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SET READING

You must obtain a personal copy of, and read, the following:

Horatio Alger, Ragged Dick (Norton Critical Edition)
Stephen Crane, ‘Maggie, A Girl of the Streets’ (any edition, most cheaply in The Open Boat & Other Stories if available)

Theodore Dreiser, Sister Carrie (Norton Critical Edition, 3rd Edition)

Most of the rest of the material you need to prepare for sessions is in this handbook, either integrated into the weekly schedule or in the Appendix.
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John Sloan, “Sunday Afternoon in Union Square” (1913)

Reginald Marsh, “The Bread Line” (1930s)
INTRODUCTION TO THE MODULE

Life here [in New York] was harder perhaps, for some more aware, more cynical and ruthless and brazen and shameless, and yet more alluring for these very reasons…Here, as one could feel, were huge dreams and lusts and vanities being gratified hourly. I wanted to know the worst and the best of it. 









Theodore Dreiser
Theodore Dreiser’s description of the New York of a little over a century ago captures in a nutshell the ambivalence of the modern big city. At the beginning of the twentieth century, the metropolis seemed to many writers to symbolise the opportunities and dangers of the modern age: a place where great fortunes could be made - and lost - as well as the site of widespread poverty, deprivation and homelessness; where desires prohibited in close-knit communities could be pursued, but where sexual exploitation was also common; where ethnic identity might be fulfilled or left behind; where people from diverse ethnic, class, and other backgrounds might mingle in cosmopolitan fashion or clash in sectarian tension. Above all, perhaps, the city was the place where one had the freedom to re-invent oneself, but could just as easily slide into poverty as climb the ladder of success. 

The city, especially the American city, therefore provided the backdrop to quintessentially modern forms of identity - of selfhood animated by desire, shaped by consumerism, and realised through performance – selves liberated from moral constraints but subject to new forms of alienation. Probably no writer represented this ambivalence with the intensity of Theodore Dreiser (1871-1945).

In tracing the representation of the American city in the work of Dreiser and others, this module therefore is also concerned with the formation of modern selfhood. (And as we will see, sometimes Dreiser seems to anticipate recent debates over the ‘postmodern’ dispersal of subjectivity.) Dreiser provokes a series of debates over the pros and cons of industrial capitalism and the ‘American dream’, over gender and sexuality, class and ethnicity. 
STRUCTURE OF THE MODULE
The module is in two parts, separated by the Easter break. 
In the first part of the module (weeks 1-7) we will trace the historical trajectory of city novels in the USA, from Horatio Alger’s Ragged Dick (1867) through Stephen Crane’s Maggie: A Girl of the Streets (1893) to Dreiser’s 1900 novel Sister Carrie. 

After the Easter break, in the second part of the module we will move forwards from Sister Carrie, examining the depiction of the city and society in Dreiser’s later fiction and non-fiction.
Assignment 1, an essay, is due in to the Faculty Office, St Edburga, by 3:30 on Tuesday 24 March (week 7.) 
In week 12 we will also overview and review the module, tie up any loose ends, and discuss the exam and exam revision.
AIMS AND LEARNING OBJECTIVES OF THE MODULE

(a) To familiarise students with a variety of critical approaches to urban narratives in the depth and detail appropriate for level 3. 

(b) To enable students to evaluate the utility of different methodologies by reference to debates over representations of the American city. 

(c) To introduce students to selected writings of Theodore Dreiser and adaptations of them for screen and radio, and their respective historical and critical contexts. 

(d) familiarity with a variety of critical approaches to urban narratives, including the interdisciplinary study of urban cultures, bibliography, genre-based criticism, feminism, new historicism, gender studies, those influenced by structuralism and post-structuralism, and more.

(e) the ability to compare and evaluate different critical methodologies as to their scope, assumptions, and potential.

(f) familiarity with a series of specific debates over urban narratives, including over social and political critique, literary value, philosophical coherence, and the representation of gender, race, economics and urban space.
HOW TO USE THE SCHEDULE

Obviously in the first instance it tells you what you need to do in order to prepare for class.

In addition, you can see how the weeks build upon one another, developing and extending themes of urban representation, identity, and the relationship between literature and society.
Further Reading is given for most weeks. This constitutes an invitation for you to follow up the class discussion immediately, which will really help you get the most from the module. 

Further Reading also suggests an initial research agenda for the first assignment.
Part I  
The Promises and Dangers of Modernity and the Modern City
We start by looking at the symbolic status of the American city in general, and New York and Chicago in particular, as the sites of hopes, dreams, desires, and danger. For contemporaries the city incarnated these themes through its spectacles of extreme wealth and extreme poverty, and its narratives of social mobility upwards and downwards. We look at various representations of the city from the late 19th and 20th centuries, before studying in depth Dreiser’s 1900 novel, Sister Carrie, focusing on issues of gender and sexuality, shopping and consumerism, and theories of human psychology.
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Sketches of New York by Reginald Marsh
Week 1

Introduction to themes: Dreiser, Howells and the American city 

The lecture will start by introducing the emotional, symbolic, and even mythic significance of Chicago in US culture generally (exemplified by the film In Old Chicago), and for Dreiser in particular. 

The seminar will examine the depiction of Chicago and New York in Dreiser’s autobiographical writing and journalism of the 1890s, excerpted in the Norton Sister Carrie, in comparison with his contemporary William Dean Howells.

SEMINAR PREPARATION

Reading: 

1. Theodore Dreiser’s 1899 article ‘Curious Shifts of the Poor’ reprinted in the Norton edition of Sister Carrie (pp. 403-411),

2. The short story, ‘The Midnight Platoon,’ by William Dean Howells, also written in the 1890s and focusing on New York streetlife, that follows.

Make notes and come prepared to compare and contrast the portrayal of New York in these pieces, under the following headings and in any other ways that seem interesting. 

1. Both these pieces describe both the street spectacle of homeless and poverty, and concern themselves with the position of the observer. What similarities and differences are there between their depictions of the observer and the homeless people? (e.g. perspective; first/third person narration, etc.) 

2.  What point do you think Howells is making in his distinction between ‘intelligence’ and ‘sympathy’? 

3.  At the end of ‘Curious Shifts of the Poor’ Dreiser suggests that readers should feel ‘the same pity’ for the wealthy drunk (‘the livid faced dyspeptic’) as for the homeless (‘the shivering applicant for a free bed’.) On what basis? Do you agree?  

4. Who and what do Howells and Dreiser describe as ameliorating the condition of the homeless?   

5. What roles if any do you think Howells and Dreiser intend their fiction to play in changing the attitudes of ‘society’ to the homeless? 

FURTHER READING:

The other pieces in the ‘City’ and ‘Strike’ sections of the Norton Sister Carrie. 

William Dean Howells THE MIDNIGHT PLATOON

Collected in Howells, Literature and Life, (1902)

He had often heard of it. Connoisseurs of such matters, young newspaper men trying to make literature out of life and smuggle it into print under the guard of unwary editors, and young authors eager to get life into their literature, had recommended it to him as one of the most impressive sights of the city; and he had willingly agreed with them that he ought to see it. He imagined it very dramatic, and he was surprised to find it in his experience so largely subjective. If there was any drama at all it was wholly in his own consciousness. But the thing was certainly

impressive in its way.

I.

He thought it a great piece of luck that he should come upon it by

chance, and so long after he had forgotten about it that he was surprised to recognize it for the spectacle he had often promised himself the pleasure of seeing.

Pleasure is the right word; for pleasure of the painful sort that all

hedonists will easily imagine was what he expected to get from it; though upon the face of it there seems no reason why a man should delight to see his fellow-men waiting in the winter street for the midnight dole of bread which must in some cases be their only meal from the last midnight to the next midnight. But the mere thought of it gave him pleasure, and the sight of it, from the very first instant. He was proud of knowing just what it was at once, with the sort of pride which one has in knowing an earthquake, though one has never felt one before. He saw the double file of men stretching up one street, and stretching down the other from the corner of the bakery where the loaves were to be given out on the stroke of twelve, and he hugged himself in a luxurious content with his perspicacity.

It was all the more comfortable to do this because he was in a coupe,

warmly shut against the sharp, wholesome Christmas-week weather, and was wrapped to the chin in a long fur overcoat, which he wore that night as a duty to his family, with a conscience against taking cold and alarming them for his health. He now practised another piece of self-denial: he let the cabman drive rapidly past the interesting spectacle, and carry him to the house where he was going to fetch away the child from the Christmas party. He wished to be in good time, so as to save the child from anxiety about his coming; but he promised himself to stop, going back, and glut his sensibility in a leisurely study of the scene. He got the child, with her arms full of things from the Christmas-tree, into the coupe, and then he said to the cabman, respectfully leaning as far over from his box to listen as his thick greatcoat would let him: "When you get up there near that bakery again, drive slowly. I want to have a look at those men."

"All right, sir," said the driver intelligently, and he found his why

skilfully out of the street among the high banks of the seasonable

Christmas-week snow, which the street-cleaners had heaped up there till they could get round to it with their carts.

When they were in Broadway again it seemed lonelier and silenter than it was a few minutes before. Except for their own coupe, the cable-cars, with their flaming foreheads, and the mechanical clangor of their gongs at the corners, seemed to have it altogether to themselves. A tall, lumbering United States mail van rolled by, and impressed my friend in the coupe with a cheap and agreeable sense of mystery relative to the letters it was carrying to their varied destination at the Grand Central Station. He listened with half an ear to the child's account of the fun she had at the party, and he watched with both eyes for the sight of the men waiting at the bakery for the charity of the midnight loaves.

He played with a fear that they might all have vanished, and with an

apprehension that the cabman might forget and whirl him rapidly by the place where he had left them. But the driver remembered, and checked his horses in good time; and there were the men still, but in even greater number than before, stretching farther up Broadway and farther out along the side street. They stood slouched in dim and solemn phalanx under the night sky, so seasonably, clear and frostily atwinkle with Christmas-week stars; two by two they stood, slouched close together, perhaps for their mutual warmth, perhaps in an unconscious effort to get near the door where the loaves were to be given out, in time to share in them before they were all gone.

II.

My friend's heart beat with glad anticipation. He was really to see this important, this representative thing to the greatest possible advantage. He rapidly explained to his companion that the giver of the midnight loaves got rid of what was left of his daily bread in that way: the next day it could not be sold, and he preferred to give it away to those who needed it, rather than try to find his account in it otherwise. She understood, and he tried to think that sometimes coffee was given with the bread, but he could not make sure of this, though he would have liked very much to have it done; it would have been much more dramatic. Afterwards he learned that it was done, and he was proud of having fancied it.

He decided that when he came alongside of the Broadway file he would get out, and go to the side door of the bakery and watch the men receiving the bread. Perhaps he would find courage to speak to them, and ask them about themselves. At the time it did not strike him that it would be indecent. A great many things about them were open to reasonable conjecture. It was not probable that they were any of them there for their health, as the saying is. They were all there because they were hungry, or else they were there in behalf of some one else who was hungry. But it was always possible that some of them were impostors, and he wondered if any test was applied to them that would prove them deserving or undeserving. If one were poor, one ought to be deserving; if one were rich, it did not so much matter.

It seemed to him very likely that if he asked these men questions they would tell him lies. A fantastic association of their double files and those of the galley-slaves whom Don Quixote released, with the tonguey Gines de Passamonte at their head, came into his mind. He smiled, and then he thought how these men were really a sort of slaves and convicts --slaves to want and self-convicted of poverty. All at once he fancied them actually manacled there together, two by two, a coffle of captives taken in some cruel foray, and driven to a market where no man wanted to buy. He thought how old their slavery was; and he wondered if it would ever be abolished, as other slaveries had been. Would the world ever outlive it? Would some New-Year's day come when some President would proclaim, amid some dire struggle, that their slavery was to be no more?

That would be fine.

III.

He noticed how still the most of them were. A few of them stepped a

little out of the line, and stamped to shake off the cold; but all the rest remained motionless, shrinking into themselves, and closer together. They might have been their own dismal ghosts, they were so still, with no more need of defence from the cold than the dead have.

He observed now that not one among them had a fur overcoat on; and at a second glance he saw that there was not an overcoat of any kind among them. He made his reflection that if any of them were impostors, and not true men, with real hunger, and if they were alive to feel that stiff, wholesome, Christmas-week cold, they were justly punished for their deceit.

He was interested by the celerity, the simultaneity of his impressions, his reflections. It occurred to him that his abnormal alertness must be something like that of a drowning person, or a person in mortal peril, and being perfectly safe and well, he was obscurely flattered by the fact.

To test his condition further he took note of the fine mass of the great dry-goods store on the hither corner, blocking itself out of the blue-black night, and of the Gothic beauty of the church beyond, so near that the coffle of captives might have issued from its sculptured portal, after vain prayer.

Fragments of conjecture, of speculation, drifted through his mind. How early did these files begin to form themselves for the midnight dole of bread? As early as ten, as nine o'clock? If so, did the fact argue habitual destitution, or merely habitual leisure? Did the slaves in the coffle make acquaintance, or remain strangers to one another, though they were closely neighbored night after night by their misery? Perhaps they joked away the weary hours of waiting; they must have their jokes. Which of them were old-comers, and which novices? Did they ever quarrel over questions of precedence? Had they some comity, some etiquette, which a man forced to leave his place could appeal to, and so get it back? Could one say to his next-hand man, "Will you please keep my place?" and would this man say to an interloper, "Excuse me, this place is engaged"? How was it with them, when the coffle worked slowly or swiftly past the door where the bread and coffee were given out, and word passed to the rear

that the supply was exhausted? This must sometimes happen, and what did they do then?

IV.

My friend did not quite like to think. Vague, reproachful thoughts for all the remote and immediate luxury of his life passed through his mind.

If he reformed that and gave the saving to hunger and cold? But what was the use? There was so much hunger, so much cold, that it could not go round.

The cabman was obeying his orders too faithfully. He was not only

walking by the Broadway coffle, he was creeping by. His action caught

the notice of the slaves, and as the coupes passed them they all turned and faced it, like soldiers under review making ready to salute a superior. They were perfectly silent, perfectly respectful, but their eyes seemed to pierce the coupee through and through.

My friend was suddenly aware of a certain quality of representivity; he stood to these men for all the ease and safety that they could never, never hope to know. He was Society: Society that was to be preserved because it embodies Civilization. He wondered if they hated him in his capacity of Better Classes. He no longer thought of getting out and watching their behavior as they took their bread and coffee. He would have liked to excuse that thought, and protest that he was ashamed of it; that he was their friend, and wished them well--as well as might be without the sacrifice of his own advantages or superfluities, which he could have persuaded them would be perfectly useless. He put his hand on that of his companion trembling on his arm with sympathy, or at least with intelligence.

"You mustn't mind. What we are and what we do is all right. It's what

they are and what they suffer that's all wrong."

V.

"Does that view of the situation still satisfy you?" I asked, when he

had told me of this singular experience; I liked his apparently not

coloring it at all.

"I don't know," he answered. "It seems to be the only way out."

"Well, it's an easy way," I admitted, "and it's an idea that ought to

gratify the midnight platoon."
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Reginald Marsh, ‘The Bread-line,’ 1930s.

Week 2

The American City, Capitalism and Social Mobility: Horatio Alger, Ragged Dick (1867)

Horatio Alger’s Ragged Dick (1867) was a novel for young people (especially boys) which tried to explain how the city worked, how to avoid being exploited, and how to rise in society – in short, how to be a success.
This session explores the depiction of the American city, capitalism and social mobility in Ragged Dick, and examines Alger’s shifting and long-lasting influence on American culture.

The lecture will show how Ragged Dick offered a paradigm for understanding the city as the privileged site of social mobility upward, and, by reference to the Scharnhorst essay in the Norton Edition, chart the historical influence of Alger’s work.
In the seminar we will use the questions below as a starting point to analyse Alger’s representation of the city and to consider the progressive elements of his vision and it limitations. 

PREPARATION

Please 

Read Horatio Alger, Ragged Dick and

Gary Scharnhorst, ‘Demythologizing Alger’ in the Norton edition of Ragged Dick. 
Please also locate a reference to Horatio Alger in relation to American culture, politics and society in the last ten years – use an internet search engine if you need to. Use it to answer question 6 below.
Please make notes on the following questions, relating them to specific passages in Ragged Dick. Come to the seminar prepared to discuss them.

1. What obstacles are put in Dick’s path (eg accusations of passing counterfeit money, stolen bank book, etc.), and how does he overcome them?

2. What qualities, skills and knowledges does Dick possess that enable him to succeed?

3. In the world of Ragged Dick, what can be ascertained about someone by looking at them?

4. To what extent does Alger depict the narrative of social mobility enjoyed by Dick as being available to anyone? Is anyone excluded, by virtue of their ethnicity, class, family circumstances, gender?

5. What successive stages does Scharnhorst note in Alger’s reputation in the US?
6. Is Alger still relevant? Is the Alger myth still powerful?   

