Lord of the Flies
Ch. 2 Fire on the Mountain

37- Ralph “We want to have fun. And we want to be rescued.”

Fun and friendship piling up the wood

Fire gets out of control and burns the top of the mountain

45-46: Piggy’s tirade

“That little ‘un—“ gasped Piggy—“him with the mark on his face, I don’t see him. Where is he now?” repeated three times

Ch. 4: Huts on the Beach

First hunting vs. rescue conflict: minor

51: “The madness came into his eyes again.”

53: Ralph: “The best thing we can do is get ourselves rescued.”

Jack had to think for a moment before he could remember what rescue was. “Rescue? Yes of course. All the same, I’d like to catch a pig first—“ He snatched up a spear and dashed it into the ground. The opaque, mad look came into his eyes again.”

55: “They walked along, two continents of experience and feeling, unable to communicate.”

“If I could only get a pig!”

“I’ll come back and go on with the shelter.”

They looked at each other, baffled, in love and hate. All the warm salt water of the bathing pool and the shouting and splashing and laughing were only just sufficient to bring them together again.”

Ch. 5: Painted Faces and Long Hair

63: Jack paints his face for the first time

“He looked in astonishment, no longer at himself but at an awesome stranger. He spilt the water and leapt to his feet, laughing excitedly. Beside the pool his sinewy body held up a mask that drew their eyes and appalled them. He began to dance and his laughter became a bloodthirsty snarling. He capered toward Bill, and the mask was a thing on its own, behind which Jack hid, liberated from shame and self-consciousness. The face of red and white and black swung through the air and jigged toward Bill. Bill started laughing; then suddenly he fell silent and blundered away through the bushes . . . The mask compelled them.”

65: Ralph sees ship on the horizon and then discovers that there is no smoke and the fire is out, abandoned by Jack and his hunters

69: Jack arrives with his hunters all fired up because he’s finally killed his pig, totally oblivious to the fact that a ship has passed

Jack had volunteered his hunters to keep the fire going

70: “I was chief, and you were going to do what I said. You talk. But you can’t even build huts—then you go off hunting and let out the fire—“

He turned away, silent for a moment. Then his voice came again on a peak of feeling.

“There was a ship.”

One of the smaller hunters began to wail. The dismal truth was filtering to everybody. Jack went very red as he hacked and pulled at the pig.

Piggy: “You didn’t ought to have let that fire out. You said you’d keep the smoke going—“

This from Piggy, and the wails of agreement from some of the hunters, drove Jack to violence. The bolting look came into his blue eyes. He took a step, and able at last to hit someone, stuck his fist into Piggy’s stomach. . . . “You would, would you? Fatty!”

Hits him again and breaks Piggy’s glasses

72 Finally Ralph intervenes “That was a dirty trick.”

Jack finally keys in and realizes how bad he looks so he apologizes. Good political move, and “the buzz from the hunters was one of admiration at his handsome behavior.”

But is this something you can just apologize for and make it right?

Ralph’s good political move” he doesn’t move 73: “No one, not even Jack, would ask him to move and in then end they had to build the fire three yards away and in a place not nearly as convenient. . .  So Ralph asserted his chieftainship and could not have chosen a better way if he had thought for days. Against a this weapon, so indefinable and so effective, jack was powerless and raged without knowing why. But the time the pile was built, they were on different sides of a high barrier.”

Ralph goes to Piggy and takes the glasses and lights the fire. He has refastened his alliance with Piggy, over Jack.

“Kill the pig, Cut her throat. Bash her in.”

