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The Knight of Little Import
Written & illustrated by Hannah Batsel

Hardcover Picture Book
$19.99

40 Pages

9.25x 11 1in

On Sale September 2023
Author lives in Chicago

CAROLRHODA BOOKS



Vo far 100 tired to wark o0 my
potion shop's grand spening.

Every time | start to doze off,
something wakes me sp—it

1 thowght as much.

IGGER

Was
the most exciting city in the world!

FOOD! From the fanciest feost
to the simplest snack, the meals
were thilling and filling!

Furious Thundergong
Witk its small pointy hands and ity elzéular face,
this thin menster seewms Kaxmless ot thst,
Unfortunately, thut just isn't the onse,
for ifx “GONG™ cun cwuse gasdrums fo biast]

5 i

P SORO Iy

\t had everything,

potters! Actors and

ocrobots! Dancers,

directors, designers
golore!

PEOPLE! fven
o
Biggerborough! Allin all,
Biggerborough
was the only
place to live.

The truth was, monsters never seemed to come to

the town of Little Import. There was no royal family to

kidnap. There were no magpnificent buildings to destroy.
P
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This was extremely embarrassing for a knight like Charlie.
Knights were supposed to slay monsters, but Charlie had
never even seen one. Instead, she spent all of her spare
time reading about them in the Big Book of Beastly Brutes
and imagining what they might look like.

Little Import just wasn’t worth @ monster’s time.
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- Triple-Tier Hungerbeak
This gluttonous fiend eats all that it sees,
. gorging ravenously when it’s fed.
It pexches in'trees and it travels in threes
with its snowy-white pelt dripping red.




In port, my work begins.
Busy cranes lift from truck and train,
¥ mariners yank, containers clang.

My captain checks, inspects.
“Safe and steady~-she’s seaworthy.”
N Crew is ready, weather’s fine.

M lii!mn T y \\é‘cfn?:'fs'sﬁ'f JOURNEY
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Tugboats chug, departure time!
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| Ship: A Container Ship’s Colossal Journey

Written by Kelly Rice Schmitt, illustrated by Jam Dong

« Hardcover picture book

« $19.99

40 Pages

« 10.625x 8.875in

* On Sale October 2023

« Author lives in North Carolina, illustrator lives in Boston
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My cargo is checked, packed, and stacked,
then rolled to the shipyard to meet me.

—

** CAROLINA

CAANAN

CANANAANN

Engines ahead! sfm ori iy déck, I carry goods wherever | go,
M birds at my stern, helping the global economy flow. NS
HONK! 1 slice through salty seas. Medicine, books, toys, and food—
1J_ . I'm a floating treasure trove.
e A sturdy container ship.
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Jimmy Matejek-Morris

Chapier 1

“Promise me" Kennedy as she snaps the cap

Lk anin ber purple el pe, et oo wan’t roa

Uis wsanid von szen hoane.” Slhe blows o e signature

and wwishes her pale haod back and forth over the

rext in T

a ateempt to dry my final )
ey before we actnally go ons and do so. She gently
closes che flimey paperkack vearbook and hands

.
“Okeay 1 shrug,
W sl your hoare aut e i or sams:

wrnalt temses Kenmetby, His curly bair swishes
= shoots her o questioning glince.

T Laungh, hecause sveryons knows that Eenoedy
and Joneh belong together. Or ac least, evervone
avithd ke thae of chey acoally cared alour nw

friends and me, bur drama kid drama iz nochigh en

Forsooth
Written by Jimmy Matejek-Morris

<y you Gall i

by can talk aboun lor the st sevenny

ssb—everyone inche audience
s Call 5-1-117 becanse
iss FIL didw's thanke T
aenld play @ tead. A pair of hands yanked my shoulder,

[ wasn'tso b
ising o cheir feet and shoue

suddenly, T was che st Aod

and Fepened my cves witha The raam eruped

interapplanse. My Gs s valinn.

Tl ambolangs: carne next,

[testes] Kenoedy as Mo gl Dasl whizpered
buzzwonds with the doctors: Nothing broken. Iee
packs. Therapy.