Week 3
Representing the Urban Spectacle: Stephen Crane’s Maggie, A Girl of the Streets (1893)
The lecture introduces Crane’s novella, which depicts working-class and underclass life in New York in the 1890s, in the context of depictions of urban poverty in the agitational work of Jacob Riis. Therefore please bring to class, in addition to Maggie, your copy of Ragged Dick.
The seminar will pick up and develop the sense of the city as visual spectacle in Maggie, focusing on episodes from the novel that foreground looking, gazing, and being looked at. We will close by considering Crane’s novella as narrative, especially the reasons for Maggie’s fall, in the light of Crane’s revisions to the text.

PREPARATION

Reading: Stephen Crane, Maggie, A Girl of the Streets. The novella can also be accessed online via the Stephen Crane Society webpage, at http://www.gonzaga.edu/faculty/campbell/crane/index.html, but it is worth buying a cheap edition to avoid eyestrain. Maggie is available in several collections of Crane material, some of them in the library.
Also read the excerpt from Christopher Gair’s Introduction the Trent edn., in the Appendix.
And finally, look at the Riis photos and text in the Norton Ragged Dick, and bring this to class.
Having read Maggie, come to the seminar with notes, and a copy of the text, prepared to discuss the following:

1. Find one example of each of the following and note its spatial location (e.g. Rum Alley, saloons, vaudeville theatres) and its chapter and page reference:

A woman looking at a man

A man looking at a woman

Men looking at a woman

Women looking at a man

An ethnic group being looked at

An ethnic group looking

In each of these, note who is presented as being more powerful, the person/people gazing, or the person/people being gazed upon. 

2. How would you identify the points of view from which and to whom Maggie’s story is told? (i.e., what are the implied gender and class positions of the author and reader?)

3. How does Maggie compare with Dreiser’s ‘Curious Shifts of the Poor’ and Howells’ ‘The Midnight Platoon’ discussed last week, in terms of:

Sympathy/empathy with the urban underclass

The role of the urban environment

The possibilities for ameliorating urban conditions

4. What reasons are suggested or implied by the novella for Maggie’s death? 

Finally, an interesting textual question. Maggie was first published in 1893 under a pseudonym. When Crane had it republished under his own name in 1896 he made several textual changes, most importantly deleting what was the penultimate paragraph of chapter 17. This reads in the 1893 text as follows:

[image: image7.emf]
The presence or absence of this paragraph has a crucial bearing on how we see Maggie’s death. Check which version is the one reprinted in your copy. What difference do you think is made by the inclusion or omission of this paragraph?

FURTHER READING:

Stallman, Pittenger (hard copy and on JStor), Gair, Brown, Orvell works in bibliography.

Week 4
Character and Success: From Horatio Alger to Theodore Roosevelt
Crane’s Maggie, as we saw last week, corresponds to a pivotal moment in urban representation. The character Maggie seems to be taken in by the surface appearances of the city. Her tragedy is that she is betrayed by her inability to ‘read’ people’s true intentions beneath their appearance and actions. This suggests a society built on artifice and seeming, but when she ‘falls’ she is held to a moral standard which insists on moral rectitude (defined in sexual terms) from which there is no way back to respectability. As we discussed, the different endings of the novel suggest different interpretations of this state of affairs – from Maggie’s dying of shame, to being the victim of male power. 

As such then Maggie is pivotal both in terms of gender politics and also in terms of representing the effects on identity of urban modernity. This week we examine such themes further by looking at changes in the way that dominant American culture represented character and success from the 1860s and 1870s to the 1900s. Horatio Alger’s work came at the beginning of the huge expansion in finance capitalism and industrialisation in the USA. More than thirty years after Alger, Theodore Roosevelt returned to similar issues and reworked Alger’s narrative into the form of an argument. For both men, the pre-requisite for success was good character. The problem is, as Maggie testifies, that the urban environment the modern world, and arguably capitalism itself, are corrosive of ‘character.’
PREPARATION

Read Theodore Roosevelt, ‘Character and Success,’ (1900), on the following pages.

Then look at the questions below, and re-read the Roosevelt, making notes on the questions. Come prepared to discuss them.  
FURTHER READING: Loranger.
Note: The reading load for this week is relatively light, so it would be a good time to advance your reading of Sister Carrie which we start looking at in earnest next week.
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Theodore Roosevelt, 26th President and populariser of the ‘Teddy Bear’

Theodore Roosevelt, ‘Character and Success’, first published in the Outlook, March 31, 1900.
Note: Theodore Roosevelt (1858-1919) was the twenty-sixth President of the United States of America, serving from 1901-1909. He was hugely influential in forging the USA’s modernization, and defined himself as advising the American people on how to respond to the changes that were happening due to industrialization, urbanization, and immigration. In his inaugural address of 1901 Roosevelt outlined the problems facing the USA as follows:

The tremendous and highly complex industrial development which went on with ever-accelerated rapidity during the latter half of the nineteenth century brings us face to face, at the beginning of the twentieth, with very serious social problems…

…The growth of cities has gone on beyond comparison faster than the growth of the country, and the upbuilding of the great industrial centres has meant a startling increase, note merely in the aggregate of wealth, but in the number of very large corporate fortunes.

Interestingly then, Roosevelt feared some aspects of capitalist modernity – notably the building of up immense personal and corporate fortunes, and hence an economic elite, whose privilege, power, and isolation from ordinary people was, he saw, a challenge to American democratic traditions. Yet at the same time, Roosevelt was a moderniser. His political policies arbitrated these conflicts. A Republican Party leader, Roosevelt adopted some of the policies of the anti-corporate Progressive movement. Thus he broke up a great railroad combination in the Northwest, and under his presidency the Sherman Anti-Trust Act was passed. “Character and Success” then, is an attempt to shape and give moral dimension to the centripetal forces of capitalist modernity, launched from a position of power.

As a man, Roosevelt had been a war hero, serving as Lieutenant Colonel of the ‘Rough Riders’ in the Spanish-Cuban-American War of 1895. He also gave his name to the ‘teddy bear’ (as part of the ‘strenous life’ that Roosevelt recommended and practised himself, he would go out shooting bears.)
A YEAR or two ago I was speaking to a famous Yale professor, one of the most noted scholars in the country, and one who is even more than a scholar, because he is in every sense of the word a man. We had been discussing the Yale-Harvard foot-ball teams, and he remarked of a certain player: "I told them not to take him, for he was slack in his studies, and my experience is that, as a rule, the man who is slack in his studies will be slack in his foot-ball work; it is character that counts in both."

   1
  Bodily vigor is good, and vigor of intellect is even better, but far above both is character. It is true, of course, that a genius may, on certain lines, do more than a brave and manly fellow who is not a genius; and so, in sports, vast physical strength may overcome weakness, even though the puny body may have in it the heart of a lion. But, in the long run, in the great battle of life, no brilliancy of intellect, no perfection of bodily development, will count when weighed in the balance against that assemblage of virtues, active and passive, of moral qualities, which we group together under the name of character; and if between any two contestants, even in college sport or in college work, the difference in character on the right side is as great as the difference of intellect or strength the other way, it is the character side that will win.

   2
  Of course this does not mean that either intellect or bodily vigor can safely be neglected. On the contrary, it means that both should be developed, and that not the least of the benefits of developing both comes from the indirect effect which this development itself has upon the character. In very rude and ignorant communities all schooling is more or less looked down upon; but there are now very few places indeed in the United States where elementary schooling is not considered a necessity. There are any number of men, however, priding themselves upon being "hard-headed" and "practical," who sneer at book-learning and at every form of higher education, under the impression that the additional mental culture is at best useless, and is ordinarily harmful in practical life. Not long ago two of the wealthiest men in the United States publicly committed themselves to the proposition that to go to college was a positive disadvantage for a young man who strove for success. Now, of course, the very most successful men we have ever had, men like Lincoln, had no chance to go to college, but did have such indomitable tenacity and such keen appreciation of the value of wisdom that they set to work and learned for themselves far more than they could have been taught in any academy. On the other hand, boys of weak fiber, who go to high school or college instead of going to work after getting through the primary schools, may be seriously damaged instead of benefited. But, as a rule, if the boy has in him the right stuff, it is a great advantage to him should his circumstances be so fortunate as to enable him to get the years of additional mental training. The trouble with the two rich men whose views are above quoted was that, owing largely perhaps to their own defects in early training, they did not know what success really was. Their speeches merely betrayed their own limitations, and did not furnish any argument against education. Success must always include, as its first element, earning a competence for the support of the man himself, and for the bringing up of those dependent upon him. In the vast majority of cases it ought to include financially rather more than this. But the acquisition of wealth is not in the least the only test of success. After a certain amount of wealth has been accumulated, the accumulation of more is of very little consequence indeed from the standpoint of success, as success should be understood both by the community and the individual. Wealthy men who use their wealth aright are a great power for good in the community, and help to upbuild that material national prosperity which must underlie national greatness; but if this were the only kind of success, the nation would be indeed poorly off. Successful statesmen, soldiers, sailors, explorers, historians, poets, and scientific men are also essential to national greatness, and, in fact, very much more essential than any mere successful business man can possibly be. The average man, into whom the average boy develops, is, of course, not going to be a marvel in any line, but, if he only chooses to try, he can be very good in any line, and the chances of his doing good work are immensely increased if he has trained his mind. Of course, if, as a result of his high-school, academy, or college experience, he gets to thinking that the only kind of learning is that to be found in books, he will do very little; but if he keeps his mental balance,—that is, if he shows character,—he will understand both what learning can do and what it cannot, and he will be all the better the more he can get.

   3
  A good deal the same thing is true of bodily development. Exactly as one kind of man sneers at college work because he does not think it bears any immediate fruit in money-getting, so another type of man sneers at college sports because he does not see their immediate effect for good in practical life. Of course, if they are carried to an excessive degree, they are altogether bad. It is a good thing for a boy to have captained his school or college eleven, but it is a very bad thing if, twenty years afterward, all that can be said of him is that he has continued to take an interest in foot-ball, base-ball, or boxing, and has with him the memory that he was once captain. A very acute observer has pointed out that, not impossibly, excessive devotion to sports and games has proved a serious detriment in the British army, by leading the officers and even the men to neglect the hard, practical work of their profession for the sake of racing, foot-ball, base-ball, polo, and tennis—until they received a very rude awakening at the hands of the Boers. Of course this means merely that any healthy pursuit can be abused. The student in a college who "crams" in order to stand at the head of his class, and neglects his health and stunts his development by working for high marks, may do himself much damage; but all that he proves is that the abuse of study is wrong. The fact remains that the study itself is essential. So it is with vigorous pastimes. If rowing or foot-ball or base-ball is treated as the end of life by any considerable section of a community, then that community shows itself to be in an unhealthy condition. If treated as it should be,—that is, as good, healthy play,—it is of great benefit, not only to the body, but in its effect upon character. To study hard implies character in the student, and to work hard at a sport which entails severe physical exertion and steady training also implies character.

   4
  All kinds of qualities go to make up character, for, emphatically, the term should include the positive no less than the negative virtues. If we say of a boy or a man, "He is of good character," we mean that he does not do a great many things that are wrong, and we also mean that he does do a great many things which imply much effort of will and readiness to face what is disagreeable. He must not steal, he must not be intemperate, he must not be vicious in any way; he must not be mean or brutal; he must not bully the weak. In fact, he must refrain from whatever is evil. But besides refraining from evil, he must do good. He must be brave and energetic; he must be resolute and persevering. The Bible always inculcates the need of the positive no less than the negative virtues, although certain people who profess to teach Christianity are apt to dwell wholly on the negative. We are bidden not merely to be harmless as doves, but also as wise as serpents. It is very much easier to carry out the former part of the order than the latter; while, on the other hand, it is of much more importance for the good of mankind that our goodness should be accompanied by wisdom than that we should merely be harmless. If with the serpent wisdom we unite the serpent guile, terrible will be the damage we do; and if, with the best of intentions, we can only manage to deserve the epithet of "harmless," it is hardly worth while to have lived in the world at all.

   5
  Perhaps there is no more important component of character than steadfast resolution. The boy who is going to make a great man, or is going to count in any way in after life, must make up his mind not merely to overcome a thousand obstacles, but to win in spite of a thousand repulses or defeats. He may be able to wrest success along the lines on which he originally started. He may have to try something entirely new. On the one hand, he must not be volatile and irresolute, and, on the other hand, he must not fear to try a new line because he has failed in another. Grant did well as a boy and well as a young man; then came a period of trouble and failure, and then the Civil War and his opportunity; and he grasped it, and rose until his name is among the greatest in our history. Young Lincoln, struggling against incalculable odds, worked his way up, trying one thing and another until he, too, struck out boldly into the turbulent torrent of our national life, at a time when only the boldest and wisest could so carry themselves as to win success and honor; and from the struggle he won both death and honor, and stands forevermore among the greatest of mankind.

   6
  Character is shown in peace no less than in war. As the greatest fertility of invention, the greatest perfection of armament, will not make soldiers out of cowards, so no mental training and no bodily vigor will make a nation great if it lacks the fundamental principles of honesty and moral cleanliness. After the death of Alexander the Great nearly all of the then civilized world was divided among the Greek monarchies ruled by his companions and their successors. This Greek world was very brilliant and very wealthy. It contained haughty military empires, and huge trading cities, under republican government, which attained the highest pitch of commercial and industrial prosperity. Art flourished to an extraordinary degree; science advanced as never before. There were academies for men of letters; there were many orators, many philosophers. Merchants and business men throve apace, and for a long period the Greek soldiers kept the superiority and renown they had won under the mighty conqueror of the East. But the heart of the people was incurably false, incurably treacherous and debased. Almost every statesman had his price, almost every soldier was a mercenary who, for a sufficient inducement, would betray any cause. Moral corruption ate into the whole social and domestic fabric, until, a little more than a century after the death of Alexander, the empire which he had left had become a mere glittering shell, which went down like a house of cards on impact with the Romans; for the Romans, with all their faults, were then a thoroughly manly race—a race of strong, virile character.   
   7
 Alike for the nation and the individual, the one indispensable requisite is character—character that does and dares as well as endures, character that is active in the performance of virtue no less than firm in the refusal to do aught that is vicious or degraded.

From Roosevelt, Theodore. The Strenuous Life; Essays and Addresses. New York: The Century Co., 1900. First published Outlook, March 31, 1900. Taken here from http://www.bartleby.com/58/6.html
Make notes and come to class prepared to discuss the following:

1. What verbal echoes are there between the Alger and Roosevelt pieces? What terms do they both use?

2. Both Alger and Roosevelt lay great emphasis on ‘character.’ What precisely do they mean by this key term? To what extent do they agree/disagree?

3. To whom do you think ‘Character and Success’ is addressed? Who does Roosevelt want to influence, in terms of class or social status; gender; or other forms of identity?
4. Roosevelt sees himself as intervening at a particular moment in American history, when the ‘frontier’ values of individualism and ‘vigor’ have become inadequate by themselves for people to succeed in the modern world. What is his solution?

5. “…the acquisition of wealth is not in the least the only test of success.” What then does constitute success, according to Roosevelt?

6. Do you see any echoes of Roosevelt’s ideas about bodily vigor, education, character, and success, in contemporary culture? You may want to consider British vs. American ideas of success, advice given to young people, and indeed the ‘success stories’ of people such as Bill Gates, David Beckham, Jade Goody, Bill Clinton, Barack Obama, and more…   

7. What, if anything, strikes you as being specifically ‘American’ about Ragged Dick, Maggie and ‘Character and Success’?

FURTHER READING: See Carol S Loranger essay in bibliography.
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Week 5
Sister Carrie 1: Capitalism, Desire, and Urban Spectacle
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Taking up Roosevelt’s ideas about modernity, character and success, we begin our in-depth study of Sister Carrie by considering the novel in relation to such issues, especially in regard to urban space. The key question for today is, ultimately, whether we read the novel as criticising or affirming American capitalism.
Set Reading: 

1. Theodore Dreiser, Sister Carrie, Chapters 1-31 (pp. 1-218). 

2. ‘Introduction: Theodore Dreiser, Sister Carrie and Modern Urban Subjectivities’ section of the web essay ‘Meeting Places: Shopping for Selves in Chicago and New York’. To access this, go to the City Sites website at http//www.citysites.org.uk, and click on the ‘Marshall Field’ button. Pay special attention to the comparison between Dreiser’s and Horatio Alger’s representation of the city.  

3. See below.

We start our in-depth look at Sister Carrie by considering the debates that arise over the novel’s ambiguous presentation of capitalism and urban spectacle. Most recent critics are agreed that Sister Carrie represents forms of subjectivity that emerged specifically in the modern city: the ‘closed monad, henceforth governed by the laws of “psychology”…the newly centered subject of the age of reification’ (Jameson 1981: 160), self-dramatization and the ‘self in anticipation’ (Fisher 1985: 157-78); a world of ‘narcissistic consumer-actors’ (Bowlby 1985: 65); and ‘the body of desire in capitalism’ (Michaels 1987: 56).

