Lord of the Flies

Ch. 11: Castle Rock

Piggy’s Assembly

170: Piggy “Suppose we go, looking like we used to, washed and hair brushed—after all we aren’t savages really and being rescued isn’t a game—“

171: Piggy “There’s them on this island as would laugh at anything. And what happened? What’s grownups goin to think? Young Simon was murdered. And there was that other kid what had a mark on his face. . . But I don’t ask for my glasses back, not as a favor . . . I’ll not because you’re strong, but because what’s right’s right. Give me my glasses . . .”

172: “They understood only too well the liberation into savagery that the concealing paint brought.” 

Ralph: “No pain!”

Piggy, Ralph, Samneric arrive. Jack’s tribe painted and hair tied back. Ralph blows the conch and everyone begins to appear.

Roger throws a rock “Some source of power began to pulse in Roger’s body.”

176: Ralph “You could have had fire whenever you wanted. But you didn’t. You came sneaking up like a thief and stole Piggy’s glasses.” Wouldn’t have asked because that gives Ralph and Piggy power

gravely insulted by being called a thief, Jack says “Say that again” and jabs Ralph with a spear. Irony: why does he care? Already a murderer without morals. The power that moral superiority that it gives Ralph is what bothers him. 

178: Ralph can’t persuade them of the importance of rescue. Too far gone. Jack commands “Grab them!” and eventually his hunters grab and tie them. “Samneric protested out of the heart of civilization.”

179: Jack “See? They do what I want.”

Ralph “You’re a beast and a swine and a bloody, bloody thief!” They fight

180: Piggy speaks and everyone listens. “He shouted. ‘I tell you, I got the conch!’ Surprisingly, there was silence now; the tribe were curious to hear . . .”

Piggy: “Which is better—to have rules and agree, or to hunt and kill?”

Ralph: “Which is better, law and rescue, or hunting and breaking things up?”

Jack: yelling and working his savages up to charge with their speaks,

“By him stood Piggy still holding out the talisman, the fragile, shining beauty of the shell. The storm of sound beat at them, and incantation of hatred. High overhead, Roger, with a sense of delirious abandonment, leaned all his weight on the lever.”

181: “The rock struck Piggy a glancing blow from chin to knee; the conch exploded into a thousand white fragments and ceased to exist.”

Silent, Ralph cannot form words when Jack blurts out “See? See? That’s what you’ll get! I meant that! There isn’t a tribe for you anymore! The conch is gone—“ reflect on this

· so revealing about Jack, no morals left

· proud of murder

· only concerned with power

· in his mind, the greater achievement is destroying the conch, the symbol of rules and democracy, that he must defeat in order to become a full tyrant

Jack charges Ralph with his spear and stabs him. Ralph runs as all hurl spears at him and escapes. Samneric try to protest “That’s not the way.” But they are powerless.

Chapter 12: Cry of the Hunters

