On the Head of a Pin by Mary Beth Miller

After the party at the cabin, Josh is praying more, not eating, puking a LOT. He still helps his mom turn Angela, his little sister, who's accident a few months ago left her unable to move, and according to the doctors, with very little brain function.  He’s also trying to avoid Victor, who’s in his face big time.

After the party, Michael gets kicked out of his house by his father and takes off, but not too far away, because he still hopes he can rescue his younger brother from their father. The father that told them their mother walked out on them a long, long time ago. The father that lies. The father that hunts. The father that makes sure that everything in his world is just the way he wants it to be.

After the party, Victor is still is a thug. But he's added Joshua to the list of people to torment. And it's not your run-of-the-mill torment, either - it's very direct, very focused, and Joshua gets the hint: you talk, you die. So Joshua keeps puking and Victor keeps sending him dead snakes as warnings, to make sure Joshua doesn’t forget.

After the party, Andy is still pretty much the same. He’s still the center of attention, telling tall tales, jokes, staying in the spotlight. It was his dad's cabin where the party happened, and he made sure it was just the way he left it - well, except of course, for the gun. And Helen. 

After the party, no one sees Helen, ever again. The police begin hunting for her, but are soon distracted by an arsonist who sets a home on fire. Luckily, no one was home, but there's no question - it burned on purpose. 

Why would someone burn a house? Was it a warning? Did they know something and just weren't telling? And what actually happened at the party - after almost everyone had left? Everyone but Joshua, Victor, Andy, and Michael. And, of course, Helen. 

On the Head of a Pin by Mary Beth Miller

Can You Keep a Secret? by Sophie Kinsella

Emma knows she's meant for better things than getting coffee for her marketing bosses. She dreams of "making it" but isn't quite sure how she'll do that. She tried photography, but that wasn't it. Now she knows, just knows, that she'll make it in marketing. And then she gets her big chance: the boss can't make a meeting, so Emma gets to fly to another company and close a "done-deal." 

But what Emma doesn't know is that she's terrified of flying. She doesn't know the company she’s flying to is going to back out of the "done-deal" and she doesn't know she's going to spill an entire can of her company's benchmark product (soda) all over the guy she’s trying to close the deal with. 

Afterwards, she knows the cocktails in the lounge before the plane ride back feel good. So does whining to one of the stewardesses who happens to be there with her. 

When her flight is called, she's a little tipsy, and the stewardess lets her sit in first class. She sits next to a man and starts to chat about her horrible day. And that's when it starts. The bumping, the warning lights, the passengers screaming. 

Oh my God, Emma thinks, I'm going to die.

So she tells this stranger, the one sitting next to her (probably wishing he was somewhere else) all of her secrets. ALL of them. How she hates thong underwear and thinks her boyfriend's too cute - he looks like a ken doll. How she pours orange juice in a plant at work whenever the plant's owner ticks her off. There's a whole list, and she screams them all as the plane bounces roughly through turbulence.

And then it's still. It's quiet. She didn't die. She's mortified she told this guy all her secrets, but hey, she'll never see him again, right??

Wrong. She's at work the next day, fighting a hangover and having to tell her boss the bad news that the 'done-deal' fell through, and then there he is - the guy from the plane. The kind of cute stranger who sat through all of her secrets. 

Emma is sure she's going to die.

She's even more sure she never would have said anything if she'd known:  he's the owner of her company.

Can he keep a secret?

Find out in Can You Keep a Secret? by Sophie Kinsella

Gotham Central (Vol. 1): In the Line of Duty – Ed Brubaker, Greg Rucka & Michael Lark

You’ve heard of Batman, right?  Drops from out of nowhere and saves the day?  Beats up on skels and leaves them hanging unconscious from a street sign?  Big damn hero, that guy.


Detective Marcus Driver works in the Major Crimes Unit of the Gotham City Police Department, and he’d less-than-respectfully disagree.  See, who do you think has to clean up after the Dark Knight does his dramatic swooping and beating up?  Who do you think has to pay attention when they’re cutting down the criminal from the street sign and he is whining about his rights?


