
CHAPTER NINE

In Chapter Nine of "Lord of the Flies," titled "A View to a Death," the atmosphere over the island
deteriorates into a foreboding hot gloom as dark clouds gather. Simon, battling his weariness, finds himself
surrounded by flies and bloody remains left behind from a pig sacrifice. He awakens in the dense foliage,
bloodied but determined to confront the unsettling presence represented by the Lord of the Flies—a severed
pig's head on a stick. Feeling isolated, he verbalizes the futility of their situation, and his journey through the
woods becomes a somber acknowledgment of the dark transformation occurring among the boys.

As Simon progresses through the island's rugged terrain, he is overwhelmed by exhaustion yet presses on,
confronting the reality of a figure shrouded in the chaos around him. Upon discovery, he realizes this figure
is not a monstrous beast, but merely a dead paratrooper, its descent mimicking a grotesque caricature that
represents the boys' fears. Simon’s understanding compels him to return and share this critical revelation with
the others, but his physical strength wanes.

Meanwhile, Ralph and Piggy are shown attempting to distract themselves by swimming in a pool, lamenting
the oppressive heat and yearning for cooler weather. They casually discuss the whereabouts of the other boys,
who have rallied around Jack's growing tribal authority. When Ralph and Piggy approach Jack's camp, they
witness a stark transformation: exuberant laughter and tribal rituals dominate as Jack holds court, claiming
leadership through food and the allure of protection from the so-called beast.

The mood shifts rapidly as Jack provokes Ralph, undermining the latter's authority by rejecting the rules
highlighted by the conch shell. Here, a storm brews both in the skies and among the boys, reflecting the
escalating tension. Chaos ensues when, in a frenzied dance, the boys mistake Simon for the beast, fueled by
the primitive chant of “Kill the beast! Cut his throat! Spill his blood!” They attack him viciously, led by a
primal fear that purges any remnants of civility.

As the rain falls, washing away the final vestiges of order, Simon’s lifeless body is swept out to sea,
transformed into a gentle, glimmering figure amidst the violence and chaos of the night, signifying the tragic
loss of innocence on the island.


