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  Chapter one
A Preliminary Note from Basil


I had hoped domestic order was already settled. Regrettably, humans, having already cluttered their homes with unnecessary animals, have adopted a second, equally troubling habit: inviting other humans indoors. 
This is no trifling violation. A household is a precise composition of silence, furniture, temperature, and invisible boundaries. It is not improved by coats draped across chairs, shoes arranged in the doorway, voices raised in greeting, or overnight bags placed as though territory has been granted.
The houseguest arrives shielded by politeness. That is the first outrage. One is expected to endure invasion simply because it was scheduled.
I reject the premise. 
Doors are opened to people carrying coats, bags, voices, opinions, and the confidence of those who have not considered whether they were necessary. A visitor may be temporary. The disturbance is not. Cushions remember. Rooms realign. Even the air becomes conversational.
Humans, sadly, mistake social ease for virtue. They celebrate the lively guest, the chatty guest, the one who “makes himself at home.”
That phrase exposes the entire failure. A guest should not make himself at home. He already has one. He should return to it promptly.
Basil’s Standard
Any visitor who requires accommodation has already failed to understand the privilege of entry.







  
  Chapter two
On the Question of Standards


A guest worthy of temporary admission must satisfy several basic conditions: restraint of voice, economy of movement, respect for established seating, and the ability to occupy space without demanding attention. 
One does not require loud greetings. One does not require extended farewells. One does not require sudden laughter, commentary on the curtains, or questions about where things are kept.
Most of all, one does not require the sentence, “Oh, is this Basil?”
That is not friendliness. It is overreach.

The ideal guest enters with the understanding that permission has limits. Shoes remain orderly. Coats remain contained. Bags do not spread. Hands remain to themselves.
Basil’s Standard
A guest who requires instruction has already arrived unprepared.






  
  Chapter three
The Doorbell


The doorbell is among the more vulgar inventions of domestic life. 
It takes a quiet room and ruins it instantly. A button is pressed. Humans rise. Dogs collapse into excitement. Voices lift. Someone says, “They’re here,” as though this explains the interruption.
In a better household, arrival would be signalled by restraint.
Instead, there is a chime.
The sound is unpleasant. The consequences are worse. The home shifts from private order to public performance. Clothing is adjusted. Lights are checked. Conversation begins before the door has even opened.
I observe from a suitable distance.
This is often mistaken for hiding. It is not hiding. It is assessment.
The visitor enters with the usual burdens: noise, outerwear, and cheerful expectation. There may be food. There may be gifts. There may be the phrase, “I hope we are not too early.”
The timing is not the issue.
Arrival is the issue.
Basil’s Standard
Any event announced by a bell has already begun badly.






  
  Chapter four
Coats and Shoes


The entryway is where the guest first reveals himself. 
Not through conversation but through belongings.
Shoes appear. Sometimes in pairs, sometimes in a loose arrangement suggesting defeat. They are placed near the door with the confidence of objects that assume they will be tolerated. Boots are worse. Boots enter with weight, dampness, and a sense of having participated in weather.
Coats follow.
A coat over a chair changes the chair. It is no longer furniture. It is burdened. A coat on a banister is no better. A coat placed on a bed is an outrage requiring no further explanation.
Humans treat these acts casually. They say, “Just leave it there.”
There is no “there.”
Every surface in a civilised home already has a purpose. A chair is for sitting, judging, or occupation by a cat. A hallway is for passage. A bed is not a cloakroom.
Scarves trail. Gloves vanish. Hats are set down with the soft authority of small invaders. The house begins collecting fragments of the guest before the guest has settled.
This is how a visit spreads.
The guest himself may remain in one room, but his possessions begin testing the borders.
Basil’s Standard
A visitor’s belongings should occupy less space than his apology.






  
  Chapter five
Dinner Guests


Dinner guests rank among the most exhausting varieties, arriving with full ceremony. 
The table is extended. Extra plates appear. Chairs are dragged from distant rooms. Food is produced in quantities that suggest starvation was the true emergency.
Humans call this hospitality.
I call it controlled panic.
A dinner guest does not merely eat. He comments. He praises. He inquires about ingredients. He tells stories with a fork in hand. He laughs near food. He lingers long after the plates are cleared, as though the chair has entered into a binding agreement.
There is also the matter of smell, intensified, discussed, and worshipped.
A cat understands food. A cat respects food. A cat does not require an audience of eight to validate its preparation.
The dining room becomes a stage. The kitchen becomes a thoroughfare. Chairs scrape. Doors swing. Someone inevitably asks, “Can I help?” and then occupies the most inconvenient space possible.
The worst offender attempts to include me.
“Does Basil want some?”
Basil wants order.
Basil’s Standard
Food does not require spectators. A full table is not evidence of civilization.






