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Your Name: _‘Mm‘ﬂj
Ti.i\’lj\:l?e Author of Contested Material (one per form): ;
ere Contested Material is’Located: EEML—{Q{%_&&M S Mlﬂi&f
Location of Contested Material (Tibrary, classroom, eic...): |
Contested Material is (select one): Printed I:_le’:udiolv isual
Other (please describe)- Em‘b_%:\%\_ﬁ‘r\_auﬂé\& A%

T request that this Contested Material be (choose one of the following):
Removed from all schools/facilities in this District.
Restricted to the following grade levels in this District:

|:| Restricted to a student whose parent/legal guardian provides consent and is enrolled in the
following grade levels in this District:

Describe Your Reason for Contesting This Material (attach additional pages as needed):
TWs book1s a phear violadon of Reuuletion H3-170.
This book owtams duseriphions of Jorad oral sesx
gonong 0 thar Ahings defined v SC (ode Vb -1S-305
). P Wil inclicle pictuves of the excrpls

Yo tnclude Chapkr and page number.
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I, \Vi L tSL‘Q' ¥ (insert your name), hereby certify that:
e ] am a parent or legal guardian of a student who attends a school within this District.

e I have read, watched, or otherwise reviewed the material I am contesting,

e [ have made a good faith effort to address my concerns with School or District staff.

o 1have not filed more than five (5) instructional material complaints (including this complaint) in

this calendar month.
I believe that this Contested Material is not suitable for use, availability, and/or unrestricted access
in this District, pursuant to the requirements and definitions in Regulation 43-170, which are

summarized on the following instruction page.
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Signature: ‘/)/L/ //'"L Date: [ 4

This form is produced by the South Carolina Department of Education in compliance with Regulation 43-170 and may not
be altered by any other party. It is effective beginning August 1, 2024 until further notice




SC CODE OF LAWS

CHAPTER 15
Offenses Against Morality and Decency

ARTICLE 3
Obscenity, Material Harmful to Minors, Child Exploitation, and Child Prostitution

SECTION 16-15-305(C)(1)
(C) As used in this article:

(1) "sexual conduct” means:

(a) vaginal, anal, or oral intercourse, whether actual or simulated, normal or perverted, whether
between human beings, animals, or a combination thereof:

(b) masturbation, excretory functions, or lewd exhibition, actual or simulated, of the genitals,
pubic hair, anus, vulva, or female breast nipples including male or female genitals in a state of
sexual stimulation or arousal or covered male genitals in a discernably turgid state;

(c) an act or condition that depicts actual or simulated bestiality, sado-masochistic abuse,
meaning flagellation or torture by or upon a person who is nude or clad in undergarments or in a
costume which reveals the pubic hair, anus, vulva, genitals, or female breast nipples, or the
condition of being fettered, bound, or otherwise physically restrained on the part of the one so
clothed;

(d) an act or condition that depicts actual or simulated touching, caressing, or fondling of, or
other similar physical contact with, the covered or exposed genitals, pubic or anal regions, or
female breast nipple, whether alone or between humans, animals, or a human and an animal, of
the same or opposite sex, in an act of actual or apparent sexual stimulation or gratification; or

(e) an act or condition that depicts the insertion of any part of a person's body, other than the
male sexual organ, or of any object into another person's anus or vagina, except when done as
part of a recognized medical procedure.
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the perks of being a wallflower

——happy to know that because I would really like to ask Sam on a date

someday. I really would. She is so nice,

I feel ashamed, though, because that night, I had a weird
dream. I was with Sam. And we were both naked. And her legs
were spread over the sides of the couch. And I woke up. And I had
never felt that good in my life; But I also felt bad because I saw her
naked without her permission. I think that I should tell Sam about
this, and I really hope it does not prevent us from maybe making up
inside jokes of our own. It would be very nice to have a friend
again. I would like that even more than a date.

Love always,
Charlie

October 14, 1991

Dear friend,
« Do you know what “masturbation” is? I think you probably do
because you are older than me. But just in case, I will tell you.

‘Masturbation is when you rub your genitals until you have an

orgasm. Wow!

I thought that in those movies and television shows when ﬂ?ey
talk about having a coffee break that they should have a mgst}nbauon
break. But then again, I think this would decrease produc’:t1v1ty.

I’m only being cute here. I don’t really mean it. I just wanted
to make you smile. I meant the “wow’” though.

