Upton Sinclair was a muckraking author who wrote nearly 100 books during his lifetime. His most famous
work “The Jungle” helped expose the exposed unsanitary conditions of the U.S. meatpacking industry

Upton Sinclair’s “The Jungle”

Background: Upton Sinclair (1878-1968) was a famous twentieth century poet who often experimented with different genres. The Jungle, published
in 1906, exposed the harsh conditions of the meatpacking industry in Chicago and other similar industrial cities. Public pressure during the aftermath
of the book’s publication led to the passage of the Meat Inspection Act, which helps ensure that meat is packaged under sanitary conditions. As you
read the text, take notes on Sinclair's use of imagery and tone in describing the conditions of the meatpacking industry.

Excerpts from Chapter 14

With one member trimming beef in a cannery, and another working in a sausage factory, the family had a first-hand knowledge of the great
maijority of Packingtown swindles. For it was the custom, as they found, whenever meat was so spoiled that it could not be used for anything else,
either to can it or else to chop it up into sausage. With what had been told them by Jonas, who had worked in the pickle rooms, they could now
study the whole of the spoiled-meat industry on the inside, and read a new and grim meaning into that old Packingtown jest—that they use
everything of the pig except the squeal.

Jonas had told them how the meat that was taken out of pickle would often be found sour, and how they would rub it up with soda to
take away the smell, and sell it to be eaten on free-lunch counters; also of all the miracles of chemistry which they performed, giving to any sort of
meat, fresh or salted, whole or chopped, any color and any flavor and any odor they chose. In the pickling of hams they had an ingenious apparatus,
by which they saved time and increased the capacity of the plant—a machine consisting of a hollow needle attached to a pump; by plunging this
needle into the meat and working with his foot, a man could fill @ ham with pickle in a few seconds. And yet, in spite of this, there would be hams
found spoiled, some of them with an odor so bad that a man could hardly bear to be in the room with them. To pump into these the packers had a
second and much stronger pickle which destroyed the odor—a process known to the workers as "giving them thirty per cent." Also, after the hams
had been smoked, there would be found some that had gone to the bad. Formerly these had been sold as "Number Three Grade," but later on
some ingenious person had hit upon a new device, and now they would extract the bone, about which the bad part generally lay, and insert in the
hole a white-hot iron. After this invention there was no longer Number One, Two, and Three Grade—there was only Number One Grade. The
packers were always originating such schemes—they had what they called "boneless hams," which were all the odds and ends of pork stuffed into
casings; and "California hams," which were the shoulders, with big knuckle joints, and nearly all the meat cut out; and fancy "skinned hams," which
were made of the oldest hogs, whose skins were so heavy and coarse that no one would buy them—that is, until they had been cooked and chopped
fine and labeled "head cheese!"

It was only when the whole ham was spoiled that it came into the department of Elzbieta. Cut up by the two-thousand-revolutions- a-
minute flyers, and mixed with half a ton of other meat, no odor that ever was in a ham could make any difference. There was never the least
attention paid to what was cut up for sausage; there would come all the way back from Europe old sausage that had been rejected, and that was
moldy and white—it would be dosed with borax and glycerine, and dumped into the hoppers, and made over again for home consumption.

There would be meat that had tumbled out on the floor, in the dirt and sawdust, where the workers had tramped and spit uncounted
billions of consumption germs. There would be meat stored in great piles in rooms; and the water from leaky roofs would drip over it, and thousands
of rats would race about on it. It was too dark in these storage places to see well, but a man could run his hand over these piles of meat and sweep
off handfuls of the dried dung of rats. These rats were nuisances, and the packers would put poisoned bread out for them; they would die, and then
rats, bread, and meat would go into the hoppers together. This is no fairy story and no joke; the meat would be shoveled into carts, and the man
who did the shoveling would not trouble to lift out a rat even when he saw one— there were things that went into the sausage in comparison with
which a poisoned rat was a tidbit.

There was no place for the men to wash their hands before they ate their dinner, and so they made a practice of washing them in the
water that was to be ladled into the sausage. There were the butt-ends of smoked meat, and the scraps of corned beef, and all the odds and ends
of the waste of the plants, that would be dumped into old barrels in the cellar and left there. Under the system of rigid economy which the packers
enforced, there were some jobs that it only paid to do once in a long time, and among these was the cleaning out of the waste barrels. Every spring
they did it; and in the barrels would be dirt and rust and old nails and stale water—and cartload after cartload of it would be taken up and dumped
into the hoppers with fresh meat, and sent out to the public's breakfast. Some of it they would make into "smoked" sausage—but as the smoking
took time, and was therefore expensive, they would call upon their chemistry department, and preserve it with borax and color it with gelatine to
make it brown. All of their sausage came out of the same bowl, but when they came to wrap it they would stamp some of it "special," and for this
they would charge two cents more a pound.
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Lincoln Steffens has been considered one of the first muckrakers who helped
expose political corruption between American polifical & industry leaders

Lincoln Steffens’ “The Shame of the Cities”

Background: Lincoln Steffens was a journalist at the turn of the 20th century. As a muckraker he sought to illuminate the darker side of American
prosperity in the hope that attention would lead to reform. In his book The Shame of the Cities, Steffens compiled articles he'd written for McClure's
magazine on his investigations of American industrial cities. Below is an excerpt from the introduction to The Shame of the Cities. It illustrates the
conclusions Steffens came to about the toxic nature of the relationship between corruption in business and in politics.