What have remained highly debatable are the political valencies of the novel. Its treatment of urban life and capitalism remain especially controversial. A diverse group of liberal and leftist critics (from Robert Elias and F O Matthiessen in the 1940s and 50s to Robert Shulman and Clare Eby in the 1980s and 90s) have assumed that Dreiser was critical of capitalism. This assumption was challenged in the 1980s by the so-called ‘new historicists’ (e.g. Stanley Corkin, Philip Fisher and Walter Benn Michaels) who saw Dreiser as being either contained within capitalism or in favour of it. 

Either way, Sister Carrie is regarded as important because it represents the new kinds of selfhood engendered by urban life and/or industrial capitalism.

The lecture will overview Dreiser criticism from 1900 to the present, and outline in more detail the current status of the debate over the political valency of Sister Carrie.   

PREPARATION

1. Make notes in your own words of the similarities and differences between the opening chapters of Sister Carrie, Maggie, and Ragged Dick. Cover the kinds of information given about the three protagonists and the ways in which it is given. In what ways do these initial chapters foreshadow their respective narratives, and/or invite readers to speculate on what will happen? 
2. Identify three significant places or spaces from the Chapters 1-31 of Sister Carrie. For each one, describe it in terms of

a. Class

b. Gender

c. Morality

d. Work

e. Consumption
3. Looking back at your answers to question 2, what power or autonomy do Dreiser and Crane represent the self as having in society?

4. What do you think is the best way of describing the orientation of Sister Carrie with respect to US society? Is it a kind of historical record, a celebration, a warning, an apology, an exposé, an explanation, or something else again?
Come to the seminar prepared to discuss these.

FURTHER READING
Julian Markels, ‘Dreiser and the Plotting of Inarticulate Experience,’ in the Norton Sister Carrie 472-479;

Philip Fisher ‘The Life History of Objects: The Naturalist Novel and the City’, in the Norton SC 497-510

Donald Pizer, ‘Dreiser’s critical reputation’ at the Univ. of Pennsylvania’s Dreiser websource http://www.library.upenn.edu/special/dreiser/.

Week 6
Carrie Meeber: a feminist, a male fantasy, or a flâneuse? – 

Gender, Sexuality, Looking and Being Looked At in Sister Carrie 

[image: image14.jpg]





Reginald Marsh, ‘Blonde with Green and Yellow Skirt,” (1946)
We further our in-depth look at Sister Carrie by considering the debates that arise over the novel’s representation of gender and sexuality. As with Maggie, a crucial area of interest here is looking and the question of the ‘male gaze’. We will focus on the portrayal of Carrie herself as both subject and object of the gaze, contextualised by reference to recent critical debates.
We will also recap and review the module themes so far, partly in the context of the first assignment, due next week.
PREPARATION
Finish reading Sister Carrie paying particular attention to its depiction of looks and gazes, and its depictions of department stores, and acting.

Read the essays in the Norton edition by Philip Fisher and Blanche Gelfant (pp. 497-509; 554-569). Consider the following, and prepare the seminar questions at the end.

If as we saw last week Sister Carrie remains controversial in terms of its portrayal of capitalism, so too its presentation of urbanity and gender is hotly contested. Blanche Gelfant (1995) and Janet Beer (1999) have brought to bear telling critiques of Carrie’s passivity –Beer pointedly describes Carrie as ‘the ideal soft pornographer’s model, having internalized exactly what is required of her’ (Beer 1999, 171). By contrast, Deborah Parsons (2000) regards the novel as presenting the ‘flaneuse’ in a unusually positive light. Such contradictory readings are supported by the textual instability of Sister Carrie, with its stylistic fluctuations from sentimental romance to materialist realism – as for example in the novel’s ending where the seduction narrative of the sentimental novel is paralleled with the demonstration of reified subjectivity, its doubled narrative of Carrie’s rise and Hurstwood’s fall, and its narrator’s habitual deferrals of philosophical certainty. 

Perhaps then a better approach is to regard Sister Carrie as a multiple and ambivalent text, describing the possibilities and also the limits of modern, consumer society, especially for women. Several critics have emphasised the ambivalence of Sister Carrie  as a response to modernity. Fredric Jameson, after describing Sister Carrie in terms of the reification of subjectivity, continues ‘It should not overhastily be concluded, however, that Dreiser’s situation is only one of loss and constraint…the effects of reification…also determine the opening up of whole new zones experience and the production of new types of linguistic content.’ (Jameson 1981: 160). Similarly, for Rachel Bowlby,  ‘Behind the attractive images of consumption, [Sister Carrie] clearly shows up some of the peculiar disparities created by that institution in the form it took in the 1890s. These are years of glamorous pleasure for those who can afford a spectacular city lifestyle, but the economy of scarcity is still a daily reality for those who, like Carrie in Chicago and later on Hurstwood in New York, have no means of financial support.’ (Bowlby 1985: 61).
Rather than seeing the novel as exemplifying, criticising, or endorsing the processes of modernity, therefore, we might decide to read Sister Carrie as recording responses to such processes, as a guide to and an archeology of struggles for power and understanding that were conditioned by industrial urbanity, capitalist division of labour, commodity fetishism et. al. This is to take up a recent trend in Dreiser criticism which includes the work of Kaplan (1988), Fisher Fishkin (1995), Gammel (1995), Gogol (1995), Gelfant (1995), Beer (1999), and Parsons (2000). As Scott Zaluda’s (1995) analysis of the male domination of public space in the novel’s bar scenes exemplifies, Sister Carrie often presents these struggles over modernity in terms of contests over spatial control. Hence the importance of LOOKING.

There are various critical positions on this, which interpret Dreiser’s depiction of Carrie’s performed and consuming selfhood, very differently. Here are three accounts of women as new consumers in the city, in which looking is at a premium:

1. Women as Consumers – the Split Self

from Rachel Bowlby, Just Looking: Consumer Culture in Dreiser, Gissing, and Zola 
‘”Just looking”: the conventional apology for hesitation before a purchase in the shop expresses also the suspended moment of contemplation before the object for sale – the pause for reflection in which it is looked at in terms of how it would look on the looker…As both barrier and transparent substance, representing freedom of view joined to suspension of access, the shop window figures and ambivalent, powerful union of distance and desire. Unlike Narcissus’ reflection, the model in the window is something both real and other. It offers something more in the form of another, altered self, and one potentially obtained by the payment of a stipulated price. But it also, by the same token, constitutes the looker as lacking, as being without “what it takes.”  Next year, or next door, at the superior establishment, the fashion will be different: the longing and lacking of the consumer are limitless, producing an insatiable interplay between deprivation and desire, between what the woman is (not) and what she might look like. The window smashes the illusion that there is a meaningful distinction in modern society between illusion and reality, fact and fantasy, fake and genuine images of self.’ (Rachel Bowlby, Just Looking: Consumer Culture in Dreiser, Gissing and Zola (London: Methuen, 1985, pp. 32, 34. ) 

Drawing here on Freud and Baudrillard, Bowlby offers one of the most radical interpretations of the function of department stores in the formation of modern subjectivities. Convincing as a psycho-analytical exemplification of identity formation at the level of the individual, Bowlby’s account needs to be supplemented, we might think, by a sense of how consumption operated to differentiate according to gender, class, and other forms of identity. 

2. Shopping: The Department Store as Women’s Entry into Modernity

from Mica Nava, ‘Modernity’s Disavowal: Women, the City and the Department Store’, in Pasi Falk & Colin Campbell (eds) The Shopping Experience (London: Sage, 1997) 56-91; 72). 
The Department Stores are associated with major changes in the relationship between gender and public space. The stores presented career opportunities for upper-working-class and lower middle-class women (see Nava 1997: 67-8), but what has attracted most comment is the development of shopping as an activity through which middle-class women began to occupy public space. 

For William Leach, department stores were a means by which such women entered modernity in liberatory fashion:

‘In those early…euphoric days of consumer capitalism, textured so much by the department store, many women thought they had discovered a more exciting…life. Their participation in consumer experience challenged and subverted that complex of qualities traditionally known as feminine – dependence, passivity…domestic inwardness and sexual purity. Mass consumer culture presented to women a new definition of gender that carved out a space for individual expression similar to men’s.’ (Quoting Leach approvingly, Mica Nava expands the argument to place the activities of middle-class women, and attendant discourses of femininity, at the centre of notions of modernity itself.
3. Consuming and Performing as Conferring Power on Women

from Shawn Michelle Smith, American Archives (Princeton UP 1999). 
‘….what has often been regarded as a passive, nonproductive act – namely, imitation – becomes a site of agency and movement in Dreiser’s Sister Carrie. (Smith 213)
‘…Dreiser also carefully demonstrates the possible consequences of the dominant gendered economic relationship for men, suggesting that women can be powerful negotiators in such transactions, precisely as the commodified objects of a masculine gaze. In Dreiser’s world, men can no longer remain stable fixtures in a patriarchal system that circulates commodities and exchanges women as commodities. In Dreiser’s consumer culture, men must self-commodify in order to participate in patriarchal exchange…As consumers, wealthy American women, once ripe for patriarchy’s traffic in women, come to control the circulation of commodities produced by men. … I think we might also read in the ambiguous responses to this novel [ie Doubleday’s nervousness and lack of promotion] anxiety over Dreiser’s representation of a vulnerable white patriarchy.’ (Smith 215.)
 

‘In Dreiser’s novel, it is not Carrie who goes off and quietly kills herself, as does Stephen Crane’s Maggie and a host of other turn-of-the-century ‘fallen’ heroines; instead it is Carrie’s second lover, Hustwood, who commits suicide. Ultimately, Carrie’s sexual purity is not what is really at stake in Dreiser’s novel, and what may have been truly ‘threatening’ about Sister Carrie is Dreiser’s depiction of a patriarchy that is no longer omnipotent in economic and heterosexual relations.’ (Smith 216)
‘…One might say that by becoming the ultimate commodity, the most dazzling object of a masculine gaze, Carrie embraces commodification so thoroughly that she bypasses patriarchal exchange…. Shifting Fisher’s argument, I would like to suggest that acting, as it is portrayed in Sister Carrie, enables not a freedom of self from its appearance but instead a freedom of self from the binding transaction of exchange. Further, I would like to propose that the ‘essence’ that the actress sells is not her own but a kind of empathy, an imagined empathetic relationship that she establishes between her audience and herself.’ (Smith 217)    
PREPARATION

Having read Sister Carrie, the essays by Fisher and Gelfant in the Norton Sister Carrie and the above introduction, come to the seminar prepared to answer the following questions:
1. Compare and contrast the accounts of Bowlby, Leach & Nava, and Smith. What effects on identities do they point out?
2. What light do these three throw on Dreiser’s depiction of the department store and of Carrie’s desiring relationship with objects?
3. How does Gelfant’s essay suggest these arguments need to be revised?
4. List the positions in what Fisher describes as the ‘hierarchy of work’ in Sister Carrie. Why is acting at the top of this hierarchy?
5. In what ways, if any, does Fisher regard Dreiser as maintaining a meaningful distinction between a performed self and an authentic self (see Fisher on J-J Rousseau, 550-54; and on Hurstwood and Carrie, 554-60)?
6. Which of the critics discussed and quoted above do you find most convincing in their assessment of Dreiser’s depiction of Carrie Meeber?
7. Well, what do you think – Carrie Meeber – feminist, male fantasy, or flaneuse?

FURTHER READING
Irene Gammel, Sexualizing Power in Naturalism
Clare Eby, Dreiser and Veblen, Saboteurs of the Status Quo.

Relations of visibility are not confined to gender alone. Check out Christopher Gair’s discussion of Dreiser’s depiction of women and non-white men at the 1893 World’s Fair, in his essay ‘White City’, at http://www.citysites.org.uk/ or http://artsweb.bham.ac.uk/citysites/.
NEW HISTORICIST WORK ON DREISER
(Stephen Greenblatt on Shakespeare)

Essays by Philip Fisher and Walter Benn Michaels in Eric Sundquist, American Realism: New Essays (1982)

Philip Fisher, Hard Facts: Setting and Form in the American Novel  (1985) 

Philip Fisher (ed) The New American Studies: Essays from Representations (1991)

Walter Benn Michaels, The Gold Standard and the Logic of Naturalism: American Literature at the Turn of the Century (1987)

DREISER AND NEW ECONOMIC SUBJECTIVITIES

Robert Shulman, Social Criticism and Nineteenth Century American Fictions (1987)

Richard Lehan, ‘Sister Carrie: The City, the Self, and Modes of Narrative Discourse’ in Pizer (ed) New Essays on Sister Carrie
Mohamed Zayani, Reading the Symptom: Frank Norris, Theodore Dreiser, and the Dynamics of Capitalism

Amy Kaplan, The Social Construction of American Realism (1988)

Lee Clark Mitchell, Determined Fictions: American Literary Naturalism (1989) – back to style.

Stanley Corkin, Realism and the Birth of the Modern United States: cinema, literature, and culture (1996)

Blanche Gelfant, ‘What More Can Carrie Want: Naturalistic Ways of Consuming Women’, in Pizer (ed) Cambridge Companion to Literary Realism and Naturalism (1995)

Kevin McNamara, ‘The Ames of the Good Society: 'Sister Carrie' and Social Engineering’, Criticism 34:2 (1992), 217-35

Tim Armstrong, ‘The Electrification of the Body at the Turn of the Nineteenth Century’, Textual Practice 5:3 (1991), 303-25

Jude Davies, ‘To Chicago by train’, and ‘Sister Carrie’ from the ‘Meeting Places’ web essay (go to http://www.citysites.org.uk/ or  http://artsweb.bham.ac.uk/citysites/ and click on ‘Essays’, then ‘Marshall Field’.)

DON’T FORGET – ESSAY DUE IN ON SAME DAY AS WEEK 7’S CLASS.

Week 7
Sister Carrie: Genre and Adaptation 1900 and 1952 
Note: Extended session to include film showing: 12-3pm.

Introduction
Our main concern this week is to compare the 1900 novel with the 1952 adaptation Carrie, which will be shown in the lecture slot. The seminar will focus primarily on the six questions listed below. If time permits, we will consider excerpts from the 2000 BBC radio adaptation of Sister Carrie. So that we can compare these texts with precision, we will also consider the importance of genre, focusing on the mixture of realist, romantic and naturalist styles in Sister Carrie and informed by Pizer’s discussion reprinted in the Norton Sister Carrie.

PREPARATORY READING

1. Appendix: Relevant sections from Lawrence Hussman, ‘Squandered Possibilities’ from Gogol (ed.) Theodore Dreiser: Beyond Naturalism  i.e. pp. 176-80; 194-97; 
2. Donald Pizer on ‘Naturalism’ in the Norton Sister Carrie, pp. 573-84.
Film showing:.Carrie (William Wyler, 1952). 

While watching the film, note down what you consider to be the significant similarities and differences between the film and the novel. 

In the seminars we will examine the following questions:

1. What does the film omit that was in the novel?

2. What does the film add that was not in the novel?

3. In what ways does the film shift the characterisations of Carrie and of Hurstwood?

4. How does the omission of Ames shape the film?

5. What locations does the film use to depict urban life in Chicago and New York?

HAVE A GOOD EASTER BREAK

Part II 
The City and Society – Dreiser, Culture & Politics

In weeks 8-12 we look at selected aspects of Dreiser’s career after Sister Carrie, which shuttles between depictions of society in fiction and attempts to bring about positive social change. (Dreiser became involved in many political campaigns including for social equity, against war, on behalf of homeless children, wrongly-convicted prisoners, and to make available birth control.) We will look at some short stories, Dreiser’s involvement in Progressive social campaigns, especially regarding the welfare of homeless children, the 1917 play The Girl in the Coffin, and selected other short stories and political and philosophical pieces.  
We examine the connections, parallels, and differences between these as Dreiser engages  with many of the important issues of the first half of the twentieth century: class, ‘race,’ gender, violence, communism, capitalism, and social justice. While these range well beyond a narrow focus on the American city, ideas and images of the urban spectacle remain central to imagining America, its problems and its possibilities.
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Dreiser in Harlan County, meeting with activists, miners and their families, 1931
Week 8 
Women & Children: A Story and a Campaign
In 1904 Dreiser published ‘The Cradle of Tears,’ a short ‘city sketch’ which, read in context, crystallises many issues concerning writing and political activism, the roles of women, the welfare of babies, poverty, and sexual hypocrisy. Four years later, as editor of the women’s magazine The Delineator he launched the ‘child rescue campaign’ in which homeless and destitute children were offered for placement with middle-class families. ‘The Cradle of Tears’ is reproduced below, followed by some context from the Delineator Child Rescue campaign and preparation questions. You should also look at the pages from the Delineator magazine in the powerpoint file posted on the Learning Network (see below). 

