
Quotes from Pygmalion 
Act 1 

“You see this creature with her kerbstone English: the English that will keep her in the gutter to the end of her days. Well, sir, in three 
months I could pass that girl off as a duchess at an ambassador’s garden party. I could even get her a place as a lady’s maid or shop 
assistant, which requires better English.” 
 
"A woman who utters such depressing and disgusting sounds has no right to be anywhere - no right to live. Remember that you are a 
human being with a soul and the divine gift or articulate speech: that your native language is the language of Shakespeare and Milton 
and The Bible; and don't sit there crooning like a bilious pigeon."  
 
“Yes, you squashed cabbage-leaf, you disgrace to the noble architecture of these columns, you incarnate insult to the English 
language! I could pass you off as the Queen of Sheba!” 
 
Act 2 
 
"He is, in fact, but for his years and size, rather like a very impetuous baby 'taking notice' eagerly and loudly, and requiring almost as 
much watching to keep him out of unintended mischief."  
 
“I don’t want to talk grammar. I want to talk like a lady. 
 
"It's almost irresistible. She is so deliciously low - so horribly dirty."  
 
“I shall make a duchess of this draggletailed guttersnipe.” 
 
“Eliza, you are to live here for six months, learning how to speak beautifully, like a lady in a florist’s shop. If you’re good and do 
whatever you’re told, you shall sleep in a proper bedroom, and have lots to eat, and money to buy chocolates and take rides in taxis. If 
you’re naughty and idle you will sleep in the back kitchen among the black beetles, and be walloped by Mrs. Pearce with a 
broomstick. At the end of six months you shall go to Buckingham Palace in a carriage, beautifully dressed. If the King finds out 
you’re not a lady, you will be taken by the police to the Tower of London, where your head will be cut off as a warning to other 



presumptuous flower girls. If you are not found out, you shall have a present of seven and sixpence to start life with as a lady in a 
shop. If you refuse this offer you will be a most ungrateful and wicked girl; and the angels will weep for you.” 
 
“Excuse the straight question, Higgins. Are you a man of good character where women are concerned?” 
 
“What am I, Governors both? I ask you, what am I? I’m one of the undeserving poor, that’s what I am. Think of what that means to a 
man. It means that he’s up agen middle class morality all the time. If there’s anything going, and I put in for a bit of it, it’s always the 
same story: ‘You’re undeserving; so you can’t have it.’ But my needs is as great as the most deserving widow’s that ever got money 
out of six different charities in one week for the death of the same husband. I don’t need less than a deserving man: I need more. I 
don’t eat less hearty than him; and I drink a lot more. I want a bit of amusement, cause I’m a thinking man. I want cheerfulness 
and a song and a band when I feel low. Well, they charge me the same for everything as they charge the deserving. What is middle 
class morality? Just an excuse for never giving me anything. Therefore I ask you, as two gentlemen, not to play that game on me. I’m 
playing straight with you. I ain’t pretending to be deserving. I’m undeserving, and I mean to go on being undeserving. I like it, and 
that’s the truth.” 
 
“I ain’t pretending to be deserving. I’m undeserving, and I mean to go on being undeserving.” 
 
"The moment I let a woman make friends with me, she becomes jealous, exacting, suspicious, and a damned nuisance. I find that the 
moment I let myself make friends with a woman, I become selfish and tyrannical. Women upset everything. When you let them into 
your life, you find that the woman is driving at one thing and you’re driving at another."  
 
"Only this morning you applied it to your boots, to the butter, and to the brown bread."  
 
"I'm willing to tell you. I'm wanting to tell you. I'm waiting to tell you."  
 
"Well whats a five-pound note to you? And whats Eliza to me?"  
 
Act 3 
 
“What does he know of art or science or anything else?”  
 



"Walk! Not bloody likely [Sensation]. I am going to take a taxi."  
 
 “Oh, men! Men!! men!!!”  
 
“Oh, I can’t be bothered with young women. My idea of a loveable woman is something as like you as possible. I shall never get into 
the way of seriously liking young women: some habits lie too deep to be changed. Besides, they’re all idiots. “ 
 
"You have no idea how frightfully interesting it is to take a human being and change her into a quite different human being by creating 
a new speech for her. It's filling up the deepest gulf that separates class from class and soul from soul."  
 
“You certainly are a pretty pair of babies, playing with your live doll.”  
 
Act 4 
 
"It was a silly notion: the whole thing has been a bore."  
 
“You won my bet! You! Presumptuous insect! I won it.” 
 
“What am I fit for? What have you left me fit for? Where am I to go? What am I to do? What’s to become of me?”   
 
