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Econony

Wen | wote the follow ng pages, or rather the bulk of them I
lived alone, in the woods, a mle fromany neighbor, in a house
which | had built nyself, on the shore of \Wal den Pond, in Concord,
Massachusetts, and earned ny living by the labor of ny hands only.

I lived there two years and two months. At present | am a soj ourner
incivilized Iife again.

I should not obtrude ny affairs so nmuch on the notice of ny
readers if very particular inquiries had not been nmade by ny
townsnmen concerning nmy node of life, which sone woul d cal
i mpertinent, though they do not appear to me at all inpertinent,
but, considering the circunstances, very natural and pertinent.

Sone have asked what | got to eat; if |I did not feel |onesone; if I
was not afraid; and the like. Ohers have been curious to learn
what portion of ny income | devoted to charitabl e purposes; and
some, who have large fanmilies, how nany poor children | naintained.
I will therefore ask those of ny readers who feel no particul ar
interest in ne to pardon ne if | undertake to answer sonme of these
questions in this book. In nost books, the I, or first person, is
omitted; inthis it will be retained; that, in respect to egotism
is the min difference. W comonly do not renenber that it is,
after all, always the first person that is speaking. | should not
tal k so much about nyself if there were anybody el se whom | knew as
well. Unfortunately, I amconfined to this thene by the narrowness
of nmy experience. Mreover, |, on ny side, require of every witer,
first or last, a sinple and sincere account of his own |life, and not
merely what he has heard of other men's lives; sone such account as
he woul d send to his kindred froma distant land; for if he has
lived sincerely, it nmust have been in a distant land to nme. Perhaps

these pages are nore particularly addressed to poor students. As



for the rest of ny readers, they will accept such portions as apply
to them | trust that none will stretch the seams in putting on the
coat, for it may do good service to himwhomit fits.

I would fain say somet hing, not so nuch concerning the Chinese
and Sandwi ch | sl anders as you who read these pages, who are said to
live in New Engl and; sonething about your condition, especially your
outward condition or circunstances in this world, in this town, what
it is, whether it is necessary that it be as bad as it is, whether
it cannot be inproved as well as not. | have travelled a good dea
in Concord; and everywhere, in shops, and offices, and fields, the
i nhabi tants have appeared to me to be doi ng penance in a thousand
remar kabl e ways. What | have heard of Bramins sitting exposed to
four fires and looking in the face of the sun; or hangi ng suspended,
with their heads downward, over flanes; or |ooking at the heavens
over their shoulders "until it becones inpossible for themto resune
their natural position, while fromthe twi st of the neck nothing but
liquids can pass into the stomach"; or dwelling, chained for life,
at the foot of a tree; or nmeasuring with their bodies, like
caterpillars, the breadth of vast enpires; or standing on one |leg on
the tops of pillars -- even these forns of consci ous penance are
hardly nore incredible and astonishing than the scenes which | daily
witness. The twelve |abors of Hercules were trifling in conparison
with those which ny nei ghbors have undertaken; for they were only
twel ve, and had an end; but | could never see that these nen slew or
captured any nonster or finished any |labor. They have no friend
lolaus to burn with a hot iron the root of the hydra's head, but as
soon as one head is crushed, two spring up

| see young men, ny townsmen, whose misfortune it is to have
i nherited farms, houses, barns, cattle, and farming tools; for these
are nore easily acquired than got rid of. Better if they had been
born in the open pasture and suckled by a wolf, that they m ght have
seen with clearer eyes what field they were called to labor in. Wo

made them serfs of the soil? Wy should they eat their sixty acres



when man is condemmed to eat only his peck of dirt? Wy should they
begi n digging their graves as soon as they are born? They have got
tolive a man's life, pushing all these things before them and get
on as well as they can. How nmany a poor imortal soul have | net
wel | -ni gh crushed and snothered under its | oad, creeping down the
road of life, pushing before it a barn seventy-five feet by forty,
its Augean stabl es never cleansed, and one hundred acres of | and,
tillage, now ng, pasture, and woodlot! The portionless, who
struggle with no such unnecessary inherited encunbrances, find it
| abor enough to subdue and cultivate a few cubic feet of flesh

