USING YOUR INTERNET BROWSER
TO READ CMS E-BOOKS

N 7




Use either Mozilla Firefox
or Google Chrome to get
on the Internet when you
want to use your browser
to read a CMS e-book.
Internet Explorer is NOT
recommended!

If you would rather use
the Follett BryteWave app
to check out and read the
CMS e-books, please see
our other tutorial doc on
the CMS Media Center
web page.
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You must be logged in on
CMS Destiny.

You can get to CMS
Destiny through the HCS
Student Resources page
or through the CMS
Media Center page online

Click the FollettShelf
button to access the CMS
collection of e-books.
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WANT TO CHECK OUT AN E-BOOK?




| - o
/[ Follett Shelr™ x

c https://wbb45943.follettshelf. com/shelf/servlet/presentshelfform.do?site=45943

iR Follett Shelf”

—W Bookbag g Notebook O/O Digital Resource Links =~ B. Hunt

% CANTON MIDDLE SCHOOL - 28716 %

@ 90 miles o

P Tne Savage fortress i Cover MostRecent | AZ | ZA

Add a Review

90 miles to Havana

3 of 3 available
Flores-Galbis, Enrique

0 MILES TO | q’ Chew..~t | Hold Type the title Of the bOOk
HAVANA B Info | Open Book 3 .
. ::Jrli]atr;'smia[jar:l;zhhsotp;;gst; [?Ir!;)éi:c;;im from the dangers of the turmoil in Cuba, send | ‘) Reading List :\.\ yOU Wa nt tO flnd . We )
oy acces have over 20 of this year’s
verage Rating
Reviews: 0 BOB books in our

collection as e-books!

Narrow by:

Search results cannot be narrowed.




/[ Follett Shelf™ x "\
)

= = C' | https://wbb45943 follettshelf.com/shelf/serviet/presentshelfform.do?site=45943 9 =

ﬁiﬂ Follett Shelf” —ﬁv Bookbag g Notebook 0//) Digital Resource Links =~ B. Hunt

* CANTON MIDDLE SCHOOL - 28716 %

You recently read... Titles: 1

7 The Savage foriress £ Cover Most Recent | AZ | Z-A

Add a Review

You DO NOT need to
90 mileg to Havana 3 of 3 available w ” .
e e check out” the e-book in
B Info pen Bool ) - . .
Julian's parents, hoping to protect him from the dangers of the turmoil in Cuba, send '\ @ Reading List__] orde r tO rea d |t ! J u St Cl ICk
him to the United States in 1961 as... .

on the image of the front

Reviews: 0 Of the bOOk-

Narrow by:

Search results cannot be narrowed. e
Average Rating




( Follett | BryteWave™ K-12 X

€« X | 8 https://reader.follettshelf.com/mobileReader/indexMin.html#/sessionToken/D1ghenmTOuwzYoJuSEHUHd4f/ktsld/11977 19/isAudioBookParam/false?page=1 e =

This message can be
ignored — just click OK.

Checkout EBook

This title is not checked out. We encourage you to check out this title
for the best reading experience. You can always check out via

information menu while reading title
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HAVANA

ENRIQUE FLORES-GALBIS

Now you are looking at
the front of the book.
Clicking the arrow icon
will open it, just like
“turning pages”.




Y

[ Follett | BryteWave™ K-12 %

&« C' | & https://reader.follettshelf.com/mobileReader/indexMin.htmk#/sessionToken/D 1ghenmTOuwzYoluSEHUHdAT/ ktsld/ 11977 19/isAudioBookParam/false?page=16 93| =

re free! The dictator has flown away!” they yell.

en one of the men aims his pistol in our direction. M Ost —_ b ut N Ot a | I —_ of t h e

“He’s going to shoot at us!” I scream and duck back under the table as the windscreen in
front of the wheel shatters and diamond nuggets of glass rain down all around us.

i Viva la revolucion!” he shouts. Then he gathers his group and they dance away. e - b OO ks h ave a fe a t u re