  
  Chapter six
Children


Children present a unique challenge. 
They are guests, only less contained. They move without notice. They speak at inappropriate volumes. They ask blunt questions with no respect for hierarchy, privacy, or the dignity of the room.
One may be under a chair, engaged in vital observation, when a small human appears upside down and declares, “There’s the cat.”
This is not discovery. It is ambush.
Children point. They pursue. They whisper at full volume. They ask if I bite, then offer a hand for experimental purposes. Some attempt gentleness. Others attempt friendship. A few attempt capture.
None grasp protocol.
Humans defend them with the phrase, “He’s only little.”
This explains the behaviour. It does not excuse it.
A child is frequently sticky, unpredictable, and trailed by crumbs. These are serious afflictions. Even the quiet ones are suspect, for silence in a child usually signals either conspiracy or prior destruction.
I do not dislike children.
I dislike unmanaged enthusiasm in reduced form.
Basil’s Standard
Size does not diminish the offence. It merely lowers its centre of gravity.






  
  Chapter seven
Overnight Bags


The overnight bag is the definitive proof that a visit has overstayed its welcome. 
A guest who brings a bag has already envisioned a future inside the house. This is unacceptable. The bag slips in discreetly, placed against a wall or at the foot of a bed, but its implication is clear: continuation.
Toothbrushes. Chargers. Folded clothes. Tiny bottles. Items on counters. Questions about towels. The guest has crossed from visitor to temporary resident, and the household is expected to pretend this is harmless.
A bag alters a room. It claims territory without consent. It waits with quiet arrogance, promising the disturbance will survive dinner. The guest will remain through evening, night, and morning, three distinct violations wrapped in one arrangement.
Morning is particularly offensive. The guest reemerges after sleep as though granted fresh rights. Footsteps in the hallway. Running water. Doors. Voices. All before the house has reclaimed its equilibrium.
Humans call this “staying over.”
I call it occupation with linens.
Basil’s Standard
Any visitor who requires a toothbrush has already overstayed his welcome by several lifetimes.






  
  Chapter eight
People Who Say “I’m Good With Cats”


There is a special variety of intruder who announces, uninvited, “I’m good with cats.” 
This is never a good sign.
The declaration is usually made while the speaker is already searching the room, as if a private summons had been issued.
The claim fails immediately. It assumes cats are a uniform species to be managed, that success with one cat has relevance to another, and that the matter will somehow be decided by the guest.
A cat is not a puzzle for your ego. A cat is not a stage for your alleged charm. A cat owes your self-image nothing.
The self-appointed expert proceeds with the usual ritual: crouching, softening the voice, extending a hand as though presenting evidence of harmlessness. Then he waits, as though patience were a right.
If I wish to appear, I will. If I prefer the shadows, the underside of furniture, or silent condemnation from elevation, that is my prerogative.
Humans mistake tolerance for endorsement. 
Basil’s Standard
Anyone who declares himself “good with cats” has usually proven otherwise.






  
  Chapter nine
Repairmen and Other Necessary Intrusions


Not every visitor arrives for socializing. 
Some arrive with tools.
This does not improve their welcome. It only complicates their removal.
The repairman enters under the protection of necessity. Something leaks, groans, clicks, or fails in a way the humans can no longer ignore. The time is fixed. A stranger arrives carrying equipment and the smell of the outer world.
Then the sanctuary is opened.
Cupboards are accessed. Floors are crossed. Ladders rise. Panels are removed. 

The stranger kneels, probes, hammers, and asks questions about the household’s private affairs while humans hover nearby in feigned comprehension.
The noise is considerable: drilling, scraping, clattering toolboxes, and the low muttering of someone who has found the problem to be more complicated than promised.
I accept that certain repairs are unavoidable. Light, heat, water, and doors that close properly are not luxuries. Even I am not unreasonable.
But necessity grants no absolution.
He may solve one issue while creating several of mine: blocked paths, compromised vantage points, and cupboards now exposed to vulgar scrutiny.
When he finally leaves, the humans exhale in relief.
I begin my inspection.
Basil’s Standard
A necessary intrusion is still an intrusion.