But nen | abor under a mistake. The better part of the man is
soon plowed into the soil for conpost. By a seenming fate, conmonly
call ed necessity, they are enployed, as it says in an old book
| aying up treasures which nmoth and rust will corrupt and thieves
break through and steal. It is a fool's life, as they will find
when they get to the end of it, if not before. It is said that
Deucal i on and Pyrrha created nen by throw ng stones over their heads

behi nd t hem - -

I nde genus durum sunus, experiensque | aborum

Et docunenta danus qua sinmus origine nati.

O, as Raleigh rhynmes it in his sonorous way, --

"Fromthence our kind hard-hearted is, enduring pain and care,

Approvi ng that our bodies of a stony nature are."

So nuch for a blind obedience to a blundering oracle, throw ng the
stones over their heads behind them and not seeing where they fell
Most nen, even in this conparatively free country, through nere
i gnorance and mi stake, are so occupied with the factitious cares and
superfluously coarse labors of life that its finer fruits cannot be
pl ucked by them Their fingers, fromexcessive toil, are too clunsy

and trenble too nmuch for that. Actually, the |aboring man has not



|l eisure for a true integrity day by day; he cannot afford to sustain
the manliest relations to nmen; his |abor would be depreciated in the
market. He has no time to be anything but a machine. How can he
renenber well his ignorance -- which his growth requires -- who has
so often to use his know edge? W should feed and cl othe him
gratuitously sonmetines, and recruit himw th our cordials, before we
judge of him The finest qualities of our nature, |ike the bloomon
fruits, can be preserved only by the nost delicate handling. Yet we
do not treat ourselves nor one another thus tenderly.

Sone of you, we all know, are poor, find it hard to live, are
sometines, as it were, gasping for breath. | have no doubt that
some of you who read this book are unable to pay for all the dinners
whi ch you have actually eaten, or for the coats and shoes which are
fast wearing or are already worn out, and have conme to this page to
spend borrowed or stolen tine, robbing your creditors of an hour
It is very evident what nmean and sneaking lives nmany of you Ilive,
for my sight has been whetted by experience; always on the linits,
trying to get into business and trying to get out of debt, a very
anci ent slough, called by the Latins aes alienum another's brass,
for some of their coins were nade of brass; still living, and dying,
and buried by this other's brass; always promising to pay, prom sing
to pay, tonorrow, and dying today, insolvent; seeking to curry
favor, to get custom by how nany nodes, only not state-prison
of fenses; lying, flattering, voting, contracting yourselves into a
nutshell of civility or dilating into an atnosphere of thin and
vaporous generosity, that you may persuade your nei ghbor to let you
make his shoes, or his hat, or his coat, or his carriage, or inport
his groceries for him naking yourselves sick, that you may lay up
somet hi ng agai nst a sick day, sonething to be tucked away in an old
chest, or in a stocking behind the plastering, or, nore safely, in
the brick bank; no matter where, no matter how much or how little.

| sonetines wonder that we can be so frivolous, | may al nost

say, as to attend to the gross but sonmewhat foreign form of



servitude called Negro Slavery, there are so many keen and subtle
masters that enslave both North and South. It is hard to have a
Sout hern overseer; it is worse to have a Northern one; but worst of
all when you are the slave-driver of yourself. Talk of a divinity
in man! Look at the teanster on the highway, wending to market by
day or night; does any divinity stir within hin? H s highest duty
to fodder and water his horses! What is his destiny to himconpared
with the shipping interests? Does not he drive for Squire
Make-a-stir? How godlike, howimmortal, is he? See how he cowers
and sneaks, how vaguely all the day he fears, not being i mortal nor
di vine, but the slave and prisoner of his own opinion of hinself, a
fame won by his own deeds. Public opinion is a weak tyrant conpared
with our own private opinion. Wat a man thinks of hinmself, that it
is which determ nes, or rather indicates, his fate.

