S4 DOC 1- Excerpts from The Hate U Give  (2017) and On The Come Up (2019), Angie Thomas 
The Hate U Give, Chapter two. 
	When I was twelve, my parents had two talks with me. 
	One was the usual birds and bees. Well, I didn’t really get the usual version. My mom, Lisa, is a registered nurse, and she told me what went where, and what didn’t need to go here, there, or any damn where till I’m grown. Back then, I doubted anything was going anywhere anyway. While all the other girls sprouted breasts between sixth and seventh grade, my chest was as flat as my back. 
	The other talk was about what to do if a cop stopped me. 
	Momma fussed and told Daddy I was too young for that. He argued that I wasn’t too young to get arrested or shot. “Starr-Starr, you do whatever they tell you to do,” he said. “Keep your hands visible. Don’t make any sudden moves. Only speak when hey speak to you.” I knew it must’ve been serious. Daddy has the biggest mouth of anybody I know, and if he said to be quiet, I needed to be quiet. 
_________________________________________________________________
On The Come Up, Chapter three. 
The narrator has just had a dream about her mother. In this dream the narrator is five years old, her father passed away when she was four. Her mother leaves her and her brother at their grandparents and leaves. 
“Brianna!” 
I jolt awake. 
Jay’s siting on the side of my bed. “Baby, are you okay?” I try to catch my breath as I wipe the dampness from my eyes. “Yeah.” “Were you having a nightmare?” A nightmare that’s memory. Jay really did leave me and Trey at our grandparents’ house. She couldn’t take care of us and her drug habit, too. That’s when I learned that when people die, they sometimes take the living with them. 
I saw her in the park a few months later, looking more like a red-eyed, scaly-skinned dragon than my mommy. I started calling her Jay after that – there was no way she was my mom anymore. It became my own habit that was hard to break. Still is. 
	It took three years and a rehab stint for her to come back. Even though she was clean, some judge decided that she could only have me and Trey every other weekend and on some holidays. She didn’t get us back full-time until five years ago, after she got her job and started renting this place. Five years back with her, and yet I still dream about her leaving us. It hits me out of nowhere sometimes. But Jay can’t know I dream about it. It’ll make her feel guilty, and then I’ll feel guilty for making her feel guilty. 

· Would you say that those two extracts are similar or different? Justify. 
· How is the relationship to the narrator’s parents explored in both extracts? 
· Which extract seems more adult-like? Why? 