Batman doesn’t seem to get that there is this little tiny thing called procedure and these other little things called laws, and while he seems to bend and break them as he sees fit, he isn’t the one who has to put the bad guys away – if they don’t walk on technicality.  Batman is a walking technicality.


Which is why they can’t turn on that Bat signal themselves.  If GCPD even touches the thing they are stating that they endorse his methods and work in cooperation with him – instant admission that the system doesn’t work, and an automatic get-out-of-jail-free card.


If Driver had his way he would toss the signal right off the roof.  He believes that it is demoralizing, and that the GCPD doesn’t need Batman.  But he also knows deep down that this is Gotham, and in Gotham it isn’t NYPD Blue, where all of the skels are regular people: from purse-snatchers to serial killers, at the end of the day in New York they all have a motive and they are all still human somewhere.  In Gotham, there are criminals that are beyond insane, that deserve an honorary doctorate in serial killing, or there are the ones with special powers who are so twisted, they defy psychology.  


With so much crime there inevitably comes corruption, so sometimes the guys the GCPD are after are their own – and when the good guys go bad in Gotham, it makes The Shield seem like kindergarten recess.


So sometimes the GCPD do have to ask their secretary to turn that damned signal on – because Batman has resources they’ve only dreamed of, and he always seems to get the bad guy in the end.  Even if these psychos do end up walking because Batman doesn’t pay attention to the details, it’s good that the really dangerous criminals are off the street, even for a little while.  Sometimes they even manage to pin something solid on the creeps before they walk.


But last night Marcus Driver and his partner Charlie Fields were following up on a tip about a little girl that had been kidnapped, and accidentally walked in on Victor Fries, known by his criminal handle, “Mister Freeze.”  The tip was bad, maybe a set-up.  Before anyone could move, the psycho turned Charlie into popsicle, and then forced Driver to watch as he broke his partner into a bunch of chunks.  So now Driver wants to take this guy down – and he doesn’t want the Bat to touch the case.  He and the Major Crimes Unit have to solve this one for Charlie, and for the honor of the GCPD, and they have less than twelve hours until nighttime, when Batman comes out to play.

Gotham Central (Vol. 1): In the Line of Duty – Ed Brubaker, Greg Rucka & Michael Lark

Sloppy Firsts by Megan McCafferty

“My parents suck ass. Banning me from the phone and restricting my computer privileges are the most tyrannical parental gestures I can think of. Don’t they realize that Hope’s the only one who keeps me sane? . . . I don’t see how things could get any worse.”

But they do. Jessica's best friend is gone, moved away, and now Jessica is stuck living with friends who don't "get her" and parents who don't understand her. 

Running is a partial salvation, she loves it. Unless, of course, her dad follows her on his bike giving what he thinks is good coaching advice. She pretends to stumble so he'll hit her and feel bad and then she won't have to run with him and his stupid bike anymore. It doesn't work.

Nothing works. Nothing can help her get her friend back, nothing can make the boy-crazy, shopping-crazy girls at school be anything more than fluffy and obnoxious, and nothing can make sense of the bad boy who's started talking to her, who always smells like pot and looks a little out of it, who hands her a cup in the nurses office and asks her to pee in it for him. 

Nothing makes sense, and now, now the police know that someone, some girl, peed in a cup for a known offender. 

Good grief, Jessica thinks, can my life get any more screwed up?

Sloppy Firsts by Megan McCafferty

American Gods by Neil Gaiman

Shadow has been looking forward to getting out of jail for almost three years. He's only a few days away and is determined that nothing will mess this up. He will get out and see his wife, the only reason he's managed to survive these three years in jail. Of course, she's also part of the reason he's IN jail.

"Just a few more days" he thinks to himself as he wakes up that morning. 

The warden calls him down - and Shadow is terrified he'll be told he has to serve another year or something. But no - the warden says he can go home, today, right now. Check out and go see his wife. But the warden also tells him his wife is dead, killed in car accident the day before. On the plane ride home, Shadow meets Mr. Wednesday - who offers him a job as a bodyguard. 

Shadow figures he's got nowhere else to be so why not?

This is how Shadow becomes involved in an all out war of the gods:  the old gods, like Odin, who came across with the people who settled here from different countries. The new gods: the cell-phones, the shopping malls, the techno-geeks, who think they're boss.

