American Democracy in Word and Deed
MDUSD/UCB H-SSP

11th Grade Lesson: “World War II Homefront Diary” 
Developed by:  Margaret Ljepava (Clayton Valley High School), Sol Henik (Prospect High School), Brian Corbett (Clayton Valley High School), Karen Sundberg (Ygnacio Valley High School)
Teaching American History Grant Focus Question: 


How have the words and deeds of people and institutions shaped democracy in the U.S.?
Lesson Focus Question: 



How did the war affect the individual American at home?
Lesson Working Thesis: 



During World War II, Americans experienced fear and insecurity, an increased sense of national unity, and a changes to their daily routines.
Reading and Writing Strategy/ies:


· READING Strategy: 
· Passage level: Categorizing Evidence
· WRITING Strategy: Analytical Paragraph
Lesson Assessment:

At the end of the lesson students will be answering the focus question in an analytical paragraph.  This will be used to assess learning.
Suggested Amount of Time: 

Either one two-hour block period or two one-hour periods
Textbook:
Danzer, Gerald et al. The Americans: Reconstruction to the 21st Century. Evanston, Illinois: McDougal Littell Inc., 2006, Chapter 17   Section 4 pp. 590-595; also Chapter 17  Section 1 pp. 568 (last two paragraphs)
Primary Source Citation: 
Markham, Marsha C., Jonathan Boe and Susan Corey. Ed. The American Journey: United States History Through Letters and Diaries, Volume II. New York: Brandywine Press, 1997.
Context of the lesson in the unit (and its connection to American Democracy in Word and Deed): 
This lesson will take place within the World War II unit.  Students will already understand the 

global causes and early events of the war, as well as the factors leading to America’s entry 

into the war.  In looking at the diaries of Dorothy Blake, this lesson will allow students to see 

the war from the perspective of an ordinary American.  Dorothy’s journals detail how her life

changed despite being thousands of miles from the battlefronts.

Lesson Procedure: 
· Step One – Students will be expected to have read Chapter 17, Section 4 of the textbook either for homework or during the prior class period.
· Step Two – Possible starter question: “How would your life be different if you were limited to one tank of gas per month?”
· Have students share responses
· Step Three – Pass out both Dorothy Blake’s journal entries to students and the Categorizing Evidence worksheet.  Go over instructions for completing this worksheet and perhaps do the first entry together.
· Before starting activity spend a couple minutes discussing what the three categories mean.  Give some examples of each and be sure that students are on track with what fits in each category.
· After students have completed the chart, go over it with them as a class.  Some entries might fit into more than one category and some might be a stretch to fit neatly into any category.

· Step Four – Split students into six groups.  Teacher will go around to each group and assign to them a specific item that was rationed during World War II.  Examples include: milk, bacon, gasoline, toilet paper, heating oil, butter, meat.  They need to keep their item secret from all the other groups in the class.  Each group is to write and perform a skit that depicts what life would be like without the item that they have been assigned.  While performing the skit, they may not say the actual word (or any synonyms) for the item that they have been assigned.  It will be the goal of the audience to guess what item is missing in the skit.
· Step Five – When students are finished creating their short skit, have them return to their seats and pass out the Audience Organizer.  Call up groups to perform their skit in front of the class and, after performing, the class will try to guess which item is missing.  When the class correctly guesses the item, they can then fill out the organizer for that skit.
· Step Six – After all groups have performed, have students answer the focus question in the form of an analytical paragraph.

History-Social Science Content Standards:
11.7.5 – Discuss the constitutional issues and impact of events on the U.S. homefront, including the internment of Japanese Americans (e.g., Fred Korematsu v. United States of America) and the restrictions on German and Italian resident aliens; the response of the administration to Hitler’s atrocities against Jews and other groups; the roles of women in military production; ant the roles and growing political demands of African Americans.
Historical and Social Sciences Analysis Skills:
HI 1. Students show the connections, causal and otherwise, between particular historical events and larger social, economic, and political trends and developments.
Reading/Language Arts Content Standards:

http://www.cde.ca.gov/be/st/ss/documents/elastandards.doc
Dorothy Blake

Home Front Diary: World War II, 1942

Spanning the period from December 7, 1941, until December 1, 1942, is the diary of a woman faced with responsibilities and challenges as a result of the war. Her husband, Jim, was in Washington, D.C.; her son, Art, was in the Air Force; and her two daughters, whose husbands were in military service and shipped abroad, returned home with their infants.

