured s the Tiger, B
felt only Fintly sorry not 1o be choesen
himselT as he walched the dwarf pass
i smoking vial benenih the nosirils of
U e scnlvies, and |ll:||'- en B
remoye Thear clothes. The Tiger was
pacing on all fowrs and

proayling salily, ossang his besd beck
and Forth in distress or excitemenl
Tibbeti-for it waos he, thaugh nearly
4HTl |||'-\.\,=\.|I'r~||_'illll'~||'||_'=\.=|- ELT |'|'|;|;_||.' hE |i|:
o his ek an the Theor of the slage
Thee Tiger strode over him and stood
still while the dwarf and his

WITCH OF TH
by Gregory Maguire

117

THE LIFE AND

HE WICKED
- WEST

gesistants lifted Tikbbeir and tied his wrists
tepether, around the Tiper's ches, and his
amkhes arounsd the tger™s peldvis, so Tibbetl
humng beneath the Tiger's belly, ke a
inssed g, his fnce lasi in the 1 il:!l.'.'-"-l
chest hair, The woman was set on a
sloping stonol, almost like & hoge tilting
howl, and the dweart ncked something
arosil and ruiey up s shsdoay
regions. Then the dward pointed o Tibbeit,
who was beginning o taist and moan inio
the Tiger's chesst,,, The dwarf then slapped
thez tiger on his Nank with a riding crop.
ami the Tiger strairsd forwnard, positioning
his hesad bepweeiy the woman's leps..,

As he lases] the woman into the Bali-shell,
straking her mipples wilh a glowing salve,
he handed her a riding crop with which
ahaz could lash al the Tiger's (kmks and
face_ The crovwd drew nearer, almost
pariicipanis themselves, and ihe musky
sense of advemune made thens tear at their
aram bt ard mibble thear own lips
leaning im, in, in

-Page 165

Mot For idnons
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*The Wind-Up Bird Chronicle b Haruki Murakami (4
RATING)
Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

e La Cueva High School

Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains explicit sexual activities; sexual nudity; alcohol use; self-harm; suicide;
extreme/excessive violence; abortion commentary; and mild profanity.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 368: Finally, she stopped caressing my mark. She then stood up, came around behind me, and, instead of her
fingertips, used her tongue. Just as May Kasahara had done in the garden last summer, she licked my mark. The way
she did it, however, was far more mature than the way May Kasahara had done it. Her tongue moved and clung to my
flesh with far greater skill. With varying pressure, changing angles, and different movements, it tasted and sucked and
stimulated my mark. | felt a hot, moist throbbing below the waist. | didn’t want to have an erection. To do so would

have been all too meaningless. But | couldn’t stop myself

e  Page 292: Creta Kano was stark naked. Facing toward my side of the bed, she lay there asleep, with nothing on, not
even a cover, revealing two well-shaped breasts, two small pink nipples, and, below a perfectly flat stomach, a black
triangle of pubic hair, looking like a shaded area in a drawing. Her skin was very white, with a newly minted glow. At a
loss to explain her presence here, | nevertheless went on staring at her beautiful body.

e Page 234: | knew that it was unrealistic for us to have a child, but | didn’t want Kumiko to have an abortion, either.
When | said this to her, she replied, “We’ve been through all this. If | have a baby now, that’s the end of working for
me, and you’ll have to find a better-paying job to support me and the baby. We won’t have money for anything extra.
We won’t be able to do anything we want to do. From now on, the realistic possibilities for us will be narrowed down
to nothing. Is that OK with you?” ...I don’t know what’s right. I've just got this feeling that | don’t want you to have an

abortion.
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THE,

WIND-UP BIRD

CHRONICLE

By Haruki Murakami

As | watched, she shed her clothes ax easily as opening a
pea pod and sbood before me naked, without warning or
explamation. .. Them she came wp to me, opened my fy,
and, 2 if it were the most natural thing in the waorld,
took o my penis. Lowering her eyes, with thedr false
foshies, sie enclosed my penis wirk her maunk. Her
moitk was far farger haw § had imaginea fnside,
Immediately come erect. When she moved ber tongoe,
the carled ends of her hair trembled as n a gentle breeze,
caressing my thighs. All | could see was ber hair and her
false eyelshes. | sat on the bed, and she went down on
her kmees, her face bunied im my croich. “Siop it,” |
said....Creta Kano book her mowth from my penis and
smidl, “Dhom't woary. We have plenty of tinse for this, ot
least.” She raa e tip of Ber fowgme over mry penis |
didn't want i come, but there was no way of stopping it.
[ felt as if it were being sucked out of e, Her bips ond
tongee held on to me like slippery life forms. | came.
PAGE 1835

