
i n t r o d u c t i o n

SOCIOLOGICAL
PERSPECT IVES  
2 Activity 1: Growing up   4 Activity 2: Norms and values   5 Activity 3: Social control   

6 Activity 4: Harmony and conflict   7 Activity 5: C.Wright Mills – Public issues and personal troubles   

8 Activity 6: Life and death   9 Activity 7: Risk society   10 Answers



Act iv i ty  1 :  GROWING UP

Introduction, pages vi to xi

ITEM A – LOST IN THE FOREST

Source: M. Newton, Savage Girls and Wild Boys: A History of Feral Children, Faber & Faber, 2002

They were girls. Many unwanted children, particularly girls, were
reputed to be exposed by the tribes in the forests around
Midnapore. The elder was about eight years old and the younger
only about a year and a half. They named the elder Kamala and the
younger Amala. The Reverend Singh and his wife washed the
sores, and fed them on milk. The girls permitted the care but
remained detached, indifferent, taking nourishment but forging
no connection, true to their wild selves … They were aloof and shy
of others, particularly hating contact with the other children. They
did befriend one other baby at the orphanage, while he was still
crawling like themselves. Yet one day, without warning, they
suddenly turned and attacked, biting and scratching him hard.
From then on, the two girls refused to have anything to do with
the little child. Singh speculated as to what had motivated the
attack: ‘It is presumed that when they found some difference and
understood that he was quite different from them, then they
commenced to dislike him. After this when they fully came to
know that he was not one of them, then they fought with him,
which frightened him so much that he left their company
altogether and never approached them afterwards.’

The girls lived within themselves, choosing only each other for
companion, shunning human society, and longing to return to the
jungle from which they had been dragged. Strange physical
changes had occurred to them during their life in the woods: their
jawbones had altered shape, the canine teeth lengthened, and
their eyes in the dark had the peculiar blue glare of cats or dogs.
Their night vision was preternaturally acute, as was their sense of
smell; also they could hear the minutest sounds at astonishing
distances. They ate, drank and walked like dogs, lapping at their
bowls of water and milk, running on all fours. Even when sleeping
they were ‘like little pigs or dog pups’, the two of them lying
together and overlapping each other for warmth and comfort.
They liked the dark, and loved to wander the orphanage
compound after nightfall. At sunrise they whined to go inside and
shelter from the sun. They had become nocturnal animals, fearless
of the dark. They had no sense of humour, no sadness or curiosity
or connection to others. They never laughed, and Kamala shed
tears only once – on 21 September 1921, when Amala, her little
companion, died …

Singh and his wife pressed on with Kamala’s reclamation. They
taught her, as best they could, to move, eat, play like any other
child. In all her actions, Kamala, although a full-grown child,
behaved like a one-and-a-half-year-old baby. She learnt slowly, but

nonetheless progress was made. She began to feel the ordinary
human fear of the dark, and on night-time walks would now look
furtively about her, keeping close to her foster-parents. If the
Singhs were present, she would now go to urinate in the bathroom;
if left alone, she would pass water wherever she was, as she had
done since first being discovered in the woods. Above all, although
still silent, she began to understand words, sometimes showing by
a gesture that she had taken in what was said. Then she too began
to utter a word or two: ‘Hoo’ for yes, and ‘Bha’ for ‘Bhat’ which, in
Bengali, means ‘rice’, and ‘Bhal’ meaning ‘all right’. There were
other words too: Kamala was picking up language.

For eight years Kamala grew up in the orphanage, cared for,
slowly learning the rudiments of human behaviour; but like most
Indian wolf-children, she was not destined to live long. In 1928,
her health mysteriously broke down … and she died.

continued

Source: Mary Evans Picture Library
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Introduction, pages vi to xi

QUESTIONS

1 What evidence is there in Items A, B and C that we learn patterns of human behaviour?

2 In what ways may other members of society react if we fail to do this?

3 In Item D the children learn the culture of the Mbuti pygmies. Why is culture so important to human society?
Use examples from Item D to illustrate your answer.

