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The idea that laziness is the primary sin and the accompanying doctrine of the strenuous life are very
prevalent in America, and we cannot escape the fact that America is an amazingly prosperous country.

@But neither can we escape the fact that society there is in such a condition that all its best

contemporary writers are satirists. Curiously enough, most of the great American writers have not

hesitated to praise idleness, and it has often been their faculty for doing nothing and praising themselves

for doing it, that has been their salvation. Thus, Thoreau, without his capacity for idling and doing

nothing more than appreciate the Milky Way, would be a cold prig; and Whitman, robbed of his habit of
lounging round with his hands in his pockets and his innocent delight in this pastime, would be merely a
large-sized ass. @Any fool can be fussy and rid himself of energy all over the place, but a man has to have
something in him before he can settle down to do nothing. He must have reserves to draw upon, must be

able to plunge into strange slow rivers of dream and reverie, must be at heart a poet.




