
ARTICLE 1 

Handcuffed to a maniac 

So, here we are, on the threshold, on the edge, on the limit. Before us lies… well, we don’t really 

know. All we can say for sure is that, like it or not (and 48% of us fall into that “not” category), we 

are about to fling ourselves off. 

Tomorrow, Article 50 will be triggered (is it me or is all the language surrounding Brexit a bit 

aggressive?) and negotiations will begin to extricate the United Kingdom from forty-odd years of 

stability and alliance-building. All of the workers’ rights, human rights, protections against corruption 

and guarantees for the safety of our citizens will all be renegotiated. And when I say “renegotiated”, 

I mean that they will be burned to ashes and replaced with copies that will not offer the same 

protection. After the negotiations, we inhabitants of the United Kingdom will all be a bit less safe. 

Or perhaps not.  

As I type, Nicola “Freeedom!” Sturgeon is constructing an escape pod, packing all the North Sea oil 

inside and aiming it for the heart of Brussels. Because the Scots want out. Theresa May may be 

wielding the scalpel to our European umbilical cord, but Nicola wants no part of this bally-hoo.  

62% of Scots voted to remain in the E.U. Currently, there is only one Conservative M.P. in Scotland. 

And yet a Conservative government is forcing Scotland to leave the E.U. It is a peculiar quirk of our 

democracy that an entire nation (within another nation) can have its democratic voice 

democratically ignored. 

The will of the Scottish people has been rejected by voters in England who were in favour of Brexit. 

It’s a bit like phoning for a pizza, then having a curry delivered because that’s what your neighbours 

fancied. Albeit, far worse, and the curry has consequences we cannot even imagine. It’s a mysterious 

curry. Could be delicious, could hospitalise you. We don’t know. 

It sounds like I’m against Brexit, doesn’t it? Well (here’s a surprise), I am against Brexit. But I am also 

a democrat, and I hold democracy very dear to me indeed. And part of the deal with democracy is 

accepting that sometimes you won’t get what you want. You will have a say but there’s no 

guarantee that you’ll like the final choice. How do you think Conservative voters in Labour 

constituencies have felt for the last couple of decades? How do you think Green voters feel at the 

end of every election? Democracy means compromise, and that means not always getting what you 

want. 

This is the nub of the Brexit farrago. We all want what we voted for, but a Yes/No vote (thanks, Mr 

Cameron) leaves no room for debate or manoeuvre. We can’t come up with an idea which, say, 80% 

of us agree on. So, here we find ourselves, on the precipice of a ledge of a threshold, looking into a 

future we can’t predict, over an issue for which there is no consensus.  

For me, it’s like being handcuffed to a maniac. And that maniac is running hell-for-leather towards 

the cliff. 



ARTICLE 2 

Dear Remoaners 

Shut up and take your medicine. You lost. There are no second chances. We’ve decided. We’re off. 

Truthfully, I have sympathy for these dunderheaded fools. They don’t see a good thing when it’s 

dangled before them like a carrot before a donkey. All the red tape which has held back British 

business, and cost our government a fortune is gone. All of the committees which made decisions 

about the U.K. from thousands of miles away are gone. And the men in suits, never elected by a 

single British voter, have gone.  

In their place we can now re-write laws to suit the people of these islands; we can keep a close eye 

on the people who make legal decisions; and we will know their names, and who allowed them to 

make the decisions.  

It is understandable that some people are nervous, worried, anxious or otherwise of a wibbly-

wobbly frame of mind: this is a big decision. Forty years of law will need to be renegotiated and re-

written. This is the biggest constitutional change in… well, in forty years. 

But please, don’t patronise those of us who voted to leave as though we are simpletons who don’t 

know what we’ve done. We know exactly what we’ve done. We researched the facts as much as the 

Remainers and we discussed it as much as the Remainers. The notion that we made a snap decision 

based on a couple of false promises is balderdash of the first water. 

The election was democratic. Both sides had the chance to persuade and cajole. The people were 

given free rein to choose the side which best fitted their personal ideas. There’s no use whining like 

a child denied a sweetie that “it’s not fair!” It was fair. And you lost. 

It’s time you stopped moaning, and started helping with the process. 



1. Look at paragraph 1. 

How does the writer’s use of sentence structure convey his sense of uncertainty regarding 

Brexit? (2) 

2. Summarise the main points in the second paragraph. (4) 

3. How does the phrase “or perhaps not” act as a link between paragraphs two and four? (4) 

4. Look at paragraph four. 

How does the writer make use of imagery to show the difference of opinion between 

Theresa May and Nicola Sturgeon. (2) 

5. Look at paragraph five. 

a. How does the writer make effective use of sentence structure to convey his attitude? (2) 

b. What is a “quirk”? (1) 

6. Look at paragraph seven. 

a. Identify how the writer constructs a sarcastic tone in this paragraph. (4) 

b. How does the sentence structure show that not winning is part of democracy? (2) 

7. Look at paragraph eight. 

How are we able to infer the meaning of “farrago” from its context. (2) 

8. Look at paragraph nine. 

How does the writer make use of imagery to express the impotence of those who voted to 

remain. (2) 

9. Look at both passages.  

The writers disagree about whether Brexit is a positive move for the U.K.  

Identify three areas on which they disagree. You should support the points by referring to 

important ideas in both passages. (5) 
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