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	1.	Refer to line 2: “the smoke of home had beckoned.”
(a) What is being referred to in these words? (b) Explain why the smoke is described as “the smoke of home”. 

	2.	Refer to lines lines 9-10: “his voice rose insanely. ‘Come back! Come back!’ ” What is Ralph feeling at this point in the novel? Explain why he feels this way.

	3.	Choose the correct answer from the choices given below.  “Ralph clenched his fist and went very red.” (Lines 16-17) This shows us that Ralph: 
	A)  is embarrassed because Simon is crying. 

	B)  is angry with Jack and the hunters for allowing the fire to go out. 

	C)  is upset because the ship passed them by. 

	D)  is very sunburnt. 

	4.	Why do the boys paint their faces before the pig hunt? State TWO 
reasons. 

5. Give two reasons why, in your opinion, the event described in this extract makes Ralph feel closer to Piggy. 
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The fire was dead. They saw that straight away; saw what they had really
known down on the beach when the smoke of home had beckoned. The
fire was right out, smokeless and dead; the watchers were gone. A pile
of unused fuel lay ready.

Ralph turned to the sea. The horizon stretched, impersonal once more,
barren® of all but the faintest trace of smoke. Ralph ran stumbling along
the rocks, saved himseif on the edge of the pink ciif, and screamed at
the ship.

“Come back! Come back!”

He ran backwards and forwards along the ciff, his face always to the
sea, and his voice rose insanely.

“Come back! Come back!”

Simon and Maurice arrived. Ralph looked at them with unwinking eyes.
Simon turned away, smearing the water from his cheeks. Ralph reached
inside himself for the worst word he knew.

“They let the bloody fire go out.”

He looked down the unfriendly side of the mountain. Piggy arived, out
of breath and whimpering like a littlun. Ralph clenched his fists and went
very red. The intentness of his gaze, the bitterness of his voice, pointed
for him.

“There they are.”

A procession had appeared, far down among the pink stones that lay
near the water's edge. Some of the boys wore black caps but otherwise
they were almost naked. They lifted sticks in the air together whenever
they came to an easy patch. They were chanting, something to do with
the bundle that the errant* twins carried so carefully. Ralph picked out
Jack easlly, even at that distance, tall, red-haired, and inevitably leading
the procession.
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