Diow't seeat it, Kennedy's messapge said. People
wake careers of failing off the stage all the ime. Ever
hestr of Ve Vlay thar Cioes Wrong?

Lrho 1 jusr staeved in dr, | veplicd.

Al Tweas sent hore weith nsthiog bt a braised

anl elammapged pricle, the whispaeral conversy

arL hnee everyone sees you aren't actually
hure. the “poor kid™ turn into Mloser” ard “For-
sooth!™ md

TR R R R R ENGENGGRINGINGTNG. e
school Tl rings, and with chat, rhe worst year of

Hardcover Middle Grade Fiction

$19.99
360 Pages
5.25x7.5

On Sale November 2023
Author lives in Massachusetts
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CAITLIN DONOHUE

hat hive you learned in schoal about drugs and the

peoplo Haye your
you about why people de deuge of how 1o hive #
healtiry ralat with. i It

the way . carnn-
bis, Abatinance-based curriculums—whose lassons are focused
on the frightening consequences of casual drug Lse—can come

£ Taatn
# throut 1o learn,
Many of the most popufar antidrug educational programs
Mmoo 19808 by
ancy Neagen hen th id Sh Z
context. Tha i ug Abuss Ae Educa-
tion (DA RE. Say aff point,

-ukh-ﬂﬂmhmm1h-mmw-th
e sarly 5% by LA police chief Daryl Gates, who was later Torcad.

tha Los Angeles Unified Schoal District. But polica ofticers con-
tiowwd 1o delterr DARE loctises & schools, ruliying firsthand
of locking up drug and workers. Despia its

popularity, DARE, has beon
found to have zerc long term
attact an keaping kids away
from drugs.

Just Say  No-inspired
poficies often tamd schools
to criminalice students who
use cannabis by suspend.
ing or expaling then—or
ovon referring them to law
anforcsmant. These policies
ore driven by the same racism
and othor béases that studies  Fires Lady Noscy Roagen (oenser)
firwd i tha poicing af aduly  eeslee across the Unisd States

3 wsng hee infence sd poston 1o
cannbin use. STaGILCE ShOW  5uep0n the antdnig campsn Just
that Black, Latino, disabled,  Sey No svan hosting u raly ut the
and LGBTQIA+ students all

SpENSOrod antidre eegrarm focused
experience  school  pUNBh- oo atwinuncr wers prevadest throughout
ment at clevated rates. the 13808 and 19805, wnd same vatistions
of thesa progranms continven 1o be Uiz
i achooks throwghost the country.

Smart peophe such s
Emity Jenkins are working
an new forma of youth drug education. An a580ciae professor
ot Canada’s University of British Columbin’s Schoal of Nursing,
Jonking lives In tha second country In the warld to legaiize reo
reationsd marijuana. (Canada (s a%o the haadauartars of many
of the planet’s largest transnational carnabis corporations) To
undarstand how best to educate young people about drugs in a
rapidly shifting Segnl Landscape, Jonking oversans sciantific stud-
ins based on interviews with teens about their relationshsp with
cannabis and othar psyehoactive substances. Sha balkves that
young pecphe know best sbout what kinds of sducations! mes-
s200s will keep them safe. educated, and healthy.

A Drwg We Bave 1

Abant "

Weed: Cannabis Culture in the Americas

Written by Caitlin Donohue
Paperback Young Adult Nonfiction

$18.99
184 Pages
5.5x8.25

On Sale September 2023
Author lives in Mexico City and visits PNW regularly



4. MEHREEN

Sth April

‘What are you doing here?' Calliope asks as she slides into
the chair to my left. ‘Aren’t Asians supposed to be smart?'

“That's a terrible stereotype,’ I reply, shoving the piece of
paper I was doodling on underneath my book. ‘And you've
got the wrong type of Asian.’

I'm hoping this will be the end of it - that she'll go and
sit elsewhere, leave me in peace, but instead she takes out
her biology textbook and drops it on the table with a thud.
She follows this up with an assortment of pens, pencils, rulers
and a whole host of other stationery that is utterly superfluous
for a single study session.