4 After reading the Items, consider in what ways language plays an important role in human development.

ITEM B – AFTER YEARS OF ABUSE

Source: M. Newton, Savage Girls and Wild Boys: A History of Feral Children, Faber
& Faber, 2002

Genie – found aged 13 years, Los Angeles 1970 … She was
malnourished, tiny and incontinent. Her short, dark hair was
sparse; her eating habits disgusting; she salivated and spat
constantly. She would only glance at you, then look away; she
smelled objects by holding them close to her pallid face. Stooped
and frail, her gait pigeon-toed, her body was bent at the waist,
her shoulders hunched forward, her hands held up before her
like a rabbit or a comic zombie returned from the dead. She
could only make strange sounds in her throat; language was
beyond her … She spat continually, wiping the spit and mucus
onto herself. She stank as the spit seeped into her clothes,
glistening on her body, her hair. Her eating habits were revolting.
As a result of being fed so quickly while tied to her chair, Genie
had never properly learnt to chew. So instead she would just
store the food in her mouth, waiting for the saliva to break it
down, often spitting out the resulting unmasticated goo onto her
plate or the table, mushing it up with her fingers. Sometimes she
would spit the food out generously, but unwanted, on to
someone else’s plate.

… She had yet to develop a sense of property. She took people’s
things wilfully, pulling on their clothes, invading their space. She
would go up to them, getting very close, making eye contact and
pointing at the thing of theirs that she wanted, demanding
possession. On occasion, she would walk up to strangers and
charmingly or embarrassingly link arms with them suddenly,
ready to stroll on together.

Most difficult of all, she masturbated continually. Many of the
things she coveted or stole were for masturbating with …

Yet most importantly, Genie had not learnt language. She was
a child buried in silence – silently watching, silently scared, and
silently crying. Even her wild temper tantrums – when she
would flail manically, scratching, striking, tearing at herself and
smearing her face and hair with her own mucus – were silent …

With intensive help, Genie gradually acquired speech. She …
‘mastered the essential facets of language: she could produce
novel sentences, play with words, listen, take turns in
conversation, speak spontaneously, and refer to people or events
displaced in time …’

Despite help from psychologists, Genie remained subject to
anti-social behaviour and terrible temper tantrums. At present
she lives in a private adult care home, where no doubt she will
always remain.

ITEM C – NEGLECTED AND ABUSED

Source: adapted from the Sunday Times Magazine, 29 November 1998

‘Clare’ was five years old when she was taken into care by social
workers. She was found in a room stinking of excrement and
urine. There were no toys, no bed or cot, no bedding, just a
sodden mattress. She wore a heavy nappy which had not been
changed for a considerable time. Boards were nailed across the
door to about five feet in height. 

The paediatrician who examined her had never seen a worse
case of emotional deprivation. At first, she would remove her
clothes and nappy and smear faeces over herself and anything
else in the room. She had limited speech and would repeat
meaningless words or phrases over and over. She appeared to
refuse to have bowel movements but would stain her nappy up
to seventeen times a day. 

Within a few months of going into foster care she no longer
needed nappies and was making significant progress with speech
and learning. Clare is now six and making good progress both at
school and in her new home. 

ITEM D – MBUTI CHILDREN

Source: adapted from K. Duffy, Children of the Forest, Robert Hale, 1984

The games Mbuti children play are frequently an imitation of
adult behaviour. Little boys only three years old are given tiny
bows and arrows by proud fathers and quite seriously stalk and
kill butterflies and toads. In time, they graduate to birds and
small mammals and reptiles. By the time they reach their early
teens they are quite capable of killing enough meat to meet their
personal needs and can be seen cooking their catch over their
own fires. Sometimes, a pre-pubescent boy and girl will build
their own little hut at the edged of the camp and play father and
mother. They’ll borrow a pot and prepare and cook things they
brought back from the forest. I saw such a young couple
pretending to copulate in a way so realistic that they could only
have learned by observing adults doing the real thing. 

I watched little girls of about seven play ‘dolls’ with a baby.
They took turns holding it in nursing position against their
chests, carrying it in a sling over their shoulders and bouncing it
up and down on their stomachs until it squealed with pleasure. 

Act iv i ty  1 :  GROWING UP (cont inued)
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Act iv i ty  2 :  NORMS AND VALUES

Introduction, pages vi to xi

QUESTIONS

1 How might someone from contemporary Western society view the practice of suttee? 

2 Using illustrations from Items A and B, outline some of the Western norms and values 
that are broken by suttee and by the practice of forced marriages. 

3 As sociologists, should we act as judge and jury on other people’s cultures?

ITEM A – SUTTEE

Note: this item is taken from a novel about India under the British Raj between about 1850 and
1870. Suttee has been banned in India for 150 years but is still occasionally practised.

