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Section A
Answer ONE question from this section. 

Ray Bradbury: Fahrenheit 451
Remember to support your ideas with relevant details from the text. 

1 Either (a) What feelings does Bradbury evoke in the reader with Beatty’s
      character, and how is it effective?

OR (b) Explore the ways in which Bradbury vividly conveys ignorance in
      Fahrenheit 451.

OR ((c) Read this passage from Fahrenheit 451 carefully, and then answer
       the questions that follow it.

The three women turned slowly and looked with unconcealed irritation and then dislike
at Montag.

“When do you suppose the war will start?” he said. “I notice your husbands aren’t here
tonight.” 

“Oh, they come and go, come and go,” said Mrs. Phelps. “In again out again Finnegan,
the Army called Pete yesterday. He’ll be back next week. The Army said so. Quick war.
Forty-eight hours they said, and everyone home. That’s what the Army said. Quick war.
Pete was called yesterday and they said he’d be back next week. Quick. . . .”

The three women fidgeted and looked nervously at the empty mud-colored walls.

“I’m not worried,” said Mrs. Phelps. “I’ll let Pete do all the worrying.” She giggled. “I’ll let old
Pete do all the worrying. Not me. I’m not worried.”

“It’s always someone else’s husband dies, they say.”

“I’ve heard that, too. I’ve never known any dead man killed in a war. Killed jumping off
buildings, yes, like Gloria’s husband last week, but from wars? No.”

“Not from wars,” said Mrs. Phelps. “Anyway, Pete and I always said, no tears, nothing like
that. It’s our third marriage each and we’re independent. Be independent, we always
said. He said, if I get killed off, you just go right ahead and don’t cry, but get married
again, and don’t think of me.”

“That reminds me,” said Mildred. “Did you see that Clara Dove five-minute romance last
night in your wall? Well, it was all about this woman who—”

Montag moved his lips.
 “Let’s talk.”
 The women jerked and stared.
 “How’re your children, Mrs. Phelps?” he asked.
 “You know I haven’t any! No one in his right mind, the Good Lord knows, would have
children!” said Mrs. Phelps, not quite sure why she was angry with this man.
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“I wouldn’t say that,” said Mrs. Bowles. “I’ve had two children by Caesarean section. No
use going through all that agony for a baby. The world must reproduce, you know, the
race must go on. Besides, they sometimes look just like you, and that’s nice. Two
Caesareans turned the trick, yes, sir. Oh, my doctor said, Caesareans aren’t necessary;
you’ve got the hips for it, everything’s normal, but I insisted.”

“Caesareans or not, children are ruinous; you’re out of your mind,” said Mrs. Phelps.

“I plunk the children in school nine days out of ten. I put up with them when they come
home three days a month; it’s not bad at all. You heave them into the ‘parlor’ and turn
the switch. It’s like washing clothes; stuff laundry in and slam the lid.” Mrs. Bowles tittered.
“They’d just as soon kick as kiss me. Thank God, I can kick back!”

The women showed their tongues, laughing.

Mildred sat a moment and then, seeing that Montag was still in the doorway, clapped
her hands. “Let’s talk politics, to please Guy!”

“Sounds fine,” said Mrs. Bowles. “I voted last election, same as everyone, and I laid it on
the line for President Noble. I think he’s one of the nicest looking men ever became
president.”

“Oh, but the man they ran against him!”

“He wasn’t much, was he? Kind of small and homely and he didn’t shave too close or
comb his hair very well.”

“What possessed the ‘Outs’ to run him? You just don’t go running a little short man like
that against a tall man. Besides—he mumbled. Half the time I couldn’t hear a word he
said. And the words I did hear I didn’t understand!”

“Fat, too, and didn’t dress to hide it. No wonder the landslide was for Winston Noble. Even
their names helped. Compare Winston Noble to Hubert Hoag for ten seconds and you
can almost figure the results.”

“Damn it!” cried Montag. “What do you know about Hoag and Noble!”

“Why, they were right in that parlor wall, not six months ago. One was always picking his
nose; it drove me wild.”

“Well, Mr. Montag,” said Mrs. Phelps, “do you want us to vote for a man like that?”

     (a) How does Bradbury make you feel about the women in this passage? 

     (b) How does Bradbury represent ignorance in other parts of the novel?