I will begin the session by introducing and overviewing the Child Rescue Campaign in the Delineator as it relates to ‘The Cradle of Tears’.
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TD with local children outside a childhood home in semi-rural Indiana, c. 1915.

THE CRADLE OF TEARS (1904) 

Reprinted in The Color of A Great City (1923), pp. 239-41


There is a cradle within the door of one of the great institutions of New York before which a constant recurring tragedy is being enacted. It is a plain cradle, quite simply draped in white, but with such a look of cozy comfort about it that one would scarcely suspect it to be a cradle of sorrow.


A little white bed, with a neatly turned-back coverlet, is made up within it. A long strip of white muslin, tied in a tasteful bow at the top, drapes its rounded sides. About it, but within the precincts of warmth and comfort of which it is a part, spreads a chamber of silence – a quiet, small, plainly furnished room, the appearance of which emphasizes the peculiarity of the cradle itself. 


If the mind were not familiar with the details with which it is so startlingly associated, the question would naturally arise as to what it was doing there, why it should be standing there alone. No one seems to be watching it. It has not the slightest appearance of usefulness. And yet there it stands day after day, and year after year, a ready-prepared cradle, and no infant to live in it. 


And yet this cradle is the most useful, and, in a way, the most inhabited cradle in the world. Day after day and year after year it is a recipient of more small wayfaring souls than any other cradle in the world. In it the real children of sorrow are placed, and over it more tears are shed than if it were an open grave. 


It is a place where annually twelve hundred foundlings are placed, many of them by mothers who are too helpless or too unfortunately environed to be further able to care for their children; and the misery which compels it makes of the little open crib a cradle of tears. 


The interest of this cradle is that is has been the silent witness of more truly heartbreaking scenes than any other cradle since the world began. For nearly sixty years it has stood where it does to-day, ready-draped, open, while almost as many thousand mothers have stolen shamefacedly in and after looking hopelessly about have laid their helpless offspring within its depths. 


For sixty years, winter and summer, in the bitterest cold and the most stifling heat, it has seen them come, the poor, the rich, the humble, the proud, the beautiful, the homely; and one by one they have laid their children down and brooded over them, wondering if it were possible for human love to make so great a sacrifice and yet not die. 


And then, when the child has been actually sacrificed, when by the simple act of releasing their hold upon it and turning away, they have allowed it to pass out from their loving tenderness into the world unknown, this silent cradle has seen them smite their hands in anguish and yield to such voiceless tempests of grief as only those know who have loved much and lost all. 


The circumstances under which this peculiar charity comes to be a part of the life of the great metropolis need not be rehearsed here. The heartlessness of men, the frailty of women, the brutality of those who sit in judgment in spite of the fact that they do not wish to be judged themselves, is so old and so commonplace that its repetition is almost wearisome.

Still, the tragedy repeats itself, and year after year and day after day the unlocked door is opened and dethroned virtue enters – the victim of ignorance and passion and affection – and a child is robbed of a home. 

I think there is a significant though concealed thought here, for nature in thus repeating a fact day after day and year after year raises a significant question. We are so dull. Sometimes it requires ten thousand or ten million repetitions to make us understand. “Here is a condition. What will you do about it? Here is a condition. What will you do about it? Here is a condition. What will you do about it?” That is the question each tragedy propounds, and finally we wake and listen. Then slowly some better way is discovered, some theory developed. We find often that there is an answer to some questions, at least if we have to remake ourselves, society, the face of the world, to get it.
TEXTUAL NOTE:

There are few revisions between the 1904 periodical publication and the 1923 book publication. Poignantly, the main changes are to add fifteen years to the length of time the cradle had been in operation. Incidentally, the typescript of ‘Cradle of Tears’ in Dreiser’s papers at the University of Pennsylvania library has a pencilled note clipped to it which reads “I am still moved by this old sentimental thing.”
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CONTEXT: 

‘THE CRADLE OF TEARS’ AND THE DELINEATOR’S CHILD RESCUE CAMPAIGN

Between 1902 and 1913 Dreiser wrote numerous “city sketches” and short stories depicting life in New York’s poorest districts. Many of these were later collected in The Color of a Great City (1923). His observations of urban poverty regularly provided evidence for some moral or philosophical point, lesson, or comment, which in many cases is critical of some aspect of contemporary society. One example is “The Cradle of Tears” (New York Daily News, 27 March 1904), a short sketch describing the crib at the New York foundling hospital, into which women would place the human fruits of unwanted pregnancy. 

A few years later, Dreiser became editor in chief of the Delineator, a best-selling women’s magazine, where he returned to the issue of children born into poverty. He launched the Child Rescue Campaign, “for the child that needs a home and the home that needs a child.” The campaign had two elements. The magazine asked middle-class women to adopt individual homeless children, whose photographs were printed in the Delineator. At the same time, the magazine campaigned for the closure of municipal orphanages. The Child Rescue Campaign was therefore at the centre of contemporary debates over women, class, immigration, “race,” national development, and the role of religion in American institutions, since many orphanages were run by Catholic or Protestant organizations. 

The ambivalence of the Child Rescue Campaign is evident through, on the one hand, its appeal to middle-class respectability, women’s ‘maternal instincts,’ and implicitly, nativist fears of immigrants, contrasted with on the other hand, its increasingly radical campaign to close down orphanages and safeguard the welfare of children born into poverty. By November 1908 Dreiser was using his editorials to promote the newly formed National Child-Rescue League, which was dedicated to organize a popular movement “so overwhelming, that officials and institutions everywhere shall be compelled to recognize institutional life for the child as an unnecessary evil.”
 The League’s campaigning secured a conference on “The Care of Dependent Children” at the White House in January 1909, on the eve of which Dreiser’s editorial asked exasperatedly 

How long is it going to be before the women of the country wake up to the fact that there is a problem in connection with the homeless child as at present controlled by the local orphan asylums? How long before they realize that literally hundreds of thousands of lives are being delayed, shadowed, permanently marked? THE DELINEATOR has preached and preached. It has written to ministers, it has spoken to women’s clubs, it has asked representative women to aid. Still we drift.

In a coup that the Delineator would dwell upon at length over the ensuing months, the conference successfully enlisted the support of President Roosevelt, who in February 1909 sent a special message to Congress, recommending various steps to bring orphanages in the District of Columbia and the Federal Territories under tighter supervision: regular inspections by the Boards of Charities, children’s education to be overseen by Boards of Education, not the orphanages themselves, and compelling the orphanages to keep records.

Historians have had mixed views about Child Rescue. Julie Berebitsky for example regards it as reactionary in regard to gender (confining women in the domestic sphere by equating ‘a mother’s instinct’ with women’s citizenship) and ethnicity (as a programme of Americanisation, directed at ‘foreign’ potentially unruly immigrants). In contrast, Matthew Crenson regards it as instrumental in abolishing the nineteenth century institutional mode of dealing with child welfare (better known in the UK via Charles Dickens’ Oliver Twist) and helping to replace it with welfare provisions which lasted until the 1990s. (See Bibliography and http://www.oah.org/meetings/1997/berebitsky.htm.)
In essence, the campaign exemplifies Dreiser’s attempt to mould for the middle-class readership of the Delineator a campaign that had strong roots in his anti-clericalism and his concerns about corruption and the exercise of class power. (In an unpublished piece he wrote in the early 1930s Dreiser referred to the “crack brained religionist with his patter concerning charity and mercy…that permits him to seize upon the neglected child.”)
 In a November 1896 editorial for Ev’ry Month Dreiser had launched an extended critique of institutionalized children’s charities, attacking their propensity to allow theft and corruption, their negation of direct sympathy between human beings, especially the love and self-sacrifice of working-class mothers, and their inability as organizations to replace this with personal attention. “[T]here is no charity” he contended, “outside of that existing in the heart, the eye and the hand of one toward the suffering and woe of a visible other.”
 The editorial then apotheosized working-class mothers before portraying such women as being victimized by charitable institutions. The latter are revealed as agencies of class domination, terrorizing poor but loving and responsible mothers, through the case of a poverty-stricken Polish woman who was driven insane by being deprived of her children. Charity legislation, Dreiser thundered, “puts undemocratic power in the hands of a few and permits homes to be invaded on pretexts that fall short of criminal solely because they are not published at large to a fair-minded community.”

In the Delineator Dreiser repeated his criticism of the “society which cannot love, because it is a corporation” and “machine charity” in general, suggesting both its dehumanized nature and the graft associated with machine politics.
 But his tone and approach are very different, and are aimed specifically at the Progressive era generation of middle-class women coming to exercise their social agency, on the margins of politics. Thus the Child Rescue Campaign was launched with two articles, “The Child Without a Home” by Mabel Potter Daggett, in the October 1907 issue, and Lydia Kingsmill Commander’s “The Home Without a Child,” in November.
 Daggett’s piece contains verbal echoes of both Dreiser’s 1896 polemic in Ev’ry Month, and his 1904 sketch of the New York Foundling Hospital, “The Cradle of Tears.” Commander, by contrast, was a prominent writer on “race suicide,” a notion taken up by President Theodore Roosevelt which constructed motherhood as a civic and national duty of middle-class “native” women. This was an anxious response to the reported statistics that two million married women in the USA were childless, while “ethnic” immigrants from places like China and Eastern Europe were reproducing twice as frequently as “Anglo-Teutons.”
 

The extent of Dreiser’s personal commitment to these nationalistic, racial and ethnic aspects of the campaign is debatable. By 1909-10 he was finding a congenial home from home in Greenwich Village, where he socialized with radicals such as Emma Goldman and Max Eastman, who would have found it anathema. Dreiser complained retrospectively of the conditions imposed upon “the things we were trying to do” at the Delineator by the “raw commercial force and theory that underlay the whole thing”
 and in 1921 he referred specifically to “Roosevelt with his race suicide mush”.
Please see below for some representative excerpts from the Delineator and see the separate powerpoint file on the LN to read and look at some material from the Delineator’s Child Rescue Campaign.

In preparation, think about the following:

1. Do you find ‘The Cradle of Tears’ overly sentimental? Does its sentimentality detract from or reinforce any social message?

2. How effective do you consider the short story and the Child Rescue Campaign in enlisting public support to improve the conditions of poor and orphaned children?

3. What  messages about women’s personal fulfilment are being sent out by the covers of the Delineator reproduced in the powerpoint and below?

4. What messages about women’s personal fulfilment are being sent out by the following editorial from the Delineator?

5. How far do you think Dreiser’s retrospective sense of the Campaign as being fatally compromised is justified?

Theodore Dreiser, ‘Helps the Municipality Owes the Housewife’

From  “Concerning Us All,” unsigned editorial, Delineator Vol. 73, No. 4, February 1909, 211.

This is the day when the municipality is finding itself.
 A sense of active responsibility for the environment of its citizens is a rapidly developing conviction with city governments. Even to the home life this jurisdiction extends. The milk and the water and the meat that supply the household must now be right or there are regularly commissioned officials to know the reason why and make them so. And such Government control of conditions that vitally affect the home, women, particularly, may appreciate. But there are some other helps that the Government owes the housewife. Men are blunderingly carrying on their municipal housekeeping so that it is materially interfering with the home housekeeping. What, pray, will it profit the most diligent housewife to scrub and polish all day long, when dirt comes in at the windows faster than she can send it out of the back door?


There is the street-sweeping, which a great many cities are still doing in the wrong way. Men seem to know how to use a broom only to stir up a great dust. And they send out the sweeping-machines that lift the dirt from the pavements only to send it flying into the houses. Out in Kalamazoo, Michigan, this was the only way they know until a woman, the Rev. Caroline Barlett Crane, said, “I’ll show you!” and, taking charge of the city’s street-cleaning brigade, she instilled into their consciousness the simple fact which every housewife knows.
 That with every broom belongs a dust-pan. A number of city councils have been instructed in this elementary principle of cleanliness and are now having the dirt from the streets carefully swept up and removed. 


But there’s another even worse violation of the simplest sort of economy of human energy. It’s the smoke nuisance, that in so many cities undoes nearly all of the most careful housekeeper’s efforts. There have been congresses and conventions, and public agitation has even progressed so far as engrossed resolutions and neatly framed ordinances. There are mayors and aldermen and health officers who show you these with considerable pride to prove that their towns are in the vanguard of progress. But to the feminine mind these exhibits are not satisfying. From these very gentlemen’s office windows a woman looks at the smoking chimneys and persists in declaring that still the smoke doesn’t seem to be suppressed. 


Why isn’t it? is what the housekeepers everywhere have a right to demand of the city fathers. Indianapolis affords about the sorriest illustration. Once it had natural gas for fuel and was clean. Now, the supply having given out, all the factories are burning soft coal. And the city, once white, is enveloped in clouds of soot constantly falling in black flakes over everything and everybody and obscuring the sunlight so that it is difficult to determine whether the day is pleasant or threatening rain. Rich furnishings in beautiful homes are covered with a soil that comes off on the hands. And not all the house-servants that money can hire can keep these things clean.


Indianapolis is not the only city. There are others. A city cannot prevent its manufacturers from burning soft coal so long as it is cheaper than anthracite. They simply won’t be prevented. But every city can compel a factory to use a smoke-consumer. Many cities have ordinances to say that factories must do this. Why don’t they make them obey? That’s what the women want to know. It’s a help the municipality owes the housewife. 
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Week 9
Labour, Creativity, and Society:

‘The Toil of the Laborer’ (1904/1913) and ‘St Columba and the River’ (1925)
This week we look at two short pieces in which Dreiser depicts, often from first-hand experience, the experience and condition of the workers whose physical toil created the infrastructure of modern New York – buildings, railways, tunnels, and suchlike. Such work has a wider resonance in the ways that physical labour underpins the modern world, the material environment, and economic systems which the more privileged tend to take for granted. Dreiser therefore seeks to understand the effects of physical grind, the extent to which labourers could feel involved in the successful completion of construction projects, and the dangers posed by working conditions, by depicting manual labour in a range of social, economic, philosophical, and religious contexts.    

The hybrid short story/philosophical meditation ‘The Toil of the Laborer,’ is rooted in Dreiser’s experiences as a labourer on the New York Central Railroad in 1903. In the wake of the commercial failure of Sister Carrie, finding it difficult to write effectively, and increasingly poverty-stricken, Dreiser suffered a lengthy physical and mental breakdown in 1902-3. Dreiser’s rehabilitation began with a visit to a sanitorium in April-May 1903, paid for by his brother Paul Dresser. From June to December of that year he worked as a manual labourer on the railroad, leaving the job at Christmas to try once again to earn a living by writing. ‘The Toil of the Laborer’ and ‘St Columba and the River’ reimagine these experiences somewhat differently. Most obviously, the first tries to philosophise the worker’s involvement in the buildings he helps to create, while the second offers a more straightforward narrative. ‘St Columba and the River’ also offers a more sympathetic view of the foreman as a truly social being who lives according to a strict sense of his responsibilities to the men who work under him.

‘St Columba and the River’ depicts bonds of trust and responsibility between semi-skilled labourers, and those at higher positions in the hierarchy of work, complicating this with a somewhat ironic treatment of organised religion, especially Roman Catholicism. This story also has some roots in Dreiser’s own experiences as a worker, but is based on a 1904 incident he described for the United Press in an article entitled ‘Just What Happened When the Waters of the Hudson Broke into the North River Tunnel.’  

In preparing for the seminar, think about the similarities and differences between these pieces, especially in terms of what kinds of ideas or structures they use to frame the material (social, economic, religious, philosophical, individualistic, narrative, individual reflection, etc).

THE TEXTS

The text of ‘The Toil of the Laborer’ is given below.

‘St Columba and the River’ is in the Appendix. 

The Toil of the Laborer

Call (New York) July 13 1913, 11

Composed in late 1903 and early 1904, ‘The Toil of the Laborer’ was probably begun coterminously with the work it describes. At any rate, a completed version was being sent to prospective publishers by the end of January 1904, though it was not published until a socialist newspaper, the New York Call, accepted it as a magazine feature in 1913. 






I.


The toil of the laboring man is artless. There is in it neither form nor color nor tone. For months I have been working as only working men work, and in the dreary round of the hours, it has come to me that the thing which was wearisome and disheartening about it was that it was utterly devoid of art. In the construction of a building whereat we labored for three long months, I discovered that with each day’s labor I was in contact with only that which was formless and colorless and toneless. Huge, misshapen, disheartening piles of bricks; commonplace, indifferent and colorless masses of stone; wood, iron, sand, cement – bone and sinew of what was to be, but in themselves devoid of all that could appeal to the eye or touch the heart, and scattered about in such an aimless way as to bring to the mind nothing but a wearying sense of disorder. This disorder, it struck me, was not apparent in a distinguished way to all those who worked amid it. These mixers of mortar and carriers of brick toiled in the grime and dust without seeming to realize that it was a wretched condition – hard, grim, and so far as the sum of their individual lives were concerned, but meagerly profitable. Carpenters, masons and iron workers went sturdily about their work, but the artless and unlovely quality of it was over it all, and, despite the seeming unconsciousness, one felt the drag of its absence, the eagerness to get away - the innate yearning to be where things were not in the making - the urge to be out in the larger and more perfect world, where form and color and tone abound.