There is hardly an office from United States Senator down to Alderman in any part of the country to which the business man has not been elected;
yet politics remains corrupt, government pretty bad, and the selfish citizen has to hold himself in readiness like the old volunteer firemen to rush
forth at any hour, in any weather, to prevent the fire; and he goes out sometimes and he puts out the fire (after the damage is done) and he goes
back to the shop sighing for the business man in politics. The business man has failed in politics as he has in citizenship. Why?

Because politics is business. That's what's the matter with it. That's what's the matter with everything,—art , literature, religion,
journalism, law, medicine,—they're all business, and all—as you see them. Make politics a sport, as they do in England, or a profession, as they
do in Germany, and we'll have—uwell, something else than we have now,—if we want it, which is another question. But don't try o reform politics
with the banker, the lawyer, and the dry-goods merchant, for these are business men and there are two great hindrances to their achievement of
reform: one is that they are different from, but no better than, the politicians; the other is that politics is not "their ling". There are exceptions both
ways. Many politicians have gone out into business and done well (Tammany ex-mayors, and nearly all the old bosses of Philadelphia are prominent
financiers in their cities), and business men have gone into politics and done well (Mark Hanna, for example). They haven't reformed their adopted
trades, however, though they have sometimes sharpened them most pointedly. The politician is a business man with a specialty. When a business
man of some other line learns the business of politics, he is a politician, and there is not much reform left in him. Consider the United States Senate,
and believe me.

The commercial spirit is the spirit of profit, not patriotism; of credit, not honor; of individual gain, not national prosperity; of trade and
dickering, not principle. "My business is sacred," says the business man in his heart. "Whatever prospers my business, is good; it must be. Whatever
hinders it, is wrong; it must be. A bribe is bad, that is, it is a bad thing to take; but it is not so bad to give one, not if it is necessary to my business."
"Business is business" is not a political sentiment, but our politician has caught it. He takes essentially the same view of the bribe, only he saves his
self respect by piling all his contempt upon the bribe-giver, and he has the great advantage of candor. "It is wrong, maybe," he says, "but if a rich
merchant can afford to do business with me for the sake of a convenience or to increase his already great wealth, | can afford, for the sake of a
living, to meet him half way. | make no pretensions to virtue, not even on Sunday." And as for giving bad government or good, how about the
merchant who gives bad goods or good goods, according to the demand?

But there is hope, not alone despair, in the commercialism of our politics. If our political leaders are to be always a lot of political
merchants, they will supply any demand we may create. All we have to do is to establish a steady demand for good government. The boss has us
split up into parties. To him parties are nothing but means to his corrupt ends. He "bolts" his party, but we must not; the bribe-giver changes his
party, from one election to another, from one county to another, from one city to another, but the honest voter must not. Why? Because if the honest
voter cared no more for his party than the politician and the grafter, then the honest vote would govern, and that would be bad—for graft. It is
idiotic, this devotion to a machine that is used to take our sovereignty from us. If we would leave parties to the politicians, and would vote not for
the party, not even for men, but for the city, and the State, and the nation, we should rule parties, and cities, and States, and nation. If we would
vote in mass on the more promising ticket, or, if the two are equally bad, would throw out the party that is in, and wait till the next election and
then throw out the other party that is in—then, | say, the commercial politician would feel a demand for good government and he would supply it.
That process would take a generation or more to complete, for the politicians now really do not know what good government is. But it has taken as
long to develop bad government, and the politicians know what that is. If it would not "go," they would offer something else, and, if the demand
were steady, they, being so commercial, would "deliver the goods."

But do the people want good government? Tammany says they don't. Are the people honest? Are the people better than Tammany? Are
they better than the merchant and the politician? Isn't our corrupt government, after all, representative?

