
1. Analyze the ways in which the Great Depression and the New Deal altered the American social fabric in the 
1930’s.  
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Document C 

My father walked the streets everyday. . . . My mother went to work. I even worked, playing the  
piano for dancing class on Saturday mornings for fifty cents an hour. My mother would find a  
few pennies and we would go to the greengrocer and wait until he threw out the stuff that was  
beginning to rot. We would pick out the best rotted potato and greens and carrots that were  
already soft. Then we would go to the butcher and beg a marrow bone. And then with the few  
pennies we would buy a box of barley, and we'd have soup to last us for three or four days. I  
remember she would say to me sometimes, 'You go out and do it. I'm ashamed. 
Source: Clara Hancox, 11 years old when the Great Depression 

 
Document D 

Those families who had lived on a little piece of land, who had lived and died on forty acres, had  
eaten or starved on the produce of forty acres, had now the whole West to rove in. And they  
scampered about, looking for work; and the highways were streams of people, and the ditch  
banks were lines of people. . . . The great highways streamed with moving people. . . .  
  
And this was good, for wages went down and prices stayed up. The great owners were glad. . . .  
And wages went down and prices stayed up. And pretty soon now we'll have serfs again. . . .  
  
And the little farmers . . . lost their farms, and they were taken by the great owners, the banks,  
and the companies.  
  
. . . As time went on, there were fewer farms. The little farmers moved into town for a while and  
exhausted their credit, exhausted their friends, their relatives. And then they too were on the  
highways. And the roads were crowded with men ravenous for work, murderous for work.  
  
And the companies, the banks worked at their own doom and they did not know it. The fields  
were fruitful, and starving men moved on the roads. . . .  
  
The great companies did not know that the line between hunger and anger is a thin line. . . . On  
the highways the people moved like ants and searched for work, for food. And the anger began  
to ferment.  
 Source: The Grapes of Wrath by John Steinbeck 

 
Document E 

"Talking Dust Bowl." 
  
"Back in nineteen twenty-seven  
I had a little farm and I called that heaven,  
Well, the price was up and the rain came down  
And I hauled my crops all in to town. . . .  
Rain quit and the wind got high,  
And a black old dust storm filled the sky,  
And I swapped my farm for a Ford machine  
And I poured it full of this gasoline. . . .  
We got out to the West Coast broke,  
So dad gum hungry I thought I'd croak,  
And I bummed up a spud or two,  
And my wife fixed up a 'tater stew."  
 
Source: Woody Guthrie, 1940 
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Private Sector Union Membership 1930 to 1980 
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Source: Swing Time (1936), movie poster 

 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 



Document L 

 
Source: Arnold, Schwinn and Co. Advertisement, 1934 


