
Required Reading Sexually Sensitive Content
This may not include all sexually sensitive content, but it should be a good sampling for the following books.

The Secret Side of Empty by Maria Andreu
Sexually sensitive discussions/activities-(Pages 136, 137, 139, 140, 159, 162, 163, 195, 240, 285-286) Within
this content, I strongly believe there are at least two sections most every parent would find troublesome.

● On page 240, the high school teacher recommends a book about a pedophile, titled Lolita, to his
student. In case you are not familiar with the book, Lolita, here is a summary from Wikipedia:

Lolita is a 1955 novel written by Russian-American novelist Vladimir Nabokov. The novel is notable for its
controversial subject: the protagonist and unreliable narrator, a middle-aged literature professor under the
pseudonym Humbert Humbert, is obsessed with a 12-year-old girl, Dolores Haze, whom he kidnaps and
sexually abuses after becoming her stepfather. "Lolita", the Spanish nickname for Dolores, is what he calls her
privately.

● On page 286, the main character touches her date in his private area to spur him on into having
sex with her.

page 136 “I change into a V-neck Maleficent T-shirt, which I like because a) she's one of my favorite Disney
characters, and b) it happens to show off just a smidge of cleavage effortlessly, like you aren't really meaning to
show it, because, you know, you're wearing a Disney T-shirt.”
page 137 “I feel his hands, strong, at the bottom of my back, close--oh so close--to my butt when he pushes
me.”
page 139 “He looks at my face and, for a split second, almost involuntarily, at my chest.
‘Yeah’, I say. ‘Well I think you're looking at my chest.’”
page 140 “‘It's just that they're really beautiful and I can't believe and I...I guess I've never seen any bounce like
that.’ ‘Surely you've had gym class with girls before.’
‘And I have two sisters. But it's just that...I am really sounding like an idiot here, and you are clearly smart and
fun to talk to and I don't think you're just an object or anything and I really want to get to know you, but...they
are so beautiful.’
‘Just your standard issue thirty-two Bs.’
‘...now that I know your bra size, I feel like our relationship has gone to a whole new level.’”
page 159 “You are a 32B.
‘Are we on that again?’
YOU ARE A 32B!
‘Yes. You have a great future in Victoria's Secret.’
Don't be ashamed to say you are a 32B.”
page 162 “As his mother heads for the front door, Nate flashes me a wicked-looking little
I-think-we're-alone-now conspiracy look...
Then he grabs me, throws me over his shoulder, and carries me over to the super-plush couch in his family
room...We have never had the house to ourselves this way before.”
page 163 “But I see he just wanted to movie for background noise. As soon as the credits start, he's on me. He
kisses me slowly at first, just lips on lips, so soft, then a little wet, then his breath getting quicker and his hands,



stronger than I remember them, on my back. Just the small of my back. I arch my back to get him to go further,
but he doesn't...
I know I won't go further than this. But I want him to try so I can turn him down. So I can toy with the idea,
feel the energy of its temptations coursing through me. So I can move his hand off. But he doesn't try anything.
Just that kissing, that intoxicating kissing, my hands in his hair, the tips of fingers tucked into the tops of my
jeans, his lips on my neck.”
page 195 “‘I know, but to get caught with his teammate like that? That's just skanky if you ask me. Gross.’
‘I don't know her, but I heard from Laurie on soccer that Naomi is kind of known for general shadiness. Not
easy, necessarily, but let's just say insensitive in her selections.’”
page 240 “‘Have you ever read any Nabokov?’ he (high school English teacher) asks me.
‘No’
‘The ultimate example, I would say of a non-native speaker of English relishing the English language as only a
non-native can. Although do not let the nuns catch me recommending Lolita to you. Now we each have
something on each other. I know you don't come to class. You know I recommend literature absolutely
inappropriate for young girls to young girls.’
‘A mutual destruction pact.’ I smile.”
pages 285-286 “ ‘Since when do you drink this way, M?’ asks Nate.
‘Don't be an old man. You wanted fun, right? You wanted happy. Look at me. I'm happy! Let's go.’ I tug
him.
...Dakota is still going like a champ. I want to keep up, but there is a shrill strange note in my ear that won't go
away.
I channel my inner seductress.
We kiss some more, his hands moving down my neck, to my shoulders, to my back. I want him to go further.
I've decided that tonight is the night. I touch him there, hoping that will spur him on. It doesn't. He kisses, but
doesn't advance.
‘Nate, I love you. Even if we're not together, I want you to be my first. Let's do it tonight.’ Maybe, after this,
he will want to stay.
He pulls back, takes off my rhinestone barrette, puts it back in tighter. He kisses my temple. ‘I can't M.’
‘Why?’
‘Because we're not together and I wouldn't feel right.’
‘But I'm telling you it can be like this, no strings, just so that I can remember that you were my first.’
‘I'm sorry, I can't. Not like this.’”