The following excerpts reflect her patriotism and activities for the war effort, her fears and hopes for America and the safety of her family. They also provide a profile of life in New York during the early years of World War II.

February 24, 1942

If I had a dollar for every confidential, right-off-the-boat piece of information that comes my way these days I’d be a rich woman. The latest is that there is going to be a terrible shortage of toilet paper! Women were down at the market this morning buying every roll they could lay their hands on—some beautiful friendships went to pieces before my eyes…

March 2, 1942

I saw Art off on the train this morning and had the strangest experience. Some way, how I’ll never know, I managed to smile and wave and keep the tears down deep inside my heart. As the last car finally went around the bend my eyes simply spilled over and I stood there in the crowd too blinded to see anything…

March 24, 1942

Planes droning overhead tonight, as they have every night since war began, back and forth at regular intervals. I got up and looked out of the window and the sky was criss-crossed with beams of light. Every once in awhile the beams would catch the plane and I knew that on the records of the practice flight a score would be marked up. How long will it be practice for those boys and how soon reality? Down the hill and across the bay a few bright windows in homes—the rest in darkness; a dog barked on our hillside and the sound echoed, everything was so quiet. It’s hard to realize the war here in spite of the fact that Art is on his way into the middle of it, sons and husbands of other neighbors have gone, our whole lives are rearranged and different, our point of view changed, our plans for the future put aside for the duration…

March 27, 1942

Mrs. Ralph Waldo Emerson is coming into her own. She has been quoted over and over, in various uplifting essays and articles, for her thrifty rules of “Eat it up, wear it out, make it do,” and nobody paid attention. Now it’s fashionable and patriotic to be thrifty and I saw this same quotation, in letters half an inch high, on a poster down in the village.

April 4, 1942

…The general public seems to be divided into two classes—those who say it is ridiculous to even imagine the Germans will try to bomb us and those who are convinced they will. I belong to the “It’s coming, sure as fate” group. I can’t for the life of me see why they wouldn’t attempt to at least give us a nuisance raid to see how well we scare. But I don’t believe we’d scare worth a darn. Nothing makes the average, everyday American madder than to have some big bully try to push him around…

June 20, 1942

Canned currant juice this morning, without benefit of sugar, and I’ll make the jelly gradually as I can save up for it. I couldn’t see any sense in going down to the rationing board to ask for extra sugar for canning. From all the grapevine information I get there is going to be an extra supply later on anyway…

July 15, 1942

Took down my first can of fat for salvage today and was paid twelve cents for three pounds. A ten cent War stamp and two cents for the penny jar toward another. I hope I’ll get more expert at collecting the fat when I have more practice—certainly made a mess of it this time with two strainers, one table, a patch of floor, and the front of a brand clean apron as the casualties…

It was really funny to see and hear the women at the meat counter. Some of them had brought scrap fat in bags, some in glass jars, and one bride had hers neatly stored in an old perfume bottle. She showed it to me with great pride…

July 24, 1942

Letter from Art. It is full of Fighters, Divers, Scouts, and Interceptors. Full, too, of a pride that is fine. “Our bunch is swell! The Air Force is the most important branch of the service and the winning of the war depends on how we carry on. Went up at sunrise this morning and I felt as though I owned the world. Don’t worry—I’m having the time of my life!” I tell myself I won’t worry—but I can’t help thinking…