And seeing this to be so, and not being able in my own consciousness to explain why, my heart was sad for a time and I wondered why life should be thus grimly organized: why formlessness in the parts of the things to be formed: why tonelessness in that which when laboriously organized would be all tone: why colorlessness in that which in the end would enliven the heart with color and dance before the eye, a perfect thing.


In the progress of the work, however, it was given to me to see that in the production of all things there is at the bottom this very formlessness innate. For to organize and perfect one thing we must take from and destroy another. And in taking from or destroying anything, we fly in the face of that which we most desire – order and harmony. Therefore, if we would have that which the inexplicable urge for, something new and more beautiful commands we must steel our hearts against the old and destroy it, but having committed the offense of destruction repay by the labor of construction. 


It is not given all of us to follow the ramifications of nature’s planning, nor to see wherein the justice or the seeming injustice lies. Most of the men, average short-reasoning creatures, took their labor drearily enough and were not permitted to see in a definite inspiriting way the approaching beauty of that which their hands were building. Many of them came and labored and little while, seeing only the mass and chaos of it without ever obtaining one glimpse of the loveliness which was to be. 


But when the labor had been completed; when the mortar had been mixed and the bricks and stones removed from their uneven masses and set in order; when the wounds of the ground had been smoothed over, the scattered debris removed; and the grass allowed to grow; when in the light of the restful evening there rose high in the air a perfect tower, buttressed, arched and pinnacled, with here a window reflecting the golden western glow, and there a pillar standing out in delicate relief against the perfect background of the sky, the meaning of the indescribable chaos came home. Here it was: color, form, tone. The labor of the shoveler, the toil of the iron worker, the irritating beats of the carpenter’s hammer, all blended together and made into a perfect thing. And as I looked, my heart rose up and I was thankful to have been in part a worker, to have worked a little, to have wearied a little, to have sighed a little, that this lovely thing might be.






II.


The toil of the laborer is thoughtless. There is in it neither conception nor initiative nor the development of that which is new. Though the hands labor and the body bend, the heart is not in it. It is all a weariness and a travail of the flesh and the profit is not visible.


In a certain factory not far from the heart of the City of New York I worked as a laborer. My duty in this capacity was to carry shavings and lumber and to sweep the floor. All day from the blowing of the whistle at seven in the morning to the welcome blast from the same at six at night, my body was busy lifting and bending, the need of keeping the floor clean of shavings and of supplying a half dozen machines with lumber, being an unending task. 


In this period, the idea with which I prefaced these facts had time to sink into my very soul. The slow unchanging imperative nature of the work, the fact that it went forward whether one man came or another one stayed away, the dreary persistence with which it was necessary to repeat the same motion day afer day, week after week, month after month and year after year was to the thinking and restless mind maddening.


In this factory there ruled a foreman who fitted in well to the scheme of things. He was a peculiar creature – a strange, egotistic, vainglorious soul – with a mind so set up by the fact that he had been made foreman of this little shop, that there was no living with him. He was arbitrary. His word was law. With an air that might well have become a tragedian he walked about his confined domain and glared upon each and all. Every word was either a command or a reproof, and in times of excitement or depression, such as naturally flow from the hurry or the lack of work, he was always about venting his wrath or humor as the moods dictated.


This situation, coupled with the meagerness of the wages attached, was a difficult thing to endure. It was so apparent to anyone who thought for a moment, that it was without point save as a means of subsistence. To lift and carry, to start and stop, to move along certain given lines and within certain limits – this was the sum and substance of wisdom desired, and it mattered little who did it. Some small personal characteristics figured in, such as whether a man was naturally quick or slow, good-humored or ill-humored, and the like, but the main point was to do the work as required – as conceived, planned, initiated and developed by someone else. What you thought or how you felt was not involved. It was the rule, the method, the manner, that was all. All this could be acquired until it was not a matte of thought, but of rote. You did not have to think.


One of the most pathetic things about it was that it was involved with the maintenance of a condition which was not necessarily beneficial or worthy of approval. This great corporation (of which this little shop was but a minute figure), while a vast lever, making for a condition which was interesting, was one which could hardly be called useful. Some of the owners for whom the thousands upon thousands of individuals labored, were mere idlers in society, daily bulletined as the chief factors in a dozen trivial amusements, and as unconscious of the conditions which made for their situation and pleasure, as if it did not exist at all. For every motion and every bend here some one else was deriving the privilege not to move and not bend there. It was as if some untoward power was momentarily taking something from each of these, and giving it, uncalled for, to someone who did not even know whence it came. The measured increase of their profit was so plainly visible. 


And the saddest part of it was that these men, born for the most part to a condition, were visibly affected by their situation. Most of them were mechanics – mere machine regulators in fact – who had acquired the little they knew by observing others, and who really did not think, in the sense of originating anything. Some of them, it is true, had the capacity in a limited degree, but the nature of their labor almost precluded the possibility of utilizing it. It was one of those situations in which labor – a mere routine of motions – took the place of thought and left them weary and disinterested at the close of the day – not fit to originate a thought had it been necessary.


And yet it occurred to me after a time that it was not perhaps the thoughtlessness of it that was so wretched, as that any human being, laboring to his full capacity, should not receive the profits of his toil. These men, ignorant and, in a way, without direction, were nevertheless useful creatures, and in this sense, if no other, were deserving of a far more reasonable share of the profit which their efforts created. That it should not be so; that despite their willing or not willing, they should be driven early and late to create a surplus which was not directly applied to the pressing needs of a man, seemed hard.


And yet, sometimes, when I looked out upon the world as it glimmered before my windows, when I say, as it so chanced that it should be, the waters of the river flowing nearby, the splendid boats riding at anchor or steaming peacefully by, and the wonder of the hills and hollows all set suggestively before the eyes, it occurred to me that perhaps, variety was as essential to happiness as justice, and that the very inequalities which I was bemoaning in labor were the things which I was admiring in nature.


To blot out the light and the shadows, to remove the hills and dales, to take away the far reaches which spread between luxury and want, idleness and toil, might not these be the things which, after all, would rob life of its value and charm? 


And then as I turned to the weariness of my labor again, I could not help wishing for each, some better solution than this necessity for variety – that the heights and hollows might not be so vast. To see a mountain, to view a desert: was not this the privilege of but a few; and is not the true beauty of life to be found in the way places, where are neither heights not depths, but only a tender and appealing undulation? That none should suffer, that none should want! This after all seemed the worthiest thought that sprang at the sight of a toil-weary man. That it might not be sought in so widely diversified a world as here offers did not lessen the value of the ideal. Rather, to work, to wait, to hope, to pray – these things loomed large in the hour of weariness. And the charm that they cast over effort was as though the difference had already in part been overcome, and that the realization of the ideal was almost at hand.    






III.


The toil of the laborer is without mercy. Its grim, insistent durance unrequited by anything save the meager wages with which it is paid. There is no beauty in it – no tenderness. The last vestige of effort is the sum required. There is no thought of anything save what muscle and the strength of the individual can be made to yield. More than this, the sum of what is accomplished passes almost entirely into other hands. There is no provision made for the future of those who will be as tattered remnants when the things they labored for have been accomplished.


For several months I have been working with the laborers who do the work of a great railroad. It has been the kind of labor that falls to the lot of every man who is unskilled and whose sense of honesty, as well as duty and need, commands that he labor. We were compelled to carry lumber, load bricks, shovel earth and mix mortar. Our work was requited at the rate of fifteen cents an hour, with nothing more than this allowed for overtime. We worked from nine to ten hours a day, as the light permitted. 


During this service I found that there was no rest for those employed save in the form of subtle subterfuge which was as wearisome to one not accustomed to it by long years of practice as the toil itself. It was possible to be deliberate, to hang first on one foot and then on the other. There was a way of idling in the manner in which one could hold his pick at rest before lifting it, but the gain was hardly worth the pain. At the close of the day, the sum of idleness secured in this way would not be sufficient to produce a restful feeling, and the thought that a watchful foreman was well aware of the spirit of your labor was not conducive of peace. 


In the progress of this labor as an underling, it was also made perfectly plain to me the heartless persistence with which the work of the world is accomplished. We were under a foreman whose conception of life was that it meant toil, and who was perfectly equipped physically to meet it. He did not stop to parley or to temper the necessities with tenderness, but shouted his commands, the fulfillment of which was as much of a burden on his mind as upon our bodies. Work there was to be done, vast quantities of labor extending into the weeks and years, and the only thought which the conclusion of one hard day’s toil could bring was that there was another tomorrow.


I pondered over this, wondering at the fierceness of the temper of the foreman, the persistence of his frown, the manner in which when anything was delayed, or the work went wrong, he visited the blame upon the heads of those who were the carriers and serfs of his commands. Life did not demand it, I said. The wealth of this big corporation was proof that it was an unjust exaction. A man should be a man despite the orders of his superiors. Mercy and tenderness should qualify our every deed.   


I held to this persistently through a thousand wearinesses, saying that if I were made a foreman I would do differently. There would be no harshness in my tone. I should not swear. A moderate effort would be demanded of my men, but nothing more. 


Then I was made foreman.


My duties in this latter capacity were of a different nature. Here, instead of running at the bark of another, I had men running at one from me. I had from a dozen to fifteen men under men, and my principal labor was to see that they did not shirk. I was to see that the workd set aside for us was done quickly and well. 


I accepted this with a light heart. It was so easy to do. I took my position beside my gang, humming a tune, and I thought to watch their progress with a gentle as well as a merry heart. 


How speedy and how sad was my disillusionment!


Before a single day was gone, I was made to feel the pressure which was on me from above. There were orders to be complied with, periods to be observed, standards of quality, in so far as certain kinds of work were concerned, which had to be reached. I did not dare to fall below this, if my superior’s regard or my position were worth anything to me, and at every turn there were rules, rules, rules. 


How hard I tried to adjust my new relationship to the ideal which I had held before myself, and at the same time comply with the rules of the company, I shall not say. For a time I did manage to keep a cheerful attitude and to speak gently. In my observation of the men, I tried to overlook the indifference and subterfuge, which I knew they were practicing, and it seemed to me as if I would succeed. The memory of my own recent feelings was too fresh not to influence me deeply. 


There came a day, however, when the pressure of work was so much greater than it had been before, that the usual subterfuge of the men became an irritation to me. A heavy rain had washed in a trench that we had been excavating. It was essential to hurry the reopening of this. Concrete had to be prepared, a large foundation laid by a given date. We were under urgent surveillance from our superiors, and could not but do as they said, or resign. 


In this situation, I confess, I did not do much parleying with my sense of justice. Although I knew these men to be in the main underpaid and overworked, and in so far as the corporation was concerned, mere machines, to be pushed to the limit of their capacity and discharged when no longer useful, still I stood beside and ordered and commanded, urging first one and then the other with shouts and gruff words until at last they were as wrought up and as troubled by me as they had been by the man of whom I had complained. At last one of them turned on me. 


“Yes, ‘Hurry, hurry.’ You did not work so yourself, though.”


I paused in my ordering and walked aside a little space to consider. How true was the thing he said! I had not worked so. It had been my one complaint that so much insistence and heartless driving was not necessary. And here I was outdoing the driver who had seemed most brutal to me.   


For that day and many others I canvassed the situation carefully, and tried hard to discover in just what way it was that I had drifted into so brutal an attitude. Why was it, I asked myself, that I had become so? Did I not know now, as well as before that the corporation was enormously rich? Had I not more evidence, if anything, that the men were overworked and underpaid? Could I not see in the orders given men, that there was no consideration for them but only the thing to be accomplished, and that at the least possible expense? I acknowledged freely that I saw this, and that it was absolutely true, and yet now I pleaded with myself that I saw no way to remedy it, and that if I did not fulfill the company’s orders, someone else would. The work which was given to us to do had to be done. There was no way of allowing these men to shirk and take their time without noticeably delaying the work. If the railroad was to be run and the public served, it would have to be done at a profit or no man would undertake the matter, and then there would be no labor at all for these men to do. Besides, if at any time I let one shirk, I must, in justice, let all the others do so, and this, I reasoned, would be the destruction of all effort. I did not feel that I could reasonably do so.


The retort of the laborer proved a great shock to me, however. I could not recover my exterior equanimity, and never my mental peace. Try as I would, the two elements of capital and labor would not adjust themselves within my consciousness. I was forced, in spite of myself, to choose sides. Either I must relinquish my former attitude of sympathy for the men and opposition to the indifference of the railroad, or I must side with them and against the railroad. There was no middle ground, and until I should choose, my conscience would give me no peace.


It was after a particularly hard day’s work that my decision was eventually made. We had been mixing concrete, as on the former occasion, and with a touch of my old cynical uncertainty dominating me I had been driving them all day long. Urging one to shovel faster; calling another to bring the wheelbarrows of stone even before they were needed; sending this one for water and that one for cement, until it seemed as if the men were mere tools to me, and I, the god of their destiny. About four o’clock it began to rain. It had been gray and lowering all day, but now the moisture began to descend in a fine drizzle and we were compelled to work or to leave the batch of concrete we were just beginning unfinished. In a sullen mood, because of my own dreary part in the matter, I stood beside them and held them to their task, not caring much what became of them or myself, either, until at last the work was completed. Damp and dreary, I took my lunch box and tramped doggedly along the tracks toward the depot, comforted by the one thought only, that the day was over and that I, myself, was free.


It was at that hour when the traffic from the great city outward assumes its most imposing aspect. Along this magnificent highway of steel were speeding the trains of one of the wealthiest corporations in the world. Limiteds were passing, their splendid interiors aglow with a half hundred lights. On each of the five or six tracks that glistened side by side were hurrying locals, expresses and specials, the warmth and comfort of their interiors possessing an almost pitiable fascination for the eye. Passengers were reclining in comfort. The more thoughtful were gazing idly out. The expensive dining cars were set with silver and white linen.


As I paused near the station to turn my eye on this truly inspiring scene and to gather the rich significance it always possessed for me, there passed by a little procession of Italians, bearing the tools with which they had been laboring. There was Phillip, whom I had often noted as I stood by the trench in which he worked, his body all twisted and bent from long years of unremitting toil; there was Angelo, old and leathern in feature, whose one boast was that he had never missed a day’s work in seven years; there was Matteo, thin, worn-looking, whose eye was always alight with a kindly humor and whose willingness to work I had never been able to question. There were John and Collarbrace (as we called one Calabrian), Mussolin and Jimmie, all trudging patiently on like cattle, the day of labor having brought forth nothing but a night of weariness.


And as I stood there looking at them, I could not help contrasting the weariness of their labor with the flower which it had produced. There was this immense corporation with its magnificent equipment, its palatial depots, its comfortable trains and the host of those who found service and pleasure in them, and here were these humble trudgers making their way homeward in the night and rain. And as I thought of the meagerness of their wages, the manner in which I had driven them, and the, so far as they were concerned, slightly profitable luxury to which their labor trended, I resolved that I, for one, would have nothing to do with it. Not to drive where I could not release, not to exact where I could not repay, not to be a tool in the hands of those who were tools themselves, only that they were closer to the owners who did not think, was something, even though by quitting I could not relieve the situation of its pain.

Now see ‘St Columba and the River’ in Appendix.

Week 10
‘Race,’ Violence and the Law
Our main focus this week is a short story ‘Nigger Jeff’ written in 1899 (i.e. directly before Dreiser started Sister Carrie) and published in 1901. The use of the n-word was fairly common in contemporary white writing, though it was within a few decades recognized as offensive. I know I hardly need ask, but please avoid using it in class. We can refer to the story as ‘N-word Jeff’ or ‘NJ.’

In ‘NJ’ Dreiser fictionalises his own experience of covering a lynching while a newspaper reporter for the St Louis Republic in January 1894. (Two articles from the St Louis Republic describe the lynching of an African American John Buckner, in the small town of Manchester, Missouri, in January 1894. Anonymously published (as newspaper reportage usually was and is), they were attributed to Dreiser by T. D. Nostwich and appear in Nostwich’s Theodore Dreiser Journalism Vol. 1 (Univ of Pennsylvania Press, 1988). Although based on Dreiser’s reports from the scene, they were of course edited by the newspaper, including the addition of sub-headings. As if in justification of its attitude, the newspaper added an editorial after Dreiser’s second report.)

Lynchings, the public murder by white mobs of Black men, often after they had been accused of sexual crimes, were unhappily common especially in the Southern USA, but also, as this example reminds us, took place in parts of the Mid-West. It is now recognized that lynchings were much more about keeping the African American population in a state of fear than their ostensible justification, protecting white womanhood from the (largely imagined) predations of Black men. 