Sel f - ermanci pation even in the West I|ndian provinces of the fancy and
i magi nation -- what Wl berforce is there to bring that about?

Thi nk, also, of the ladies of the | and weaving toil et cushions
against the last day, not to betray too green an interest in their
fates! As if you could kill time without injuring eternity.

The mass of men |lead |ives of quiet desperation. What is called
resignation is confirmed desperation. Fromthe desperate city you
go into the desperate country, and have to console yourself with the
bravery of mnks and muskrats. A stereotyped but unconscious
despair is conceal ed even under what are called the ganmes and
anusenments of mankind. There is no play in them for this cones
after work. But it is a characteristic of wisdomnot to do
desper at e things.

When we consider what, to use the words of the catechism is the
chief end of man, and what are the true necessaries and neans of
life, it appears as if nen had deliberately chosen the conmobn node
of living because they preferred it to any other. Yet they honestly
think there is no choice left. But alert and healthy natures

renenber that the sun rose clear. It is never too late to give up



our prejudices. No way of thinking or doing, however ancient, can
be trusted w thout proof. What everybody echoes or in silence
passes by as true to-day may turn out to be fal sehood to-norrow,
nmere snmoke of opinion, which sone had trusted for a cloud that woul d
sprinkle fertilizing rain on their fields. What old people say you
cannot do, you try and find that you can. d d deeds for old people
and new deeds for new. O d people did not know enough once,
perchance, to fetch fresh fuel to keep the fire a-going; new people
put a little dry wood under a pot, and are whirled round the gl obe
with the speed of birds, in a way to kill old people, as the phrase
is. Age is no better, hardly so well, qualified for an instructor
as youth, for it has not profited so nmuch as it has lost. One nay
al rost doubt if the wi sest nan has | earned anything of absolute
value by living. Practically, the old have no very inportant advice
to give the young, their own experience has been so partial, and
their lives have been such niserable failures, for private reasons,
as they nust believe; and it may be that they have sone faith left
whi ch belies that experience, and they are only | ess young than they
were. | have lived some thirty years on this planet, and | have yet
to hear the first syllable of valuable or even earnest advice from
my seniors. They have told ne nothing, and probably cannot tell ne
anything to the purpose. Here is life, an experinment to a great
extent untried by nme; but it does not avail nme that they have tried
it. If | have any experience which | think valuable, | amsure to
reflect that this nmy Mentors said nothing about.

One farmer says to ne, "You cannot |ive on vegetable food
solely, for it furnishes nothing to nake bones with"; and so he
religiously devotes a part of his day to supplying his systemwth
the raw material of bones; walking all the while he tal ks behind his
oxen, which, with vegetabl e-nmade bones, jerk himand his | unbering
plow along in spite of every obstacle. Some things are really
necessaries of life in sone circles, the nost hel pl ess and di seased,

which in others are luxuries nerely, and in others still are



entirely unknown.

The whol e ground of human life seens to sone to have been gone
over by their predecessors, both the heights and the valleys, and
all things to have been cared for. According to Evelyn, "the w se
Sol onon prescri bed ordi nances for the very distances of trees; and
the Ronman praetors have deci ded how often you may go into your
nei ghbor's land to gather the acorns which fall on it without
trespass, and what share belongs to that neighbor.” Hippocrates has
even left directions how we should cut our nails; that is, even with
the ends of the fingers, neither shorter nor |onger. Undoubtedly
the very tediumand ennui which presune to have exhausted the
variety and the joys of |life are as old as Adam But nman's
capacities have never been measured; nor are we to judge of what he
can do by any precedents, so little has been tried. Whatever have
been thy failures hitherto, "be not afflicted, nmy child, for who
shall assign to thee what thou hast |eft undone?”