And agaim, as before, she unzipped my fy, took om my
pemis, and put it in her mouth.. .| felt myself growing big
and hard inside ber mouth. . Her tongue was long and
soft and seemed to wrop iiself around me. bost as [ was
ot o come, she suddenly moved away and began
shomdy to undpess me. .. She sat on the bed, took my
hand, and broughi it under her dress. She was not
wearing panties. My hand felt the warmsh of ber vagina.
[t was deep, warm, and wery wet. My fingers were all but
sucked inside. .. Then Creta Kano mounted mee and used
her hand o slip me mside ber. Once she had me deep
inside, she began a show rotaton of ber hips. As she
mowed, the edges of the pale-bloe dress caressed my

naked siomach and thighs. With the skins of the dress

spread ot around her, Creta Kano, nding atop me,
booked like a soft. gigantic mushroom that had silently
pokeed its face up throwugh the dead leaves on the ground
and opened wnder the shelienng wings of night. Her
vagina felt warm and at the same time cold. It ined 1o
envelop me, o drew me m, and at the same time bo press
mee put. My evection grew larger and harder. .. With her
eyes chosed and her chim lified slightly, Creta Kano
rocked quietly forward and back as if she were
dreaming. . All of o sudden, | noticed that the room had
gone dork . . There was only the faint silhouette of Creta
Eano's blue dress rocking on top of me. 1t was the
voice of the woman om the telephone. The mysterious
veorman o the phone wis pow mounted stop me and
Joining her body with mine... .1 opened my eyes wide
and tried 1o see the face of the woman mounted on top of
mue, but the room was too dark. The woman sad nothing
mcre. [rsiead, she began to move her hips in an even
mcre exotically stinalating way. Her soft flesh, itself
almost an independent organism, enveloped my erection
with a gentle pulling motion.

...But | couldn 't thisk anymore. There was cnly one
thing [ could do: | came.

SPAGE [89




*Without Merit by Colleen Hoover (3 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Explicit Content Summary:

Juvenile Detention Center

La Cueva High School
Volcano Vista High School

Contains sexual activities; sexual nudity; profanity; self-harm including attempted suicide; alcohol use; controversial
religious commentary; and alternate sexualities.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 130: How- in the span of fifteen minutes- did he end up having sex with a girl he doesn't even know in the office
of a hotel? ...I couldn't care less who Luck has sex with. ...I'm angrier about the fact that | wouldn't even know the first
thing about having sex, much less a quickie with a guy I've never met before. Sex seems like such a monumental thing.
It should take months to lead up to, and he accomplishes it in fifteen minutes.

Page 178: | close my eyes and completely melt into him. | melt into his chest, his arms, his mouth. When his tongue
finds mine I all but give up on trying to reciprocate. My mind isn't connecting with my limbs. It's like they're being
controlled by some other force. My hands slide through his hair and his hands move to my waist, and then to my
lower back. And it's nothing like the first time we kissed. ...His mouth is like a cacophony of flavors right now, each
fighting to over power the other. ...He doesn't take his mouth off mine as he climbs on top of me, both of us equally
as desperate to take in as much of each other as we can. It feels so surreal, | want to smile, but it's all so serious, |
want to cry. My emotions are everywhere. Just like his hands. Sliding down my thigh, roaming around my leg,
grasping the back of my knee and pulling my leg up and around him. The position he just put us in makes us both gasp
for air. He breaks the kiss, but moves his mouth to my neck. "Merit," he says between kisses. | could listen to him
breathe out my name like that for eternity. "Merit," he says again, kissing up my jaw. "What is it?" | shake my head,
wanting him to stop questioning it. Don't stop. Just go. Green light all the way. He somehow mistakes my green light
for a yellow light, because he pauses.

Page 194: Why would he? You open your legs to him any time he wants it. ...Granted, it was my idea to lose my
virginity to him. Not like it would have made a difference to him since he's had sex over three hundred times! But
now that | know he's making his way through ALL the Voss siblings, | feel even cheaper than | felt after what I'm sure
would have been the worst sexual experience in history...had he been able to go through with it. Maybe he couldn't
finish with me because he prefers dick. Utah's dick, at least. Oh! Did no one know Utah was gay?

223



*YOLO by Lauren Myracle (4 RATING)

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs:

Washington Middle School 0 Q @

Explicit Content Summary: y O l O

Contains sexual activities including sexual assault; sexual nudity; alternate sexualities;
references to underage alcohol use and drug abuse; and profanity

Tha girls t1om 1ty aro back,

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

Page 58: so | lay there thinking, “um, ok, aren’t you going to take advantage of this?” zoegirl: but he didn’t. so | did.
SnowAngel: naughty Zoe! | don’t think that’s bad. | think it’'s GREAT! ...zoegirl: | climbed on top of him and started
kissing him in a way that said very clearly, “here | am, ready to have sex! don’t you want to?” ...zoegirl: eventually he
got into it too, and it was all good—or so | thought. ...zoegirl: | was still on top, and he was . . . AGH. zoegirl: he was,
um. he had his mouth on my . . . zoegirl: he was kissing, or actually more like sucking, my . .. zoegirl: do | have to say
it? aren’t you going to jump in? SnowAngel: he was enjoying yr beautiful boobies? zoegirl: that’s not the way | would
have put it, but yeah. SnowAngel: what’s wrong with that? yay for enjoying your beautiful boobies! ...zoegirl: we were
having sex, and he was INSIDE me, and he was doing what you said to my boobs . . . ...SnowAngel: you kept having
sex?!.