Source: adapted from M. M. Kaye, The Far Pavilions, Allen Lane/Penguin, 1978

Behind them came the bier, borne high
above the crowd and rocking and dipping
to the pace of its bearers … The body that it
bore was swathed in white and heaped
about with garlands … An insignificant
object … for it was not the focus of the
crowd’s attention. They had not come here
to see a dead man, but a still living woman.
And now at last she was here, walking
behind the bier; and at the sight of her,
pandemonium broke loose …

She was dressed as … at the wedding
ceremony, in the scarlet and gold wedding
dress, and decked with the same jewels as
she had worn that day … 

She seemed wholly unconscious of the
jostling crowds who applauded her, calling
on her to bless them and struggling to
touch the hem of her skirt as she passed …

She must know by now what lay ahead;
and if so, either the stories … were true and
she had come to love the dead man – and
loving him, preferred to die cradling his
body in her arms rather than live without
him – or else, having steeled herself to it, she
was glorying in the manner of her death and
the prospect of sainthood and veneration.

When all her ornaments had been
removed except for a necklace of sacred
tulsi seeds, Shushila held out her slender

ringless hands to a priest, who poured
Ganges water over them. The water
sparkled in the low sunlight as she shook
the bright drops from her fingers, and
the assembled priests began to intone in
chorus …

To the sound of that chanting, she began
to walk round the pyre, circling it three
times as once, on her wedding day and
wearing this same dress, she had circled the
sacred fire, tied by her veil to the shrunken
thing that now lay waiting for her on a
bridal bed of cedar-logs and spices …

The silent crowds stood motionless, and
none stirred as the suttee mounted the pyre
and seated herself in the lotus posture. She
arranged the wide folds of her scarlet dress
so as to show it to its best advantage, and
then gently lifted the dead man’s head
onto her lap, settling it with
infinite care, as though he were
asleep and she did not wish
to wake him …

Perhaps it was the
brightness of the torch,
or the sound of it as the
flames streamed up on
the still air, that woke
her from the dream-
world in which she had

been moving … She stared about her, no
longer calmly, but with the terrified gaze of
a hunted animal …

The boy’s hands, guided by the
Brahmin’s, lowered the torch until it
touched the pyre near the feet of the dead
man. Bright flowers of fire sprang up from
the wood and blossomed in orange and
green and violet … A brilliant tongue of
flame shot skyward, and simultaneously
the crowd found its voice and once again
roared its homage and approval. But the
goddess of their worship thrust aside the
head on her lap, and now, suddenly, she
was on her feet, staring at those flames and
screaming – screaming …

ITEM B – FORCED MARRIAGES

Source: adapted from S. Bagannan, ‘Bounty hunters trail runaway brides’, Independent, 20 July 1998

Violence and intimidation are increasingly being used to force
ever-more reluctant British Muslim women into forced marriages.

As second generation British Asians demand the right to choose
a partner, clashes between traditionalist parents and modern
children are resulting in more women being forced and
threatened into marrying against their will. 

Police forces, community workers and women’s groups report
an increase in young women running away to avoid arranged
marriages, often to foreigners whom they have never met. Some
are hunted down by relatives, friends or professional bounty
hunters who demand fees of up to £3,000 for their recovery.

Last month, a police programme helped establish a fresh
identity for Rehana Bashir, 20, whose parents were jailed after

drugging her and trying to fly her to an arranged marriage in
Pakistan. ‘If a girl refuses to go through with an arranged marriage
she is seen as bringing dishonour to the family and in many cases
that will not be tolerated’, said a police spokesperson. The girls
may be beaten, battered or punished in all sorts of ways by their
families. Some have even been killed. One girl who sought help
was 19 when she was sent to Pakistan for an arranged marriage.
‘You have to forget your past and get a new identity or they will
hunt you down like a dog. The bounty hunters show no remorse.
They just want the money’, she said. ‘Many of my friends don’t
want to marry some stranger who probably can’t speak English.
The man that I married is waiting for his visa to come to England.
I don’t want him to find me.’

Source: Hulton Archive
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Introduction, pages vi to xi

Act iv i ty  3 :  SOCIAL  CONTROL

ITEM A – THE WORKPLACE

Source: ‘They’re all something in the City’, Observer Review, 19 January 1997

The first time I went to the Exchange, I
looked down from the Visitors Gallery and
saw men in top hats with white collars and
not a woman in sight.