We mght try our lives by a thousand sinple tests; as, for
i nstance, that the same sun which ripens ny beans illunines at once
a systemof earths like ours. |If | had renmenbered this it would
have prevented sone m stakes. This was not the light in which I
hoed them The stars are the apexes of what wonderful triangles!
What distant and different beings in the various mansions of the
uni verse are contenplating the sane one at the sanme nmonent! Nature
and human life are as various as our several constitutions. Who
shal | say what prospect life offers to another? Could a greater
mracle take place than for us to | ook through each other's eyes for
an instant? W should live in all the ages of the world in an hour;
ay, in all the worlds of the ages. History, Poetry, Mthology! -- |
know of no reading of another's experience so startling and
informng as this woul d be.

The greater part of what my nei ghbors call good | believe in ny
soul to be bad, and if | repent of anything, it is very likely to be

my good behavior. Wat denon possessed ne that | behaved so well?



You nmay say the wisest thing you can, old man -- you who have lived
seventy years, not w thout honor of a kind -- | hear an irresistible
voi ce which invites ne away fromall that. One generation abandons
the enterprises of another |ike stranded vessels.

I think that we may safely trust a good deal nore than we do.
We nmay wai ve just so nuch care of ourselves as we honestly bestow
el sewhere. Nature is as well adapted to our weakness as to our
strength. The incessant anxiety and strain of some is a well-nigh
i ncurable formof disease. W are nmade to exaggerate the inportance
of what work we do; and yet how nuch is not done by us! or, what if
we had been taken sick? How vigilant we are! determ ned not to live
by faith if we can avoid it; all the day long on the alert, at night
we unwi llingly say our prayers and conmit ourselves to
uncertainties. So thoroughly and sincerely are we conpelled to
live, reverencing our life, and denying the possibility of change.
This is the only way, we say; but there are as many ways as there
can be drawn radii fromone centre. Al change is a mracle to
contenplate; but it is a niracle which is taking place every
instant. Confucius said, "To know that we know what we know, and
that we do not know what we do not know, that is true know edge."”
When one man has reduced a fact of the inagination to be a fact to
his understanding, | foresee that all nmen at length establish their
Iives on that basis.

Let us consider for a nonent what nost of the trouble and
anxi ety which | have referred to is about, and how nmuch it is
necessary that we be troubled, or at least careful. It would be
sonme advantage to live a primtive and frontier life, though in the
nm dst of an outward civilization, if only to |learn what are the
gross necessaries of |life and what nethods have been taken to obtain
them or even to | ook over the old day-books of the nerchants, to
see what it was that nmen nost comonly bought at the stores, what
they stored, that is, what are the grossest groceries. For the

i mprovenents of ages have had but little influence on the essential



|l aws of man's existence; as our skel etons, probably, are not to be
di stingui shed fromthose of our ancestors.

By the words, necessary of life, | nmean whatever, of all that
man obtains by his own exertions, has been fromthe first, or from
| ong use has becone, so inportant to human life that few, if any,
whet her from savageness, or poverty, or philosophy, ever attenpt to
do without it. To many creatures there is in this sense but one
necessary of life, Food. To the bison of the prairie it is a few
i nches of palatable grass, with water to drink; unless he seeks the
Shelter of the forest or the nountain's shadow. None of the brute
creation requires nore than Food and Shelter. The necessaries of
life for man in this clinmate may, accurately enough, be distributed
under the several heads of Food, Shelter, d othing, and Fuel; for
not till we have secured these are we prepared to entertain the true
problens of life with freedomand a prospect of success. Man has
i nvented, not only houses, but clothes and cooked food; and possibly
fromthe accidental discovery of the warnth of fire, and the
consequent use of it, at first a luxury, arose the present necessity
to sit by it. W observe cats and dogs acquiring the same second
nature. By proper Shelter and Clothing we legitimately retain our
own internal heat; but with an excess of these, or of Fuel, that is,
with an external heat greater than our own internal, nay not cookery
properly be said to begin? Darwin, the naturalist, says of the
i nhabitants of Tierra del Fuego, that while his own party, who were
well clothed and sitting close to a fire, were far fromtoo warm
t hese naked savages, who were farther off, were observed, to his
great surprise, "to be streamng with perspiration at undergoi ng
such a roasting." So, we are told, the New Hol |l ander goes naked
with inpunity, while the European shivers in his clothes. 1Is it
i mpossi bl e to conbi ne the hardi ness of these savages with the
intell ectual ness of the civilized man? According to Liebig, man's
body is a stove, and food the fuel which keeps up the interna

