
 
 

Non-Fiction Extracts 
 

Titanic: A survivor’s story 

Source: https://www.encyclopedia-titanica.org/titanic-survivor/elizabeth-weed-
shutes.html 

 

Elizabeth Shutes, aged 40, was governess to nineteen-year-old Margaret 
Graham who was travelling with her parents. As Shutes and Margaret sit in 
their First Class cabin they feel a shudder travel through the ship. At first 
comforted by her belief in the safety of the ship, Elizabeth's confidence is soon 
shattered by the realisation of a terrible disaster: 

 

"Suddenly a strange shaking ran under me, apparently the whole length of the ship. 
Startled by the very strangeness of the shivering motion, I sprang to the floor. With 
too perfect a trust in that mighty vessel I again lay down. Someone knocked at my 
door, and the voice of a friend said: 'Come quickly to my cabin; an iceberg has just 
passed our window; I know we have just struck one.' 

 

No confusion, no noise of any kind, no immediate danger. Our stewardess came and 
said she could learn nothing. Looking out into the corridor I saw heads appearing, 
asking questions from half-closed doors. All was still, no excitement. I sat down 
again. My friend was by this time dressed; still her daughter and I talked on, 
Margaret pretending to eat a sandwich. Her hand shook so that the bread kept 
parting company from the chicken. Then I saw she was frightened, and for the first 
time I was too, but why get dressed, as no one had given the slightest hint of any 
possible danger? An officer's cap passed the door. I asked: 'Is there an accident or 
danger of any kind? 'None, so far as I know', was his polite answer, spoken quietly 
and most kindly. This same officer then entered a cabin a little distance down the 
companionway and, by this time distrustful of everything, I listened intently, and 
distinctly heard, 'We can keep the water out for a while.' Then, and not until then, did 
I realise the horror of an accident at sea. Now it was too late to dress; no time for a 
waist, but a coat and skirt were soon on; slippers were quicker than shoes; the 
stewardess put on our life-jackets, and we were just ready when Mr Roebling came 
to tell us he would take us to our friend's mother, who was waiting on the deck above 
... 
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Now only pale faces, each form strapped about with those white bars. So gruesome 
a scene. We passed on. The awful good-byes. The quiet look of hope in the brave 
men's eyes as their wives were put into the lifeboats. Nothing escaped one at this 
fearful moment. We left from the sun deck, seventy-five feet above the water. Mr 
Case and Mr Roebling, brave American men, saw us to the lifeboat, made no effort 
to save themselves, but stepped back on deck. Later they went to an honoured 
grave. 

 

Our lifeboat, with thirty-six in it, began lowering to the sea. This was done amid the 
greatest confusion. Rough seamen all giving different orders. No officer aboard. As 
only one side of the ropes worked, the lifeboat at one time was in such a position 
that it seemed we must capsize in mid-air. At last the ropes worked together, and we 
drew nearer and nearer the black, oily water. The first touch of our lifeboat on that 
black sea came to me as a last good-bye to life, and so we put off - a tiny boat on a 
great sea - rowed away from what had been a safe home for five days.” 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