‘Well, at least I have someone to sit with,' she says, placing
her phone carefully on the table. ‘Can you believe they're
making us do this in the Easter holidays? That's, like, child
abuse.’

‘Uh-huh,’ 1 say, reluctantly moving my books and single
pen to the side to make space for her stuff.

‘Pascha’s gone to France and we're stuck at school. Studying.
This is the worst.’ She throws her head back and groans.

‘It’s only one day.'

“Yeah, but one day of science.” She makes a face. “There’s
a reason we're failing - because it's the worst, most pointless
subject ever."

‘Can't say | disagree.’ I slip my phone out from my pocket
just enough to see the screen.

No new emails.

It's been twenty-four hours since I signed up to
MementoMori. Surely they should have matched me by now?

MAYBE YOUR APPLICATION WAS SO PATHETIC
Y THOUGHT IT WAS A JOKE.
o one even wanis +o die with you.

I slip my phone back into my pocket and focus on my
breathing, like I do every time | feel a panic attack approaching.
I read on a therapy website that you're supposed to visualise
your lungs expanding and deflating,

‘Are you OK?' Calliope asks after a second.

Before I can answer, the door opens and Mr Parker walks
in, evidently just as pleased to be here as we are. | shoot
Calliope a strained smile before turning to face the front.

CALIIOPE ONLY $AT TRERE OUT OF PITY.

You're going to il all your GCSEr anyway.
MUM WAS RIGHT = *SenRriasnas Gl
SO WHAT'S THE POINT?

WHAT'S THE POINT? WHAT'S THE POINT?

While Mr Parker’s back is turned, I slip my headphones under
my headscarf and into my ears, pushing the volume as high

25

All the Things We Never Said
Written by Yasmin Rahman

Hardcover Young Adult Fiction

$20.99
440 Pages

5.0625 x 7.8125

On Sale October 2023
Author lives in the UK

carolrhoda LAB



Chapter 2

February

Thomas
ch people from the upper decks saunter down the gan

plank in fancy dress they've saved for this very moment, We
of the lower decks stumble off the ship, filthy and exhausted,
half-blinded by the unexpected sunlight as a blast of frosty air
assaults us. Some of usare barely aive, but we are here, in New
England.

Passengers scatter to waiting family: Three ladies on our
deck have come to be matched with husbands they've never met.

ki b I

) plice to go except Grace and me. We're alone.

“The wharf is crowded with residents hurrying here and
there, most wearing humble linen and wool. We're scruffy
after our weeks on the ship, but the Salem folk take no notice
of us amid the hogs and chickens and goats and sows saun-
“The smell s horrid and at the same
tables, unwashed bodics, horse

tering through the tow

time intoicating: rotting

manure, salt-vater fish, and smoke rising from nearby chim-

neys promising warmth and roasted meat. We haven't tasted

‘meat in months. I've no idea where we'll come by a morsel to
fill our stomachs, which are inside-out with hunger.

Gallows Hill

I pull Grace along toward a craggy man perched on a rock.
rly

“Pardon me, sir, but can you tel me where I migh find
the shipwright?”

“The man claps me on the shoulder. “I'm no sir, boy. Sirs
are the landed gentry, or at least the rich, like that fine fel-

low yonder with the fancy boot buckles. Sawrucket, at yer

service.” He doffs his hat and bows broadly like a man I once
sawin a street performance, acting the part of a court jester.
Though we Friends hold that all theater is deceitful and
thercfore sinful, Father let me tarry a few moments to watch
the spectacle,

Father. Gone from us. A wave of grief washes through me
again.
" for that’s

“Pleased to meet you, Goodman Sawtu
how to address the next caste of New Englanders properly.

“No goadman, ncither. Just Sawtucket.”

“Sawtucket, can you kindly direct us to Eberly?”

“Hmm.” He thrusts his palm toward me and flexes hs fin-
gersina come-forth way.

Am I o pay him in exchange for information about the
shipbuilder? 1 pluck a coin out of my pocket. There are so few.