August 7, 1942

The water heater wouldn’t work because I had forgotten to order oil! The tank was completely empty. Learning to be the man of the house is going to take some intensive study on my part. I really felt terrible at being such a nit-wit but, for years and years, Jim has always attended to these things and you can’t make yourself over in a few months. Somebody once said, “Only the adaptable will survive”—so I guess this old dog will have to learn some new tricks. Stoking a furnace may be one of them, because the oil shortage is getting worse and worse…

August 26, 1942

Saw in the paper that there is a new organization—the Unknitters Club. They ravel out the pairs of sox that are made up of a size eight and size ten. They undo the sweaters that have an Army neck on a Navy sweater and ones that are suitable only for a man who has one arm six inches longer than the other. I just wonder if my one and only pair of Sea Boots landed in their laps? Goodness knows they looked queer enough to be worn by a penguin but I followed directions and trusted fate. Ever since then I’ve knitted scarfs—you can’t go far wrong on those. Jim insists mine are made for giraffes but I measure them on the floor and, according to the book, they are the specified length. Straight garter stitch, or an hour before bedtime, is better than counting sheep—far more soothing and monotonous.

October 12, 1942

If we ever have a real air raid I am sure that it will come when I am right in the middle of doing something. Tonight I was boiling eggs for tomorrow’s lunch and baking prune-filled cookies which are a tricky bit—but good. I heard sirens blowing but paid no attention because we have fire alarms nearly every day when somebody’s oil burner decides to on the rampage. I finally came to and decided it was a surprise blackout. Called upstairs to Sally and dutifully put out all the lights on the first floor. Then I sat in the quiet and waited. It was unusually still and I could hear the Wardens’ whistles clear across the bay. A voice shouted, close at hand, “Put out that light!” Queer, I thought, how long it takes some people to catch on. The shout came again. Then a banging on the door. Hosky gave a low growl and Jonesy wandered in and out between my feet as I groped my way to the front of the house. The Air Warden stood, as stern as justice of the Supreme Court.

“Put out your lights—there’s a glow from your kitchen windows.”

Those blamed eggs were boiling merrily away and the gas flame shining like a mild beacon. Funny how long it takes some people to catch on!

October 19, 1942

A card from Art this morning—I could hear Milton shouting up the hill before I could see the top of his hat—“Your boy’s landed safe and sound!”

“Where?” I shouted back and ran down the road toward him.

At last I had the card in my hand and could barely read it for the tears of relief that filled my eyes. It was mailed from this side but the message was, “Arrived safely. Love, Art.”

That was all, but it was enough—for now.

October 26, 1942

…Coffee is to be rationed to one cup a day for all persons over fifteen, or rather who were fifteen or over when registering for sugar rationing on May fourth and fifth last—which certainly includes me and Sally—and how we do love coffee!...

November 5, 1942

Our oil registration form, which I had mailed so carefully and according to instructions by my lord and master to the local Ration Board, came back by mail today with a letter saying it should be taken to the school where we registered for sugar…

November 11, 1942

Armistice Day and Sally and I sat reading the paper, with its encouraging news from the battle in Egypt, and listening to the speeches and ceremonies being held in so many places. There is renewed hope but little exultation or over-confidence. I believe all of us have, at last, realized that there is a long, hard road ahead through darkness and difficulty and each one, in his own way, must help. The whole pattern of our lives is changing and we have gradually learned to accept it from day to day and hour to hour until it is sometimes strange to try to think back to nine short months ago. Even so small a thing as watching the trains go over the trestle at night—the shades tightly drawn on every window and only a dim bar of light showing between the coaches. The signs in the cars read—“U.S. Army requires shades drawn sunset to sunrise.” And I have yet to see a single shade raised or to hear one passenger complain about it. It is only some of our nervous congressmen who fear for the breakdown of the morale of the people if more restrictions are imposed. The people themselves will take anything necessary. When you’ve given up your menfolks for the duration, and perhaps forever, nothing else seems of very great importance except doing your job to the best of your ability and clinging to an undying faith that kindness and decency and fairness to one another will and can and must be the law of life to survive. Otherwise, life itself is of no value.