I told Sam that I dreamt that she and I were naked on the sofa,
and I started crying because I felt bad, and do you know what she
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Stephen chbosky

Page 70

/e;" et Patrick hold him, which seems raghe

the perks of being a Wallflower

sad to me because ;
 have sex with someone, T would want to hojq 1y, o
lhay 2

inally, l?atl‘ick' just pulled up Brad’s pants, and sz d 10 him,
“Just pretend you’re passed out.” .
Then, Patrick got dressed and walked around e house 1 g,
into the party from a different direction than his bedroom. He was
also crying pretty bad, and he decided if anyone asked him, pe
would say his eyes were red from smoking pot. Finally, he shook
himself out of it and walked into the main party room. He acted
really drunk. He went to Sam. “Have you seen Brad?” Sam saw the
look in Patrick’s eyes. Then, she spoke up to the party.

“Hey, has anyone seen Brad?”

Nobody at the party had, so a few people went to search for
him. They finally found him in Patrick’s room . . . asleep.

Finally, Patrick called Brad’s parents because he was really
worried about him. He didn’t tell them why, but he said that Brad
was really sick at this party and needed to be taken home. Brad’s
parents did come, and Brad’s father, along with some of the other
boys including Patrick, carried Brad to the car.

Patrick doesn’t know if Brad was really asleep or not at that
point, but if he wasn’t, it was a g0ood acting job. Brad’s parents sent
him to rehabilitation because Brad’s father didn’t want him to miss
his chance at a football scholarship. Patrick didn’t see Brad for the
rest of the summer,

Brad’s parents never did figure out why their son was getting
stoned and drunk all the time. Neither did anybody else. Except the
People who knew.

When the school year started, Brad avoided Patrick a lot. He
Tlever went to the same parties as Patrick or anything until a little over
& month ago. That was the night he threw rocks at Patrick’s window
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stephen chbosky

“Right, Parker. How did you know?”’ ,

“My sister had a crush on him.” “\\

“Perfect!” We were getting pretty drunk. “So, Parke, and\-
come up here one night. And they are so in love| He evey o Ll
his thespian pin or something.” *hy

At this point, Patrick is spitting out wine between
he’s laughing so hard.

“They even had a song. Something like Broken, Wi
band, Mr. Mister. I don’t even know, but I hope it
Wings because it would make the story perfect.”

“Keep going,” I encouraged.

“Okay. Okay.” He swallowed. “So, they’ve been £oing out for
a long time, and I think they’ve even had sex before, but this was
going to be a special night. She packed a little picnic, and he
brought a boom box to play Broken Wings.”

Patrick just couldn’t get over that song. He laughed for ten
minutes,

“‘Okay. Okay. I'm sorry. So, they have this picnic with sand-

- wiches and everything. They start to make out. The stereo’s playing,
and they’re just about to ‘do it’ when Parker realizes he forgot the
condoms. They’re both naked on this putting green. They both want
each other. There’s no condom. So, what do you think happened?”

“I don’t know.”

“They did it doggie-style with one of the sandwich bags!”

“NO!” was all I could really say.

“YES!” was Patrick’s rebuttal.

“GOD!” was my counter.

“YES!” was Patrick’s conclusion.

After we shook off the giggles and wasted most of the wine
with spit takes, he turned to me.

1S by thy
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stephen chbosky | I
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I looked up at her. She had stopped crying, |

“So, tomorrow, I’'m leaving. And I'm not going to Jet that hap.
pen again with anyone else. I'm going to do what I want do. Py
going to be who I really am. And I'm going to figure out wha that
is. But right now I'm here with you. And I want to know where yoy
are, what you need, and what you want to do.”

She waited patiently for my answer. But after everything she
said, I figured that I should just do what I wanted to do. Not thing
about it. Not say it out loud. And if she didn’t like it, then she coulq
just say so. And we could go back to packing.

So, I kissed her. And she kissed me back. And we lay down on

- the floor and kept kissing. And it was soft. And we made quiet nois- _
es. And kept silent. And still. We went over to the bed and lay down -
on all the things that weren’t put in suitcases. And we touched each
other from the waist up over our clothes. And then under our clothes,
And then without clothes. And it was so beautiful. She was so beau- -
tiful. She took my hand and slid it under her pants. And I touched her.
And I just couldn’t believe it. It was like everything made sense. -
Until she moved her hand under my pants, and she touched me.

That’s when I stopped her.

“What’s wrong?” she asked. “Did that hurt?”

I'shook my head. It felt good actually. I didn’t know what was
wrong.

“I’'m sorry. I didn’t mean to—"

“No. Don’t be sorry,” I said.

“But, I feel bad,” she said. :

“Please don’t feel bad. It was very nice,” I said. I was starting
to get really upset.

“You’re not ready?” she asked.

I nodded. But that wasn’t it. I didn’t know what it was.
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