Colonel Tim Collins’ Iraq War Speech 
This is the eve-of-battle speech made by Colonel Tim Collins to the 1st Battalion of 
the Royal Irish Regiment in Iraq in 2003. 
"We go to liberate, not to conquer. We will not fly our flags in their country. We are 
entering Iraq to free a people and the only flag which will be flown in that ancient 
land is their own. 
Show respect for them. There are some who are alive at this moment who will not be 
alive shortly. Those who do not wish to go on that journey, we will not send. As for 
the others, I expect you to rock their world. 
Wipe them out if that is what they choose. But if you are ferocious in battle 
remember to be magnanimous in victory. 
Iraq is steeped in history. 
It is the site of the Garden of Eden, of the Great Flood and the birthplace of 
Abraham. Tread lightly there. 
You will see things that no man could pay to see 
- and you will have to go a long way to find a more decent, generous and upright 
people than the Iraqis. 
You will be embarrassed by their hospitality even though they have nothing. Don't 
treat them as refugees for they are in their own country. Their children will be poor, in 
years to come they will know that the light of liberation in their lives was brought by 
you. 
If there are casualties of war then remember that when they woke up and got 
dressed in the morning they did not plan to die this day. 
Allow them dignity in death. Bury them properly and mark their graves. 
It is my foremost intention to bring every single one of you out alive. 
But there may be people among us who will not see the end of this campaign. 
We will put them in their sleeping bags and send them back. There will be no time for 
sorrow. 
The enemy should be in no doubt that we are his nemesis and that we are bringing 
about his rightful destruction. There are many regional commanders who have stains 
on their souls and they are stoking the fires of hell for Saddam. 
He and his forces will be destroyed by this coalition for what they have done. 
As they die they will know their deeds have brought them to this place. Show them 
no pity. 
It is a big step to take another human life. It is not to be done lightly. 
I know of men who have taken life needlessly in other conflicts. I can assure you 
they live with the mark of Cain upon them. 



 
 

If someone surrenders to you then remember they have that right in international law 
and ensure that one day they go home to their family. The ones who wish to fight, 
well, we aim to please. If you harm the regiment or its history by over enthusiasm in 
killing or in cowardice, know it is your family who will suffer. You will be shunned 
unless your conduct is of the highest - for your deeds will follow you down through 
history. We will bring shame on neither our uniform or our nation. It is not a question 
of if, it's a question of when. 
We know he has already devolved the decision to lower commanders, and that 
means he has already taken the decision himself. If we survive the first strike we will 
survive the attack. As for ourselves, let's bring everyone home and leave Iraq a 
better place for us having been there. Our business now is North. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
My 2 Week Trip to Zanzibar  
Source: https://www.wanderingearl.com/2-week-trip-to-zanzibar/ 

 

A trip to Zanzibar…that exotic, mysterious land. 

Never did I think I would make it to this island off the coast of mainland Tanzania but 
somehow, like most of my travels, it just happened. 

After bouncing around Kenya and Tanzania for a while, it was time to take it easy 
and catch up on work, and Zanzibar seemed like a logical, and nearby, option. All we 
hoped for was a relatively quiet beach in a tropical setting, close to a local village, 
and where accommodation wasn’t too expensive. 

And it didn’t take long to find our ideal setup. For two whole nights at least. 

The place we chose to stay at is the Promised Land Lodge, located on the very 
southern tip of Zanzibar. Beautiful setting on the wild coast, large jungle bungalows 
on a cliff overlooking the shining water, great local food, hammocks, a beach bar, a 
nice swimming pool and the village of Kizimkazi only 20 minutes walk away. 

For $50 per night, with breakfast included, we 
were truly giddy over this gem of a find. 

So, after two nights there, we packed up and left. 

This is the downside of working online. The 
location of this lodge proved to be one of the last 

spots on Zanzibar without 3G internet coverage, so our SIM cards and data 
packages were useless. The internet provided at the lodge, as expected, didn’t work 
too well either. As a result, it was quite difficult for us to get our work done and we 
had no choice but to leave. 

Off we went, quite bummed, in search of another option. 

You can then imagine our surprise when, amazingly, with very little research and a 
lot of luck, we found another accommodation setup that rivaled, or at least matched, 
what Promised Land had offered. 

https://www.wanderingearl.com/2-week-trip-to-zanzibar/


 
 
Suddenly, our trip to Zanzibar took us to the village of Jambiani, on the southeast 
coast, where we happily threw down our bags at the welcoming and idyllic Mango 
Beach House. 

We stayed here for eleven nights. And it was absolutely perfect. 

Here’s how our stay went down… 

Jambiani 

If you’re looking for a quiet white sand beach with a laid-back vibe, local village life, 
perfect sunrises, warm ocean water, a good scattering of places to eat and that 
feeling of being in paradise, Jambiani is the place to go. I’ll admit that we didn’t really 
explore too many other parts of Zanzibar but once we found this ideal corner, we 
were more than happy to stay put. 

