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Chapter 11 – Section 2
Life During the Depression


Narrator: Dust on the rampage, dust that rides in the wind, that follows the storm, that spreads over increasing areas, that piles thicker and thicker adding to the woes of the west. Those behind closed doors and tight windows must inhale a daily quota of powdered dust, tidings from the outside world reach the farmer, but no matter what news he has received it cannot be as harrowing as the story he has to tell. Women and children fight their way through blinding dust to carry on their daily tasks. The patient uncomprehending victims of wind and shattered earth, whirling dust stings the nostrils of man and beast. Straw where there should have been wheat, emptiness where there was hope, and dust dribbles out of an empty hand into the wind. The early plainsmen built their houses of sod; some children thrive in them or could thrive if only the plains were green again. A few of these houses still remain threaded together by grassroots these were pioneer homes monuments to the courage of the first settlers.   
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