Night by Elie Wiesel
Chapter 4 1. …we had to pass through the showers…Our convoy included a few ten- and twelve- year olds.
The officer took an interest in them and gave orders to bring them food. 2. Our tent leader…liked children.
Immediately after our arrival, he had bread brought for them…(In fact this affection was not entirely altruistic;
there existed there a veritable traffic of children among homosexuals, I learned later.) 3. I moved closer and had
a glimpse of Idek and a young Polish girl, half naked, on a straw mat. Now I understand why Idek refused to
leave us in the camp. He moved one hundred prisoners so he could copulate with this girl…Idek jumped, turned
and saw me, while the girl tried to cover her breasts.
Chapter 9…a few of the young men ran into Weimar to bring back some potatoes and clothes—and to sleep
with girls.



The House on Mango Street by Sandra Cisneros
Red Clowns Sally, you lied. It wasn’t what you said at all. What he did. Where he touched me. I didn’t want it,
Sally…Sally, Sally a hundred times. Why didn’t you hear me when I called? Why didn’t you tell them to leave
me alone? The one who grabbed me by the arm, he wouldn’t let me go. He said I love you, Spanish girl, I love
you, and pressed his sour mouth to mine. Sally, make him stop. I couldn’t make them go away. I couldn’t do
anything but cry. I don’t remember. It was dark. I don’t remember. I don’t remember. Please don’t make me tell
it all…Only his dirty fingernails against my skin, only his sour smell again…He wouldn’t let me go. He said I
love you, I love you, Spanish girl.

The Joy Luck Club by Amy Tan
Chapter 3 LINDO JONG: The Red Candle …When I turned 16…Hunag Taitai told me she was ready to
welcome a grandson by next spring…(She) slapped my face. “Bad wife!” she cried “if you refuse to sleep with
my son, I refuse to feed you or clothe you.”…That night I sat on Tyan-yu’s bed and waited for him to touch me.
But he didn’t. I was relieved. The next night, I lay straight down on the bed next to him. And he still did not
touch me. So the next night I took off my gown. That’s when I could see what was underneath Tyan-yu. He was
scared and turned his face. He had no desire for me, but it was his fear that made me think he had no desire for
any woman…(The matchmaker’s servant girl gets pregnant by the delivery man, and I trick Huang Taitai into
believing the baby belongs to Tyan-yu. Then Tyan-yu marries the servant girl.)
Chapter 9 LENA ST. CLAIR: Rice Husband…after six months of dinners, five months of post-prandial
lovemaking, and one week of timid and silly love confessions. We were lying in bed between new purple sheets
I had just bought for him. His old set of white sheets was stained in revealing places, not very romantic.
Chapter 10 WAVERLY JONG: Four Directions 1. He prided himself on having favorite love positions for
different days and hours of the week; all he had to whisper was “Wednesday afternoon” and I’d shiver. 2. The
sexual chemistry was what really surprised me, though. I thought he would be one of those quiet types who was
awkwardly gentle and clumsy, the kind of mild-mannered guy who says “Am I hurting you?” when I can’t feel
a thing.
Chapter 11 ROSE HSU JORDAN: Without Wood 1. Cool, silent, hairless Ted, whose breathing pattern didn’t
alter one bit in the height of passion? I could just see him, grunting “Ooh-ooh-ooh” while scratching his
armpits, then bouncing and shrieking across the mattress trying to grab a breast. 2. I would aim my escargot
fork at a strategic spot on the voodoo doll and I would say, out loud, in front of all the restaurant patrons, “Ted,
you’re such an impotent bastard, and I’m going to make sure you stay that way.” Wham!
Chapter 13 AN-MEI HSU: Magpies “When your mother awoke to find him touching her beneath her
undergarments, she jumped out of bed. He grabbed her by her hair and threw her on the floor, then put his foot
on her throat and told her to undress. Your mother did not scream or cry when he fell on her.”
Chapter 14 YING-YING ST. CLAIR: Waiting Between the Trees “Kai gwa”—Open the watermelon—he said,
posing a large knife over the fruit. Then he sank the knife in with a mighty push and his huge mouth roared a
laugh…I did not know what an evil thing he did when he cut open that watermelon. I did not understand until
six months later when I was married to this man and he hissed drunkenly to me that he was ready to kai gwa.
(take my virginity)

