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Instructions: In the following, be sure that you write in complete sentences, do not use bullet
points (please). Please also avoid allusiveness and create answers that stand on their own.
Your essays should include a brief introduction and conclusion, along with the body of the
essay, and should be organized into paragraphs. Please remember that these are analytical
essays, not simply information ones, and that your essays will need to have an
analysis/argument, with supporting evidence and examples. The grade will depend not only
on the quality of your argument but also on how well you express it here.

l. Write short answers in about 50 words. (2.5 marks x 4 = 10)
1. Difference between biocentrism and ecocentrism. Give an example each.
2. Rob Nixon’s slow violence. Give an example.
3. “Nature as an accumulation strategy”
4. Differentiate between Kant’s “moral act” and “beautiful act.”

. What is environmental aesthetics? Bring out a few popular arguments that
environmental aesthetics raise. (100 words) (5 marks x 1 = 5)

II. “Sentiments cannot save the animals.” Argue for the given statement
analysing the films—The Plastic Cow, While the Elephant Sleeps and Grizzly
Man—employing Greg Garrard’s criticism on wildlife documentaries. (150

words) (10 marks x 1 = 10)
IV.  Define indigenous ecocriticism by analyzing the following version of Chief
Seattle’s speech. (200 words) (15 marks x 1 = 15)

"The President in Washington sends word that he wishes to buy our land. But how can you
buy or sell the sky? the land? The idea is strange to us. If we do not own the freshness of the
air and the sparkle of the water, how can you buy them?

Every part of the earth is sacred to my people. Every shining pine needle, every sandy
shore, every mist in the dark woods, every meadow, every humming insect. All are holy in
the memory and experience of my people.

We know the sap which courses through the trees as we know the blood that courses
through our veins. We are part of the earth and it is part of us. The perfumed flowers are our
sisters. The bear, the deer, the great eagle, these are our brothers. The rocky crests, the dew in
the meadow, the body heat of the pony, and man all belong to the same family.

The shining water that moves in the streams and rivers is not just water, but the blood of
our ancestors. If we sell you our land, you must remember that it is sacred. Each glossy
reflection in the clear waters of the lakes tells of events and memories in the life of my
people. The water's murmur is the voice of my father's father.

The rivers are our brothers. They quench our thirst. They carry our canoes and feed our
children. So you must give the rivers the kindness that you would give any brother.

If we sell you our land, remember that the air is precious to us, that the air shares its spirit
with all the life that it supports. The wind that gave our grandfather his first breath also
received his last sigh. The wind also gives our children the spirit of life. So if we sell our



land, you must keep it apart and sacred, as a place where man can go to taste the wind that is
sweetened by the meadow flowers.

Will you teach your children what we have taught our children? That the earth is our
mother? What befalls the earth befalls all the sons of the earth.

This we know: the earth does not belong to man, man belongs to the earth. All things are
connected like the blood that unites us all. Man did not weave the web of life, he is merely a
strand in it. Whatever he does to the web, he does to himself.

One thing we know: our God is also your God. The earth is precious to him and to harm
the earth is to heap contempt on its creator.

Your destiny is a mystery to us. What will happen when the buffalo are all slaughtered?
The wild horses tamed? What will happen when the secret corners of the forest are heavy
with the scent of many men and the view of the ripe hills is blotted with talking wires? Where
will the thicket be? Gone! Where will the eagle be? Gone! And what is to say goodbye to the
swift pony and then hunt? The end of living and the beginning of survival.

When the last red man has vanished with this wilderness, and his memory is only the
shadow of a cloud moving across the prairie, will these shores and forests still be here? Will
there be any of the spirit of my people left?

We love this earth as a newborn loves its mother's heartbeat. So, if we sell you our land,
love it as we have loved it. Care for it, as we have cared for it. Hold in your mind the memory
of the land as it is when you receive it. Preserve the land for all children, and love it, as God
loves us.

As we are part of the land, you too are part of the land. This earth is precious to us. It is
also precious to you.

One thing we know - there is only one God. No man, be the Red man or White man, can
be apart. We ARE all brothers after all."”



