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Gasping for breath, Ralph retreated to the darkness of the forest looking for an opportunity to recover from his wounds. He was close enough to Castle Rock to see a medley of the things that were happening. Jack and Roger were on watch duty, and as Roger waited, he stroked the lever that controlled the rocks. The burning image of Piggy’s death riddled Ralph’s overburdened mind as he glared at Roger. He could see a fire going, and the battle cries of the tribe were omitted as they started to have their feast. Then immediately, a downpour of rain occurred, but it wasn’t any ordinary rain; it was slightly crimson and bore a slight sting to the touch. The rain triggered something in the savage’s minds; the entire tribe bolted out of Castle Rock and screamed something that might’ve sounded like “Spill the blood of the exile.” 
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