The Beach 

What a crazy, beautiful beach! I have never, in all my travels, seen the ocean act as 
weirdly as it did in Zanzibar. In Jambiani at least, the tide would be one kilometer out 
when low and then, in what seemed like a remarkably fast period of time, the tide 
would suddenly be high, very high, covering almost all of the beach. And the colors 

changed all day long, with such an impressive 
array of blues and greens sparkling away. It 
was strange, mesmerizing and spectacular all 
at the same time. 

When the tide was high, this beach was great 
for swimming. The only downside, at least in 
March, is that the water temperature was 

basically ‘hot’. 

Go swimming in the morning though, before 9am, and in the evening, around 6pm, 
and it will be cooler at those times, offering a refreshing way to start and end your 
day! 

Accommodation 

There are probably 20 or so accommodation options to choose from along the three 
kilometers of Jambiani beachfront, ranging from inexpensive, basic rooms in a 
simple house (around $25 USD per night) to nicer guesthouses with tropical settings 
and more comfortable rooms (around $50 – $60 per night) and all the way up to 
fancier bungalows and hotels for $90 – $200 USD per night. 



 
 
We must have checked out 15 of these places in our search for accommodation. In 
the end, though, as soon as we stepped through the gate of the Mango Beach 
House, we knew it was the place for us. 

The local owner, Kiddo, was super kind, the rooms were spacious, colorful, airy, 
well-decorated and with a clear view of the ocean, the grounds were filled with palm 
trees and flowers, there were swinging beds, lounge chairs and raised platforms to 
hang out on and there was a cozy open-air cafe and restaurant. 

The place was spotless, the entire team of four staff were extremely helpful and 
there were only four rooms, making it feel almost like a private retreat. 

At around $50 USD per night (for 2 people), with breakfast included and a common 
kitchen to use, it was by far the best deal that we found in Jambiani. If I ever take 
another trip to Zanzibar, this is exactly where I would stay again. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
Greta Thunberg 
 
Climate activist Greta Thunberg, 16, addressed the U.N.'s Climate Action 
Summit in New York City on Monday. Here's the full transcript of 
Thunberg's speech, beginning with her response to a question about the 
message she has for world leaders. 
 
"My message is that we'll be watching you. 

"This is all wrong. I shouldn't be up here. I should be back in school on the other 
side of the ocean. Yet you all come to us young people for hope. How dare you!  

"You have stolen my dreams and my childhood with your empty words. And yet 
I'm one of the lucky ones. People are suffering. People are dying. Entire 
ecosystems are collapsing. We are in the beginning of a mass extinction, and all 
you can talk about is money and fairy tales of eternal economic growth. How 
dare you! 

"For more than 30 years, the science has been crystal clear. How dare you 
continue to look away and come here saying that you're doing enough, when the 
politics and solutions needed are still nowhere in sight. 

"You say you hear us and that you understand the urgency. But no matter how 
sad and angry I am, I do not want to believe that. Because if you really 
understood the situation and still kept on failing to act, then you would be evil. 
And that I refuse to believe. 

"The popular idea of cutting our emissions in half in 10 years only gives us a 
50% chance of staying below 1.5 degrees [Celsius], and the risk of setting off 
irreversible chain reactions beyond human control. 

"Fifty percent may be acceptable to you. But those numbers do not include 
tipping points, most feedback loops, additional warming hidden by toxic air 
pollution or the aspects of equity and climate justice. They also rely on my 
generation sucking hundreds of billions of tons of your CO2 out of the air with 
technologies that barely exist.  

"So a 50% risk is simply not acceptable to us — we who have to live with the 
consequences. 

"To have a 67% chance of staying below a 1.5 degrees global temperature rise – 
the best odds given by the [Intergovernmental Panel on Climate Change] – the 
world had 420 gigatons of CO2 left to emit back on Jan. 1st, 2018. Today that 
figure is already down to less than 350 gigatons.  



