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Lord of the Flies – Key Quotes

· Where’s the man wit the megaphone?
· the boys were a close circuit of sympathy with Piggy outside

· I ought to be chief, said Jack with simple arrogance

· What intelligence that had been shown was traceable to Piggy

· We’ve got to have rule and obey them. After all we’re not savages

· Piggy glanced nervously into hell and cradle the conch

· All you can talk about is pig, pig, pig!

· There was no parent to let fall a heavy hand, Maurice still felt the unease of wrongdoing

· There, invisible yet strong, was the taboo of old life…Rogers arm was condition by civilisation

· He looked in astonishment no longer at himself but at an awesome stranger

· A mask from behind which Jack hid, liberated from shame and self-consciousness

· Piggy was an outside, not only by accent

· They had outwitted a living thing, imposed their will upon it

· Piggy for all his ludicrous body, had brains

· There isn’t no fear either…unless we get frightened of people

· To Ralph. This seemed the breaking up of sanity. Fear, beasts.

· Simon became inarticulate to express mankind’s essential illness

· The world, that understandable and lawful world, was slipping away

· What are we? Humans? Or Animals? Or Savages?

· Conch! Conch! Shouted Jack. We don’t need the conch anymore!

· Ralph walked in the rear, thankful to have escaped responsibility

· I’m going off by myself, he can catch his own pigs

· We can do without them. We’ll be happier now. Won’t we?

· Wedded to her in lust, excited by the long chase and dropped blood

· The terrifies squealing became a high-pitched scream and they were fulfilled upon her

· This head is for the beast, it’s a gift

· The Lord of the Flies hung on his stick and grinned, ‘I’m the beast’

· Demoniac figures
· Anonymous savages

· The white conch gripped in his hands

· Jack…sat there like an idol

· Jack stood up and waves his spear

· Evening was come, not with calm beauty but with the threat of violence

· Eager to take a place in this demented but partly secure society

· I’m frightened. Of us. I want to go home

· Assimilating the possibilities of irresponsible authority

· They understood only too well the liberation into savagery

· Don’t you understand? You painted fools

· Which is better, to have rules and agree, or to hunt and kill?

· The rock is struck Piggy…the conch exploded and ceased to exist

· The ululation swept across the island

· Ralph wept for the end of innocence, the darkness of mans heart

