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A few years ago, planes flew into the World Trade Center Buildings in New York. Some say it was the first terrorist attack on American Soil, others think it was the second.  I'm sure that matters to them.  What mattered on September 11, 2001, was different to everyone. Everyone made their own peace or own war with it and from it.  Many died. Many were injured. Many felt loss.  

I wasn’t a librarian then, I worked in Oakland, and I didn't know what to feel.  I watched the TV news showing it over and over, I even got on some of the news websites before they crashed from the number of people logging on. But here, on the West Coast, not knowing anyone in New York, I didn't know. What to feel. What it felt like. Whether I needed to have a response.  It was just too big, too much, and too far from me. 

For Stuyvesant High School - it was not far away. It was ground zero. Those students were right there and HAD to have a response, felt things, tried to deal with things - that I could never imagine.  This book? This is how they did that. They went out - talked to each other - talked to everyone - all different spots and places and jobs and attitudes. Then they wrote monologues - and acted them out in a play. This is their view - a group of high school students - and what they saw: With Their Eyes - Sept. 11th The View From a High School at Ground Zero – edited by Annie Thoms.

Title Notes from the Midnight Driver
Author Sonnenblick, Jordan
Number of Copies 3
Number of Pages 256            Level h             Gender b   Order of Talk 2
This is a story of Alex Gregory, his jazz guitar, his best friend Laurie, an angry judge, and a feisty old man dying of emphysema, and how the combination changes all of them.

It sounded like a good plan when I thought of it, even brilliant.  I’d drink one more pint of Dad’s vodka, swipe my mother’s car keys and drive over to my dad’s house and tell him what I thought of his getting it on with my third grade teacher and breaking up with my mom.  But I was more smashed than I thought I was, and I ended up in the middle of Mrs. Wilson’s lawn, with the lawn gnome I’d just decapitated.  Mom wasn’t happy to have her first date since Dad moved out interrupted to bail me out, the cops who arrested me weren’t happy about the fact that I threw up all over them, and my best friend Laurie wasn’t happy with me because I hadn’t called so she could talk me out of doing such a dumb thing.  But what really reeked was the fact that the judge absolutely hated drunk drivers, especially when they weren’t willing to admit they’d done something wrong—and I wasn’t.  I mean I hadn’t hurt anyone—it was just a lawn gnome, for crying out loud!  But she sentenced me to a hundred hours of community service, anyway, and told me I had to pay to have the lawn gnome replaced and the car fixed.  I was supposed to go to this old folks home and talk to one of the men who lived there, like make friends with him or something.  But the guy my mom picked out for me to visit was the meanest guy I’ve ever met!  His name was Solomon Lewis, and he looked like an ancient, merciless old gargoyle, and was rude, angry, and verbally abusive.  I tried every way I could to get out of the gig, but it was impossible.  The judge was determined to make me serve each and every hour of my sentence with him.  She wanted me to learn from him, and him to learn from me.  Never mind that we didn’t have anything in common, and he was bitter, old, and got his kicks from taunting the other residents.  We still had to spend a hundred hours together.    

This booktalk was written by university professor, librarian, and booktalking expert Joni Richards Bodart.

Title True Meaning of Cleavage, The
Author Fredericks, Mariah
Number of Copies 5
Number of Pages 208            Level h             Gender g   Order of Talk 3
What do you do when your BFF - best friend forever - gets weird on you? I mean, starting 9th grade is hard enough without suddenly having your friend wig out and start talking smack, right?

Jess and Sari talk every day.  They spent the summer after 8th grade watching bad movies and taking the cross-town bus back and forth to each others’ houses.

On the bus, Jess notices the guy across the aisle staring at them - well, really at Sari. It’s been happening a lot this summer. All of a sudden, men who could be in college or even married have been checking Sari out. Mostly this was funny, but one time, a guy ran after them and asked Sari to marry him. It kind of freaked Sari out, Jess could tell.

Well, Sari is starting to creep Jess out now. She’s changed since school started - she’s obsessed with this guy - and the guy already has a girlfriend. This new Sari is not friendly, this new Sari asks Jess to go to parties when she and Jess used to hate parties. This new Sari begs Jess to “stay by her side” at the party and “not leave her alone” - and then takes off and abandons Jess five minutes into the party. 

But friends are friends, right? They’re supposed to watch out for each other, right? What happens when you sometimes feel invisible to your once-best-friend? What if they used to “have your back” and now don’t even know where your back is?

The True Meaning of Cleavage by Mariah Fredericks
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Matt Cruse was in the crow's nest when it happened. He lifted the speaking tube to his mouth and called the Captain. 

"Go ahead Mr. Cruse."

"Hot air balloon at one o'clock, maybe a half a mile off, one hundred feet up."

