
HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads
Enjoyed the trailer? Read the book!

Borrow this book from the library today or order it online 
for your own copy.







HDHS Year 10    
Trailer Reads

Week 1-  Rachael Lippincott’s Five Feet Apart 



Borrow Rachael Lippincott’s Five Feet Apart from the library 
today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the 
book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=24YrEAGF32M




HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 2- Lauren Kate’s Fallen   





Borrow Lauren Kate’s Fallen from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the 
book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rJWx-oFBTG8


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 3-  Dodie Smith’s I Capture the Castle 



Enjoyed the trailer? Read the book!

Borrow Dodie Smith’s I Capture the Castle from the library today.

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=I3zqvagbRo8




We were living in a small house by the sea at the time. Father had just joined us after his second American 
lecture tour. One afternoon when we were having tea in the garden, he had the misfortune to lose his temper 
with Mother very noisily just as he was about to cut a piece of cake. He brandished the cake-knife at her so 
menacingly that an officious neighbor jumped the garden fence to intervene and got himself knocked down.

Father explained in court that killing a woman with our silver cake-knife would be a long, weary business 
entailing sawing her to death, and he was completely exonerated of any intention of slayingMother. The whole 
case seems to have been quite ludicrous, with everyone but the neighbor being very funny. But Father made the 
mistake of being funnier than the judge and, as there was no doubt whatever that he had seriously damaged the 
neighbor, he was sent to prison for three months.

When he came out he was as nice a man as ever-nicer, because his temper was so much better. Apart from 
that, he didn't seem to me to be changed at all. But Rose remembers that he had already begun to get 
unsociable--it was then that he took a forty years' lease of the castle, which is an admirable place to be 
unsociable in. Once we were settled here he was supposed to begin a new book. But time went on without 
anything happening and at last we realized that he had given up even trying to write--for years now, he has 
refused to discuss the possibility. Most of his life is spent in the gatehouse room, which is icy cold in winter as 
there is no fireplace; he just huddles over an oil-stove. 



HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 4- Kathryn Stockett’s The Help  



Borrow Kathryn Stockett’s The Help from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read 
the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XOTkNsxhECY




HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 5-Jon Krakauer’s Into The Wild   



Borrow Jon Krakauer’s Into The Wild from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read 
the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=g7ArZ7VD-QQ




On March 14, Franz left McCandless on the shoulder of Interstate 70 outside Grand Junction and returned to southern 

California. McCandless was thrilled to be on his way north, and he was relieved as well--relieved that he had again evaded 

the impending threat of human intimacy, of friendship, and all the messy emotional baggage that comes with it. He had fled 

the claustrophobic confines of his family. He'd successfully kept Jan Burres and Wayne Westerberg at arm's length, flitting 

out of their lives before anything was expected of him. And now he'd slipped painlessly out of Ron Franz's life as well.

Painlessly, that is, from McCandless's perspective--although not from the old man's. One can only speculate about why 

Franz became so attached to McCandless so quickly, but the affection he felt was genuine, intense, and unalloyed. Franz 

had been living a solitary existence for many years. He had no family and few friends. A disciplined, self-reliant man, he got 

along remarkably well despite his age and solitude



HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 6-  Dan Brown’s The Da Vinci Code 



Borrow Dan Brown’s The Da Vinci Code from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read 
the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lfqHb6INj3w




Renowned curator Jacques Saunière staggered through the vaulted archway of the 
museum’s Grand Gallery. He lunged for the nearest painting he could see, a 
Carravagio. Grabbing the gilded frame, the seventy-three-year-old man heaved the 
masterpiece toward himself until it tore from the wall and Saunière collapsed 
backward in a heap beneath the canvas. As he anticipated, a thundering iron gate fell 
nearby, barricading the entrance to the suite. The parquet floor shook. Far off, an 
alarm began to ring. The curator lay a moment, gasping for breath, taking stock. I am 
still alive. He crawled out from under the canvas and scanned the cavernous space 
for someplace to hide. A voice spoke, chillingly close. “Do not move.” On his hands 
and knees, the curator froze, turning his head slowly. Only fifteen feet away, outside 
the sealed gate, the mountainous silhouette of his attacker stared through the iron 
bars. He was broad and tall, with ghost-pale skin and thinning white hair. His irises 
were pink with dark red pupils. The albino drew a pistol from his coat and aimed the 
long silencer through the bars, directly at the curator. “You should not have run.” His 
accent was not easy to place. “Now tell me where it is.”



HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 7- Stephenie Meyer’s The Host   



Borrow Stephenie Meyer’s The Host from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read 
the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=SRKjf8b4f2E




CHAPTER ONE – REMEMBERED

I knew it would begin with the end, and the end would look like death to these eyes. I had been warned.

Not these eyes. My eyes. Mine. This was me now.

The language I found myself using was odd, but it made sense. Choppy, boxy, blind, and linear. Impossibly crippled in 

comparison to many I’d used, yet still it managed to find fluidity and expression. Sometimes beauty. My language now. 

My native tongue.With the truest instinct of my kind, I’d bound myself securely into the body’s center of thought, twined 

myself inescapably into its every breath and reflex until it was no longer a separate entity. It was me.

Not the body, my body.

I felt the sedation wearing off and lucidity taking its place. I braced myself for the onslaught of the first memory, which 

would really be the last memory — the last moments this body had experienced, the memory of the end. I had been 

warned thoroughly of what would happen now. These human emotions would be stronger, more vital than the feelings of 

any other species I had been. I had tried to prepare myself.



HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 8- Dennis Lehane’s Shutter Island    



Borrow Dennis Lehane’s Shutter Island from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read 
the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5iaYLCiq5RM




Teddy Daniel's father had been a fisherman. He lost his boat to the bank in '31 when Teddy was eleven, spent 
the rest of his life hiring onto other boats when they had the work, unloading freight along the docks when 
they didn't, going long stretches when he was back at the house by ten in the morning, sitting in an armchair, 
staring at his hands, whispering to himself occasionally, his eyes gone wide and dark.

He'd taken Teddy out to the islands when Teddy was still a small boy, too young to be much help on the boat. 
All he'd been able to do was untangle the lines and tie off the hooks. He'd cut himself a few times, and the 
blood dotted his fingertips and smeared his palms.

They'd left in the dark, and when the sun appeared, it was a cold ivory that pushed up from the edge of the 
sea, and the islands appeared out of the fading dusk, huddled together, as if they'd been caught at 
something.

Teddy saw small, pastel-colored shacks lining the beach of one, a crumbling limestone estate on another. His 
father pointed out the prison on Deer Island and the stately fort on Georges. On Thompson, the high trees 
were filled with birds, and their chatter sounded like squalls of hail and glass.



HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 9-  Peter Conradi’s The King’s Speech 



Borrow Peter Conradi’s The King’s Speech from the library 
today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read 
the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gSw6ei5tdbg




As the hours ticked by and the streets of London began to fill with crowds of 
well-wishers, many of whom had slept out on camp beds both men’s sense of 
apprehension grew. The king had ‘a sinking feeling’ inside and could eat no 
breakfast. ‘I knew that I was to spend a most trying day and to through the most 
important ceremony in my life,’ he wrote in his diary that evening. “The hours of 
waiting before leaving for Westminster Abbey were the most nerve racking”.



HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 10- Yann Martel’s Life of Pi   





Borrow Yann Martel’s Life of Pi from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read 
the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3mMN693-F3U


Richard Parker has stayed with me. I’ve never forgotten him. Dare I say I miss him? I 
do. I miss him. I still see him in my dreams. They are nightmares mostly, but 
nightmares tinged with love. Such is the strangeness of the human heart. I still cannot 
understand how he could abandon me so unceremoniously, without any sort of 
goodbye, without looking back even once. That pain is like an axe that chops at my 
heart.

The doctors and nurses at the hospital in Mexico were incredibly kind to me. And the 
patients, too. Victims of cancer or car accidents, once they heard my story, they 
hobbled and wheeled over to see me, they and their families, though none of them 
spoke English and I spoke no Spanish. They smiled at me, shook my hand, patted 
me on the head, left gifts of food and clothing on my bed. They moved me to 
uncontrollable fits of laughing and crying.



HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 11- F. Scott Fitzgerald’s The Great Gatsby    



Borrow F. Scott Fitzgerald’s The Great Gatsby from the library 
today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read 
the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sN183rJltNM




The telephone rang inside, startlingly, and as Daisy shook her head decisively at Tom 
the subject of the stables, in fact all subjects, vanished into air. Among the broken 
fragments of the last five minutes at table I remember the candles being lit again, 
pointlessly, and I was conscious of wanting to look squarely at everyone, and yet to 
avoid all eyes. I couldn’t guess what Daisy and Tom were thinking, but I doubt if even 
Miss Baker, who seemed to have mastered a certain hardy scepticism, was able utterly 
to put this fifth guest’s shrill metallic urgency out of mind. To a certain temperament 
the situation might have seemed intriguing — my own instinct was to telephone 
immediately for the police.



HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 12- Margaret Stolh’s Beautiful Creatures    



Borrow Margaret Stohl’s Beautiful Creatures from the library 
today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read 
the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=r9rjhB7KWEc




HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 13- The Notebook by Nicholas Sparks   



Borrow Nicholas Sparks’ The Notebook from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read 
the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FC6biTjEyZw




The romantics would call this a love story: the cynics would call it a tragedy. In my 
mind it’s a little bit of both, and no matter how you choose to view it in the end, it 
does not change the fact that it involves a great deal of my life. I have no complaints 
about the path I’ve chosen to follow and the places it has taken me—the path has 
always been the right one. I wouldn’t have had it any other way. Time, unfortunately 
doesn’t make it easy to stay on course. The path is straight as ever, but now it is 
strewn with the rocks and gravel that accumulate over a lifetime. Until three years ago 
it would have been easy to ignore, but it’s impossible now. There is a sickness rolling 
through my body; I’m neither strong nor healthy, and my days are spent like an old 
party balloon: listless, spongy and growing softer over time. I cough, and through 
squinted eyes I check my watch. I realize it is time to go. I stand and shuffle across the 
room; stopping at the desk to pick up the notebook I have read a hundred times. I slip 
it beneath my arm and continue on my way to the place I must go.



HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 14-  Lauren Weisberger’s The Devil Wears Prada  



Borrow Lauren Weisberger’s The Devil Wears Prada from the 
library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read 
the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LG0xYJJbko8




The light hadn't even officially turned green at the intersection of 17th and Broadway before an army of 
overconfident yellow cabs roared past the tiny deathtrap I was attempting to navigate around the city streets. 
Clutch, gas, shift (neutral to first? Or first to second?), release clutch, I repeated over and over in my head, the 
mantra offering little comfort and even less direction amid the screeching midday traffic. The little car bucked 
wildly twice before it lurched forward through the intersection. My heart flip-flopped in my chest. Without 
warning, the lurching evened out and I began to pick up speed. Lots of speed. I glanced down to confirm 
visually that I was only in second gear, but the rear end of a cab loomed so large in the windshield that I could 
do nothing but jam my foot on the brake pedal so hard that my heel snapped off. Shit! Another pair of 
seven-hundred-dollar shoes sacrificed to my complete and utter lack of grace under pressure: this clocked in 
as my third such breakage this month. It was almost a relief when the car stalled (I'd obviously forgotten to 
press the clutch when attempting to brake for my life). I had a few seconds--peaceful seconds if one could 
overlook the angry honking and varied  abuse being hurled at me from all directions--to pull off my Manolos 
and toss them into the passenger seat. There was nowhere to wipe my sweaty hands except for the suede 
Gucci pants that hugged my thighs and hips so tightly they'd both begun to tingle within minutes of my 
securing the final button. My fingers left wet streaks across the supple suede that swathed the tops of my now 
numb thighs. Attempting to drive this $84,000 stick-shift convertible through the obstacle-fraught streets of 
midtown at lunchtime pretty much demanded that I smoke a cigarette.



HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 15- Charlotte Bronte’s Jane Eyre   



Borrow Charlotte Bronte’s Jane Eyre from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read 
the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8IFsdfk3mlk


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 16- Sir Arthur Conan Doyle’s Sherlock Holmes   



Borrow Sir Arthur Conan Doyle’s Sherlock Holmes from the 
library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read 
the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=DpxtbtnC1u8




HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 17- Richelle Mead’s Vampire Academy   



Borrow Richelle Mead’s Vampire Academy from the library 
today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the 
book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=E1ERrnYunBg




I felt her fear before I heard her screams. Her nightmare pulsed into me, shaking me out of my own dream, 
which had had something to do with a beach and some hot guy rubbing suntan oil on me. Images—hers, not 
mine— tumbled through my mind: fire and blood, the smell of smoke, the twisted metal of a car. The pictures 
wrapped around me, suffocating me, until some rational part of my brain reminded me that this wasn’t my 
dream. I woke up, strands of long, dark hair sticking to my forehead. Lissa lay in her bed, thrashing and 
screaming. I bolted out of mine, quickly crossing the few feet that separated us. “Liss,” I said, shaking her. 
“Liss, wake up.” Her screams dropped off, replaced by soft whimpers. “Andre,” she moaned. “Oh God.” I 
helped her sit up. “Liss, you aren’t there anymore. Wake up.” After a few moments, her eyes fluttered open, 
and in the dim lighting, I could see a flicker of consciousness start to take over. Her frantic breathing slowed, 
and she leaned into me, resting her head against my shoulder. I put an arm around her and ran a hand over 
her hair. “It’s okay,” I told her gently. “Everything’s okay.” “I had that dream.” “Yeah. I know.” We sat like that for 
several minutes, not saying anything else. When I felt her emotions calm down, I leaned over to the 
nightstand between our beds and turned on the lamp. It glowed dimly, but neither of us really needed much to 
see by. Attracted by the light, our housemate’s cat, Oscar, leapt up onto the sill of the open window.



HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 18- Arthur Golden’s Memoirs of a Geisha   



Borrow Arthur Golden’s Memoirs of a Geisha from the library 
today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the 
book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4L-xlmakQvc




HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 19- Nicholas Sparks’ Dear John    





Borrow Nicholas Sparks’ Dear John from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the 
book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=r0fq5dd0C60


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 20-  Stephen King’s The Body  





Borrow Stephen King’s The Body from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the 
book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oYTfYsODWQo


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 21- John Grogan’s Marley    



Borrow John Grogan’s Marley from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the 
book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KR5UBtAxseo


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 22- Lee Child’s Killing Floor   





Borrow Lee Child’s Killing Floor from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the 
book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aRwrdbcAh2s


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 23-Kody Keplinger’s The Duff   





Borrow Kody Keplinger’s The Duff from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the 
book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0tbRlEXrysU


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 24-  Laurie Halse Anderson’s Speak 





Borrow Laurie Halse Anderson’s Speak from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the 
book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ySpPkHZ66aI


It is my first morning of high school. I have seven new notebooks, a skirt I hate, and a 
stomachache. The school bus wheezes to my corner. The door opens and I step up. I 
am the first pickup of the day. The driver pulls away from the curb while I stand in the 
aisle. Where to sit? I’ve never been a backseat wastecase. If I sit in the middle, a 
stranger could sit next to me. If I sit in the front, it will make me look like a little kid, 
but I figure it’s the best chance I have to make eye contact with one of my friends, if 
any of them have decided to talk to me yet. The bus picks up students in groups of 
four or five. As they walk down the aisle, people who were my middle-school lab 
partners or gym buddies glare at me. I close my eyes. This is what I’ve been 
dreading. As we leave the last stop, I am the only person sitting alone.



HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 25-  Ian McEwan’s Atonement    





Borrow Ian McEwan’s Atonement from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the 
book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=udGnbyT86k4


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 26- Tim Tharp’s The Spectacular Now   





Borrow Tim Tharp’s The Spectacular Now from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the 
book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XDTBLSkUmYk


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 27- Jesse Andrews’ Me and Earl and The 
Dying Girl    





Borrow Jesse Andrews’ Me and Earl and The Dying Girl from 
the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the 
book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2qfmAllbYC8


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 28-  Isaac Marion’s Warm Bodies   





Borrow Isaac Marion’s Warm Bodies from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the 
book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=07s-cNFffDM


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 29- Steven Gould’s Jumper   



Borrow Steven Gould’s Jumper from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the 
book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=574ofe8NHLc


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 30- Veronica Roth’s Allegiant   



Borrow Veronica Roth’s Allegiant from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the 
book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0G0C-vMHcQY


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 31- Orson Scott Card’s Ender’s Game  



Borrow Orson Scott Card’s Ender’s Game from the library 
today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the 
book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2UNWLgY-wuo


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 32- Max Brooks’ World War Z   



Borrow Max Brooks’ World War Z from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the 
book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Md6Dvxdr0AQ


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 33-  Joe Hill’s Horns  



Borrow Joe Hill’s Horns from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the 
book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yg9GW3Krsi8


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 34- Mark Helprin’s Winter’s Tale   



Borrow Mark Helprin’s Winter’s Tale from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=DBSj1MKwx6A


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 36- Nicholas Sparks’ The Lucky One   



Borrow Nicholas Sparks’ The Lucky One from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9w8lE83oYeM


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 37- Cassandra Clare’s The Mortal Instruments   



Borrow Cassandra Clare’s The Mortal Instruments from the 
library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hc4CiTvQ-YE


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 38-  Michael Morpurgo’s Beowulf  



Borrow Michael Morpurgo’s Beowulf from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=DaShOr5AeKA


HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 39-  Ian McEwan’s Atonement 



HDHS Year 10 
Trailer Reads

Week 40- Nicholas Sparks’ The Last Song  



Borrow Nicholas Sparks’ The Last Song from the library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=l6Q07mI1EUc


Borrow Peter Conradi’s The King’s Speech from the library 
today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iV_QgKJFZP0


Borrow Angus Thongs and Full--Frontal Snogging from the 
library today.

Enjoyed the trailer? Read the book!

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iti5Ej16RJ0