“Dead in the water,” Sawtucket says, snapping his stubby
fingers around the coin. “That’s lifc on ye. Shipbuilder, dead
in the water. Yes, me boy, he went down with one of his faulty
boats. Look for him at the bottom of the bay

ace stares at Sawtucket. “But he's our last hope, B
is. There's no one else, and we're orphans.”
“Sawtucket,” I say, “do you know of any other Friends—

s like ourselves—who might take us in?”
“Few enough Quakers hereabouts, fewer still could afford
to feed two more mouths—and with suspicion already on their

Written by Lois Ruby

Hardcover Young Adult

Fiction
$19.99

216 Pages
5.25x 8.25

On Sale September 2023
Author lives in Cincinnati

carolrhoda LAB



Rewind, circa 1968

My grandfarher presess o have me “alier. zare 25| sit srubkecnly ir.
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The Way
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anerber baby becaase
achies <oz bl ng, o,
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The Denim Diaries: A Memoir
Written & illustrated by Laurie Boyle Crompton

» Paperback Young Adult Nonfiction/Poetry

 $18.99
« TBD Pages
e 6X9

* On Sale November 2023
» Author lives in Long Island, NY

ZEST
BOOKS



Runner Up

Mom should’ve been a model
everyone says so.

She enhances her wide eyes
with green colored-contacts,
Cheekbones tuned to max volume
Heart-shaped face framed

with long and flirty,
summer-blonde hair.

“We were meant to be

natural blondes,” she tells me,
as her mother told her,

“but it was bred out of us

due to our weakness

for dark-haired men.”

So Mom fixes hers each month
with a box from the drugstore.

She is thin-thin-thin
and everything
else that a woman should be.

Enchanting my father so absolutely. He calls her “Lady Godiva”
with nude desire that’s uncomfortable to witness.

Like they're alone
with their lust.

My mother turns heads
on the street

at the mall

even in church.

20 The Denim Diaries

But now she must
maintain that appeal,
cannot let her guard down.
Never leaves the house
without her mask of makeup.
The neighbors wait, as she
gets ready to jog, pulling on shorts
lacing up sneakers, clipping on walkman, then
base / concealer / eyeliner / lipstick / powder / mascara /
blush that is wasted on
face, flushed from the effort,
as she runs along the gravel
on the side of the road,
tears of sweat,
milky from foundation,
flow down her neck as she
parades  past.

The Girl Who Wants Too Much 21

Health Food Bites

Mom unearths a book about

the natueal food movement

and is an fnstans zeaor.

HEALTH FOOD is our new way of life.
I place of chocolstet Carch and
carob is

repesingall “dy* “long?* ‘e

Teeach myself o polm
sixof Dad'’s Chips Aboy's 3t 2 time
by.

lining couch cushions along our floor

and Carapiles up bankers galore and then
sprinkles pillows on top of the rest

‘making such  snag, lnvieing nest that 1 find it hard
0 discogage and

. it won for you medling ki ..

when Im at home, 1 kick off my shoes

and don'tact my age.
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Night and Dana
Written & illustrated by Anya Davidson

» Paperback Young Adult Graphic Novel
« $18.99

« 240 Pages

- 6x9

ANYADAVIDSON * On Sale September 2023

« Author lives in Chicago GRAI’HIB

INIVERS®




YES, | CAN TAKE HER PULSE.
YES, 1'LL STAY OV THE LINE.

THE VICTIM 15 LILLIAN
VILLASENOR,AGED 17,

MISTER
BOYSEN/

SOMEONE! HELPY
PLEASES STAND BACK! DON’T TOUCH OH MY GOD, THERE’S
HER. YOU COULD DAMAGE SOMETHING WRONG
HER SPINAL COLUMM. WITH HER EYE/

Y HAS NEVER HAD THE FEAR RESPONSE OF NORMAL WE'D BEEN WAITING TO LEAVE BOCA BELLA
1 WAS LOSING MY MINO... BASICALLY SINCE BEFORE WE WERE BORN, AND OUR
PLAN GAS ROCK 30110 GET SCHOLARSHIPS TO NYU,

K3
2
S
-27(
H
~
S

SHARE AN APARTMENT 1N BROOKLYN, AND WORK. N
DINERS E BUILT OuS LOWER COUNT.

THAT'S S0
COMFORTING.
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