A Long Way Gone by Ishmael Beah
Ch. 10 Saidu sat in the attic, holding his breath and listening to the wailing of his sisters as the rebels raped
them. His father shouted at them to stop, and one of the rebels hit him with the butt of his gun. Saidu’s mother
cried and apologized to her daughters for having brought them into this world to be victims of such madness.



After the rebels had raped the sisters over and over, they bundled the family’s property and made the father and
mother carry it. They took the three girls with them.
Ch. 12 The lieutenant went on for almost an hour, describing how rebels had cut off the heads of some people’s
family members and made them watch, burned entire villages along with their inhabitants, forced sons to have
intercourse with mothers, hacked newly born babies in half because they cried too much, cut open pregnant
women’s stomachs, took the babies out, and
killed them…

Of Mice and Men by John Steinbeck
Pages 11, 52, 56, 76, 95, 101, 104 References to whore houses (aka cat houses)
Pages 31-32, 51, 77 Curley’s wife is portrayed as a tramp (seductive female character).
Page 32 “…eatin’ raw eggs and writin’ to the patent medicine houses” are allusions to things that were thought
to increase sexual performance.
Page 41-42 George tells how Lennie had once been accused of raping a girl, but Lennie didn’t actually rape or
hurt her. He just unintentionally scared her.
Page 52 At Susy’s place if a guy doesn’t want a flop (sex with a prostitute), he can just have 2 or 3 shots, and
Susy don’t give a damn…Susy describes her girls as clean and having no water in her whisky. However, she
warns that guys have a chance of getting burned and walking bow-legged (allusion to venereal disease) if they
go to Clara’s house.

1984 by George Orwell
Book 1 Chapter I April 4th 1984.Main male character, Winston, hallucinates of flogging a woman to death,
tying her naked to a stake, shooting her full of arrows, ravishing her, and cutting her throat at the moment of
climax.
Book 1 Chapter IV Records Department produces films oozing with sex for working class people. Records
Department also contains a subsection, called Pornosec, which produces the lowest kind of pornography.
Book 1 Chapter VI Female character with painted face tells Winston the cost is two dollars. He follows her to a
basement kitchen with a bed against the wall and lamp turned low. She throws herself on a bed and pulls up her
skirt. When he turns up the lamp, he realizes she is an older woman, but he does it anyway.
Book 2 Chapter IIMain female character, Julia, tears her clothes off, and her body gleams in the sun. Winston
says, “Have you done this before?” Julia says, “Of course. Hundreds of times—well, scores of times, anyway.”
“With Party members?” “Yes, always with Party members.” Winston wishes it had been even more times.
Anything that suggests corruption gives him hope. “Listen the more men you’ve had, the more I love you…I
hate purity, I hate goodness. I don’t want any virtue to exist anywhere. I want everyone to be corrupt to the
bones…You like doing this? I don’t mean simply me; I mean the thing in itself?” “I adore it.” That’s what
Winston wants Julia to be like. He wants her to have animal instinct, the kind of force he feels would tear the
Party apart.
Book 2 Chapter III 1. Pornosec booklets have titles such as Spanking Stories and One Night in a Girls’School
2. Julia was sixteen when she had her first love affair with a sixty year old Party member. He commits suicide to
prevent being arrested. 3. Julia presses her bosom against Winston such that he could feel her ripe, yet firm,
breasts through her overalls.
Book 2 Chapter VWinston and Julia tear off their clothes and make love with sweating bodies.