November 15, 1942

Too much happening, and too fast, to keep track of time or events.  War has its tragedies and its comedies.  Perhaps tragedy is too strong a word to use for the passing and signing of the new draft bill for the eighteen- and nineteen-year-olds, but it is going to bring the war very close to so many families who have hoped and prayed for a little more time for their boys to grow up—or for the war to end before they were needed …

November 22, 1942

Gas ration to be cut to three gallons a week—coffee sales to be stopped for one week, starting next Sunday, and then rationed to one pound every five weeks—further cut in oil for heating is likely on Eastern seaboard—heavy cream to be taken off the market soon and butter rationed—meat rationing to start early in new year—few vegetables to be shipped and fewer still to be canned—no raisins or chocolate or olive oil or bacon—less of everything including trains and buses and cars and telephones. But more of neighborliness and family loyalties and appreciation for the beauty and freedom and worth of the country we have so long taken for granted.  We’re all in it together and we’ll all come out of it with colors flying—no matter how hard and long the way. This I do know with my heart and mind and faith.
Categorizing Evidence
Directions:  Read through the journal entries from Dorothy Blake.  For each entry, determine which of the following three categories it best fits: Changing Everyday Routines, Fear and Insecurity, or National Unity.  After choosing the category, write the key phrase from the entry that best demonstrates your category choice.  

	Date
	Category

Changing Everyday Routines, Fear and Insecurity, or National Unity
	Analysis

	February 24, 1942
	· Changing Everyday Routines

· Fear and Insecurity

· National Unity
	This fits best in the ___________________ category because…


	March 2, 1942
	· Changing Everyday Routines
· Fear and Insecurity

· National Unity
	

	March 24, 1942
	· Changing Everyday Routines

· Fear and Insecurity

· National Unity
	

	March 27, 1942
	· Changing Everyday Routines

· Fear and Insecurity
· National Unity
	

	April 4, 1942
	· Changing Everyday Routines

· Fear and Insecurity
· National Unity
	

	June 20, 1942
	· Changing Everyday Routines

· Fear and Insecurity
· National Unity
	

	July 15, 1942
	· Changing Everyday Routines

· Fear and Insecurity
· National Unity
	

	July 24, 1942
	· Changing Everyday Routines

· Fear and Insecurity
· National Unity
	

	August 7, 1942
	· Changing Everyday Routines

· Fear and Insecurity
· National Unity
	

	August 26, 1942
	· Changing Everyday Routines

· Fear and Insecurity
· National Unity
	

	October 12, 1942
	· Changing Everyday Routines

· Fear and Insecurity
· National Unity
	

	October 19, 1942
	· Changing Everyday Routines

· Fear and Insecurity
· National Unity
	

	October 26, 1942
	· Changing Everyday Routines

· Fear and Insecurity
· National Unity
	

	November 5, 1942
	· Changing Everyday Routines

· Fear and Insecurity
· National Unity
	

	November 11, 1942
	· Changing Everyday Routines

· Fear and Insecurity
· National Unity
	

	November 15, 1942
	· Changing Everyday Routines

· Fear and Insecurity
· National Unity
	

	November 22, 1942
	· Changing Everyday Routines

· Fear and Insecurity
· National Unity
	


Paragraph Question
Directions:  Answer the focus question below with a complete, well-written paragraph.
Focus Question:  How did the war affect the individual American at home? 

Home Front Diary Skits – Audience Organizer
Dorothy Blake

World War II, 1942

	Message
	Illustration
	Reflection

	Life without __________________


	
	If I were in this situation …

	Life without __________________

	
	If I were in this situation …

	Life without __________________


	
	If I were in this situation …

	Life without __________________


	
	If I were in this situation …

	Life without __________________


	
	If I were in this situation …

	Life without __________________


	
	If I were in this situation …

	Life without __________________


	
	If I were in this situation …

	Life without __________________


	
	If I were in this situation …