It's an all out war, and Shadow, as lost and dark as his name, is the last defense of the All-Father as they travel across America, gathering the gods for war.

This book is NOT for the faint of heart. There is nasty language and even nastier scenes as the gods try to gain power and belief in any way they can. Be warned!

American Gods by Neil Gaiman

Magic or Madness by Justine Larbalestier


Sarafina Cansino always said “expect the best but prepare for the worst.”  Reason Cansino, her daughter, was good at the first part, crap at the second.


Sarafina had been on the run since she was twelve, escaping the evil clutches of her witch-mother: Esmerelda. Once, when Reason was little, they’d been caught and dragged back to the witch’s lair, but managed to escape. Since then, they’d spent their lives moving from town to town, village to village - avoiding cities and Reason’s grandmother’s clutches. There were a lot of small spots to hide in Australia, and Sarafina and Reason were doing fine on their own - until Sarafina went crazy.


That’s how Reason ended up in a taxi-cab with the evil Esmerelda, on the way to the house where the witch killed cats and maybe babies to make her magic. That’s how her mom ended up in a loony bin in the middle of Sydney…now all Reason has to do is figure out how to escape the house, rescue her mother from the hospital, and get back to the outback. But she never was good at preparing for the worst…and things are looking a whole lot worse. 

Is it Magic? Or Madness? By Justine Larbalestier

The Curious Incident of the Dog in the Night-time by Mark Haddon


My name is Christopher. 


This is not a funny book. I cannot tell jokes because I do not understand them. I relax by groaning and doing math problems in my head. In fact, I am taking my A-level mathematic exams and I am only 15 years old. I eat red but not yellow or brown foods. I scream when I am touched.


If I see 4 yellow cars in a row I know it is a Black Day which means:  I don’t speak to anyone, I sit on my own reading books, I don’t eat lunch, and I  “Take No Risks”. Once, I didn’t talk to anyone for 5 weeks. 


Sherlock Holmes is my hero, and just like him I have a mystery to solve. I discovered Wellington’s body yesterday—he was killed with a garden fork. Wellington was my neighbor’s dog and now I must find the killer. Why would you kill a dog? Because you hated the dog? Because you were mad? Because you wanted to upset the neighbor? I don’t know anyone who hated Wellington so it was probably a stranger and I don’t know any mad  people so it was probably a stranger. But, most murders are committed by someone who is known to the victim. In fact, you are most likely to be murdered by a member of your own family on Christmas day. This is a fact. Wellington was therefore most likely to have been killed by someone known to him.


 When I told father I am investigating the death of Wellington he got very upset and told me to stop. He said to me: “OK, Christopher. I am going to say this for the last and final time. I will not tell you again. Look at me when I’m talking to you for God’s sake. Look at me. You are not to go asking anyone about who killed that bloody dog. You are to stop this ridiculous bloody detective game right now.”  I didn’t say anything. Father said: “I am going to make you promise Christopher. And you know what it means when you make a promise.” 


Well, I would have told mother about this, but she is dead. At least that’s what father has told me. But when I told my social worker that mother is dead she was very surprised to hear this. I think I have another mystery to solve: Is mother dead? Who killed Wellington? 

Find out. Read: The Curious Incident of the Dog in the Night-time by Mark Haddon. 

Original talk by E. Smith

Stop Pretending by Sonya Sones

It happened so suddenly. One day everything was fine. The next day my sister went crazy. There was no warning, no time to prepare. My sister was gone, leaving a strange angry person in her body.

Sunday is visiting day. My parents usually chat with Sister before they go down the hall for their therapy session. The Sister and I talk. Sometimes I have too much homework and stay home. Sometimes I just say I have too much homework.

I want my sister back again, not crazy, not psycho. I want my parents back again, not fighting, not worrying if I'm going crazy, not wondering if my friends would laugh at me if they knew. 

In A Wrinkle in Time, Meg cures her little brother by telling him she loves him. Why won't that work for me?

What's it like when your big sister goes crazy? Let Cookie tell you what it was like for her.

Stop Pretending by Sonya Sones

Original Talk by Dr. J.R. Bodart