The girls all got given nicknames by the
men – I was the Night Nurse, there was
Sweaty Betty, Super Bum, the Grimsby
Trawler, the Road Runner, Stop Me And Pick
One. They were very cruel. Stop Me And Pick
One was because she had acne. They would
even suggest you changed your bra from one
day to the next. If you were dressed in red

from head to foot they’d call you pillar box
and try to post letters. You’d think carefully
about what you wore.

Men always attributed a loss of temper to
your femininity. I bit someone’s head off one
day. One of my male colleagues looked up
and said, ‘Wrong time of the month, is it
dear?’ …

One day, one of my fellow dealers said ‘I
don’t know how to put this, but you’ve been
offered £250 for the night’ …

I’ve often wondered about their

relationships with women outside the
market. Probably they were the kind of
people who have compartments for
themselves and their home life. I was always
high-minded about things like that. You had
to work quite hard to get a good name and
keep it.

If you stuck it out long enough, you
became a human being rather than a piece of
meat, but when you first arrived you were
undressed mentally every day by several
thousand men.

ITEM B – CONTROL BY THE STATE

Source: adapted from G. Orwell, 1984, Secker & Warburg, 1949

Note: this Item is adapted from George Orwell’s Nineteen Eighty-Four, a critical
account of a totalitarian society of the future.
Every room held a telescreen. There was no way of
shutting it off. The Thought Police could plug into your
wire at any time. You had to live with the assumption that
every sound you made was overheard, every movement
scrutinized. But Winston had found one corner where he
was not observed. He sat and wrote in his diary ‘Down
with Big Brother. Down with Big Brother.’ He could not
help feeling a twinge of panic. But whether he refrained
from writing or not, the Thought Police would get him just
the same. Thought crime was not something that he could
conceal for ever. It was always at night. A sudden jerk out
of sleep, rough hands on your shoulders, lights glaring in
your eyes. In the vast majority of cases there was no trial,
no report of arrest. People simply disappeared. Your name
was removed from the register, every record of everything
that you had ever done was wiped out. You were abolished,
annihilated, vaporized. But even the unorthodoxy of
thought crime was under attack. Every year, thousands
more words were destroyed. Earlier, Syme, Winston’s
colleague from the Ministry of Truth, had lectured him on
the virtues of Newspeak. ‘Don’t you see that the whole aim
of Newspeak is to narrow the range of thought? In the end,
we shall make thought crime virtually impossible because
there will be no words in which to express it. Every
concept … will be expressed by exactly one word, with its
meaning rigidly defined and all its subsidiary meanings
rubbed out and forgotten … Every year, fewer and fewer
words and the range of consciousness still smaller … How
could you have a slogan like “Freedom is Slavery” when
the concept of freedom had been abolished? The whole
climate of thought will be different … Orthodoxy means
not thinking – not needing to think … unconsciousness.’

One of these days, thought Winston, Syme will be
vaporized. He is too intelligent, he sees too clearly and
speaks too plainly. The Party does not like such people.
One day he will disappear. 

ITEM C – ERASING THE PAST

The defacing of a 1934 book containing images of party bosses who subsequently
fell from favour

ITEM D – THE GANG

Source: adapted from A. Sharkey and S. Hart, ‘Brothers in law’, Guardian Weekend, 2 January 1999

The Latin Kings have become the largest and most notorious street gang on the
East Coast of the USA. They are feared and respected for their ruthless
discipline, paramilitary organization and secretive creed. During a vicious
internal struggle for leadership three Latin Kings took a treacherous member
to a deserted Bronx apartment and strangled him, cut the traditional tattoo off
his chest, hacked off his hands and head, and set fire to his body.

A former member of a Puerto Rican street gang says ‘After being shot, I
realized that I didn’t want to die in vain. I wanted to do something for my
brothers. So I went back to the neighbourhood, working with kids in the
Bronx, saying: ‘I’m a former gang member, but listen, don’t you be like me …’

QUESTIONS

1 What means were used by the men working in the Stock Exchange to diminish women? (Item A)

2 In the society described in Item B, what means of social control are used and why are they effective?

3 With reference to Item D, suggest why this peer group has a particularly strong control over its members.

4 What evidence is there in the Items that conformity is never absolute?
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