1. “with the brass nozzle in his fists…his hands were the hands of some amazing conductor bringing down the tatters and charcoal ruins of history”(3).
2. “grinned the fierce grin of all men singed and driven back by flame…it never went away, as long as he remembered” (4).

3. “that other self, the subconscious idiot that ran babbling at times, quite independent of will, habit and conscience”(11).

4. “He felt his smile slide away, melt, fold over and down on itself like a candle now blown out”(12).

5. “He wore his happiness like a mask and the girl had run off…with the mask and there was no way of…asking for it back” (12).

6. “With the feeling of a man who will die in the next hour for lack of air, he felt his way to his open, separate, therefore cold bed” (12).

7. “There are too many of us…Nobody knows anyone. Strangers come and violate you… strangers come and cut your heart out. Strangers come and take your blood” (16).

8. “He lay down with the moonlight on his cheekbones and on the ridges of his brow with the moonlight distilled in each eye to form a silver cataract there” (17).

9. “Montag had done nothing. His hand had done it all, his hand with a brain of its own with a conscience and a curiosity had turned thief” (37).
10. “His hands had become infected and soon it would be his arms. He could feel the poison working up his wrists and into his elbows… his hands were ravenous and his eyes were beginning to feel hunger” (41).

