Chapter 1 - 

“ ‘God, you’re a lot of trouble,’ said George. ‘I could get along so easy and so nice if I didn’t have you on my tail. I could live so easy and maybe have a girl.’ “
“ ‘I ain’t takin it away jus’ for meanness. That mouse ain’t fresh, Lennie; and besides, you’ve broke it pettin’ it. You get another mouse that’s fresh and I’ll let you keep it a little while.’ “

“ ‘An’ whatta I got,’ George went on furiously. ‘I got you! You can’t keep a job and you lose me ever’ job I get/ Jus’ keep me shovin’ all over the country all the time. An’ that ain’t the worst. You get in trouble’ You do bad things and I got to get you out. ‘ “

“ ‘Guys like us, that work on ranches, are the loneliest guys in the world. They got no family. They don’t belong no place...They ain’t got nothing to look ahead to.’ “
“ ‘But not us! An’ why?  Because...because I got you to look after me, and you got me to look after, and that’s why.’ “

“Behind him walked his opposite, a huge man, shapeless of face, with large, pale eyes, with wide, sloping shoulders; and he walked heavily, dragging his feet a little, the way a bear drags his paws.”

Chapter 2

“ ‘The guys wouldn’t let him use his feet, so the nigger got him. If he coulda used his feet, Smitty says he woulda killed the nigger.’ “

“ ‘Well, I never seen one guy take so much trouble for another guy. I just like to know what your interest is.’ “

“He stiffened and went into a slight crouch. His glance was at once calculating and pugnacious. Lennie squirmed under the look and shifted his feet nervously.”

“He said ominously, ‘Well, he better watch out for Lennie. Lennie ain’t no fighter, but Lennie’s strong and quick and Lennie don’t know no rules.’ “

“She had full, rouged lips and wide-spaced eyes, heavily made up. Her fingernails were red. Her hair hung in little rolled clusters, like sausages. She wore a cotton house dress and red mules, on the insteps of which were little bouquets of red ostrich feathers.”

“ Lennie cried out suddenly – ‘I don’ like this place, George. This ain’t no good place. I wanna get outta here.’ “

“Slim looked through George and beyond him.  ‘Ain’t many guys travel around together,’ he mused.  ‘I don’t know why. Maybe ever’body in  the whole damn world is scared of each other.’ “

Chapter 3

“ ‘He’s dumb as hell, but he ain’t crazy. An’ I ain’t so bright neither, or I wouldn’t be buckin’ barley for my fifty and found. If I was bright, if I was even a little bit smart, I’d have my own little place, an’ I’d be bringin’ in my own crops, ‘stead of doin’all the work and not getting what comes outta the ground.’ “

“ ‘I ain’t got no people,’ George said. ‘I seen the guys that go around on the ranches alone. That ain’t no good. They don’t have no fun. After a long time they get mean.  They get wantin’ to fight all the time.’ “

“ ‘He ain’t no good to you, Candy. An’ he ain’t no good to himself. Why’n’t you shoot him, Candy?’ “

“ ‘Look Candy. This ol’ dog jus’ suffers hisself all the time.If you was to take him out and shoot him right in the back of the head – ‘ he leaned over and pointed, ‘ – right there, why he’d never know what hit him.’ “

“They fell into a silence. They looked at one another, amazed. This thing they had never really believed in was coming true. George said reverently, ‘Jesus Christ! I bet we could swing her.’ His eyes were full of wonder. ‘I bet we could her,’ he repeated softly.”
“ ‘When they can me here I wisht somebody’d shoot me. But they won’t do nothing like that. I won’t have no place to go, an’ I can’t get no more jobs. ‘ “
“But Lennie watched in terror the flopping little man whom he held. Blood ran down Lennie’s face, one of his eyes was cut and closed. George slapped him in the face again and again, and still Lennie held on to the closed fist.”

Chapter 4
“ ‘You ain’t got no right to come in my room. This here’s my room. Nobody got any right in here but me.’ “
“ ‘Cause I’m black. They play cards in there, but I can’t play because I’m black. They say I stink. Well, I tell you, you all of you stink to me.’ “
“ ‘I seen it over an’ over – a guy talkin’ and it don’t make no difference if he don’t hear or understand.  The thing is they’re talkin’, or they’re settin’ still not talkin’. It don’t make no difference, no difference.’ “
“ ‘I said s’pose George went into town tonight and you never hear of him no more.’ “

“Crooks said gently, ‘Maybe you can see now. You got George. You know he’s goin’ to come back. S’pose you didn’t have nobody. S’pose you couldn’t go into the bunk house and play rummy.’ “
“ ‘A guy sets alone out here at night, maybe readin’ books or thinkin’ or stuff like that. Sometimes he gets thinkin’, an’ he got nothing to tell him what’s so an’ what ain’t so.’ “
“ ‘ I see hundreds of men come by on the road an’ on the ranches, with their bundles on their back an’ that same damn thing in their heads. Hundreds of them. They come, an’ they quit an’ go on; an’ every damn one of ‘em’s got a little piece of land in his head. An’ never a God damn one of ‘em ever gets it.’ “
“ ‘Yeah?’ said Crooks. ‘An’ where’s George now? In town in a whore house. That’s where your money’s goin’. Jesus, I seen it happen to many times. I seen too many guys with land in their head. They never get none under their hand.’ “
“ ‘...If you...guys would want a hand to work for nothing – just his keep, why I’d come an’ lend a hand. I ain’t so crippled I can’t work like a son-of-a-bitch if I want to.’ “
“ ‘We ain’t got nothing to say to you at all. We know what we got, and we don’t care whether you know it or not.’ “
“She turned on him in scorn. ‘Listen, Nigger,’ she said.’You know what I can do to you if you open your trap?’ “
“For a moment she stood over him as though waiting for him to move so that she could whip at him again; but Crooks sat perfectly still, his eyes averted, everything that might be hurt drawn in. She turned at last to the other two.”

Chapter 5
“And Lennie said softly to the puppy, ‘Why do you got to get killed? You ain’t so little as mice? I didn’t bounce you hard.’ “
“And then her words tumbled out in a passion of communication, as though she hurried before her listener could be taken away.”
“She struggled violently under his hands. Her feet battered on the hay and she writhed to be free; and from under Lennie’s hand came a muffled screaming. Lennie began to cry with fright.”
“ ‘Don’t you go yellin’,’ he said, and he shook her; and her body flopped like a fish. And then she was still, for Lennie had broken her neck.”
“Now Candy spoke his greatest fear. ‘You an’ me can get that little place, can’t we, George? You an’ me can go there an’ live nice, can’t we, George? Can’t we?’ “

Chapter 6

‘A silent head and beak lanced down and plucked it out by the head, and the beak swallowed the little snake while its tail waved frantically.’

‘The heron stood in the shallows, motionless and waiting.  Another little watersnake swam up the pool, turning its periscope head from side to side.’
“ ‘Go on George. When we gonna do it?’

‘Gonna do it soon.’ “

“ ‘No,’ said George. ‘No Lennie. I ain’t mad. I never been mad, an’ I ain’t now. That’s a thing I want ya to know.’ “

“Slim said, ‘You hadda, George. I swear you hadda.’ “

“Curley and Carlson looked after them. And Carlson said, ‘Now what the hell ya suppose is eatin’ them two guys?’ “

