Study Guide 
Bulliet chapter 21

The Industrial Revolution

1. The Nemesis

2. Industrial Revolution

3. Child labor

4. Wages slavery

5. Political Revolutions (U.S., France)

6. Rule of law

7. Uneven distribution of wealth and power

8. Inalienable rights and Thomas Jefferson

9. Revolution and cotton

10. Slavery and the Industrial Revolution
11. Haitian Revolution

12. Touissant L’Ouverture

13. Nat Turner (1831)

14. Agricultural revolution (enclosure)

15. Sharecropping, peonage and tenancy

16. Britain’s advantages: technological innovation, large merchant marine, large navy, unified internal market, financial and insurance institutions, patent system, colonies

17. British imperialism

18. American imperialism

19. Technological revolution: (1) mass production through the division of labor, (2) new machines and mechanization, (3) a great increase in the supply of iron, (4) the steam engine and the changes it made possible in industry and transportation, (5) the electric telegraph

20. Josiah Wedgewoods pottery factory (mid 18th c.)

21. New England mill system

22. Transportation revolution

23. Communications revolution

24. Pollution and immiseration (exploitation, slums, disease)

25. Working conditions 
26. Child labor (p. 473)

27. Business cycle, labor conflicts and transformation of entire regions into industrial landscapes

28. Urbanization: e.g., London, Berlin, Paris, Chicago

29. Immigration / emigration (e.g., U.S. and Ireland)

30. Sinead O’Connor’s “Famine”

31. Proletarianization (de-skilling)

32. Social polarization

33. Cult of domesticity

34. Laissez Faire and Adam Smith

35. State as handmaiden

36. Positivism

37. Utopian Socialism (e.g., Robert Owen)

38. Karl Marx

39. Russian empire
40. Ottoman empire
41. Crimean War

SINEAD O'CONNOR LYRICS
Famine

OK, I want to talk about Ireland 
Specifically I want to talk about the "famine" 
About the fact that there never really was one 
There was no "famine" 
See Irish people were only allowed to eat potatoes 
All of the other food 
Meat fish vegetables 
Were shipped out of the country under armed guard 
To England while the Irish people starved 
And then on the middle of all this 
They gave us money not to teach our children Irish 
And so we lost our history 
And this is what I think is still hurting me 
See we're like a child that's been battered 
Has to drive itself out of it's head because it's frightened 
Still feels all the painful feelings 
But they lose contact with the memory 
And this leads to massive self-destruction 
alcoholism, drug adiction 
All desperate attempts at running 
And in it's worst form 
Becomes actual killing 
And if there ever is gonna be healing 
There has to be remembering 
And then grieving 
So that there then can be forgiving 
There has to be knowledge and understanding 
All the lonely people 
where do they all come from 
An American army regulation Says you mustn't kill more than 10% of a nation 
'Cos to do so causes permanent "psychological damage" 
It's not permanent but they didn't know that 
Anyway during the supposed "famine" 
We lost a lot more than 10% of our nation 
Through deaths on land or on ships of emigration 
But what finally broke us was not starvation 
but it's use in the controlling of our education 
Schools go on about "Black 47" 
On and on about "The terrible famine" 
But what they don't say is in truth 
There really never was one 
(Excuse me) 
All the lonely people 
(I'm sorry, excuse me) 
Where do they all come from 
(that I can tell you in one word) 
All the lonely people 
where do they all belong 
So let's take a look shall we 
The highest statistics of child abuse in the EEC 
And we say we're a Christian country 
But we've lost contact with our history 
See we used to worship God as a mother 
We're sufferin from post traumatic stress disorder 
Look at all our old men in the pubs 
Look at all our young people on drugs 
We used to worship God as a mother 
Now look at what we're doing to each other 
We've even made killers of ourselves 
The most child-like trusting people in the Universe 
And this is what's wrong with us 
Our history books the parent figures lied to us 
I see the Irish 
As a race like a child 
That got itself basned in the face 
And if there ever is gonna be healing 
There has to be remembering 
And then grieving 
So that there then can be forgiving 
There has to be knowledge and understanding 
All the lonely people 
Where do they all come from 
All the lonely people 
Where do they all come from 