We relate ‘NJ’ to a speech Dreiser wrote thirty years later defending the ‘Scottsboro Boys.’ 

Please read the two pieces, and come to the seminar prepared to discuss the questions indicated.
PREPARATION
Please

1. Read ‘Nigger Jeff’ in the Appendix and ‘Speech on the Scottsboro Case’ on the following pages.

2. Consider the following and come to the seminar prepared to discuss them.

At the end of ‘Nigger Jeff’, the reporter Davies’ resolution to ‘get it all in’ has been interpreted as signalling Dreiser’s own determination to expand the scope of American literature in order to depict neglected or unpalatable truths. In many ways then Dreiser’s short story can be seen as a political riposte to the practice of lynching in the form of fiction. The exact nature of that riposte remains debatable – consider especially the following:

1. Note how in the story, violent human events and emotions are juxtaposed with a calm and serene landscape. What effect do you think Dreiser is aiming for here? What are its implications? (Think about whether it makes the violent human actions seem more or less ‘natural’ and inevitable.)

2. On what basis does Dreiser try to generate sympathy for the murdered man and his mother? (Note that ‘Jeff’ is depicted as a rapist, and in passing in ‘The State of the Negro’ Dreiser seems to accept that most victims of lynching were guilty of sexual crimes.)

3. How far has Davies, as a white reporter, gained insight into the experiences of the murdered man and his mother? What changes of perspective does he undergo? And how confident can readers be in his final perspective?

Speech on the Scottsboro Case

Published as “Dreiser on Scottsboro,” Labor Defender 6 (June 1931): 108.

The case of the “Scottsboro boys,” nine young African Americans convicted by all-white juries and sentenced to death on weak and contradictory evidence, became one of the most notorious examples of racial injustice in the post-reconstruction South. Haywood Patterson, Clarence Norris, Charles Weems, Andy Wright, Ossie Powell, Olen Montgomery, Eugene Williams, Willie Roberson, and Roy Wright, were accused of raping two white women, Victoria Price and Ruby Bates, on the Southern Railroad Chattanooga to Memphis freight train on 25 March, 1931. They were tried in April at Scottsboro, the County seat of Jackson, Alabama, in an atmosphere of extreme racial intimidation (the National Guard was called in to prevent a mob of ten thousand people lynching the boys.) Eight of the nine were sentenced to be electrocuted, and a mistrial declared in the case of twelve-year old Roy Wright. As the NAACP hesitated, the Communist Party, already involved in anti-lynching campaigns in the South, organized the boys’ appeal and legal defense through its auxiliary the International Labor Defense. A convoluted legal process ensued, during which convictions in Alabama alternated with successful appeals to the US Supreme Court. Eventually, after the ILD had lost sole control of the defense, a controversial deal was made whereby four of the Scottsboro boys were released in 1937, but the others would remain in Alabama jails, the last, Andy Wright, until 1950.


The Scottsboro case was, as Dreiser wrote in a letter of June 1931, “the first step of the National Committee for the Defense of Political Prisoners, now in formation…..our immediate issue in our fight against the present epidemic of racial, industrial, and political persecutions in our country.”
 As founding chair of the NCDPP, in May Dreiser had signed its open letter to Alabama Governor Meeks Miller calling for a retrial.

I believe that light may come upon this Scottsboro case only by considering it from the point of view of the Negro question in the large. The Negroes, whom I do not believe to be an inferior race,
 were viciously enslaved through outside instigation during the early days of this country. The United States as a whole, particularly the North, felt that holding and driving these humans was not in keeping with advanced standards of freedom, opportunity, and decent living. A tremendous sympathy and humanity welled up to the American Negro! Later, and as a result of the Civil War, the country tried to force this attitude upon the South. Unfortunately, attitudes not in accord with custom or mood are forced upon any people with difficulty. For that reason, the South changed little from the pre-Civil war slave standards under which they were brought up and to which they were accustomed. The drastic old slave codes of the 1830’s were, after emancipation, remodelled in only a minor way. Though the Constitution gave Negroes the right to vote, this was early evaded by clauses denying this privilege to all except those whose grandfathers had voted before the Civil War. Since illiteracy has always been great, if not complete, among dominated Negroes, the voting requirement that persons must read and write has deprived hundred of thousands. Private coercion as well put down almost every small privilege permitted at law.


These harsh statutes, and the vicious subjection of the Negro who has always been inhumanly exploited in the South, endure until this hour. And yet, I wonder if today it is not more a matter of custom rather than of real angry thought or feeling.
 We are all so prone to continue a custom or habit long after the reason for it has been forgotten. At present, Negro tenants are held to the land by scores of brutal laws, and law enforcement tactics furthering forced labor and peonage. Even the industrial Negro, at his first concern for his own welfare, is treated with violence. Because of its common training, the mass, united and strong, as well as the intellectuals who sit above and direct it, hold to the conviction that the Negro race is intended by Nature or God or something to be an underprivileged one.


Yet these enormous class gulfs provoke a psychology terrific in its possibilities for cruelty and evil, and in its turn this becomes the very rock-bed of mob rule and mob horror. But why? Our Negro Americans did not come here. They were forced here. And since coming, have worked and worked well and peaceably. As I see them, they are the least destructive and actually the most law-abiding of all our mixed peoples. 


And yet, the entire sociological background of the South today remains against them, and has a direct bearing on this Scottsboro case. The severe law, for instance, inflicting the death penalty for rape, is, in itself, a commentary on what I mean. It is so definitely aimed at the Negro male, and so very lenient to his white equivalent, who miscegenates without serious opposition.
 But mixing the blood of a white man with that of a black woman is certainly as bad as mixing the blood of a black man with that of a white woman. The difference is that of tweedledee and tweedledum. But is the white man hanged for rape? Or do white mobs gather together to see that he is hanged? Yet this latest alleged black outrage has excited the minds of the people of the whole region adjacent to Scottsboro. The psychology of the South concerning white girls, reported alone with colored men, as they were in this case, leaves no doubt of rape to those who see the imminence of rape in the mere proximity of the two races. Black is black and white is white, and the one shall be the slave of the other. During the trials of these nine Negro boys in Scottsboro,
 for instance, people so fiercely believed rape had been committed, and so wanted this vicious so-called justice, founded on their prejudice, that hooting and yelling and rejoicing and applauding not only followed the verdict of death, but this outcome of one trial was being uproariously cheered while the jury for another of these boys was behind closed doors deciding as to their verdict. But is it not obvious that these 10,000 people in the yard outside the courthouse, tumultuous in their mob-unity, and with bands of music blaring forth their conception of what was fair and necessary, made the trials of the remaining Negro defendants only slightly above a lynching in the ordinary sense of the word? 


The entire trial, as I see it, its brevity and fierceness, showed all too plainly the underlying class viciousness of the South. I now consider that these Negro lads were convicted more on prejudice than on the evidence brought against them by the State. For one thing, a number of points were made as to who was colored and who was not. Instead of trying them as human beings, they were tried as black men.
 The testimony which caused eight of them to receive the death sentence, was that of Ruby Bates and Victoria Price, whom they were supposed to have raped.
 Neither of these girls made any charges until confronted by excited townspeople – and apparently forced by officials. A doctor testified that although on the day of the alleged rape at the first examination they were calm, at the second one, and by the time they had been pumped and cross-questioned insistently, they were greatly unnerved. I believe that this came from being forced to say what was not so, or what the two girls could not agree upon. Then, too, what little intercourse occurred, especially with Victoria Price (all somewhat indefinite as to time), was not of such a nature as to cause either of the girls any bodily wounds at all – only a few little bruises. Victoria Price testified that she didn’t scream, and that she delayed getting off the train until she wanted to.
 


Furthermore, as I learn, these two girls are reputed to be lacking in moral discretion.
 From reading their testimony, I know that they are ignorant, and the older one hard-boiled and racy. The fact that these girls were in overalls and alone on a freight train, made the very nature of their situation provocative. Ruby Bates testified that white boys were on the train to Chattanooga the day before the alleged crime, and also when she and Victoria returned the next afternoon, white fellows hopped a car in the same city. As she said on the witness stand, Victoria Price, one of the alleged raped girls, had seen two of the Negroes previously, in her home town of Huntsville.


The only evidence of the force necessary to make intercourse actual rape, brought out by the State, was a gun or two which were in the Negro crowd,
 but had not been fired, also one or two so-called and supposedly drawn knives, although apparently no more than jack knives. Yet Victoria was likewise carrying a knife!


With evidence so sketchy and contradictory, and with the whole case so hastily prepared and presented, and, above all, with the rule of the mob over the jury, I believe that a change of venue should now be granted; the trial moved entirely away from this frantic spirit of opposition by the people.


Further, though, my interest is not only in a more sound-minded trial for these boys, but more particularly for the general broadening and humanizing of the universal treatment and condition of the Negroes, especially in the South. For up to now, this general attitude continues to practically effect an indirect form of enslavement, and because of the ruthlessness of this class difference, incites prejudice to the point where scores of cases, like this Scottsboro affair, happen, and hundreds of actual lynchings result. Yet such violent exploitation and hatred and prejudice can only provoke, not lessen, crime on both sides. Besides, by now, this Negro-lynching idea has become not only an age-old national menace, but almost an unthinking custom in the South which must be averted and cured by understanding and humaneness, not mob or judicial murder.
  

QUESTIONS ON THE SCOTTSBORO SPEECH

1. What exactly is Dreiser protesting about? (is it racial bullying, the behaviour of white Southerners, corruption of the legal system, what?)

2.  To whom or what is Dreiser appealing on behalf of the Scottsboro boys?

3. What changes in terminology and attitude are apparent in comparison with ‘Nigger Jeff’?

Week 11

‘The Girl in the Coffin’

Dreiser wrote this play in 1913 for the growing ‘little theater’ movement, after he had visited the mill-towns of Pennsylvania where several very hard-fought strikes were taking place. It dramatises a contrast between the attitudes of two labour leaders during a strike. Magnet, grief-stricken and angry at the death of his daughter, wants to be left alone to grieve and find out who ‘wrong’d’ her, while Ferguson tries to persuade him to play his part in keeping the strike solid. Typically, Dreiser sets up this opposition between the personal and the political only to complicate it – in Ferguson’s climactic – and ultimately persuasive speech, he describes his own political career as a by-product of his personal history (his relationships with his mother and other women.) And this suggests a further ‘problem’ in the play, which seems to relegate women to the level of a corpse in the background, even if that corpse occupies a central place in the hearts and minds of male characters, for whom personal affection gets in the way of their wider social responsibilities. 

Moreover, in paying with her life for her sexual and intellectual freedom, the figure of Mary Magnet seems on the surface to have more in common with Crane’s Maggie than with Carrie Meeber. Or does she?
It is also worth thinking about the way that Dreiser portrays ethnic difference here, especially in the comments over trying to keep both Italian and Irish workers solid during the strike.

Make notes on these topics and on anything else that interests you in the play, and, after a brief historical introduction from me, we should have a free-ranging discussion in class.

The text of The Girl in the Coffin is given in the Appendix.

Week 12 
Conclusions and Review: Dreiser, America and Europe
In our final meeting we will review the themes and running of the module, and spend time preparing for the exam.

In order to give this a sharp focus, we will begin with a 1938 speech in which Dreiser appealed on behalf of the victims of the Spanish Civil War, and consider how as an appeal on behalf of strangers it can be related to his fiction going back to Sister Carrie. This will form a fitting end to our enquiries, as it concerns Dreiser’s impressions of not an American city, but a Spanish one: Barcelona. Using this, we can reflect on what aspects of the urban scene might be thought of as specifically American, and what of a more universal nature…
PREPARATION
Familiarise yourself with a brief summary of the Spanish Civil War (1936-39).

Don’t spend too long on this but make sure you find out why it started, who the opposing sides were, and what its international significance was.

Please prepare answers to the following questions.

1. What similarities and differences are there between Dreiser’s depiction of his observation of the streets of Barcelona here, and the depiction of the streets of New York in ‘Curious Shifts of the Poor’ and Sister Carrie? 
2. What different strategies does Dreiser use to try to persuade his audience to help aid the Spanish people?
3. Note any other aspects of the speech which seem consistent with his previous work that you have studied.
Barcelona – July 1938

Address at a Benefit Dinner for American Relief for Spain, organized by the League of American Writers, Hotel St. Moritz, New York, 15 September 1938.

In July 1938 Dreiser briefly visited Spain, at the time in the middle of a civil war between the democratically elected socialist, communist and anarchist government, and nationalist fascist forces. Dreiser observed the damage inflicted by Nationalist, Italian, and German bombers and met with political leaders. On his return to the USA, Dreiser tried to persuade President Franklin Roosevelt to authorise relief for the Spanish people, to be split equally between areas controlled by Republicans and Nationalists. At Roosevelt’s suggestion, Dreiser set about turning popular opinion in favour of sending aid, and to this end he addressed a benefit dinner under the auspices of the League of American Writers. 


In Spain, for me at least, everything was remarkably interesting – down to the last details of living. I suppose this is partly true because we are all interested in how war affects people. But war makes its own atmosphere – a sort of feeling in the air, which arrives almost instantly after you cross the border from France to Spain. In the car with me were a photographer, entering to make pictures of the fighting, a government chauffeur
, my guide, and others. All we strangers confessed to experiencing this feeling at once. It was a sense of impending danger – some dreadful thing that might, yet might not, occur. 


Spain is beautiful. In the north as one leaves France it is mountainous and pastoral, with small farms, herds, and shepherds, little towns, donkey carts, and the eternal peasantry. Everyone there seemed to be going about his business as usual. But, in Spain, I was deeply impressed with the danger of air-raids, and the infectious sense of fear which follows such a probability. 


In France, for instance, the flight of birds of any kind conveyed no suggestion of anything save poetry – birds flying over a river, or singing, or making a picture in the sky. But here in Spain, once you were in it, even the sight of a blackbird or a crow flying over a field, suggested – what? Did you not know? All soon mentioned this – that that was the way the war planes might come into view from anywhere at any moment – flying, like birds.


Entering Spain we drove through town after town – hamlets and villages with plenty of evidence of what already had been in this line – the broken and shell-spattered walls of houses, the heaps of ruins here and there, the closed shops and stores. We drove through one little town where one end of the street seemed to me to have been crushed to nothing. But, it was another place, quite a large town called Gerona
, that interested me most. Here there was a very large central square surrounded by the shops and restaurants of the town. I suppose, in ordinary times, the Spaniards sit out in this square, afternoon and evening, for there are many benches and chairs and trees. But, at the time we entered, a large trench had been dug down the middle. A bomb shelter was in the process of making, to which the people could hurry once a warning siren sounded. These sirens sound about five minutes before the bombers actually arrive. Warning of the coming of war planes is phoned into towns and cities by the farmer and outlying residents over whose regions they pass. The raids are sometimes short, sometimes long, depending on the objectives. One raid or a series of raids on Barcelona continued for three days, the war planes leaving and returning almost hourly.
 During that time nearly 1500 people were killed, and many, many buildings in different parts of the city were destroyed. The week before I arrived thirty people were killed. 


These bombings frighten some people, make others resigned, and still others defiant  and hateful – and of course, there are many dead and wounded after each raid, many houses, shops, factories and so on blown up – much fruitless and profitless damage done. The hotel in which I stayed had its kitchen partially wrecked before I arrived. 


But, of course, it is not only in bombings that the effect of the war is seen. There is by now the terror of starvation, homelessness, of being cold in winter, of being helpless to maintain life in almost any way, for this prolonged conflict has exhausted many of their original resources. At the time I was there people did not have much to eat, mostly vegetables, for all I could see. No meat, no sugar, no butter, no milk. For most, no good clothing.


As for Barcelona, I was amazed by the really great beauty of that city. It was built principally since 1900, and it is or was, despite its relatively small size – 900,000 – one of the fine cities of the world. Most of the buildings are new. There are offices and apartment houses most originally and pleasingly designed. There are many very beautiful old houses. Some old palaces.  A very beautiful city hall. And all arranged in such a mixture, and with such distinction, that I wish some of the people responsible for the messes we call our cities, could see. Although we boast of our towers and plumbing and our facilities and conveniences, I have never seen a better combination of art and convenience than Barcelona presents. It has charm and the added grace of being beside the sea. And before this present war it had a number of great docks which permitted the entry and departure of many large vessels, and for it to hold the very important commercial position it did hold. So you can imagine how doubly destructive it was to have this city bombed. 


