
A Thought on the Role of Masks 
 
“Masks have the ability to conceal, change or transform the person behind the image into 
something else.” * 
 
       George Ulrich, Milwaukee Public Museum 
 

*From “Masks” by George Ulrich, curator of African and Pacific Ethnology at the Milwaukee 
Public Museum, in an article in LORE magazine,  (vol. 39, no. 3 (Fall, 1989), p. 2-9, ©1996 
Milwaukee Public Museum, Inc. 

 
 
Eighth Grade Student Responses to Lord of the Flies 
 
 
Students’ thoughts on the masks they wear: 
 

• The mask I wear is the mask of a good student.  Understanding everything the 
teacher says and writing it down or nodding my way through the day.  Inside I am 
confused and not following in class.  Without my mask I am behind in class, 
afraid of asking a stupid question, self conscious of my work and afraid of 
grades.  My mask protects me from my own criticism about my work.  It 
reassures me that the work is easy to do.   

 
• When I first came to this school I needed to change to fit in.  Everyone was 

different than me so I turned into what people wanted me to be rather than the real 
me.  It was a mask that is pretty much a permanent mask.  It helped me gain 
friends but made me loud and annoying to teachers which in turn lowered my 
grades.  I know that it would be very hard to change back to the old me, but it 
would help me greatly.  I’ve tried before but failed every time. 

 
• My mask, the mask I wear everyday.  It covers my face with a disguise so clever, 

that no one suspects.  I see people talk to me I watch from behind my everyday 
mask.  If someone asks how I am doing I will never answer straight.  When 
someone says “how easy was that,” no matter how I truly feel I say whatever will 
make me be most accepted.  My true face hidden, my mask holding in my 
feelings against my will.  Will I never be free!?  The mask I wear holds 
everything inside-my feelings and emotions.  O how I hate my mask, never letting 
go.  My mask is too clever even for me.  The mask never lets go.  

 
Student-generated pieces from Jack’s perspective when he wears the mask: 
 

• Woohooo!  I’m free!  I can do anything now!  Nothing can stop me!  Nothing!  
Ha! Ha!  Piggy’s really in for it now!  I’m gonna find him, and when I do, I’m 
gonna rip him apart!  Ralph can’t stop me!  Samneric can’t stop me!  Ahaha!  The 
pig doesn’t stand a chance either.  She’ll never see it coming!  Everyone shall fear 
me!  I will be chief!  Ralph can’t deny me my rightful place now!  Everyone will 
listen to me!  Aha!  Ahaha!  
Ahaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa! 

 



• Today I wore a mask.  The feeling was like no other than I had ever felt before.  I 
was free!  I could do anything, whatever my heart desired with this mask on my 
face.  I was free from self consciousness and self preservation.  I was free.  No 
one could stop me with my mask on, they were scared.  They were scared of my 
true self, of my real personality.  Ha!  How I mock them now, for their faces of 
terror were genuine, full of fear.  I had the power, no one doubted that anymore.  I 
was greater than Ralph for a moment, and I still am.  No one can doubt my power 
now!  Today, I wore the mask. 

 
• I feel like now I have the power I always wanted in my old life at school.  There 

are no adults controlling me now.  I even have a bunch of boys that you could 
easily call me the leader of.  I know that I am stronger than I was.  I could easily 
kill a pig-as soon as I get a chance.  If only Piggy weren’t here, I’d have total 
influence.  Ralph is so easy to win over that I could be in charge and everyone 
would hunt and kill-without them even realizing their loss of power.  

 