 
 
"How dare you pretend that this can be solved with just 'business as usual' and 
some technical solutions? With today's emissions levels, that remaining CO2 
budget will be entirely gone within less than 8 1/2 years. 

"There will not be any solutions or plans presented in line with these figures here 
today, because these numbers are too uncomfortable. And you are still not 
mature enough to tell it like it is. 

"You are failing us. But the young people are starting to understand your 
betrayal. The eyes of all future generations are upon you. And if you choose to 
fail us, I say: We will never forgive you.  

"We will not let you get away with this. Right here, right now is where we draw 
the line. The world is waking up. And change is coming, whether you like it or 
not.  

"Thank you." 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 

MALALA YOUSAFZAI 

Bismillah hir rahman ir rahim. In the name of God, the most merciful, the most 
beneficent. 

Honourable UN Secretary General Mr Ban Ki-moon, Respected President General 
Assembly Vuk Jeremic Honourable UN envoy for Global education Mr Gordon 
Brown, Respected elders and my dear brothers and sisters; Today, it is an honour 
for me to be speaking again after a long time. Being here with such honourable 
people is a great moment in my life. 

I don't know where to begin my speech. I don't know what people would be 
expecting me to say. But first of all, thank you to God for whom we all are equal 
and thank you to every person who has prayed for my fast recovery and a new life. 
I cannot believe how much love people have shown me. I have received 
thousands of good wish cards and gifts from all over the world. Thank you to all of 
them. Thank you to the children whose innocent words encouraged me. Thank you 
to my elders whose prayers strengthened me. 

I would like to thank my nurses, doctors and all of the staff of the hospitals in 
Pakistan and the UK and the UAE government who have helped me get better and 
recover my strength. I fully support Mr Ban Ki-moon the Secretary-General in his 
Global Education First Initiative and the work of the UN Special Envoy Mr Gordon 
Brown. And I thank them both for the leadership they continue to give. They 
continue to inspire all of us to action.  

There are hundreds of human rights activists and social workers who are not only 
speaking for human rights, but who are struggling to achieve their goals of 
education, peace and equality. Thousands of people have been killed by the 
terrorists and millions have been injured. I am just one of them. 

So here I stand, one girl among many. 

I speak not for myself, but for all girls and boys. 

I raise up my voice — not so that I can shout, but so that those without a voice can 
be heard. 

Those who have fought for their rights: 

Their right to live in peace. Their right to be treated with dignity. Their right to 
equality of opportunity. Their right to be educated. 



 
 
Dear Friends, on the 9th of October 2012, the Taliban shot me on the left side of 
my forehead. They shot my friends too. They thought that the bullets would silence 
us. But they failed. And then, out of that silence came, thousands of voices. The 
terrorists thought that they would change our aims and stop our ambitions but 
nothing changed in my life except this: Weakness, fear and hopelessness died. 
Strength, power and courage was born. I am the same Malala. My ambitions are 
the same. My hopes are the same. My dreams are the same. 

Dear sisters and brothers, I am not against anyone. Neither am I here to speak in 
terms of personal revenge against the Taliban or any other terrorists group. I am 
here to speak up for the right of education of every child. I want education for the 
sons and the daughters of all the extremists especially the Taliban. 

I do not even hate the Talib who shot me. Even if there is a gun in my hand and he 
stands in front of me. I would not shoot him. This is the compassion that I have 
learnt from Muhammad — the prophet of mercy, Jesus Christ and Lord Buddha. 
This is the legacy of change that I have inherited from Martin Luther King, Nelson 
Mandela and Muhammad Ali Jinnah. This is the philosophy of non-violence that I 
have learnt from Gandhi Jee, Bacha Khan and Mother Teresa. And this is the 
forgiveness that I have learnt from my mother and father. This is what my soul is 
telling me, be peaceful and love everyone. 