No one ever saw balloons this far out in the pacificus. Matt kept an eye on the hot air balloon searching for the pilot - but to no avail.

Matt had served on the Aurora for a while now, and was slowly working his way up. The Aurora was a dirigible - the main method of transportation to ferry people and cargo across the large oceans, and Matt (like his dad before him) was working his way up to the position of sailmaker. While Matt hoped to make sailmaker soon - and eventually - captain, right now he only thought of the end of his shift and the balloon - the Endurance - slowly sinking into the sea.

When Matt's shift ended, he went to the docking bay, where men older and more experienced than he were trying to figure out a way to save the injured balloon without damaging the Aurora's sail while they did. The Captain asked for volunteers for a dangerous jump across six feet of open air - to rescue the balloon. The Captain noticed that he, Matt, was the only one who didn't look scared at the prospect, so in just a few moments, Matt found himself leaping from the end of the Aurora's divet to land in the Endurance's basket.

When he landed, he found an old man, crumpled on the floor. 

It must have been destiny or fate that found Matt a year later, in almost the same spot, when an ornithopter (a lot like a cross between a bicycle and a skinny helicopter) approached the Aurora, about to head across the pacificus again, with passengers that had to disembark. 

This was almost riskier than the saving of the hot air balloon the year before, because no one knew who was flying the ornithopter or how good the pilot of it was.

Matt, now a  Cabin Boy, still wants to make Captain but stays too busy to think about it most days. But he still dreams about what the dying old man said a year ago:

"Did you see them? Did YOU?"

Matt had said yes but somehow the old guy in the Endurance knew he'd been lying.

"They were beautiful." Matt never heard him speak again - the old man didn't make it.

Matt might not make it either, what with damsels in distress (or young ladies docking on the ship during airflight), pirates, and, possibly, a dying man's dream come to life.

Airborn by Ken Oppel
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Deogratias: A Tale of Rwanda – J. P. Stassen

This is a story, a patchwork parable, sewn with a twisted and knotted blood-red thread.  

In 1994, Rwanda spent 100 days trapped in a hell, soaked in the blood of its own people, at the hands of its own people.  One boy, left as broken and shattered as his country, bears witness.

Stuttering and deranged, Deogratias crawls in his tattered clothing, desperate to find banana beer so he can forget.  So he can forget the blood, and the screaming, and the dogs, and the torn-open bellies that eat the stars.  So he can forget that he was a boy…only a boy…given a machete.  But now he is a dog, and the boys throw rocks at him and laugh.

An estimated 800,000 people died in Rwanda when members of the majority Hutu ethnic group began a government-sanctioned massacre of the minority Tutsi ethnic group.  

“You’re Hutu, Deogratias!” they shouted, banging on the door.  “Come with us, we have cockroaches to kill!”  Deogratias pulled Benina from the sheets, from their lovemaking, and told her to hide under the bed.  Her government ID says Tutsi; she is not safe.  She was just a girl…but dogs have eaten her up, and her sister, and her mother.  All the Tutsi.  The radio said kill the Tutsi.

Armed primarily with machetes, neighbor cut down neighbor, as decades of colonial manipulation and inter-ethnic discrimination and resentment exploded, after the President’s plane was shot down, and the Hutu controlled government blamed the Tutsi rebels.

Now Deogratias is afraid of the night, when the stars are devoured by the bellies, so he drinks urwagwa, banana beer, and he puts poison in it for the bad men.  There are no good men.  No heroes.  Only hell, and rape, and blood and dogs.  Dogs, like Deogratias.  He hates the night, so he drinks urwagwa, and tries not to think of what they did, what he did, what he had to do.

Genocide, holocaust: these are words found in a history book with black & white photos, read and shelved with mutterings of “never again.”  But it seems these words have been pulled from the shelf, dusted off and updated.  Now, in full color, we call it ethnic cleansing.

Deogratias was Hutu.  His girlfriend was Tutsi.  What could he do?

Title Teen angst? naaah-- : a quasi-autobiography
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Ned's family took cheap vacations - airplanes cost too much; cool resorts? way too many people. For vacations, Ned's family piled into a van and headed to bizarre and out of the way locations sem-close to New York. Like Binghamton NY for example - birthplace of the twilight zone creator  Rod Serling. Yes, Ned had actually been to a Serling Museum. 

On one of these jaunts, his family ended up at Allentown, Pennsylvania. They were supposed to go to the Poconos but at the last minute, his dad decided they needed some real culture, so they headed for "the Largest County Fair in Eastern PA."

This is how, for $5, Ned came to see the World's Largest Demolition Derby. His Dad pointed out the sign once they were on the fairgrounds, and asked Ned if he wanted to go.

Destruction can really cheer up a thirteen year old. He wasn't sure what a demolition derby was, but it sounded violent and it would give him a chance to stop walking around with his family. 