“We were above that at the corner of Tottenham Court Road;” 
 
“I sold flowers.  I didn’t sell myself.  Now you’ve made a lady of me, I’m not fit to sell anything else.  I wish you’d left me where you 
found me.” 
 
“I want a little kindness.  I know I’m a common ignorant girl, and you a book-learned gentleman; but I’m not dirt under your feet.  
What I done [correcting herself] what I did was not for the dresses and the taxis: I did it because we were pleasant together and I 
come—came—to care for you; not to want you to make love to me, and not forgetting the difference between us, but more friendly 
like.” 
 



" Higgins: [formally] Damn Mrs. Pearce; and damn the coffee; and damn you; and [wildly] damn my own folly in having lavished my 
hard-earned knowledge and the treasure of my regard and intimacy on a heartless guttersnipe. [ He goes out with impressive decorum, 
and spoils it by slamming the door savagely.]"  
 
"The constable shakes his head, reflecting on his own courtship and on the vanity of human hopes."  
 
Act 5 
 
"the most original moralist at present in England, to the best of [his] knowledge, was Alfred Doolittle, a common dustman?"  
 
“It ain’t the lecturing I mind.  I’ll lecture them blue in the face, I will, and not turn a hair.  It’s making a gentleman of me that I object 
to.  Who asked him to make a gentleman of me?  I was happy.  I was free.  I touched pretty nigh everybody for money when I wanted 
it, same as I tough you, Henry Higgins.  Now I am worried; tied neck and hells; and everybody touches me for money.” 
 
“I have to live for others and not for myself: that’s middle-class morality.” 
 
"you took the money for the girl; and you have no right to take her as well."  
 
“You let her alone, mother. Let her speak for herself. You will jolly soon see whether she has an idea that I haven’t put into her head 
or a word that I haven’t put into her mouth. I tell you I have created this thing out of the squashed cabbage leaves of Covent Garden; 
and now she pretends to play the fine lady with me.”  
 
“You see, really and truly, apart from the things anyone can pick up (the dressing and the proper way of speaking, and so on), the 
difference between a lady and a flower girl is not how she behaves, but how she’s treated. I shall always be a flower girl to Professor 
Higgins, because he always treats me as a flower girl, and always will; but I know can be a lady to you, because you always treat me 
as a lady, and always will.”  
 
“The great secret, Eliza, is not having bad manners or good manners or any other particular sort of manners, but having the same 
manner for all human souls: in short, behaving as if you were in Heaven, where there are no third-class carriages, and one soul is as 
good as another.”  
 



“I am expressing my righteous contempt for Commercialism. I don’t and won’t trade in affection. You call me a brute because you 
couldn’t buy a claim on me by fetching my slippers and finding my spectacles. You were a fool: I think a woman fetching a man’s 
slippers is a disgusting sight: did I ever fetch your slippers? I think a good deal more of you for throwing them in my face. No use 
slaving for me and then saying you want to be cared for: who cares for a slave? If you come back, come back for the sake of good 
fellowship; for you’ll get nothing else. You’ve had a thousand times as much out of me as I have out of you; and if you dare to set up 
your little dog’s tricks of fetching and carrying slippers against my creation of a Duchess Eliza, I’ll slam the door in your silly face.”  
 
“Freddy’s not a fool. And if he’s weak and poor and wants me, may be he’d make me happier than my betters that bully me and don’t 
want me.”  
 
“You find me cold, unfeeling, selfish, don’t you? Very well: be off with you to the sort of people you like. Marry some sentimental 
hog or other with lots of money, and a thick pair of lips to kiss you with and a thick pair of boots to kick you with. If you can’t 
appreciate whatyou’ve got, you’d better get what you can appreciate.”  
 
“Independence? That’s middle class blasphemy. We are all dependent on one another, every soul of us on earth.”  
 
" Higgins: [formally] Damn Mrs. Pearce; and damn the coffee; and damn you; and [wildly] damn my own folly in having lavished my 
hard-earned knowledge and the treasure of my regard and intimacy on a heartless guttersnipe. [ He goes out with impressive decorum, 
and spoils it by slamming the door savagely.]"  
 
The difference between a lady and a flower girl is not how she behaves, but how she’s treated.” 
 
"You find me cold, unfeeling, selfish, don't you? Very well: be off with you to the sort of people you like. Marry some sentimental 
hog or other with lots of money, and a thick pair of lips to kiss you with and a thick pair of boots to kick you with."  
 
“The great secret, Eliza, is not having bad manners or good manners or any other particular sort of manners, but having the same 
manner for all human souls: in short, behaving as if you were in Heaven, where there are no third-class carriages, and one soul is as 
good as another.”  