President Roosevelt has been sneered at for going about the country preaching, as a cure for our American evils good conduct in the
individual, simple honesty, courage, and efficiency. "Platitudes!" the sophisticated say. Platitudes? If my observations have been true, the literal
adoption of Mr. Roosevelt's reform scheme would result in a revolution, more radical and terrible to existing institutions, from the Congress to the
Church, from the bank to the ward organization, than socialism or even than anarchy. Why, that would change all of us—not alone our neighbors,
not alone the grafters, but you and me.
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No, the contemned methods of our despised politics are the master methods of our braggart business, and the corruption that shocks us
in public affairs we practice ourselves in our private concerns. There is no essential difference between the pull that gets your wife into society or a
favorable review for your book, and that which gets heeler into office, a thief out of jail, and a rich man's son on the board of directors of a
corporation; none between the corruption of a labor union, a bank, and a political machine; none between a dummy director of a trust and the
caucus bound member of a legislature; none between a labor boss like Sam Parks, a boss of banks like John D. Rockefeller, a boss of railroads like
J. P. Morgan, and a political boss like Matthew S. Quay. The boss is not a political, he is an American institution, the product of a freed people that
have not the spirit to be free.

And it's all a moral weakness; a weakness right where we think we are strongest. Oh, we are good-on Sunday, and we are "fearfully
patriotic" on the Fourth of July. But the bribe we pay to the janitor to prefer our interests to the landlord's, is the little brother of the bribe passed
to the alderman to sell a city street, and the father of the air-brake stock assigned to the president of a railroad to have this life-saving invention
adopted on his road. And as for graft, railroad passes, saloon and bawdy house blackmail, and watered stock, all these belong to the same family.
We are pathetically proud of our democratic institutions and our republican form of government, of our grand Constitution and our just laws. We
are a free and sovereign people, we govern ourselves and the government is ours. But that is the point. We are responsible, not our leaders, since
we follow them. We let them divert our loyalty from the United States to some "party"; we let them boss the party and turn our municipal democracies
into autocracies and our republican nation into a plutocracy. We cheat our government and we let our leaders loot it, and we let them wheedle and
bribe our sovereignty from us. True, they pass for us strict laws, but we are content to let them pass also bad laws, giving away public property in
exchange; and our good, and often impossible, laws we allow to be used for oppression and blackmail. And what can we say? We break our own
laws and rob our own government, the lady at the customhouse, the lyncher with his rope, and the captain of industry with his bribe and his rebate.

The spirit of graft and of lawlessness is the American spirit. . ..

We Americans may have failed. We may be mercenary and selfish. Democracy with us may be impossible and corruption inevitable, but these
articles, if they have proved nothing else, have demonstrated beyond doubt that we can stand the truth that there is pride in the character of
American citizenship; and that this pride may be a power in the land. So this little volume, a record of shame and yet of self-respect, a disgraceful
confession, yet a declaration of honor, is dedicated, in all good faith, to the accused—to all the citizens of all the cities in the United States.

Source comes from: https://www-tc.pbs.org/wnet/historyofus/web10/features/source/docs/C05.pdf
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Document Analysis Activity

Upton Sinclair's “The Jungle” Analysis

i 50PTS ’

OBSERVE:

WHAT WERE THE MAIN IDEAS/THEMES
OF THE PIECE? (THIS BOX SHOULD
HAVE OBJECTIVE STATEMENTS ABOUT
WHAT IS IN THE PIECE, NOT WHAT
YOU PERSONALLY FEEL ABOUT THE
IDEAS IN THE SOURCE.)

QUOTES:

WHAT QUOTES DID YOU FIND TO
BE PARTICULARLY IMPORTANT OR
INTERESTING?

REFLECTION:

WHAT DO YOU THINK WAS MOST
COMPELLING OR INTERESTING ABOUT
THE SOURCE? WHY IS THIS SOURCE
IMPORTANT? WHAT CAN IT TELL US
ABOUT THE PERIOD? DO ANY OF ITS
IDEAS APPLY TO AMERICA TODAY?

QUESTIONS:
WHAT QUESTIONS DO YOU HAVE ABOUT
THE SOURCE OR THE TOPIC, GENERALLY?
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Lincoln Steffens’ “The Shame of the Cities”

OBSERVE:

WHAT WERE THE MAIN IDEAS/THEMES
OF THE PIECE? (THIS BOX SHOULD
HAVE OBJECTIVE STATEMENTS ABOUT
WHAT IS IN THE PIECE, NOT WHAT
YOU PERSONALLY FEEL ABOUT THE
IDEAS IN THE SOURCE.)

QUOTES:

WHAT QUOTES DID YOU FIND TO
BE PARTICULARLY IMPORTANT OR
INTERESTING?

REFLECTION:

WHAT DO YOU THINK WAS MOST
COMPELLING OR INTERESTING ABOUT
THE SOURCE? WHY IS THIS SOURCE
IMPORTANT? WHAT CAN IT TELL US
ABOUT THE PERIOD? DO ANY OF ITS
IDEAS APPLY TO AMERICA TODAY?

QUESTIONS:
WHAT QUESTIONS DO YOU HAVE ABOUT
THE SOURCE OR THE TOPIC, GENERALLY?

Table format taken from Crash-Course U.S. History, Unit 7, The Progressive Era, Student Handout