Ned found out how a demolition derby really worked: some redneck with a car so screwed up that no one will buy it decides to have fun and compete for prize money. He pays about fifty bucks; his vehicle gets a paint job, and its engine is "modified" so it'll run for a few more hours. On derby day, he drives to a stadium where he slams into other cars until he totals them all, or just his own. If his is the last car running, he gets a big check.

This quasi-autobiography is Ned - the real Ned - telling real stories from when he was in high school - he even wrote them when he was in high school. It's about family, friends, staying out all night at a card game in the big city (New York). It's also cool that when he put the book together, he decided to make comments about it. They're off on the side (show page ?) like in the chapter about the demolition derby (Highway to Hell). In the story itself, shortly after telling you about rednecks and broken cars and big checks - Ned tells you how the audience boos at the girl who comes out to sing the Star Spangled Banner before the demolition starts. In the margins, he adds notes later when he's putting it together. Here's what he had to say about the singer at the demolition derby: She was much younger than me, and she was doing something better than I could ever do it - that's why I booed. I was hyper-competitive, and I loved it when other people failed. Sorry. (snicker/make very sarcastic)

Does Ned have Teen Angst?? Nah…. By Ned Vizzini.

Title If I Have a Wicked Stepmother, Where's My Prince
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Lucy IS Cinderella. She lives with her wicked stepmother and two evil stepsisters: princess one and princess two. She lives in the basement with no furniture because her stepmother needs to look around and find "just the right thing." It's been months since Lucy moved in and the wanna-be-interior-designer-wicked-stepmother just hasn't found the perfect headboard for Lucy's stuck-in-the-basement room. 

Lucy daydreams through class - making lists to determine if she really IS like Cinderella or just feels that way. 

                     (hold up prop with these two columns now)

Cinderella                                             Me

Dead mother                                        Dead mother

Wicked stepmother                              Wicked stepmother

Evil stepsisters (2)                                Evil stepsisters (2)

Friendless                                             Friendless

Once she's established the columns, she sees it's true - except for the friendless thing - Lucy wonders whether the small talking animals can be considered friends - it's not like Cinderella can ask the bluejay to meet her at starbucks for a latte or anything. Still, she's not sure - so she crosses out friendless and draws a woodchuck...

She adds "Father dead" to the cinderella list and then "Father alive" on her list, but isn't quite sure if it's true. I mean, she knows her father is alive and in breathing, but he's always working in the city while Lucy is stuck with the evil stepmom.

At first Lucy tried to make a friend at the school - a gifted art student in her art class who totally snubbed her comments on his work. She eats lunch alone, but is forced to sit at the same table as two girls with a stuffed bear that says stupid things that one of them just got from a boyfriend. 

"Isn't it cute?" they giggle and whisper. 

Lucy eats as quickly as she watches two guys come up to the table - two very very popular and quite hot guys. She slows down, though, as she hears them discussing the upcoming basketball game. If there's two things Lucy knows - it's that she loves art AND the Lakers.

As the guys start razzing each other and claiming how the Lakers will get creamed, Lucy can't help but mutter: "Fat chance."

The boys hear her. The girls with the stupid bear hear her. Everyone stares.

Let's face it - speaking without being asked to means you're royally screwed.

Then Connor, the basketball star, the hottest-looking one, winks at her and says his friend has a thing for the opposing team. And everyone sees the wink and Lucy knows:  she's royally pardoned. 

Could this be her Prince? 

If I Have A Wicked Stepmother, Where's My Prince? by Melissa Kantor
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This is America:

(read page 93 - middle)

I’m scared poopless. I’m afraid to sleep because of the dreams, and I’m afraid to be awake because all these flashes keep squeezing through and I can’t stuff them back the way I used to. I’m afraid of never being able to get back up there to Everest, and I’m afraid that if I get back up there, I’ll never come down, and I’m afraid of Dr. B. because he sees me and he knows things and when they see you and know things they mess everything up, and I’m afraid I’ll be stuck in this place forever, and I’m afraid I won’t and I’m the biggest sorriest-ass pussy there ever was, and I’m just plain old effing afraid.

This is America.  He's 16 ???  and he’s seen some stuff and done some stuff and he’s pretty damn sure he’s a bad person because of it. But it doesn’t matter.

He plays cards with Dr. B - 

(read page 91 middle)

Now sometimes when we’re playing, and I’m about to start floating with those flashes sliding through, I want to tell him some. Then I get scared. Then I get mad because I don’t know what all I’m so scared of. Then I get more mad because he already knows I’m scared. Then I feel like a pussy and I hate my sorry-ass self. Then I still want to tell him.

What's his secret? Will America tell? What if he can't? Read America - by E.R. Frank