My father is the first one standing. I hear him crunching around on the broken glass. “The

party’s over. Everybody in the cars,” he says, trying to sound calm. But there’s something dif- th at a | I OWS yo u to

ferent about his voice; 1 think it’s fear.
We throw the dinner plates and the food into a basket as Bebo and Mr. Garcia sweep up

the glass. My father locks up the boat, and then we jump into our cars. I’'m waving good-bye h ig h | ig ht WO rd S an d IO (0] k

wondering if Pepe or Angelita noticed that my hand is trembling.
Bebo's driving slowly down the Malecdn, a broad avenue that runs between the sea and the h H b H I H

city. My father is looking out the passenger side window at the dark churning sea. t e m U p U SI n g a U | t_l N
“I guess we didn’t see this one coming,” he says and points at the dark gray clouds rolling

Ovj;;:i;head a big wave crashes against the seawall, and rises like a white-foam hand reaching d I Ct I O n a ry' YO u Ca n a I So
put a color on the

for the delicate old houses across the boulevard. A noisy crowd has gathered in front of the

corner house. Bebo slows the car down to a crawl,
highlighted word or
words, and you can also

People are chanting and dancing on a carpet of paintings, curtains, and clothing. They cheer

when a man walks out onto the balcony, waves, and then says something to the crowd. As
soon as he walks back inside it starts raining chairs. They come spinning through the win-
dows, flying over the railing and crashing dangerously close to the wild mob, but no one
seems to mind.

My father signals Bebo to keep moving. As we drive away, four men are lifting a black
piano up onto the railing of the balcony.

“Papi, why are they throwing all the furniture into the street?” I ask.

“That house belonged to the president,” my father says.

“I have a very bad feeling about this revolution,” my motheg
“They’re taking back what he took from them, but settle down when they even the
score,” my father says as the car creeps forwa

“I don’t see anyone keeping score, 7" my mother asks,

On the next street my moth Mts out a group of men pulling the parking meters right out
of the cément with theis#fire hands. “Don’t look away boys, I don’t want you to ever forget
what a revolution [o0ks like.”

When Bebo turns onto Quinta Avenida, he accelerates. As we fly down the long, straight
avenue tows*  home. mv father and mv mother are listening to the radio. A man with an un-

usuz o stator-president has left Cuba. He loaded
up tl |:° - N X they could carry, and then flew away.
N ———— remyy e -, iNg UL the windows, people pulling out

parking meters—I'm starting to “gg’Lockup highlighted word in the dictionary hlld happen anytime,
anywhere. It’s like the glue that kept everything and everyone together started to dissolve right
after I lost the big fish.

I’'m watching the little muscle twitching in Papi’s jaw, wondering if he’s thinking about the
year’s worth of luck that I let swim away.

eader.follettshelf.com/mobileReader/indexMin.html
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re free! The dictator has flown away!™ they yell.
n one of the men aims his pistol in our direction.

“He’s going to shoot at us!” I scream and duck back under the table as the windscreen in
front of the wheel shatters and diamond nuggets of glass rain down all around us.

“iViva la revolucion!" he shouts. Then he gathers his group and they dance away.

My father is the first one standing. I hear him crunching around on the broken glass. “The
party’s over. Everybody in the cars,” he says, trying to sound calm. But there’s something dif-
ferent about his voice: I think it’s fear.

We throw the dinner plates and the food into a basket as Bebo and Mr. Garcia sweep up
the glass. My father locks up the boat, and then we jump into our cars. I'm waving good-bye
wondering if Pepe or Angelita noticed that my hand is trembling.

Bebo's| s " .
| Definition of "revolution X

city. My
“I gues| lling
*a*lu*ti I
overus. | rev¥o*lu*tion noun rev-s-'lii-shan @

Justah{ 1 a the action by a heavenly body of going round in an orbit hing
forthe dd ¢ time taken to complete one orbit f the
corner hol

People 2 completion of a course (as of years) . cvcLe heer
whenan| 3a ‘the action or motion of revolving :a turning round a center or . As
soon as by @XIS - ROTATION win-
dows, fly| b :a single complete turn (as of a wheel or a phonograph one
seems to record)

My fatl 4 aasudden, extreme, or complete change lack
p"ff}? "P b :a basic change in government
api,
“That H ‘the overthrow of one government and the substitution of
e another by the governed
1 have .