Dear sisters and brothers, we realise the importance of light when we see 
darkness. We realise the importance of our voice when we are silenced. In the 
same way, when we were in Swat, the north of Pakistan, we realised the 
importance of pens and books when we saw the guns. 

The wise saying, "The pen is mightier than sword” was true. The extremists are 
afraid of books and pens. The power of education frightens them. They are afraid 
of women. The power of the voice of women frightens them. And that is why they 
killed 14 innocent medical students in the recent attack in Quetta. And that is why 
they killed many female teachers and polio workers in Khyber Pukhtoon Khwa and 
FATA. That is why they are blasting schools every day. Because they were and 
they are afraid of change, afraid of the equality that we will bring into our society. 

I remember that there was a boy in our school who was asked by a journalist, 
"Why are the Taliban against education?” He answered very simply. By pointing to 
his book he said, “A Talib doesn't know what is written inside this book.” They 
think that God is a tiny, little conservative being who would send girls to the hell 
just because of going to school. The terrorists are misusing the name of Islam and 
Pashtun society for their own personal benefits. Pakistan is peace-loving 
democratic country. Pashtuns want education for their daughters and sons. And 
Islam is a religion of peace, humanity and brotherhood. Islam says that it is not 
only each child's right to get education, rather it is their duty and responsibility. 



 
 
Honourable Secretary General, peace is necessary for education. In many parts of 
the world especially Pakistan and Afghanistan; terrorism, wars and conflicts stop 
children to go to their schools. We are really tired of these wars. Women and 
children are suffering in many parts of the world in many ways. In India, innocent 
and poor children are victims of child labour. Many schools have been destroyed 
in Nigeria. People in Afghanistan have been affected by the hurdles of extremism 
for decades. Young girls have to do domestic child labour and are forced to get 
married at early age. Poverty, ignorance, injustice, racism and the deprivation of 
basic rights are the main problems faced by both men and women. 

Dear fellows, today I am focusing on women's rights and girls' education because 
they are suffering the most. There was a time when women social activists asked 
men to stand up for their rights. But, this time, we will do it by ourselves. I am not 
telling men to step away from speaking for women's rights rather I am focusing on 
women to be independent to fight for themselves. 

Dear sisters and brothers, now it's time to speak up.  

So today, we call upon the world leaders to change their strategic policies in 
favour of peace and prosperity. 

We call upon the world leaders that all the peace deals must protect women and 
children's rights. A deal that goes against the dignity of women and their rights is 
unacceptable. 

We call upon all governments to ensure free compulsory education for every child 
all over the world. 

We call upon all governments to fight against terrorism and violence, to protect 
children from brutality and harm. 

We call upon the developed nations to support the expansion of educational 
opportunities for girls in the developing world. 

We call upon all communities to be tolerant — to reject prejudice based on cast, 
creed, sect, religion or gender. To ensure freedom and equality for women so that 
they can flourish. We cannot all succeed when half of us are held back. 

We call upon our sisters around the world to be brave — to embrace the strength 
within themselves and realise their full potential. 

Dear brothers and sisters, we want schools and education for every child's bright 
future. We will continue our journey to our destination of peace and education for 
everyone. No one can stop us. We will speak for our rights and we will bring 



 
 
change through our voice. We must believe in the power and the strength of our 
words. Our words can change the world. 

Because we are all together, united for the cause of education. And if we want to 
achieve our goal, then let us empower ourselves with the weapon of knowledge 
and let us shield ourselves with unity and togetherness. 

Dear brothers and sisters, we must not forget that millions of people are suffering 
from poverty, injustice and ignorance. We must not forget that millions of children 
are out of schools. We must not forget that our sisters and brothers are waiting for 
a bright peaceful future. 

So let us wage a global struggle against illiteracy, poverty and terrorism and let us 
pick up our books and pens. They are our most powerful weapons. 

One child, one teacher, one pen and one book can change the world.  

Education is the only solution. Education first. 

 