A great power plant which supplied the people with light and power and transportation was wrecked. That means no light, no trolley cars, no elevators. Also, in places, the streets have been torn up, buildings shattered, windows broken, and so on. In addition, in order to provide some protection to the masses, there have been dug under the streets some five miles of serpentine subways. This compulsory physical defacing of something so rare and lovely as that city is really enraging 


But, relatively speaking, the wreck of the city is nothing compared to what has happened to the life of the inhabitants all over Loyalist Spain. Their railways and highways bombed, their ports blockaded, and their trade and food ships sunk, their businessness of course, have been ruined. Therefore, by now, the people are mostly too poor to buy. They cannot even buy the things they would have to sell. There are few shops. Most factories are closed. There are few if any new clothes, no automobiles beyond those needed by the officials of the army, government, doctors, hospitals, police, and so on; no supplies, none of the things which seem essential here. You simply cannot get anything. In the early morning, and again early in the afternoon, you can see the poor people, the women and children, old men, and very young boys, going out, solemn, distrait and yet dignified, to the country. They carry bags and baskets. Their purpose is to buy directly from the farmers or peasants what they cannot buy in the city – food or a little wood with which to build a fire. And, in the evening, about five o’clock, you will see them coming back with perhaps a head of cabbage or two heads of lettuce; perhaps a few sticks of wood, for there is little fuel now, no coal, or gas. And then, later in the evening, in the poorer quarters, you will see them cooking their things over little fires build in the old style charcoal burners, but now resting on their balconies or in the doorways. Some of these people, particularly the older ones, looked so forlorn and downcast, especially where a part of their old homes had been blown to pieces and they were living, cooking, sleeping in what was left. 


As for the one-time better-to-do people, the former middle class, (the truly rich having long since fled,) they did not seem to me to be so much better off. To be sure, their cooking was done inside – they did not sit ruefully in the ruined doorways; but wherever you saw them you saw people looking as though they were straining to make ends meet. I saw individuals who reminded me of one-time clerks, storekeepers, minor officials, teachers, professors, and so on – their wives and children. Their clothes looked to me as though they had endured all they could in the way of face-saving wear. Such thin coats or trousers, such old hats, in so many instances! Mostly, none! And such worn shoes! But bustling about as though things were not quite as bad as they obviously were. And on foot, almost always, since of course taxis and street-cars or buses have long since gone the way of war.


I had been put up at one of the two principal hotels, the Ritz, and even there, as I can testify, was nothing except the outer details of a once prosperous life. That is, there was still the original furniture, hangings, some towels – but no good sheets. All cotton cloth has been commandeered for the hospitals and the army. The one-time very pretentious dining room was still serviced by waiters in long black coat-tails and white shirts – but there was no soap, none in all Loyalist Spain, so I heard, other than in the hospitals or at the front, or the institutions that cared for the wounded and children. Already an epidemic of skin diseases was feared. I myself caught the itch while I was there. But don’t worry I have since recovered. 


By the way, everything about the Ritz was a contradiction in terms. For instance, the marvelous silver tray on which one miserable bun and a cup of black juice called coffee was served! And the beautiful elevators which did not run! And the palatial lobbies, designed for gaiety and show but now filled with the hustle and bustle of newspapermen and the superficial buzz of worried officials and foreign observers! These last, together with writers, playwrights, artists and what not from different countries, plus officers and some aviators on leave for a day or two, seemed to me contribute the only feeling of ease, if not security, to be found in the whole city. For they could truly come and go as they chose – bombing permitting – but not the others. But, just the same, the natives, real, suffering citizens, contributed the real color, of course. Incidentally, I want to say I had no trouble, in their hotels, in picking up news – all I really wanted, from both sides of the fighting lines – both as to Franco’s
 world and that of the Loyalists. And I did.


But here in Barcelona, as I noticed, almost no-one, outside of those in hospitals, the army and so on, has any meat. All the meat goes to the soldiers. Instead of meat, the Spaniards use a kind of gourd which tastes like meat fat. They broil this as we do meat, and then cover it with seasonings and vegetables and so make a tasty dish. However, the bread is very obscure as to origin. One does not ask what it is made of. And as for butter, pastry, wine, beer or even sparkling water? No. Supplies of these had run out as I entered. Nor are there any cigarettes. They are luxuries. In short, it is a long story of scarcity, of deprivation, of helplessness. And for an appalling number, of starvation, and the prospect of disease and death. 


For in all Loyalist Spain there are now about twelve million people. In Franco’s realm another twelve million. Of these, in the Loyalist realm, three and one half million are refugees, people without anything at all. And among these, there are about half a million children. Because of this number and with most of the physically able men in the army, and the number of those who cannot support themselves constantly increasing, only much suffering can result. And these people cannot improve their conditions, for nearly all the materials to work with – cotton, iron, coal, wood, chemicals, and so on, are now lacking.


The need for aid from without, immediate aid, if a great disaster is not to befall Loyalist as well as Rebel Spain is necessary. For although you may not know it, neither Mr. Hitler nor Mr. Mussolini appears to have agreed to finance fully a real rebellion in Spain. What appears to have happened is that one or both of the gentlemen said to Franco some two years ago – “See here. We’re willing to finance you to a good start in Spain. That is, we’ll get you in there with an army and supplies for say five or six months at the most. After that, if what you say is true, that you can conquer Spain in seven or eight months at the least, you ought to be able to live on the country, make your conquered citizens do the rest.” And so he has been trying to do. But, as everyone knows by now, things haven’t worked out quite right. There have been setbacks and defeats.


While I was in Barcelona, I went to the principal war hospital. This was one of the most beautifully designed and built hospitals that I have ever seen. It has plenty of light and air, and is so pleasing to look at that if getting well were merely a matter of charm, no-one would be sick there for very long. In fact, in the hospitals, if nowhere else, one more nearly approaches the ordinary standards of life, because all Loyalist Spain makes sacrifices for the sick and the armies. I talked with one of the surgeons and he told me how the hospital was run, how the soldiers were brought here from the front line hospitals, if they had a chance for life; how taken care of.  


Afterward, in this hospital, as I could see, the soldiers and sick prisoners – for there were many of them – did have fairly adequate supplies! But so difficult to get! And running out so fast! For ordinary people there is almost no medicine. All the ordinary metals and chemicals are used for the army and the very sick people in the hospitals. The same with bandages, and medical supplies in general. It was emphasized to me over and over by the people in charge, that compared with the need, their supplies were insignificant.


In the face of all this deprivation and suffering, and the array of threats and fears for the present and the future, the fear, for instance, of bombing, of starving, of having nothing in the future, of losing one’s family, of not being able to provide for one’s children – all fears which harass and threaten these people constantly – their attitude is one of the most heartening and cheering facts with regard to people anywhere, under any conditions, that I have ever seen. This suffering, instead of developing a defeated mood, appears to me to have brought out something strong, something not to be beaten down. The whole time I was in Barcelona, although the condition of the people was as I have said, and worse, not one single person approached me to beg! Consider that and the almost whimpering throngs which we have in our large cities. In spite of the long record of cruelties alleged to have been inflicted by Spaniards on others, I cannot but respect the way in which they stand up under cruelties inflicted on them. The Spaniard, to me at least, now seems to have a kind of proud dignity and reserve, something which humiliation and poverty cannot erase. It is handsome. It is respectable. In their rags they are proud and maybe cold. And they fight. And they do not quit. Why do I admire that? Why do you? If you do? As for myself, I don’t know why, but I do like to see men stand up under injustice and defy the world. To die defying, if need be. To me it is swell!


The third day I was in Barcelona I got an invitation from the Loyalist chiefs to come and dine with them. You must know that, practically, there are two Loyalist governments in Spain, since it has been cut in two by the Rebel army.
 But in Barcelona are Azaña, the president, del Vayo, the minister of State, and Negrin, prime minister and minister of war, in short, most, if not all, of the original democratic government which functioned prior to the war.
 In the late afternoon I went to del Vayo’s office and we sat and talked about various affairs. He is a stocky, elderly man, earnest and I am sure, sincere. The office is in a new and well-equipped building, quite handsome. And all about were posted plenty of soldiers, going here and there, standing on guard, and so on. Mr. del Vayo is a civilian. Later we went to Mr. Negrin’s house for dinner and had a long talk.


Both del Vayo and Negrin told me a great deal about conditions before the war and what they were trying to do for Spain now. Del Vayo said that the main objective of his government, before the war, was to modernize Spain, to bring it the latest inventions, good roads, machinery, to introduce education and so on. As everyone knows, the government which existed before that was, if not opposed to innovations of any sort, at least too torpid and corrupt to try to help Spain. Azaña and del Vayo and Negrin are not politicians such as one finds in most places. They are much more the type of professional man, or professor. Negrin was and still is, I suppose, a doctor. Now, although they are quite polished and diplomatic, you can sense very easily the sincere and disinterested attitude which intellectual people often have toward politics. They told me that, so deeply was the cause of the war embedded in the hearts of the Spaniards that, if they, the heads of the State, should now decide to surrender and give up the fight, the people, they thought, would object and choose new leaders. More, that people of so much courage deserved to win – to have the kind of government they liked. And to illustrate this, they told the story of how, in planning the recent push across the Ebro toward Valencia, they were both so discouraged to think that they would have to enter on another battle or campaign, really, without the necessary equipment which such heroic fighters deserved.
 They knew positively at the time they planned the offensive, they said, that Franco had 521 planes. And in the same sector, they had only three. However, they figured, that with as many as 25 or 30 planes they could at least make a showing that would give the impression, to their own troops, that they were not without planes. And so they did their best to try to persuade several foreign powers to supply them with sufficient equipment to enter on this contest. But they could get no help. And so, Mr. del Vayo decided, the only thing to do was to tell his soldiers what the situation was. At that time the soldiers were already deployed along the north bank of the Ebro and their natural assumption was, that, as in all previous battles, they would be reinforced by planes. Del Vayo told me that he spent several sleepless nights considering this problem. Should the men be deceived – left uninformed as to the truth of their predicament? He decided no - and finally, in the afternoon preceding the attack, he went to the front and collected the officers and men and told them exactly what the situation was – that they would not be supported by planes. And he left it to them, as to whether or not they could or would fight in such circumstances. “Their response,” he said, “amazed me. To a man they agreed that they should fight anyhow. They would fight the aeroplanes with rifles and machine guns. It is a brave and wonderful people we have behind us,” he said to me.  


Negrin and del Vayo are emotionally deeply concerned over the prospect of increased suffering. They said that since they cannot and will not give up, that the war will not be ended before another year or year and a half, whatever the outcome. Accordingly, they have this terrible problem of feeding and clothing people who cannot help themselves. 


One thing that impressed me tremendously about del Vayo and Negrin was the faith they have in the Loyalist Spaniards. Negrin, who is quite a good writer, has written many of the addresses and appeals which are not only printed and distributed but quoted in posters plastered on the walls and fences of Loyalist Spain. Here is one:

Spaniards! We are fighting with full regard to the will of the nation. We are fighting to insure the independence of Spain. Be of good heart. The right of our magnificent Spanish heritage has come down to us from men who have sought the good and the freedom of our people. Fight on! Sacrifice! We are not failing. We will win and Spain will be one great free people!


In the face of their many difficulties and lacks, this kind of thing seems to me – well –beautiful.


However, both del Vayo and Negrin went on to tell me more about the ideals of their Loyalist government. One thing which struck me was the fact that they are not against Catholics or religious freedom. But they do want the right to establish a school system which is free of all denominational bias. Nor do they want a government run by any religious group. They would like to have something like what we have over here, where no religious group is supposed to have control. I think there is a lot of difference and propaganda aroused on this ground, and that people who are religious criticize the Loyalists falsely when they say they are anti-religious.
 One interesting thing, to me at least, is to compare the Loyalist point of view toward religion with the Rebel. Franco, I learned, for instance, is planning to have a completely Catholic school system and ideology. God, as interpreted by the Catholic Church is to rule Spain. But, in addition and more than that a complete Catholic direction of affairs. He says he does not want Fascism, Hitler Fascism, that is. But from that, I gather, that the Catholics are thinking of what Hitler did and is doing to the Catholics in Germany. So the whole thing is still curious, if not plain. For, in Paris at the International Peace Conference which I attended in July, and which was called to oppose fascism, there were a great number of priests came from France, Rebel Spain, Belgium, and so on, to protest against Hitler. But, when some other delegates wanted to protest against Mussolini and Franco, they threatened to leave the meeting. To off-set this, the anti-Francoites had got a Spanish peasant woman, know as La Pasionaria
, who has been very important in arousing the peasants of Loyalist Spain to that cause, to attend the meeting. But the chief sponsors of this international peace meeting, Messrs. Paul-Boncour
 and Lord Cecil
, together with various attending pro Franco delegates, would not have her. They denied her admission to the platform. But I can tell you, it all but broke up the meeting! And not only that, but although she was barred there, she did speak later at a meeting over which I presided, of the International Association of Writers for the Defense of Culture.


Again, in Barcelona, there are three thousand priests and five thousand nuns, so I was told, being supported by the Loyalists, living on and eating of what they had. Because of that, I asked del Vayo and Negrin why they didn’t send these priests and nuns to the other side, and ask Franco to support them; but they said that that would be looked on as a black outrage against religion! It would do the Loyalists great harm. Yet, as I pointed out, to imprison and starve Loyalists on the Rebel side was looked upon as quite all right.


Quite right, they said, but still it would to more harm than good, although both most strongly feel, as they said, that denominational religions ought to stay out of the government. And I myself cannot see what the Catholics have to lose under the Loyalists except their real-estate and their wish to rule. Besides, after all, as a religious organization, are they supposed to be so very much interested in real-estate? I hope not! I pray not!


Del Vayo and Negrin both told me that they had had some aid from Russia and from other governments in a less overt way, but not enough to make any decisive difference. In fact, that they had been terribly disappointed by the shift in attitude exhibited by England and France since the beginning of the war. France has had 50 million pesetas in gold, sent there for safe-keeping, by the Loyalist Government. But do you think the Loyalists can get it? It seems that recently the Loyalists wanted to use some of the money they thought they had in France for the purchase of supplies. But when Franco heard about it, he threatened to hold the French government responsible for the money, in case he won. All the same, the money does belong to the de facto government which is Loyalist. The French told the Loyalists to sue in the French courts for the money and such a suit was begun. But of course, their case will never be decided until after the war is over and then it will go to the de facto government, which may be Franco’s.


But long ago both Negrin and del Vayo were forced as they said, not only to convince themselves that no help was coming from anybody, but to tell their people so, and thereafter to rely on themselves for food, for arms and for money. This meant rationing in the strictest sense, because otherwise they could not have endured. But it has also brought about the social picture I have described. Loyalist Spain, for all of its courage and fighting ability, is on the edge of famine – famine this winter. Get that! And it must have help! But from where? Who is to provide it? It is true that already there are various agencies at work. But not enough. England has given ten thousand pounds to one agency. The labor unions in England are being asked to raise one million pounds – five million dollars. But will they? Both del Vayo and Negrin told me that if real help – that is large scale help could be secured from anywhere they would be willing to see it impartially distributed by some non-Spanish committee, not only fifty-fifty between Loyalist and Rebel Spain, but fifty-fifty between Catholic and non-Catholic on both sides. In other words, they were willing and anxious to feed all starving Spaniards in all Spain which I think is fair enough. But how? By whom? Has this group here any suggestion to make? Can the American people – Catholic, Protestant, Jew, Gentile, White, Black, be interested? I wonder.


There is one final point I wish to make in connection with this Spanish situation and with ourselves here tonight, and here it is. It used to be that people laughed at the Methodist Wednesday Culture and Missionary Society as it gathered to pack barrels of food or tracts for the poor heathen in darkest Africa, or India, or China. Some of our writers used to poke fun at what they described as the American heathen trying to uplift the foreign heathen, the point being that we Americans were not “spiritually”  justified in these goings on. And it is true that these American societies, as we all know, flourished in the midst of poverty, oppression, corruption, cruelty and so on, amidst conditions which might have been selected by those very societies, had they had mentality enough, for their religious and moral attention. But instead, and stupidly enough, as I see it they insisted on looking outward instead of inward, across the seas, because looking across the seas was easier and more glamorous, the while they remained blind to conditions at home.


But are not we today, just as apt, for one reason and another to neglect to look at the beams in our own eyes here, while we concentrate on the motes in Europe? Which is not to say that the Spaniards are not to have help. They must have help and if we, or people like us, don’t give it to them, no-one will, and they will starve or perish in some frightful way.


But, when we give it to them, don’t let it be with any of that smug glow that suggests that such conditions can never come here, or are not made here. This country is, to wars and international affairs, something like the arctic is to weather conditions. It is a world weather-maker and is becoming increasingly so. Over here is concentrated power, money and ability. And we cannot say to ourselves any longer that we are not responsible for what happens as a result of our policies, no matter how innocuous and righteous they may look.


Mussolini said the other day that the United States handed out sermons with one hand and arms with the other. And I think that is true. As long as we continue to have trade and banking and financial relations which, whatever our justification, whatever ancient right we appeal to, have the effect of continuing in power governments and policies which we wholeheartedly disapprove of, and which openly threaten to bring about the war we so much dread, we cannot take the position of innocent and harmless people. I refer to the idea of shipping arms to Germany, or Italy. Or war materials. Or chemicals of any kind, anywhere. We may say, what is wrong with trading with a country at peace? It is perfectly legal, is it not? But – what do you suppose anyone buys guns, or chemicals or war materials for? The implication is so clear. Of course, it is about forty years too late to say this. But still here it is. And what about it? 

