Lord of the Flies

Ch. 6: Beast from Air

93: “But a sign came down from the world of grownups, though at the time there was no child awake to read it. There was a sudden bright explosion and corkscrew trail across the sky . . . a figure dropping swiftly beneath a parachute, a figure that hung with dangling limbs.”

99: The twins sea the dead pilot and he moves as the wind catches his parachute so he looks and sounds like a monster

100: Jack sneered at him. “Frightened?”

“Course I’m frightened. Who wouldn’t be?”

101: Ralph: we’ve got to think, Jack: we’re wasting time

“Conch! Conch!” shouted Jack. “We don’t need the conch anymore. We know who ought to say things. What good did Simon do speaking, or Bill, or Walter? It’s time some people knew they’ve got to be quiet and leave deciding things to the rest of us.”


Ralph could no longer ignore his speech. The blood was hot in his cheeks.


“You haven’t go the conch,” he said. “Sit down.”

102: “Yes, they wanted to be rescued, there was no doubt about that; and with a violent swing to Ralph’s side, the crisis passed.”

103: “Simon, walking in front of Ralph, felt a flicker of incredulity—a beast with claws that scratched, that sat on a mountain-top, that left no tracks and yet was not fast enough to catch Samneric. However Simon thought of the beast, there rose before his inward sight the picture of a human at once heroic and sick.”

107: “A strange thing happened in [Ralph’s] head. Something flittered there in front of his mind like a bat’s wing, obscuring his idea.” “Smoke.” At once the ideas were back, and the anger. “We want smoke. And you go wasting your time. You roll rocks.”