Page 22: mad maddie: as far as sex goes, that makes me laugh that you think we’re “better” at it than Zo and Doug.
SnowAngel: you’re saying you’re not? mad maddie: no, I’'m pretty sure we are. we weren’t at first, tho. we had to
practice for the whole summer. SnowAngel: Zoe and Doug have had more time to practice than that, and | don’t get
the impression that Zoe thinks it’s a laugh a minute. or an orgasm a minute. mad maddie: dude. an orgasm a minute?
you. would. die. SnowAngel: that’s why they call it seven minutes in heaven! HA! omg, I’'m so brilliant. SnowAngel:
except, wait. wld seven orgasms send you to heaven? THAT heaven? ...mad maddie: | do. but | also know that Zoe’s
working on it. SnowAngel: “working on it”? SnowAngel: shld sex be work? mad maddie: sex shouldn’t have “shoulds”
and “shouldn’ts.” this is something for Zo and Doug to figure out on their own. SnowAngel: OH, PLEASE SnowAngel:
so yr not going to give them hands-on lessons?
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YOLO

By Lauren Myracle

Snowhngel: tonight I'm wearing skinny
jeans and my vintage vest with tassels,
which sownds horrid in concept but i<, in
reality, extremnely awesome and makes my
boobs look fantastica.
—He'% good in bed and he LOYES aral—and
Fm not talking about you going dawn an
him. Fm talking ham going down an you.”
Snowhngel: erggh! no taking in! not boy/
girl OR girlf boy.
Snowhngel: have u. .. er. . . taken in lan?
—mad maddie: Angela, of course 've given
tan blow jobes. it no big deal, except that
evertually yr jaw starts to hurt.
—mad maddie: well, der! the tip's the maost
sensitve part! hicky lilee a lolly and give yr
jawr a break!

-Page 37

—roegirl: | dimbed on top of him and
started kissing ham in & wary that said wery
clearly, “here | am, ready to have sex! don't
you want ta?”

—roegirl: eventually he got into it tog, and it
was all good —or o | thought.

—rogirl: | was still on top, and be was . ..
AGH.

zoegirl- he was, um. he had his mowth an

roegirl: he was kissing, or actually more like
sucking, my - . .

naegirl: do | harve to say it? aren’t you going
ko jump in?

SnowAngel: he was enjoying yr beautiful
boabies?

moegirl: that's not the way | would hawe put
it, but yeah.

SnowAngel: what's wrong with that? yay for
enjaying your beautiful boobies!

~.2oegirl: we were having sex, and he was
INSIDE me, and he was doing what you said
to my boobs . . .

~Snowangel: you kept having sex?|
-Poge 58

mad maddie: | s=nt lan a text about scarfing
down Flamin® Hat Chestos and guzding a
Coke, but autccarrect decided | was
guzzling a cock.

-SnowAngel- bet lan loved that. bet it

rade him wish you were there to guezle HIS
cock.

mad maddie- Angela? to guzzle means “to
drink greedily.” [thank u, dictionary app)
SnowAngel: ok, then nuzzie! it's a good idea
to MUZZLE & cock, isn't ik

-Poge 91

Mot For Minors
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*The You I've Never Known by Ellen Hopkins (3

RATING)
F

Found in the Following APS School Library Catalogs: ﬁ
e Albuquerque High School
e Atrisco Heritage Academy

e Cibola High School

Y

e Del Norte High School L &
e Highland High School Y ou
e La Cueva High School - 9

e Sandia High School

e Valley High School

e Volcano Vista High School

e West Mesa High School

e Juvenile Detention Center

e New Futures/eCademy/Freedom High
e Van Buren Middle School

Explicit Content Summary:

® Contains controversial racial and sexual commentary; alternate sexualities; profanity and derogatory terms; alcohol
and drug use; sexual activities; and violence.

Some Examples of Explicit Passages:

e Page 159: It only crossed my mind once to wonder if having sex could hurt the baby inside me. ...So yesterday | turned
seventeen. It started off as expected, with little recognition from my hum incubator

e Page 235: There's no such thing as "bi." That means they'll fuck anything. They're...(depending on who's talking)
straight or gay, and going through a phase or in total denial. They're full of shit. They're mentally ill

e Page 270: Just as | think my heart will pound out of my chest, the tip of her tongue traces the outline of my mouth
before her lips kiss the excited pulse beneath my right ear, then move to the matching throb under the left. When she
kisses down my neck, to the small cleft between my breasts, my instinct is to protest

o Page 272: Driven by instinct fueled by solid lust we are skin to skin tongue to tongue and tongue to skin She kisses in
circles the arc of my neck the curve of my breasts the smaller circumference of my nipples. She licks in lines tracking
contours down my right side back up my left and, finally, straight from chin to belly button. She touches tentatively in
lines and circles show me what you like gaining momentum building intensity She nudges me closer and closer right
up against the brink and, no way to hold back, pushes me over the cliff. It's one hell of a trip

e Page 319: Okay, I've got several problems, and this one might actually not be an issue at all, though I think it has to
be. | like sex. ...But | like sex. | like it with Monica. | like it with Gabe, though the two experiences were not the same.
At the moment I'm not interested in liking it with anyone else. But if | like sex
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