
 “Call me Ishmael.” — Moby Dick, Herman Melville  

 

“It was the best of times, it was the worst of times, it was the age of wisdom, it was the age of foolishness, 

it was the epoch of belief, it was the epoch of incredulity, it was the season of Light, it was the season of 

Darkness, it was the spring of hope, it was the winter of despair, we had everything before us, we had 

nothing before us, we were all going direct to Heaven, we were all going direct the other way – in short, 

the period was so far like the present period, that some of its noisiest authorities insisted on its being 

received, for good or for evil, in the superlative degree of comparison only.”  

  —A Tale of Two Cities, Charles Dickens 

 

“It was a bright, cold day in April, and the clocks were striking thirteen.”  

  —Nineteen Eighty-Four, George Orwell 

“If you really want to hear about it, the first thing you’ll probably want to know is where I was born, and 
what my lousy childhood was like, and how my parents were occupied and all before they had me, and all 
that David Copperfield kind of crap, but I don’t feel like going into it, if you want to know the truth.”  
  —The Catcher in the Rye, J. D. Salinger 

“It was a pleasure to burn.”  —Fahrenheit 451, Ray Bradbury 

 


