Takeaway 10 Quotations for Each Text 
	Macbeth
“Fair is foul, and foul is fair: Hover through the fog and filthy air.” 
 
“his brandish'd steel, Which smoked with bloody execution” 
 
“he unseam'd him from the nave to the chaps, And fix'd his head upon our battlements” 
 
“For brave Macbeth, well he deserves that name.” 
 
“All hail, Macbeth, thou shalt be king hereafter! Thou shalt get kings, though thou be none.” 
 
“Stars, hide your fires, Let not light see my black and deep desires” 
 
“Yet I do fear thy nature, it is too full of the milk of human kindness to catch the nearest way.” 

“she has light by her continually; 'tis her command.” 
 
“Out, damned spot! out, I say!--One: two: why, then, 'tis time to do't.--Hell is murky!” 

“I'll fight till from my bones my flesh be hack'd. Give me my armour.” 

	Jekyll and Hyde
“You must suffer me to go my own dark way.”  
“Like some disconsolate prisoner”. 
“ape-like fury” 
 “like some damned Juggernaut” 
 “pale and dwarfish” 
“haunting sense of deformity” 
“Man is not truly one but truly two”. 
 “my devil had been long caged, he came out roaring” 
“all human beings are commingled out of good and evil” 
[bookmark: _GoBack]“If I am the chief of sinners, I am the chief of sufferers” 

	An Inspector Calls 
“I’m talking as a hard-headed practical man of business” 
‘you’ll hear some people say war is Inevitable … fiddlesticks!’  
“you’d think everybody has to look after everybody else, as if we were all mixed up like bees in a hive – community and all that nonsense.” 
“After all, y’know, we’re respectable citizens and not criminals” 
“girls of that class”  
 ‘I’m very sorry. But I think she only had herself to blame’  
“She was giving herself ridiculous airs…claiming elaborate fine feelings…that were simply absurd in a girl in her position.” 
“But these girls aren’t cheap labour- they’re people.” 
“We don’t live alone. We are members of one body. We are responsible for each other.” 
 “Well I was in that state when a chap easily turns nasty- and I threatened to make a row” 

	Poetry
“‘My name is Ozymandias, king of kings: Look on my works, ye Mighty, and despair!’ Nothing beside remains.”
“The mind-forged manacles I hear:”
“Half a league, half a league, Half a league onward, All in the valley of Death”
“Shutters and doors, all closed: on us the doors are closed, - We turn back to our dying.”
“But no: when it begins, the flung spray hits 15 The very windows, spits like a tame cat Turned savage.”
“a green hedge That dazzled with rifle fire, hearing 5 Bullets smacking the belly out of the air”
“and he’s probably armed, possibly not.”
“Sellotape bandaged around my hand”
“The reader’s eyeballs prick with tears between the bath and pre-lunch beers”
“Dem tell me Dem tell me wha dem want to tell me But now I checking out me own history I carving out me identity”




