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Summary of Concerns:  

          Sexually explicit excerpts, sexual commentary and 

     excessive profanity. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

         

        By Ellen Hopkins 

  Excerpts 
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2474… 

Crank-revved, pistons firing full bore, passion firecrackered in tiny bursts from thigh to belly 
button.  

Oh, baby, 
I want you so bad! 

“B-b-bad to the bone?” We laughed, but it wasn’t a joke. Not for long. My shirt tore open. “Wait.” 
I’ve waited for weeks. 
Put up and shut up. 

Kisses segued to bites. Bruises. Pain rippled through my body. “Brendan, please stop.” 
No. You promised, 
you damn little tease. 

Off came my shorts. Down went his zipper. I realized I was in serious trouble. “I’ll scream.” 
Go ahead. No one can hear 
but skunks and coyotes. 

Still, as I opened my mouth, his hand slapped down over it. Those sublime muscles hardened. 
Just relax. 
You’ll love it. 

My band-new Victoria’s Secrets shredded, and I left the worst of Brandan pause, savoring my 
terror. 
They all love it. 
Had he done it in a different way, I might have responded with excitement. Instead, I froze as he 
pushed inside. 

There it is. 
Oh, God. There it goes. 

It went, all right, with an audible tear. Pain mushroomed into agony and all I could do was go stiff. 
You weren’t lying, 
you bitch! 
I laid there, sobbing, as he worked and sweated over me. Stoked by the monster, it took him a 
long time to finish. 

Give me a line. 
I’ll give you an encore. 

He pulled away, sticky and bloody. 
Throbbing inside and out, I didn’t more, didn’t dare look him in the eye. 

Profanity Count  

 
8 f*ck 
11 b*tch 
2 b*st*rd 
2 *ss 
5 sh*t 
13 God (in vain) 
21 damn 
1 penis 
1 oral sex 
6 rape 
12 meth 
41 crank (referring to 
meth) 
6 beer 
9 pregnant 
1 slut 
1 threesome  

 



What the hell 
is the matter, Bree? 

I stared up at the clouds, gathering into gloom, shrouding the moon, “My name is Kristina.” 
1  

           2518 If I had known you were just going to lay there, I wouldn’t have bothered.”    (the rapist tells his victim 
on the car ride home) 

1956  "Talk about your strange bedfellows. I was in line for that menage a trois" 
 
 —---------------------------- 
mé·nage à trois 
noun 

1. an arrangement in which three people share a sexual relationship, typically a domestic 
situation involving a married couple and the lover of one of them. 

 

727 "My boss almost caught me last time. Think I could convince her to try a line? I'd love to get her 
in bed. Adam said, Don't blame you there, man. She's a babe, for someone my mom's age. I'd do 
her too. Think she'd go for a threesome? Lince said, Whoa, baby. Keep it in your pants, at least 
till I take it out of them. Anyway, three's a crowd. I decided Three is a throng. Four's more" 

 

 

 


