Lord of the Flies Chapter 7: Shadows and Tall Trees: Version 2
Ralph wondered whether he would like to have a bath. He decided that a toothbrush would come in handy too.  Ralph looked the others over. They were all dirty.

This was normal now. He looked out to sea. Here, you could follow the waves. They traveled the length of the island.   On the other side of the island, one might dream of rescue; but here, one was helpless.

Simon was speaking in his ear. “You’ll get back to where you came from.” Ralph searched Simon’s face. “You’re batty.” Simon shook his head. “No, I’m not. I just know you’ll get back all right.”  

Roger called. “Come and see!”  There were droppings that steamed. Jack decided,  “We’ll hunt.” They set off. They went slowly.  When the procession stopped, Ralph leaned against a tree and daydreamed.  

They had lived in a cottage. Mummy had still been with them and Daddy had come home every day. You could go indoors and look out of the window.  When you went to bed there were the books.  Everything was all right.

The bushes crashed ahead of them. Then there was a creature with tusks.  Ralph flung the wooden stick. The boar swerved. The boys and Jack came running back.   Ralph was full of pride. “I hit him!  That was the beast!”  Jack came back.“That wasn’t the beast. That was a boar. Look.” On his arm was a rip. 

 “I hit him,” said Ralph. Robert snarled. Soon they were all jabbing at Robert. Jack shouted. “Make a ring!” Robert squealed. Ralph jabbed at Robert. All at once, Robert was screaming.  Jack had him.  The chant rose, “Kill the pig!” Jack’s arm came down; the circle cheered. Robert wiped his face. “That was a good game.”  

Maurice said, “We could do it properly. You want a fire, I think.”  “You want a pig,” said Roger.   “Or someone to pretend,” said Jack.  “You want a real pig,” said Robert, “because you’ve got to kill him.”

Jack led them by the sea.  Ralph dreamed as he walked.  Here and there pools that the tide had left.. They tried the forest but in the end they had to jump a gully to cross.   After that they sat, watching the waves.

Later, they proceeded until the rocks became a cliff. Ralph thought of the littluns and Piggy. “We can’t leave the littluns alone with Piggy. Not all night.  Someone’s got to go and tell Piggy we’ll be back after dark.” Simon pushed his way to Ralph. “I’ll go if you like.” 
Ralph looked back at Jack and said. “Where does the pig-run go to?” “The mountain,” said Jack. “Don’t you want to go to the mountain?”

Ralph sighed. “There won’t be enough light.” Jack  teased “Would you rather go back to the shelters and tell Piggy?” Ralph flushed  and said “Why do you hate me?” 

Ralph led the way. The pig-track was a dark tunnel. Ralph made a decision.“We’ll climb tomorrow.” Jack replied., “I’m going up the mountain.” The words came from Jack like a curse. “I’m going up the mountain to look for the beast—now.” Then. ”Coming?”

It caught Ralph by surprise and so he went.  Along with Roger, they started up the mountain. 

They climbed the mountain in the darkness.  Jack  vanished.  Roger sat down. So did Ralph.  There was a noise above them. Then Jack appeared. “I saw a thing on top.”  “You imagined it,” said Ralph.   “Over there, A sort of hump— see?” Ralph could not see anything.  

In front of them was a rock-like hump. Something was sitting with its head between its knees. 

Illustrate the following sentences or pairs of sentences:

1.  Here, you could follow the waves. They traveled the length of the island.   

2. There were droppings that steamed.

3. The bushes crashed in front of them.

4. The pig-track was a dark tunnel.

5. In front of them was a rock-like hump. Something was sitting with its head between its knees. 

Here are several very telling pieces that the author writes about Ralph:

Ralph wondered whether he would like to have a bath.

Ralph leaned against a tree and daydreamed.  

Ralph was full of pride.

Ralph dreamed as he walked.  

Ralph thought of the littluns and Piggy.

Ralph flushed and said, “Why do you hate me?”

Based on these sentences, write a paragraph describing the type of person that you imagine Ralph to be.  Use your knowledge of what has already happened in the book to help you to create this image in your mind, and to share it with your readers.

What do you think the rock-like thing is?    

