GCSE English Language J351/02
Practice Questions: “Vegetarianism”



Section A

Questions 1 and 2 are about the extract from ‘Why I’m a Vegetarian’ by Michael Natkin
1.
Look again at paragraph 1: “Let me start with a couple of reasons …”

a.
Identify one phrase which is NOT a reason for his being vegetarian.




[1 mark]

b.
What does this show about his character?
















[1 mark]
c.
Give two ‘net positives’ from this paragraph.


















[2 marks]

2.
Look again at paragraph 5: “For me, the choice is even more personal …”


How does the writer make this seem the most important reason for being vegetarian?

You should use relevant subject terminology in your answer.












[6 marks]

Question 3 is about the extract from ‘Stark’ by Ben Elton.

3.
Look again at paragraphs 1 and 2: “In the cab Rachel had asked …” 

Explore how the writer entertains the reader with CD’s problem.


Support your ideas by referring to the language and structure of this section, using relevant subject terminology.












[12 marks]

Question 4 is about the extracts from ‘Why I’m a Vegetarian’ by Michael Natkin and ‘Stark’ by Ben Elton.

4. 
‘In these texts, there are extremely contrasting views on the idea of vegetarianism.’


How far do you agree with this statement?


In your answer you should:

· discuss your impressions gained of vegetarianism in these texts 

· explain what you find interesting about the writers’ ideas
· compare the ways the writers present their ideas on vegetarianism

Support your response with quotations from both texts.












[18 marks]
Section B 

You should spend approximately one hour on this section.

5.
Comment in detail about your feelings on the subject of vegetarianism.
An extract from ‘Why I’m a Vegetarian’ by Michael Natkin

Let me start with a couple of reasons that aren’t my reason. Some folks are vegetarian for the health benefits. I’ve never been too interested in that angle. It seems that there are some net positives, although, as with any area of nutrition and medical research, there are so many confounding factors it is difficult to say much with certainty. I look at this more as a bonus. Since I’m not getting a lot of saturated fat from meat, it means I probably have a little more leeway to eat extra cheese and chocolate. And French fries. And butter. My weight has stayed quite constant for years, and my vitals are all good – touch wood.

Then there are people that go veg because of the environment. It takes vastly more grain, water and petroleum inputs to produce a given number of calories and grams of protein of meat than if you eat the grain directly. Again, for me the environmental benefit is a nicely aligned bonus, not a primary reason. Undoubtedly, being a vegetarian does mean treading more lightly on the resources of our increasingly crowded planet, and I’m all for that, for the same reasons I recycle or compost. But I think that alone wouldn’t make me 100% vegetarian, it would probably just make me eat relatively little meat, and choose animals low on the food chain.

I’m much closer in philosophy to those who are vegetarian for animal welfare reasons. You’ve seen the pictures of calves in confinement boxes, de-beaked chickens, tubes forced down the throats of geese to make foie gras, acres of fish gasping for air in the hold of a ship, and a hundred other horrors of factory farming. I’d personally never want to support that kind of treatment.

In recent years, there has been a huge upsurge in demand for and availability of ethically raised animals. For many folks, that resolves the issue. They choose to partake of meat, but only when they know the animal has been well treated in life and death. I totally get that, and certainly if I were going to eat meat, I’d go that route. In my mind there is no question that it is a vast improvement over industrial methods. That concept also goes hand-in-hand with a commitment to eating the whole animal, which is more honourable than wasting much of it.

For me, the choice is even more personal and visceral. When I look in the eyes of an animal, I simply feel this sense of empathy, and there isn’t a doubt in my mind that they feel pain, can and do suffer, and want to live. Am I anthropomorphizing? Unquestionably. And I’m not foolish enough to think that they feel or emote or remember in the same way as humans. Still, when I see a pig or a chicken, a cow or a goat or a fish, I just never think, “Boy, I’d like to cut your head off, skin you and eat your muscles”. I remember feeling this way even as a kid. I never liked even to bait a fishhook. The idea of spearing the living worm was abhorrent to me.

I assume that that basic revulsion towards killing or inflicting pain on animals is there, in me, for a reason. I’m sure that I could learn to override it, but in normal circumstances, why would I want to? Let me be clear: if I ever find myself lost and starving in the woods with a gun (highly unlikely) and no knowledge of edible plants (sadly, likely), look out deer-boy, you are going down.

