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THE YERY DEAR AND WELL-BELOVED

ERIERD
OF ¥Y PROEPEROUS AND EVIL DAYE—

T THE FRIEND
WHO, THOUGH, IN THE EARLEY ATAGES OF OTTE ACQUATHT-
ANCESHIP, THD OFTTIMES IMAAGREE WITH
ME HaAM BINCE BEGOME TO BE MY
YEREY WARMEAT COMRAIKE—

TO THE FRIEND

WHO, HOWEVER OFTEK I MAY FUT HIM OUT, SEVER
{H0W) UPAETS MR [h RRYENGE—

T0 TEE FRIEND
WHD, TRRATED WITH MARKED OOLDNESS BY ALL THE
FEMALE MEMBERS OF MY HOUSEHOLD, AND EE-
GARDED WITH STHPICION BY MY VERY DOG,
NREVERTHELESS, BEEMS DAY BY DAY TO BE
MOBE DEAWN BY ME, AND, IN RETTRN,

T) MOER AND MORE INPREGNATE
ME WITE THE (DOUR OF

HIS PRIENDSHAIF—

T THE FEIEND

WH REVER TELLS ME OF MY FAULTE, HEVER WANTE TO
BORBROW MONEY, AND NEVER TALKE ARDUT HIMEELF—

TO TEE COMPANION OF MY IDLE HOURS,
THE S00THER OF MY SORROWE,
THE DOKFIDAKT OF MY JOTS AND HOPES—
: MY OLDEST AND STRONGEST

PIPE,

THIS LITTLE VOLUME
. 2}
GRATEFOLLY AND AFFECTIONATELY

DEDICATED.,



CONTENTS,

FLOn
Onpemic HARD UP . . . o v v a5 o4 o » 9
M BEING IN THE BLugs . . . . . . FET— 22

ON VANITY AND WANITIEE . . . . . « . « « 3=
On GETTING ON IN THE WoRLD . . . . . . . 47
ONBEMGIDLE . . . . . .« 4 s & ¢ 5+ + » B0
O BEmvG IN TOVE . . . . . v ¢ &+ « = =+ 73

O THE WEATHER . . . . . . R 88
ONCATS ANDINGE . & & 0 & 4 v v v v o =« 10§
DNBEINGSHY . . . « & . « 5 & 56 &+ = & = 128

OMBABIES . . . . . . . . o v v w v = s 143
On Earmivg anp DRINEING . . . . . . . - . 158
On FURNISHED ATARTMENTS , + « « + + = = = IT4
On DrRss AKD DEPORTMENT . o & .+« - « « IG5l
O MEMOBY . . « - & & =« i 05 & & & & s o . 207



PREFACE,

ONE or two friends to whom I showed these
papers in MS. having observed that they were
not half bad ; and some of my relations having
promised to buy the bock, if it ever came out,
I feel I have no right to longer delay its issue.
But for this, as one may say, public demand, I,
perhaps, should not have ventured to offer these
mere *“idle thoughts '’ of mine as mental food
for the English-speaking peoples of the earth.
What readers ask now-a-days in a book is that
it should improve, instruct, and elevate. This
book wouldn't elevate a cow. I cannot con-
scientiously recommend it for any useful pur-
poses whatever, All 1 can suggest is, that
when vou get tired of reading ‘“the best
bundred books,”' you may take this up for half
an hour. It will be a change.



THE

IDLE THOUGHTS

OF

AN IDLE FELLOW,

i

ON BEING HARD UF,

IT i3 & most remarkable thing. [ sat down

with the full intention of writing something
clever and original; but for the life of me I
can’t think of anything clever and original—
at least, not at this moment. The only thing
I can think about now is being hard up. I
suppose having my hands in my pockets has
made me think about this. I always do sit with
my hands in my pockets, except when I am in
the company of my sisters, my cousing, or my
aunts ; and they kick up such a shindy—I
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1o On Being Hard Up.

should say expostulate 5o eloguently upon the
subject—that I have to give in and take them
out—my hands T mean., The chorus to their
objections is that it is not gentlemanly. I am
hanged if I can see why. I could understand
its not being considered gentlemanly to put
your hands in other people’s pockets (especially
by the other pecple), but how, O ye sticklers
for what looks this and what looks that, can
putting his hands in his own pockets make a
man less gentle | Perhaps you are right though.
Now I come to think of it, I have heard some
people grumble most savagely when doing it
But they were mostly old gentlemen. We
young fellows, as a rule, are never quite at ease
unless we have our hands in our pockets. We
are awkward and shifty. We are like what a
music-hall Lion Comigue would be without his
opera hat, if such a thing can be imagined.
But let us put our hands in our trousers’ pockets,
and let there be some small change in the right
hand one and a bunch of keys in the left, and
we will face a female post-office clerk.

It is a little difficult to know what to do with
your hands, even in your pockets, when there




