Death of a Salesman — A Real Job

- “This farm I work on, it’s spring there now, see? And they’ve got about fifteen
new colts. There’s nothing more inspiring or — beautiful than the sight of a
mare and a new colt. And it’s cool there now, see?” (14)

- “Raise cattle, use our muscles. Men built like we are should be working out in
the open.” (15)

- “we don’t belong in this nuthouse of a city! We should be mixing cement on
some open plain or — or carpenters. A carpenter is allowed to whistle!” (43)



