Quotation Help-sheet for comparative task

	‘Edward Scissorhands’ 
	‘Noughts and Crosses’
	‘Face’

	PEG: Uh, put those down. Don't come any closer.
	This place is like the whole world and the whole world is like this place.  So where would I go?
	You shouldn’t judge a person by what they look like.

	It's not heaven he's from. It's straight from the stinking flames of hell. The power of Satan is in him. I can feel it.
	Until a few years ago we were only allowed to be educated up to the age of fourteen – and in noughts-only schools at that
	everybody needs to belong.  

	OLD KIM: So the man was left by himself, incomplete and all alone.
	There’s more to life than just us noughts and you Crosses
	Some girls back off, they start saying things like let’s just be friends and things like that, but we all know what they mean.

	All along I felt in my gut. There was something wrong with him.
	It makes it sound like … you’re in one place and I’m in another, with a huge, great wall between us.
	People will stare – they will do for the rest of your life.  The problem is with them, not with you.

	Jim: Get the hell out of here. Get the hell out! Go. Freak!
	If only Callum wasn’t a nought.
	Not ready to be seen.  Not yet.  Not by the public. 


	Jim: [now bullying and shoving Edward] You can't touch anything without destroying it! Who the hell do you think you are hanging around here, huh? Get the hell outta here!
	He was with his dagger friend
	You should be helping me.  Not telling me to hide away.


	Jim: Are you serious? Losing me to a loser like that? He isn't even human!
	YOU’RE ALL BEHAVING LIKE ANIMALS!  WORSE THAN ANIMALS – LIKE BLANKERS!
	They were all looking at me.  And I wanted nothing more than to run home.  But this was a test.  A test I’d set myself.  And I wasn’t about to lose – not this early in the race.

	
	As long as the schools are run by Crosses, we’ll always be treated as second-class, second-best nothings.
	People think it’s okay to judge me before they know me.  It’s just fear.

	
	I’m not a blanker.  I may be a nought but I’m worth more than nothing.  I’m not a blanker.  A waste of time and space.  A zero.  I’m not a blanker.  I’M NOT A BLANKER.
	They seemed to hate me, like they thought I was evil or something. 

	
	Crosses and noughts will never live in peace, let alone be friends 
Maybe Crosses and noughts could never be friends.  Maybe there was too much difference between us
	Now I know how people really see me and I don’t like it and I don’t like me.

	
	Even the word was negative.  Nothing.  Nil.  Zero.  Nonentities.  It wasn’t a name we’d chosen for ourselves.  It was a name we’d been given.  But why?
	When adults or even teenagers react badly to you it has more to do with their problems and hang-ups.

	
	Blank, white faces with not a hint of colour in them.  Blank minds which can’t hold a single original thought.  Blank, blank, blank.  That’s why they serve us and not the other way round.
	I suddenly felt alone, unsupported and downhearted.

	
	Even though slavery had been abolished half a century ago, I didn’t see we were much better off
	

	
	I want to smash you and every other dagger who crosses my path.  I hate you so much it scares me.
	

	
	Love doesn’t exist.  Friendship doesn’t exist- not between a nought and a Cross.
	

	
	My days stretched out before me like some kind of galactic desert
	

	
	Something inside me had died as well
	

	
	But everyone seemed to be too afraid to stand up in public and say this is wrong.  And by everyone, I meant me included
	

	
	And I lost more of myself as I did so.  But that was OK.  I was dead inside.
	

	
	Without knowing a single thing about me, she hated my guts.  I was a Cross and that was all she needed to know
	

	
	You’re a Nought and I’m a Cross and there’s nowhere for us to be where we’d be left in peace.
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