ASSESSMENTS AND RESOURCES

There are two assessments.

Assessment 1 

A 2000 word essay (50% of module mark), due by 3:30 on Tuesday 24 March (week 7.)
Questions:
1. To what extent do any TWO novels present the city as a site of uncertainty, and what resolutions of this uncertainty do they offer? (Answer with respect to any two of Ragged Dick, Maggie, and Sister Carrie.)

2. In what ways might Crane and Dreiser be considered as responding to the anxieties and the prescriptions of Roosevelt’s ‘Character and Success’? 
3. Evaluate Ragged Dick and Sister Carrie as guides to success in urban society.
4. How far do any TWO of the following depict looking and performing as determining identity in the American city? (‘The Midnight Platoon,’ Ragged Dick, Maggie, and Sister Carrie.) 

5. What social ills and what means of ameliorating them are suggested by any TWO of the following: Ragged Dick, Maggie, ‘Character and Success,’ and Sister Carrie?
6. ‘The [shop] window smashes the illusion that there is a meaningful distinction in modern society between illusion and reality, fact and fantasy, fake and genuine images of self.’(Rachel Bowlby) Discuss with respect to any TWO of Ragged Dick, Maggie, and Sister Carrie.

7. A question of your own devising, agreed in advance with JD.

References must conform to the English Style Sheet (available from the Faculty Office or on the Learning Network). Inadequately referenced work will receive a mark of 0% and be returned so that references can be supplied and the essay resubmitted for a maximum of 40%.
Assessment 2

An examination in the assessment weeks (50%). Further details and suggestions for revision will be distributed in week 12’s meeting. 
GUIDANCE ON MARKING CRITERIA

Work will be marked in accordance with the Aims and Objectives of the Module (set out in the Introduction to the Module, above) and the English Programme Grade Descriptors which can be found on the English Homepage on the Learning Network.
RETURN OF WORK

Marked essays will be available for collection by Friday 8 May (week 9).
Second Marking:

A sample of assignments from every module are selected for second marking. These will include all assignments given a Fail mark (39 and under), and after Year 1 all Firsts (70+) and borderline marks (40, 49, 50, 59, 60, 69) and some examples of other marks. 

The purpose of this process is to ensure fairness and consistency among the different markers in the subject team. Second markers may make minor adjustments, and in such cases the second mark will stand. More significant alterations are usually only made after discussion and agreement with the first marker.

A further sample of work is sent to the External Examiner each year. The External Examiner has the right to alter marks (in practice this has been rare). As this may happen at the end of the academic year all marks on assignments should be considered provisional until after the Exam Board at the end of the academic year. Students are then sent transcripts of their confirmed module marks.

Requesting an assignment to be marked again:

Where any assignment has only been marked once students can request that the piece is marked again. The normal situation for this to occur is if the student considers the mark too low. The assignment will then be marked by a second tutor, and, if a change is deemed appropriate, this tutor’s mark will replace the initial mark. Please note: this second mark will stand if it is lower as well as if it is higher than the initial mark.

Where an assignment has already been second marked as part of the sampling process then there is no right to request it is marked again.

Any student considering a request for second marking is advised to first ask for a tutorial with the initial marker wherever possible. The reason for the mark given may become clearer at such a tutorial. However, the right to request that an assignment is marked again remains whether or not a tutorial is attended.

For any advice on the process and its implications contact the Programme Director, Nick Rowe (TAB 106; Nick.Rowe@winchester.ac.uk).

To ask for an assignment to be marked again please submit it to the Faculty Office in St Edburga’s.

RESOURCES

SET TEXTS

The Norton Critical Editions present much very useful contextual and critical material. These are invaluable, especially for the essay assignment.

LEARNING NETWORK

An electronic version of this handbook (with colour images) is posted on the Learning Network, in the EL3511 module. 

Powerpoint versions of lectures will be posted on the Learning Network week by week. These will include relevant critical and primary material, and hot links to electronic resources.
You are strongly encouraged to log on frequently to the module on the LN to refresh your memory of previous weeks and access links to relevant material.

MORE ELECTRONIC RESOURCES

Dreiser is particularly well-served by electronic resources; Crane and Alger slightly less so.
The best and quickest ways to get up to speed with work on Dreiser and the city are via the literary encyclopedia and the ‘Marshall Field/Meeting Places’ essay on the City Sites website at http://artsweb.bham.ac.uk/citysites/. The innovative City Sites website has much relevant and dynamically presented material, especially in the essays on the Lower East Side (on Jacob Riis), the White City (on Chicago) as well as on Marshall Field (on Dreiser).
There are two reliable and interesting websites dedicated to Dreiser: 

The Dreiser Websource, hosted by the University of Pennsylvania Library, has a wealth of material, much drawn directly from their archive, including photos and even film of Dreiser and images of some of his letters. It also has some excellent introductory essays on Dreiser’s biography and critical reputation. This is a great resource which repays hours of browsing. You can use the critical essays to get up to speed quickly on Dreiser and his significance, and then there is plenty of archival material in which to immerse yourself.

http://www.library.upenn.edu/collections/rbm/dreiser/
Dreiser Online is newer and doesn’t have the same level of resource, but is enthusiastic and regularly updated

www.dreiseronline.com
As ever, useful introductions are provided by the literary encyclopaedia and dictionary at http://literarydictionary.com./
Among other material on the web, an essay linking Carrie with Madonna:

Nina Markov, ‘Reading and the Material Girl: Educating Sister Carrie,’ at
http://criticalsense.berkeley.edu/archive/spring2002/markov/1.htm
And of course J-Stor, Project Muse and the usual electronic search engines.

JOURNALS 

Dreiser Studies, Studies in American Naturalism, American Literature, Modern Fiction Studies, Prospects, American Quarterly, Journal of American Studies, etc.

INDICATIVE BIBLIOGRAPHY

See ‘Further Reading’ listed for specific weeks, especially week 6.

Much relevant material can be found by using ‘Dreiser’, ‘naturalism’, and ‘realism’  as part of a key work or subject search, and browsing the shelves between 813 and 818. This list indicates only material which is not so obvious.
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Module Evaluation Report 2007-08
Module: EL3511 Theodore Dreiser & the American City
Module Leader: Dr Jude Davies
Number of students: 16
Method of evaluation: Questionnaires and oral discussion in final meeting.
Responses: 11

1.
What areas (other than resources) were found most satisfactory?
Overall extremely positive. Much praise for the organisation, teaching, and resources, especially the module handbook. Thematically, students liked the integration of a diverse set of issues and approaches via the focus on a single author. 

Typical comments on Teaching:
‘I was given a great understanding of the material – it was great. Couldn’t have asked for a better class, subject or material.

‘Jude was very thorough in all aspects of the module. Presentations were very detailed, information more than adequate…one of my favourite classes here at Uni. and throughout my academic career.’
‘Good teaching, interesting subject matter. Lectures and slides very useful and informative. Manageable amount of reading.’
‘[Lecturer] made it clear that homework preparation was essential so that we can all benefit.’
Typical comments on Organisation:
‘Assessments well timed. First one before fyp.’
‘Course information was fantastic. I very much liked the booklet laying out all the information that was required.’
2. Were there any aspects of the module (other than resources) that could be improved?

Suggestion of a recap session in week 6.
3.
Resources
Teaching space was well equipped, comfortable and versatile.

Library holdings on Stephen Crane were improved.

‘There was a lot of good information in the library and in the module handbook.’
4.
Participation

Discussion reached a good level of sophistication. Some students felt that some others had not prepared for class properly and therefore did not participate fully in class discussion.
Last Year’s Action Plan

1. Ensure room has powerpoint and internet access, and is big enough for group.

2. Keep updating resources, especially on Stephen Crane.
3. Secure continued resourcing for the research that underpins the module’s popularity.
Action Plan 2008-9
1. Secure continued resourcing for the research that underpins the module’s popularity
2. Explore structuring more small group work in the seminars; recap session in week 6.
HHHH

� “Concerning Us All,” Delineator 72 no. 5, November 1908, 740.


� “Concerning Us All,” Delineator 73 no.1, January 1909, 69-70; 70.


� “The President Acts: Full Text of His Message to Congress in Relation to the Care of Dependent Children,” Delineator 73 no. 5, May 1909, 696.


� Theodore Dreiser, “Concerning Religious Charities,” typescript, UP Folder 11987, 1. 


� “Reflections,” Ev’ry Month 3, November 1896, 6.


� Ibid.


� Ibid.; “The Delineator Child-Rescue Campaign,” unsigned article, Delineator 72 no. 5, November 1908, 781-3; 781.


� Mabel Potter Daggett, “The Child Without a Home,” Delineator 70 no.3, October 1907, 505-510; Lydia Kingsmill Commander, “The Home Without a Child,” Delineator 70 no. 4 (November, 1907), 720-723, 830. 


� On Child Rescue as a program of Americanization see Julie Berebitsky, Like Our Very Own: Adoption and the Changing Nature of Motherhood, 1851-1950 (Lawrence: University Press of Kansas) 2000; Chapter 2. 


� Dreiser, quoted in F. O. Matthiessen, Theodore Dreiser. The American Men of Letters Series (New York: William Sloane Associates, 1951), 107.


� Dreiser draws upon Ida Husted Harper’s article “Woman’s Broom in Municipal Housekeeping,” that immediately followed this editorial in the Delineator. Under this facetious title – the image of the woman with the broom, and women’s abilities as municipal housekeepers, were clichés of Progressive feminist rhetoric -  Harper highlighted “the entrance of women into public life” and presented patriarchy as a proven obstacle to municipal reform:  


This [the frustration of reform by the male camaraderie of business and political leaders] is what the women come up against continually in their efforts for practical improvement in municipal affairs. They did not realize the situation when they were only theorizing about the needs of the community and using their much-lauded “indirect influence.” This was all-sufficient for the sewing-circle and the Ibsen society, but when these evolved into civic clubs and legislative committees, and great bodies of women organized for a vital purpose constantly found themselves confronted by the unyielding stone wall of a city council or a State legislature, they began to look for a ladder. Long before another decade has passed, these large associations of women will unite in one strong, determined, uncompromising demand for suffrage, and then the biggest monopoly in this country to-day – the masculine voting trust – will see its finish. (Ida Husted Harper, “Woman’s Broom in Municipal Housekeeping,” The Delineator 73 no. 2, February 1909, 213-16; 214.)


� Caroline Bartlett Crane (1858-1935) had successfully campaigned for the reform of slaughterhouse hygiene in Kalamazoo, was engaged in reforming meatpacking regulation in Michigan, and would become a nationally renowned activist for public health and women’s suffrage. Bartlett Crane’s reputation as “America’s housekeeper,” and her appeal to the middle-class women’s clubs, to the social gospel and to the emergent sociology, epitomized the Progressive reform movement with which Dreiser identified the Delineator.. She was the subject of Mabel Potter Daggett’s “One Woman’s Civic Service,” (The Delineator 73 no. 6, June 1909, 767-8), and taken up as an exemplary figure in Dreiser’s editorial for that month, under the subtitle, “You Might Do It, Too.”    


� TD, Letter dated June 1931 addressed “Dear Friend,” ts, 1p. (UP F4378.)


� Revised to “…whom I believe to be a promising race with a future” in Negro Anthology, 271.


� “…and that this custom is being utilized for ulterior purposes.” Added in Negro Anthology, 271.


� “or something” cut from Negro Anthology text, 271.


� “without opposition” in Negro Anthology, 272.


� Haywood Patterson (1913-52), Clarence Norris (1912-89), Charles Weems (1911-?), Andy Wright (1911-?), Ozie or Ossie Powell (1916-?), Olen Montgomery (1914-?), Eugene Williams (1918-?), Willie Roberson (1915-?), and Roy Wright (1918-59).


� This sentence was inserted into the published text.


� Ruby Bates (1915-76) and Victoria Price (1911-82), poor white millworkers from Huntsville, Alabama, whose accusations led to the case. Bates would recant her testimony during the second trial of Heywood Patterson in 1933, and joined the ILD campaign to free the boys, while Price maintained the truth of the charges until her death.


� Revised in Negro Anthology, 272 to “The evidence of intercourse was of such nature that it could have occurred two or three days prior to the alleged crime; besides, there was almost no evidence even of this nature regarding Victoria Price, who testified that she didn’t scream, and that she delayed getting off the train until she wanted to.” 


� Revised in Negro Anthology, 272 to “Furthermore, these two girls, from affidavits gathered by the new defense, are lacking in moral discretion.”


� Revised in Negro Anthology, 272 to “The only evidence of the force necessary to make intercourse actual rape was that of the two girls for the State, and denied by the defense for the boys, a gun or two which were supposed to be in the Negro crowd…”


� After a successful appeal to the US Supreme Court in 1932, Haywood Patterson and Clarence Norris were retried in nearby Decatur, and reconvicted. These convictions were themselves overturned in February 1935 by the US Supreme Court, ruling that Alabama’s practice of excluding African Americans from jury rolls was unconstitutional. In a further round of retrials in 1936-7, the Scottsboro boys were convicted again.


� The published version closes “…but almost a legitimate practice in the South which must be averted and stopped. But at present, understanding and even humaneness? No, mob and judicial murder!”


� Dreiser had been invited by the Republican government of Spain, in the hope that he would exercise some influence in favor of sending aid once he returned to the USA. 


� Gerona, in Spanish Girona, situated in the Catalũnya region of north-eastern Spain.


� Barcelona, at the time the capital of Republican Spain, had been subject to bombing raids by Nationalist, Italian, and German planes from December 1937. 


� General Francisco Franco (1892-1975) was the leader of the Nationalist forces, and after victory in 1939 became Dictator of Spain.


� At this point the following passage was cut: “Hence the problem – which is almost as much Rebel as Loyalist – certainly nearly so. So that if one or both are to be aided, it must be speedily from somewhere. No single ship is going to do it. I can tell you that. The problem is much larger.” (Ts A, 6.)


� Nationalist forces had fought their way to the eastern coast in May 1938, cutting off Catalũnya from the areas of central and southern Spain controlled by the Republicans.


� Manuel Azaña (1880-1940) had become President in May 1936, following the left coalition’s victory in elections held in February. Alvarez del Vayo (1891-1974), was Minister of State between 1936-37 and 1938-39, and Juan Negrin (1889-1956) had been Prime Minister since 17 May 1937. 


� The Battle of the Ebro, a counter-offensive undertaken between July and November 1938, proved to be a military disaster for the Republicans, largely because of their lack of air support. 


� Although the Republican government was generally anti-clerical, on 1 May 1938 Negrin had published a conciliatory “thirteen point” program which promised full civil and political rights, and freedom of religion. 


� Dolores Ibárurri (1895-1989), known as La Pasionaria (“the passionflower”), was a Communist Party deputy in the 1936 Spanish government, and became famous for her speeches rallying resistance to the Nationalists during the Civil War.


� Joseph Paul-Boncour (1873-1972), socialist politician and delegate to the League of Nations, who had been the French Secretary of State (Foreign Minister) until April 1938.


� Lord Robert Cecil (1864-1958), English Conservative statesman who was president of the League of Nations Union from 1923 to 1945. 


� Dreiser had described the furore over La Pasionaria less circumspectly in his address to the National Council of the League of American Writers on 24 August: “There was turmoil and uproar over the fact that the committee in charge of the International Peace Conference did not think that her presence was needed and that she ought not speak because[,] the argument was[,] that she did not have any intelligent comment to make on this thing, no data on fascism or liberalism, and that all she could do was to tell about the difficulties in Spain[,] and they did not think that was important so she didn’t get on the program, but because of all the commotion she caused the result was even better: they were ready to blow up the place and it really almost wrecked the evening meeting.” Address by Theodore Dreiser to the National Council of the League of American Writers, 24 August 1938, transcript, 14 pp., 2-3. UP F 13380. La Pasionaria subsequently addressed the 25 July meeting of the International Association of Writers for the Defense of Culture, chaired by Dreiser.


� The following text is marked for cutting here: “I would like to add here that both Negrin and del Vayo feel that conditions among the people in Rebel Spain are just as bad as they are among the people of Loyalist Spain, the population of both regions being the same. But all this brings up the problem of foreign aid.” (Ts A, 11.)


� The bulk of the Spanish government’s gold reserves had been sent abroad, to France and the USSR, when the Civil War broke out in 1936. When the pacifist Daladier succeeded Blum as French premier in 1938, the money there was effectively frozen. On 6 July 1938 the French Court of Appeal rejected a claim from the Spanish government for the return of gold valued at around 37 million dollars. It was eventually claimed by the Franco dictatorship in the 1950s.
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