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    This book is dedicated to all the poor slobs who have to endure the sights, smells, and sounds of a commute from Hell…or rather, through Hell.


     


    And to my buddy John Hetlyn, who’s been enduring like a champ an hours-long commute from Orange County, New York, to Midtown, New York, for more than thirty years.
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    INTRODUCTION



    If I were a nobler man, I would say I’m thinking about my fellow commuter as I write these words, but alas, I’m not. Any of us who commute know that it’s a selfish endeavor. All you want to do is get away from these herds of people, as fast as possible, to get to a job you may not be thrilled with but, hey, it pays the bills. All you’re thinking about is yourself—or, at the end of the day, what (hopefully) better things await you when you get home. As Rodney Dangerfield once quipped, “Look out for number one. Just don’t step in number two.”


    Among the working class for more than forty years, I’m trying to think back to the first time I ever commuted to work. I can’t remember the specifics, but I do know I rode my bike to work back then—to a little ice cream place on the other side of town. My commuting evolved as my career evolved—from driving (enduring one job that took over ninety minutes to reach, without traffic), and finally to mass transit. My last commute was to New York City for 18 months, and consisted of two trains, sandwiched between a few blocks’ walk on either end. The commute wasn’t horrible, I guess, as many have endured tougher treks. But like any commute, it does wear on you. You have no other options than to be engulfed in a sea of humanity, all rushing alongside you. Excruciating crowds, cancelled trains, derailings, track repairs, train crashes…looking back, I realize how precarious it was on a daily basis, how only one minor thing could cause frustrating delays, frayed nerves, and aggravation as I just wanted to get home! I think commuting’s going to get worse before it can get better, but hopefully, someday, this country can finally invest in its infrastructure and make life a little bit easier for working folk.


    To while away the hours along the way, day-to-day, I played Sudoku, read the paper, listened to music, and people-watched. You can learn a lot about humanity, and where we’re headed, by people-watching. I took notes about what I observed, sharing them to Facebook on occasion. My snarky observations seemed to strike a chord with people, so I decided to collect everything into a book—the book you’ve got in your hands at this moment! Enjoy.
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