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Name: ____________________________________ 
 

Reading the Progressives: An Examination of Primary Sources 
 
 
Passage #1 – The New York Times – Saturday, July 8, 1871  
 
 
 Who are responsible for these frauds?  First, Mayor HALL and Controller CONNOLLY, who pass upon 
these claims and sign checks for their payment-knowing them to be fraudulent.  Second, WILLIAM M. 
TWEED and PETER B. SWEENY, who pocket their share of the proceeds-knowing it to be fraudulently 
obtained.  Third, JAMES H. INGERSOLL, JOSEPH B. YOUNG, Clerk to the Board of Supervisors, and 
STEPHEN C. LYNES, Jr., the present County Auditor whose agency in these matters is as palpable as it is 
shameful… 
 These men are in the position of a gang of burglars, who, having stolen all your silver-ware and 
jewelry and placed them under lock and key, turn round and challenge you to identify your property.  In the 
case of the ordinary burglars, you could summon the Courts to your assistance, arrest the thieves, break 
open the locks and get a sight of your stolen goods.  But the Tammany Ring are a law unto themselves; they 
are the Government; they control the machinery of justice, and own a large share of the Judges.  Hence 
they defy your efforts to detect their villainy, and laugh at the idea of restitution.  But, notwishstanding all 
these drawbacks and difficulties, the TIMES has succeeded in exposing many frauds upon the City 
Treasury, and has furnished better vouchers for its bills of indictment the Controller CONNOLLY has 
furnished for the bills he has drawn on our tax-payers.  We apprehend that no one will complain of a lack of 
facts and specifications in the article to which we now call the reader’s attention… 
 

1. Summarize the main idea of the text. 
 
 
 
 

2. What details support that main idea? 
 
 
 
 

3. Who worked to expose the problem described in the passage? 
 
 
 
 

4. What was / should have been done to solve the problem? 
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Passage #2 – The Bitter Cry of the Children –1906 – John Spargo 
 

In the sweatshops and, more particularly, the poorly paid home industries, the kindergartens are 
robbed to provide baby slaves.  I am perfectly well aware that many persons will smile incredulously at the 
thought of infants, from three to five years old, working. “What can such little babies do?” they ask.  Well, 
take the case of little Anetta Fachini, for example.  The work she was doing when I saw her, wrapping paper 
around pieces of ware, was very similar to the play of better-favored children . . . . She was compelled, 
however, to do it from early morning till late at night and even denied the right to sleep. . . . Go into the 
nursery and watch the rich man’s four-year-old child, seated upon the rug, sorting many-colored beads and 
fascinated by the occupation for half an hour or so.  That is play – good and wholesome for the child. . . . 
But go into the dim tenement . . . another four-year-old child is sorting beads, but not in play.  Her eyes do 
not sparkle with childish glee. . . . With tragic seriousness she picks out the beads and lays them before her 
mother, who is a slipper-beader – that is, she sews the beaded designs upon ladies’ fancy slippers.  She 
works from morn till night, and all the while the child is seated by her side, straining her little eyes in the 
dim light, sorting beads or stringing them on pieces of thread. 
 In the “Help Wanted” columns of the morning papers, advertisements frequently appear such as the 
following, taken from one of the leading New York dailies . 
 WANTED – Beaders on slippers; good pay; steady home work . . . . 

What can four-year-old babies do? A hundred things, when they are driven to it.  “They are pulling 
basting threads so that you and I may wear cheap garments; they are arranging the petals of artificial 
flowers; they are sorting beads; they are pasting boxes. . .”  
 
 

1. Summarize the main idea of the text. 
 
 
 
 
 

2. What details support that main idea? 
 
 
 
 
 

3. Who worked to expose the problem described in the passage? 
 
 
 
 
 

4. What was / should have been done to solve the problem? 
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Passage # 3 – The sweating System of Chicago – 1892 – Florence Kelley 
 
 Every tenement-house shop is ruinous to the health of the employees.  Basement shops are damp, 
and entail rheumatism. They never afford proper accommodations for the pressers, the fumes of whose 
gasoline stoves and charcoal heaters mingle with the mouldy smell of the walls and the stuffiness always 
found where a number of the very poor are crowded together.  The light in basement shops is bad, and they 
are colder in winter and hotter in summer than workrooms in ordinary factories. 
 Attic shops are hot in summer, and usually foul by reason of the presence of closets to which the 
water does not rise. . . . 
 A typical example is the experience of a cloakmaker who began work at his machine in this ward at 
the age of fourteen years, and was found, after twenty years of temperate life and faithful work, living in a 
rear basement, with four of his children apparently dying of pneumonia, at the close of a winter during 
which they had had, for weeks together, no food but bread and water, and had been four days without bread 
. . . the father . . . was too feeble to be of value to any sweater [someone who ran a sweatshop], and was 
constantly told that he was not worth the room he took up.  A place being found for him in charge of an 
elevator, he could not stand; and two competent physicians, after a careful examination, agreed that he was 
suffering from old age.  Twenty years at a machine had made him an old man at thirty-four.  During these 
twenty years his earnings had ranged from $260 to $300 per annum [per year]. 
 