“They'| . . . . nthe
oot i industrial revolution noun

“I don’| ® 2074 Marrism-Webster, Incorporsted

On the t out

of the cement with their bare hands. “Don’t look away boys, I don’t want you to ever forget
what a revolution looks like.”

When Bebo tums onto Quinta Avenida, he accelerates. As we fly down the long, straight
avenue toward home, my father and my mother are listening to the radio. A man with an un-
usually high, nasal voice is announcing that our dictator-president has left Cuba. He loaded
up three airplanes with his family and all the money they could carry, and then flew away.

Airplanes stuffed with bags of money, chairs flying out the windows, people pulling out
parking meters—I'm starting to get this scary feeling that anything could happen anytime,
anywhere. It’s like the glue that kept everything and everyone together started to dissolve right
after I lost the big fish.

I'm watching the little muscle twitching in Papi’s jaw, wondering if he’s thinking about the
year’s worth of luck that I let swim away.

The definition can be
closed using the “X” icon
in the corner.
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W T vediiaigy Lo flown away!” they yell.

en one of the men aims his pisto
“He’s going to shoot at us!™ I scream and duck back under th indscreen in

front of the wheel shatters and diamond nuggets of glass rain down all around us.
i Viva la revolucion!” he shouts. Then he gathers his group and they dance away.
My father is the first one standing. [ hear him crunching around on the broken glass. “The

[

partiNg@ver. Everybody in the cars,” he says, trying to sound calm. But there’s something dif-
ferent abo™is voice; 1 think it’s fear.

We throw théigner plates and the food into a basket as Bebo and Mr. Garcia sweep up
the glass. My father wup the boat, and then we jump into our cars. I'm waving good-bye
wondering if Pepe or Angel™ggticed that my hand is trembling.

Bebo's driving slowly down theWiglecon, a broad avenue that runs between the sea and the
city. My father is looking out the passenMwgide window at the dark churning sea.

“I guess we didn’t see this one coming,” he and points at the dark gray clouds rolling
QOVEr us.
Just ahead a big wave crashes against the seawall, and ris®{ke a white-foam hand reaching

for the delicate old houses across the boulevard. A noisy crow s2athered in front of the

corner house. Bebo slows the car down to a crawl.

soon as he walks back inside it starts raining chairs. They come spinning through the W
dows, flying over the railing and crashing dangerously close to the wild mob, but no one
seems to mind.

My father signals Bebo to keep moving. As we drive away, four men are lifting a black
piano up onto the railing of the balcony.

“Papi, why are they throwing all the furniture into the street?” I ask.

“That house belonged to the president,” my father says.

“T have a very bad feeling about this revolution,” my mother grumbles.

“They're taking back what he took from them, but they’ll settle down when they even the
score,” my father says as the car creeps forward.

“I don’t see anyone keeping score. Do you?” my mother asks.

On the next street my mother points out a group of men pulling the parking meters right out
of the cement with their bare hands. “Don’t look away boys, I don’t want you to ever forget
what a revolution looks like.”

When Bebo turns onto Quinta Avenida, he accelerates. As we fly down the long, straight
avenue toward home, my father and my mother are listening to the radio. A man with an un-
usually high, nasal voice is announcing that our dictator-president has left Cuba. He loaded
up three airplanes with his family and all the money they could carry, and then flew away.

Airplanes stuffed with bags of money, chairs flying out the windows, people pulling out
parking meters—I'm starting to get this scary feeling that anything could happen anytime,
anywhere. It’s like the glue that kept everything and everyone together started to dissolve right
after I lost the big fish.

I'm watching the little muscle twitching in Papi’s jaw, wondering if he’s thinking about the
year’s worth of luck that I let swim away.
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This is always available
when you click the center
of the screen. It allows
you to make a bookmark
SO you can come back to
the page later. If this is
the farthest page you got
to while reading,
FollettShelf will
automatically remember
to take you back to this
page the next time you
view this book.

Click this icon to go back
to the main FollettShelf
screen, to either log off or
search for more books.
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Click the “Close Title”
button to return to the
main FollettShelf home
screen.

Go to FollettShelf

Are you finished reading this title? Once you close it, the title will be
available to other Users. Please note: You can always check o

information menu while reading a title

Check out and close title € Continue reading




