Welcome to the Federal Music Project.

During the Depression the Music Project was used to employ people in different jobs such as concerts, music classes, musical festivals, orchestras, etc.  Many people visited these music performances to get their mind off their troubles.  Your assignment is to create a song that could be performed at a concert during the Depression.  Your song should be one with a positive message, displaying American strength and patriotism—a song that gives hope and brings a smile to people’s faces.  Everyone in the group needs to work on and perform the song to receive pay and keep their employment.  Remember that your pay for this job comes in the form of a grade so work hard and your grade will not starve.

Welcome to the Federal Writer’s Project.

During the Depression the Writer’s Project was used to compile local histories, oral histories, children’s books, etc.  Your assignment is to create a children’s book.  Your book should be one with a positive message, displaying American strength and patriotism-- a book that gives hope to children suffering from the effects of the Depression.  Everyone in the group needs to work on the project to receive pay and keep their employment.  Remember that your pay for this job comes in the form of a grade so work hard and your grade will not starve.  

Welcome to the Federal Historians Project.

Your assignment is to interview another member of your group about the best day of their childhood. Consequently everyone in the group should not only interview, but also be interviewed. Each interview should be submitted and fill at least on page. The person being interviewed must be asked at least 6 questions. Keep the information school appropriate, use good probing questions, and listen to your interviewee. Remember that your pay for this job comes in the form of a grade so work hard and your grade will not starve.

Welcome to the Federal Theater Project. (See play below)
Your assignment is to practice and perform a play (teacher selected) in front of the class. Everyone needs to be involved in the play and work together. We look forward to the entertainment. Remember that your pay for this job comes in the form of a grade so work hard and your grade will not starve.

Welcome to the Federal Art Project.

Your assignment is to create a mural (paper provided). Use any form of markers, colored pencils, crayons, etc. that you would like. This mural should show strong people- displaying the strength of America- as well as instill hope in those who see it. Be sure to budget your time wisely and work together as a team to complete this task. Everyone in the group needs to work on the project to receive pay and keep their employment. Remember that your pay for this job comes in the form of a grade so work hard and your grade will not starve.

Welcome to the Civilian Conservation Corps.

You are here because you are young men and women in need of employment. The CCC was involved in repairing, reforesting, and beautifying the United States. This was not fun work, but it was paid employment. You are responsible for beautifying the classroom. To complete this job you need to clean the desks, straighten up the books and bookshelves, clean up all of the trash, and do any other projects that will make the room cleaner and more beautiful. The room should look immaculate when you have completed your task. Remember that your pay for this job comes in the form of a grade so work hard and your grade will not starve. 

Matt Foley: Motivational Speaker 
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Matt Foley 

[ open on a family's front living room, everyone seated on opposite couches ]

Dad: Brian? Stacy? Your mother, Ellen, and I are so glad you decided to join us for this Family Communication session.

Stacy: So, what's up? You guys getting divorced, or something?

Mom: No. We just wanted the family to talk as a group.

Brian: Okay. Well, let's get it started.

Mom: Okay. Well, Stacy, Brian.. your father, Ted, and I are a little bit concerned. Cecilia, the cleaning lady, was in the family room, and she found a bag of pot.

Stacy: [ anxious ] She didn't smoke it, did she?

Mom: No! She didn't smoke it.

Dad: Now, we're not here to "come down on you" I mean, that's not what we're about, okay?

Mom: We're just concerned that pot could lead to other things.

Dad: Crack. Ice. Boom. Pow.

Mom: Well, we know you don't want to hear this from us.

Dad: Sure! I mean we're your parents! Who wants to hear this stuff from their parents, huh?

Mom: Your father and I came up with a brilliant idea to give you kids some direction - a motivational speaker.

Dad: Yeah. One of those guys who speaks to big groups at high schools and churches.

Stacy: You mean, to come to the house?

Mom: Yeah.

[ the kids get up to leave ]

Dad: Hey, come on, you guys. This set me back a few bucks. Okay, his name is Matt Foley. Now, he's been down in the basement drinking coffee for about the last four hours, and he should be all ready to go. I'll call him up. [ opens the basement door ] Matt, we're ready for you! [ turns to the kids ] His speech is called "Go For It!" Now, he's used to big groups, so make him feel like there's a crowd here. [ calls down the basement again ] Matt! Come on up, buddy!

Matt Foley: [ runs up the stairs, bouncing back and forth as he talks ] Alright, how's everybody? Good! Good! Good! Now, as your father probably told you, my name is Matt Foley, and I am a Motivational Speaker! Now, let's get started by me giving you a little bit of a scenario of what my life is all about! First off, I am 35 years old.. I am divorced.. and I live in a van down by the river! Now, you kids are probably saying to yourself, "Now, I'm gonna go out, and I'm gonna get the world by the tail, and wrap it around and put it in my pocket!!" Well, I'm here to tell you that you're probably gonna find out, as you go out there, that you're not gonna amount to Jack Squat!!" You're gonna end up eating a steady diet of government cheese, and living in a van down by the river! Now, young man, what do you want to do with your life?

Brian: [ nervous ] I.. actually, Matt.. I kinda wanna be a writer..

Matt Foley: We-e-e-elll.. la-de-freakin'-da! We've got ourselves a writer here! [ jumps across the room ] Hey, Dad, I can't see real good.. [ lifts his glasses off and on his face ] ..is that Bill Shakespeare over there?

Dad: Well, actually, Matt.. Ellen and I have encouraged Brian in his writing.

Matt Foley: Dad, I wish you could just shut your big yapper! [ stumbles back across the room ] Now, I wonder.. Brian, from what I've heard, you're using your paper, not for writing, but for rolling doobies!! You're gonna be doing a lot of doobie-rolling when you're living in a van down by the river! [ turns to Stacy ] Young lady, what do you want to do with your life?!

Stacy: [ sarcastic ] I want to live in a van down by the river.

Matt Foley: Well, you'll have plenty of time to live in a van down by the river when you're.. [ tries to be   clever ] ..living in a van down by the river! Now, you kids are probably asking yourself, "Hey, Matt, how can we get back on the right track?!" Well, as I see it, there is only one solution! And that is for me to get my gear, move it on into here, 'cause I'm gonna bunk with you, buddy! We're gonna be buddies! We're gonna be pals! [ picks Brian up ] We're gonna wrassle around! [ puts Brian down ] Ol' Matt's gonna be your shadow! [ motions] Here's Matt, here's you! There's Matt, there's you! [ trips and falls flat on the coffee table, sending it crashing to the floor ] Whoops-a-daisy! [ stands up ] We're gonna have to clean that up later! Me and my buddies! My pals! My amigos! I'm gonna go get my gear! [ heads for the door ]

Brian: [ runs after Matt ] Wait, Matt! You don't have to go!

Stacy: [ runs behind Brian ] Yeah, you don't have to do that! We'll never smoke pot again!

Dad: Uh, Matt, thanks for all you've done!

Matt Foley: I don't give a rat's behind, 'cause I'm moving in! I'm sick and tired of living in a van down by the river!
[ as Matt steps outside to grab his gear, Dad quickly locks the front door ]

Dad: [ frightened ] Is the back door locked?

Mom: [ petrified ] Yes!

Stacy: We love you, Dad!

Dad: I love you, too!

[ fade out on family group hug ] 