conbustion in the lungs. |In cold weather we eat nore, in warm| ess.



The animal heat is the result of a slow combustion, and di sease and
death take place when this is too rapid; or for want of fuel, or
fromsone defect in the draught, the fire goes out. O course the
vital heat is not to be confounded with fire; but so nuch for

anal ogy. It appears, therefore, fromthe above list, that the
expression, animal life, is nearly synonynous with the expression
ani mal heat; for while Food may be regarded as the Fuel which keeps
up the fire within us -- and Fuel serves only to prepare that Food
or to increase the warnth of our bodies by addition fromw thout --
Shelter and Clothing also serve only to retain the heat thus

gener ated and absor bed.

The grand necessity, then, for our bodies, is to keep warm to
keep the vital heat in us. What pains we accordingly take, not only
with our Food, and C othing, and Shelter, but with our beds, which
are our night-clothes, robbing the nests and breasts of birds to
prepare this shelter within a shelter, as the nole has its bed of
grass and |l eaves at the end of its burrow The poor man is wont to
complain that this is a cold world; and to cold, no | ess physica
than social, we refer directly a great part of our ails. The
sumrer, in sonme climtes, nmakes possible to man a sort of Elysian
life. Fuel, except to cook his Food, is then unnecessary; the sun
is his fire, and many of the fruits are sufficiently cooked by its
rays; while Food generally is nore various, and nore easily
obt ai ned, and dothing and Shelter are wholly or half unnecessary.
At the present day, and in this country, as | find by my own
experience, a few inplements, a knife, an axe, a spade, a
wheel barrow, etc., and for the studious, |lanplight, stationery, and
access to a few books, rank next to necessaries, and can all be
obtained at a trifling cost. Yet some, not wise, go to the other
side of the gl obe, to barbarous and unheal thy regi ons, and devote
thenselves to trade for ten or twenty years, in order that they may
live -- that is, keep confortably warm-- and die in New Engl and at

last. The luxuriously rich are not sinply kept confortably warm



but unnaturally hot; as | inplied before, they are cooked, of course
a | a node.

Most of the luxuries, and nany of the so-called conforts of
life, are not only not indispensable, but positive hindrances to the
el evation of mankind. Wth respect to luxuries and conforts, the
wi sest have ever lived a nore sinple and neagre |life than the poor
The anci ent phil osophers, Chinese, Hi ndoo, Persian, and G eek, were
a class than whi ch none has been poorer in outward riches, none so
rich in inward. W know not nuch about them It is renmarkable that
we know so nmuch of themas we do. The sane is true of the nore
nmodern reforners and benefactors of their race. None can be an
impartial or w se observer of human |ife but fromthe vantage ground
of what we should call voluntary poverty. O a life of luxury the
fruit is luxury, whether in agriculture, or comrerce, or literature,
or art. There are nowadays professors of philosophy, but not
phi |l osophers. Yet it is adnmirable to profess because it was once
admrable to live. To be a phil osopher is not nerely to have subtle
t houghts, nor even to found a school, but so to | ove wisdomas to
live according to its dictates, a life of sinplicity, independence,
magnanimty, and trust. It is to solve some of the problenms of
life, not only theoretically, but practically. The success of great
scholars and thinkers is commonly a courtier-1like success, not
kingly, not manly. They make shift to live nerely by confornity,
practically as their fathers did, and are in no sense the
progenitors of a noble race of nmen. But why do nen degenerate ever?
VWhat makes families run out? What is the nature of the [ uxury which
enervates and destroys nations? Are we sure that there is none of
it in our ow lives? The philosopher is in advance of his age even
in the outward formof his life. He is not fed, sheltered, clothed,
warned, |ike his contenporaries. How can a nman be a phil osopher and
not maintain his vital heat by better nethods than other nmen?

