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Springfield, VA – As I was walking today on a three mile hike around a local lake, I happened to see several young boys playing in the woods.   I nearly cried with joy.
What was taking place was what I remembered most youngsters would be doing in the woods when I was growing up in Kentucky many years ago.  We routinely spent hours doing all sorts of things to entertain ourselves in forests near our homes.  Even when I lived in the city (until age 11), my buddies and I would walk or ride our bikes a few miles to play in the woods.   If we did not go there, we would often go into storm drains and let our imaginations take over.  We had a grand time.  Would I moved to a farm, the woods were directly behind our home, and I essentially spent most free time in those woods.  

Like myself and my friends in Kentucky, none of these boys were being supervised by adults.   They were simply finding whatever interesting things the woods and the lake had to offer.  When I offered a hello to two of the boys, probably about 10, they both cheerfully responded with “Hi” and then kept heading toward the lake.
I followed with a yell, “So what are you guys up to today?”

The taller one answered with some level of excitement, “We’re going down there [pointing toward the lake] to see this tree that has a LOT of names carved into it.”   I assumed (actually hoped) that they had their knives with them and were about to enter their own names into the history of the lake.

Two other boys were coming down a steep dirt trail through the woods on push scooters.  The older fellow was on a tricycle variant with a flexible chassis.  I have not seen one of these in my years, so I assume that it is as we used to say, “a late model.”  The other boy was having trouble keeping up using his traditional variant, a two-wheeler.  Both seemed to be having great fun trying to avoid falling.  It was refreshing to watch them laughing and teasing each other.
I relate this scenario in contrast to some recent disturbing news I read concerning many young men in the United States.  According to this news article, a disturbingly high number of young males in their 20’s and even 30’s, are not working, or even seeking to work, but are, instead, staying at home to play online video games against other opponents.  These games are all “action-oriented” with the object to obtain a higher score than your opponent.  The vast majority of these games involve shooting other people in some simulated war (or gang) environment in a fantasy world.  The competition is intense – so intense that professional leagues have now come into existence with prize money awarded to those who score highest in a given match (or series).  In fact, a player can now purchase software to enable him to cheat.  According to a recent Wall Street Journal article, this software can allow a user to shoot more accurately or to be able to see hidden targets easily when others do not have such an advantage.  And, of course, there is now a separate industry to supply those running these games/competitions to detect such illegal software and block its usage.

Essentially we seem to be developing an entire generation of males seriously affected by computer game addiction.   I have not personally encountered anyone in this condition, but there is no doubting government statistics showing that not nearly as many young males have entered the work force as in previous generations.  They are healthy, but not seeking employment.  Apparently someone is willing to feed and house them.
So when I see some young boys playing outside, running around with buddies, having fun enjoying the woods and the lake, my pessimism decreases a bit.  I hope that they were not soon on the way home to their computers to play games.

I thought you might like to know.
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