 
 

1. Summarize the main idea of the text. 
 
 
 
 
 

2. What details support that main idea? 
 
 
 
 
 

3. Who worked to expose the problem described in the passage? 
 
 
 
 
 

4. What was / should have been done to solve the problem? 
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Reading #4 – The Jungle – 1906 – Upton Sinclair 
 

Jurgis learned a few things about the great and only Durham canned goods, which had become a 
national institution.  They were regular alchemists at Durham’s; they advertised a mushroom – catsup, and 
the men who made it did not know what a mushroom looked like.  They advertised “potted chicken,”. . . . 
Perhaps they had a secret process for making chickens chemically – who knows? said Jurgis’ friend; the 
things that went into the mixture were tripe, and the fat of pork, and beef suet, and hearts of beef, and 
finally the waste ends of veal, when they had any.  They put these up in several prices; but the contents of 
the cans all came out of the same hopper . . . . “De-vyled” ham was made out of the waste ends of smoked 
beef that were too small to be sliced by the machines; and also tripe, dyed with chemicals so that it would 
not show white; and trimmings of hams and corned beef; and potatoes, skins and all; and finally the hard 
cartilaginous gullets of beef, after the tongues had been cut out.  All this ingenious mixture was ground up 
and flavored with spices to make it taste like something.  Anybody who could invent a new imitation had 
been sure of a fortune from old Durham . . . .  

There were the men in the pickle rooms . . . scarce a one of these that had not some spot of horror 
on his person.  Let a man so much as scrape his finger pushing a truck in the pickle rooms, and he might 
have a sore that would put him out of the world; all joints in his fingers might be eaten by the acid, one by 
one.  Of the butchers and floorsmen, the beef-boners and trimmers, and all those who used knives, you could 
scarcely find a person who had the use of his thumb; time and time again the base of it had been slashed, till 
it was a mere lump of flesh against which the man pressed the knife to hold it.  The hands of these men 
would be criss – crossed with cuts, until you could no longer pretend to count them or to trace them.  They 
would have no nails, - they had worn them off pulling hides; their knuckles were swollen so that their 
fingers spread out like a fan. . . . 

There was never the least attention 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 glycerin, 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.   
 

1. Summarize the main idea of the text. 
 
 
 

2. What details support that main idea? 
 

3. Who worked to expose the problem described in the passage? 
 
 

4. What was / should have been done to solve the problem? 
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Reading #5 – How the Other Half Lives – 1890 – Jacob Riis 
 
 

A little fellow who seemed clad in but a single rag was among the flotsam and jetsam stranded at 
Police Headquarters one day last summer. No one knew where he came from or where he belonged. The boy 
himself knew as little about it as anybody, and was the least anxious to have light shed on the subject after 
he had spent a night in the matron’s nursery. The discovery that beds were provided for boys to sleep in 
there, and that he could have “a whole egg” and three slices of bread for breakfast put him on the best of 
terms with the world in general, and he decided that Headquarters was “a bully place.” He sang “McGinty” 
all through, with Tenth Avenue variations, for the police, and then settled down to the serious business of 
giving an account of himself. The examination went on after this fashion: 

“Where do you go to church, my boy?” 
“We don’t have no clothes to go to church.” And indeed his appearance, as he was, in the door of any 

New York church would have caused a sensation. 
“Well, where do you go to school, then?” 
“I don’t go to school,” with a snort of contempt. 
“Where do you buy your bread?” 
“We don’t buy no bread; we buy beer,” said the boy, and it was eventually the saloon that led the 

police as a landmark to his “home.” It was worthy of the boy.  As he had said, his only bed was a heap of 
dirty straw on the floor, his daily diet a crust in the morning, nothing else.   
 

1. Summarize the main idea of the text. 
 
 
 
 

2. What details support that main idea? 
 
 
 
 

3. Who worked to expose the problem described in the passage? 
 
 
 
 

4. What was / should have been done to solve the problem? 
 


