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: They surrounded the covert but the sow got away with
< . the sting of another spear in her flank. The trailing butts
. hindered her and the sharp, cross-cut points wete a tor-
ment. She blundered into a tree, forcing a spear stiil
deeper; and after that any of the hunters could follow her
easily by the drops of vivid blood. The afternoon wore on,
hazy and dreadful with damp heat; the sow staggered her
way ahead of them, bleeding and mad, and the hunters
followed, wedded to her in lust, excited by the long chase .
. and the dropped blood. They could see her now, nearly
: got up with her, but she spurted with her last strength and
¢ held ahead of them again. They were just behind her when

. she staggered into an open space where bright flowers grew
and butterflies danced round each other and the air was

hot and still.

*  Here, struck down by the heat, the sow fell and the
i honters hurled themselves at her. This dreadful eruption =
. from an unknown world made her fraitic; she squealed
. and bucked and the air was full of sweat and noise and
blood and terror. Roger ran round the heap, prodding with . =
. his spear whenever pigflesh appeared. Jack was on top of
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5 Iéen{\f{’\‘ and d‘CSCV‘.\ do ”T‘/\,e, nwolue " the sow, stabbing downward with his knife. Roger found
: . a lodgment for his point and began to push till he was
of The \QWQOQ%G surround \ns Twe “leaning with his whole weight. The spear moved forward - e
; - . . :inch by inch and the terrified squealing’ became a high- '».
Q&QC\«_ What e eck 1S GD\A‘“\SM‘”& { pitched scream. Then Jack found the throat and the-hot = . "%
s ~ auh s gblood spouted over his hands. The sow collapsed under . e
1o ad eve ¥\l DB\\f\& \ &\)Q&Q' ' . them and they were heavy and fulfilled upon her. The S
M)O\\l? : ¢ butterflies still danced, preoccupied in the center of the.
: ¢ clearing. '

© At last the immediacy of the kill subsided. The boys

| drew back, and Jack stood up, holding out his hands—

i :  "Look.

* Pescribe \how Go\d’\n vses He giggled and flicked them while the boys laughed at
- . his reeking palms. Then Jack grabbed Maurice and rubbed

r\'\QJtOﬁCq\ ‘PQK'N\F&S W this ?C"&Saﬁe he stuff over his cheeks. Roger began to withdraw his
pear and boys noticed it for the first time. Robert stabi-

ized the thing in a phrase which was received uproari-

ously.
*“‘Right up her ass!™
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““You are a silly little boy,”” said the Lord of the Flies,
“‘just an ignorant, silly little boy.”

Simon moved his swollen tongue but said nothing.

“‘Don’t you agree?’’ said the Lord of the Flies. ““Aren’t
you just a silly little boy?”’

Simon answered him in the same silent voice.

““Well then,”” said the Lord of the Flies, ‘‘you'd better
run off and play with the others. They think you're batty.

-You don’t want Ralph to think you’re batty, do you? You
like Ralph a lot, don’t you? And Piggy, and Jack?™’

Simon’s head was tilted slightly up. His eyes could not
break away and the Lord of the Flies hung in space before
him.

‘““What are you doing out here all alone? Aren’t you
afraid of me?™ ’

Simon shook.

" ““There isn’t anyone to help you. Only me. And I'm the
Beast.”’

Simon’s mouth labored, brought forth audible words.

““Pig’s head on a stick.”

“‘Fancy_thinking the Beast was something you could
hunt and kill!”” said the he a_mo! or two_the
forest and all the other dimly appreciated places echged
with the parody of laughter. ‘“You knew, didn’t you? I'm
part of you? Close, close, close! I'm the reason why it’s
no 80! WHhy things are what they are?”

The Taughter sﬁivcre(f again.

““Come now,’’ said the Lord of the Flies. ‘‘Get back to
the others and we’ll forget the whole thing.”

Simon’s head wobbled. His eyes were half closed as
though he were imitating the obscene thing on the stick.
He knew that one of his.times was coming on. The Lord
of the Flies was expanding like a balloon.

*“This is ridiculous. You know perfectly well you'll only@

meet me down_there—so don’t try to escape!’’

Simon’s body was arched and stiff. The Lord of the
Flies spoke in the voice of a schoolmaster. .

‘“This has gone quite far enough. My poor, misguided
child, do you think you know better than I do?”’

sectipn #3 <.

LY

- Ra\ S imaginrey? Feo

Pow ¥s Simoq reprsented a8 &

©

What wennw does e Lod of e Tlies 83_\re < Simon in

144 Lord of the Flies

was a pause. i
‘ r‘l:}ll?r:lewaming you. I'm going to get angry. D’you see!

You're not wanted. Understar‘x?s? We are goitgg ht;)vle\a;ruenf\;:\l ‘
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i d Piggy and Ralph. Do you. See? ] ‘
B 1?:0n was inside the mouth. He fell down and lost con

sciousness.
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