ITTAKES A LOTTO
BRING THAT BURGER
T0 THE TABLE:
BLOOD AND GUTS IN
YOUR FAGE AND
AGHES AND PRINS
IN YOUR BODY.
A TOUGH JOB, BUT
SOMEONE'S GOTTA
bo .

LARRY GALLAGHER
TAKES A TRIP
T0 A MODERN-DAY
SLAUGHTERHOUSE.

MEATISMURDEF

THE ENEMY IS UPON LS. WE RESPOND WITH SPEED
and fury, with all the might of technology and greed
oh our side, but no matter what we do, they won't
stop coming. We cut off their feet, their ears, and
their heads, we split their carcasses in two and
grind up their insides for our children to eat at base-
ball games. Pieces of the enemy are everywhere—
on chains, on belts, hanging from the ceiling on
hooks—but the message is apparently not getting
out. In this nightmare, for every one we kill, there is
one more to take its place.

I thought the war could teach me something,
which iswhy | took a job on the kill floor of a slaugh-
terhouse. | thought it would give me new insight
into the ethics of carnivorousness. | had been vacil-
lating on the issue far the past few years, recently
sliding to the veggie side, but without the deep
conviction that makes it painless to pass up the
House Special Marinated Pork far the Bean Curd
With Mixed Vegetable Platter. It has seemed to me
that our removal from the brutal consequences of
our choices—from meat eating to capital punish-
ment to war—has made it too easy to make these
choices. Butthe view from the trenches would raise





