When a man is warnmed by the several nodes which I have

descri bed, what does he want next? Surely not nore warnth of the



same kind, as nore and richer food, |larger and nore splendid houses,
finer and nore abundant cl ot hing, nore nunerous, incessant, and
hotter fires, and the like. Wen he has obtained those things which
are necessary to life, there is another alternative than to obtain
the superfluities; and that is, to adventure on life now, his
vacation from hunbler toil having commenced. The soil, it appears,
is suited to the seed, for it has sent its radicle dowmward, and it
may now send its shoot upward also with confidence. Wy has man
rooted hinself thus firmy in the earth, but that he may rise in the
same proportion into the heavens above? -- for the nobler plants are

valued for the fruit they bear at last in the air and light, far

fromthe ground, and are not treated |ike the hunbler escul ents,
whi ch, though they may be biennials, are cultivated only till they
have perfected their root, and often cut down at top for this
pur pose, so that nost would not know themin their flowering season
I do not nmean to prescribe rules to strong and valiant natures,
who will mind their own affairs whether in heaven or hell, and
perchance build nore magnificently and spend nore lavishly than the
richest, wi thout ever inpoverishing thenselves, not know ng how t hey
live -- if, indeed, there are any such, as has been dreaned; nor to
those who find their encouragenent and inspiration in precisely the
present condition of things, and cherish it with the fondness and
ent husi asm of |lovers -- and, to sone extent, | reckon nyself in this
nunber; | do not speak to those who are well enployed, in whatever
ci rcunst ances, and they know whether they are well enpl oyed or not;
-- but mainly to the mass of men who are discontented, and idly
conpl ai ning of the hardness of their lot or of the tines, when they
m ght inprove them There are sone who conplain nost energetically
and inconsol ably of any, because they are, as they say, doing their
duty. | also have in ny nind that seeningly wealthy, but nost
terribly inpoverished class of all, who have accunul ated dross, but

know not how to use it, or get rid of it, and thus have forged their



own gol den or silver fetters

If | should attenpt to tell how | have desired to spend ny life
in years past, it would probably surprise those of ny readers who
are sonewhat acquainted with its actual history; it would certainly
astoni sh those who know nothing about it. | will only hint at some
of the enterprises which | have cheri shed.

In any weather, at any hour of the day or night, | have been
anxious to inprove the nick of time, and notch it on ny stick too;
to stand on the neeting of two eternities, the past and future,
which is precisely the present nonent; to toe that Iine. You wll
pardon some obscurities, for there are nore secrets in ny trade than
in nmost men's, and yet not voluntarily kept, but inseparable from
its very nature. | would gladly tell all that | know about it, and
never paint "No Adnmittance" on mny gate.

I long ago | ost a hound, a bay horse, and a turtle dove, and am
still on their trail. Many are the travellers | have spoken
concerning them describing their tracks and what calls they
answered to. | have nmet one or two who had heard the hound, and the
tranp of the horse, and even seen the dove di sappear behind a cloud,
and they seened as anxious to recover themas if they had | ost them
t hensel ves

To anticipate, not the sunrise and the dawn nerely, but, if
possi bl e, Nature herself! How many norni ngs, sumer and wi nter
bef ore yet any nei ghbor was stirring about his business, have | been
about mne! No doubt, many of ny townsnen have net ne returning
fromthis enterprise, farmers starting for Boston in the twlight,
or woodchoppers going to their work. It is true, | never assisted
the sun materially in his rising, but, doubt not, it was of the |ast
i mportance only to be present at it.