I don’t judge other folks. The vast majority of my friends eat animals, as does my wife (rather infrequently). I watch cooking shows and read cookbooks that include lots of meat recipes. I often watch Iron Chef (Japanese or American) and see rather gross butchering that makes my meat eating loved ones utterly nauseous, and I can watch usually with equanimity. Because that is simply what other people choose to do, and I respect their choices. I guess I only gently hope that everyone gives it thought and checks with themselves to make sure there isn’t too big of a disconnect between their beliefs and their choices. I applaud anyone who has made a conscious decision in any direction.

An extract from ‘Stark’ by Ben Elton
In the cab Rachel had asked if he was a vegetarian. It was a very tricky moment. What to reply? He loved meat; his idea of vegetables was tomato ketchup. He was the sort of bloke who reckons that not fishing the bit of gherkin out of your hamburger counts as eating your greens. But what did Rachel think? Was she a veggie? She was into peace, but that wasn’t conclusive. Jesus had been into peace but he had never said anything about having to eat rabbit food or multi-grain when you fancied a hot dog. What should he say? People were very touchy on this subject. If he said no would she throw red paint over him and say she refused to share the same cab as a murderer? Those animal rights activists did not mess around. He didn’t want the first time Rachel visited his place to be when she came round to put dog s*** through his letter box. He knew these people. Once, at a folk concert, he left his jacket on a seat and some b*****d had written on it in lipstick: “There used to be a dumb animal inside this leather jacket. There still is.” The annoying thing had been that it was only imitation leather. Served him right for going to a folk concert of course.

But, how to answer? Maybe she wasn’t a true fanatic, maybe she was a conscience-stricken veggie, that was worse. That would mean a mind-numbing, tedious six-hour discussion on degrees of personal responsibility.
“Well, I’m prepared to wear leather shoes but I wouldn’t personally harpoon a whale.”
“I’m basically vegetarian, it’s just that I get this craving for half a pound of bacon every morning.”

There were so many opinions on the subject, so many chasmic pitfalls to be circumnavigated. It’s all a question of degrees. Some people are prepared to eat a raw chicken stuffed with shoals of fish but consider it an offence against God to toy with a chop. Others would eat great steaks dripping with blood, raw sushi, sausages, bloater, black pudding, haggis, unwary family pets, anything, and yet would call the police if they caught you even considering veal.

“You know how they make it don’t you? They tear the baby cow foetus from the mother then artificially fatten it by feeding it napalm and electrocute its testicles to make the meat whiter, then cut its head off and stuff it up it’s a*** while it’s still alive!”

People just take their pick on the subject of vegginess, draw their line where they feel like it. It’s not about conventional morals. Hitler, after all, was a veggie – but he didn’t mind cooking Jews. There is absolutely no logic on the subject, but you cross people at your peril.
“Are you a vegetarian?” She had said it so simply, so casually, as if it was of no consequence.

No consequence! Ha! As he squirmed and writhed and desperately tried to compute the chances of various answers being acceptable, he knew that any possibility of a relationship with this girl could be hanging on his reply.

“Because I fancy a hamburger,” Rachel continued.

He could have kissed her.
Q4. 
‘In these texts, there are extremely contrasting views on the idea of vegetarianism.’


How far do you agree with this statement?


In your answer you should:

· discuss your impressions gained of vegetarianism in these texts 

· explain what you find interesting about the writers’ ideas

· compare the ways the writers present their ideas on vegetarianism


Support your response with quotations from both texts.












[18 marks]


The writers, Elton and Natkin, do indeed appear to have very different views on vegetarianism: Elton spends most of the extract mocking vegetarians and vegetarianism in general, whereas Natkin, for the most part, makes serious personal comments on his reasons for being a vegetarian.

Elton ridicules the vegetarian diet as unappealing: “having to eat rabbit food or multi-grain when you fancied a hot dog.” The demeaning, unappetising metaphor “rabbit food” shows that his character thinks that most vegetarian food is only fit for herbivorous animals, not humans. Natkin, on the other hand, writes that “It takes vastly more grain (to produce) meat than if you eat the grain directly.” He is advocating the benefits to the environment of humans eating the grain that Elton describes as “rabbit food” which is a far more serious and intellectual argument.
Elton again pokes fun at vegetarians when he states: “Hitler, after all, was a veggie – but he didn’t mind cooking Jews.” This is absolutely abhorrent, emotive diction, which many people may find offensive but Elton, himself Jewish, might defend it as using black humour to make an engagingly absurd example of vegetarians not necessarily being good people. Natkin also uses this style of humour when he writes that when he sees an animal he does not think: “I’d like to cut your head off, skin you and eat your muscles.” This creates repulsive, grotesque images which are designed to show the reader the true horror of what eating meat really involves.
