
Reading for All
Year 10

Book 1:                    
The Book Thief 
by Yann Martel

Book 2:                                      
Life of Pi by             
Yann Martel

Book 3:                                    
The House of Silk by 
Anthony Horowitz

Book 4:  
Rose, Interrupted          

by Patrice Lawrence



Reading for All
Year 10

Book 1:                                                                           
The Book Thief by Markus Zusak

“She said it out loud, the words distributed into a room that was full  
of cold air and books. Books everywhere! Each wall was armed with overcrowded yet 

immaculate shelving. It was barely possible to see paintwork. There were all different styles 
and sizes of lettering on the spines of the black, the red, the grey, the every-coloured 

books. It was one of the most beautiful things Liesel Meminger had ever seen.
With wonder, she smiled. That such a room existed!”
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Book 2:                                              
Life of Pi by Yann Martel

“My greatest wish -- other than salvation -- was to                                
have a book. A long book with a never-ending story. One I                   

could read again and again, with new eyes and a                           
fresh understanding each time.”
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Book 3:                                                                          
The House of Silk by Anthony Horowitz

“We had almost reached the gate when a black bird flew overhead,                             
not a raven but a crow.  I followed it with my eye and as I did so, something made    

me turn and glance back at the hall.  And there was Lord Ravenshaw, standing at the 
window, watching us leave.  His hands were on his hips and his round, bulging eyes 

were fixed on us.  And although I could have been mistaken for we were some 
distance away, his face, it seemed to me, was filled with hate.”
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Book 4:                                                                          
Rose, Interrupted by Patrice Lawrence

“When my parents were kicked out, we weren’t allowed to                             
see anybody there ever again.  Pilgrims in the street would cross over to   

avoid us.  These were children I’d played with since I was a baby and           
now they were being told to look away from me.  We stopped existing.          

We were like ghosts.  No, worse, we were nothings.”