So many autumm, ay, and w nter days, spent outside the town,
trying to hear what was in the wind, to hear and carry it express!

I well-nigh sunk all ny capital init, and lost ny own breath into

the bargain, running in the face of it. |If it had concerned either



of the political parties, depend upon it, it would have appeared in
the CGazette with the earliest intelligence. At other times watching
fromthe observatory of sonme cliff or tree, to tel egraph any new
arrival; or waiting at evening on the hill-tops for the sky to fall
that | might catch sonething, though I never caught ruch, and that,
manna-w se, woul d dissolve again in the sun

For along tine | was reporter to a journal, of no very w de
circul ati on, whose editor has never yet seen fit to print the bulk
of nmy contributions, and, as is too common with witers, | got only
my |abor for nmy pains. However, in this case ny pains were their
own reward.

For many years | was sel f-appointed i nspector of snow stormnms and
rain-stornms, and did nmy duty faithfully; surveyor, if not of
hi ghways, then of forest paths and all across-lot routes, keeping
them open, and ravines bridged and passable at all seasons, where
the public heel had testified to their utility.

| have | ooked after the wild stock of the town, which give a
faithful herdsman a good deal of trouble by |eaping fences; and
have had an eye to the unfrequented nooks and corners of the farm
though | did not always know whet her Jonas or Sol onon worked in a
particular field to-day; that was none of mny business. | have
wat ered the red huckl eberry, the sand cherry and the nettle-tree,
the red pine and the black ash, the white grape and the yell ow
violet, which nmight have withered else in dry seasons

In short, | went on thus for a long tine (I my say it wthout
boasting), faithfully mnding ny business, till it becanme nore and
nmore evident that nmy townsmen would not after all admit ne into the
list of town officers, nor make ny place a sinecure with a noderate
al | omance. M accounts, which | can swear to have kept faithfully,
I have, indeed, never got audited, still |less accepted, still |ess
paid and settled. However, | have not set ny heart on that.

Not |ong since, a strolling Indian went to sell baskets at the

house of a well-known | awyer in ny neighborhood. "Do you wish to



buy any baskets?" he asked. "No, we do not want any," was the
reply. "Wat!" exclaimed the Indian as he went out the gate, "do

you mean to starve us?" Having seen his industrious white neighbors

so well off -- that the |lawer had only to weave argunents, and, by
some magic, wealth and standing followed -- he had said to hinself:
I will go into business; | will weave baskets; it is a thing which I

can do. Thinking that when he had nade the baskets he woul d have
done his part, and then it would be the white man's to buy them He
had not discovered that it was necessary for himto nmake it worth
the other's while to buy them or at |east nmake himthink that it
was so, or to nmake sonething el se which it would be worth his while
to buy. | too had woven a kind of basket of a delicate texture, but
I had not nade it worth any one's while to buy them Yet not the
less, inmy case, did | think it worth ny while to weave them and
i nstead of studying how to nmake it worth nen's while to buy ny
baskets, | studied rather how to avoid the necessity of selling
them The life which nmen praise and regard as successful is but one
kind. Wiy should we exaggerate any one kind at the expense of the
ot hers?

Finding that ny fellowcitizens were not likely to offer ne any
roomin the court house, or any curacy or living anywhere el se, but
I nust shift for nyself, | turned ny face nore exclusively than ever
to the woods, where | was better known. | determined to go into
busi ness at once, and not wait to acquire the usual capital, using
such sl ender neans as | had already got. M purpose in going to
Wal den Pond was not to live cheaply nor to live dearly there, but to
transact sone private business with the fewest obstacles; to be
hi ndered from acconplishing which for want of a little conmon sense,
alittle enterprise and business talent, appeared not so sad as
fool i sh.

| have al ways endeavored to acquire strict business habits; they
are indispensable to every man. If your trade is with the Celestia

Empire, then sone small counting house on the coast, in some Sal em



