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This book is dedicated to everyone but you.





Introduction

Have you reached that point in your life where everybody around you annoys you? Where anything anyone says aggravates you? Where each and every thing–big or small–anybody does irritates you? Me too.

The good thing is, we’re not alone. For all of those people in the world, there are plenty of us people. The kind of people who are sick and tired of being aggravated and irritated and just can’t stand it a moment longer. It’s not that we’re angry or intolerant; it’s that we’re annoyed these people are allowed to be so, well, annoying. Thankfully, for all of us people, there’s this book.

It’s a way to tell those people: “I hate everyone!”





I hate people who start long stories with, 
“Long story short….”
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I hate bubbly morning people.

I hate people who say, “Good morning,” 
but their tone suggests otherwise.

I hate people who smile at me when 
I’m driving.

I hate everyone who has those stick-figure-family stickers stuck on the back window of their car.
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I hate people who name their car.

I hate people who don’t name their private parts.

I hate people who call their private parts by their clinical name.

I hate people who have pet names for their significant other.

I hate people who have figured out their 
special talent.
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I hate people who enjoy their job.

I hate born athletes.

I hate people who get to play for a living.
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I hate young doctors.

I hate young pilots.

I hate people who live over 100.
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I hate fortunate people who look younger than they actually are.

I hate dull people who act older than they actually are.

I hate immature people who can’t act their age.
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I hate everyone who uses an avatar that’s better looking than they really are.

I hate studio execs who think all movies 
are better in 3-D.
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I hate actors and actresses who look better 
in 2-D.

I hate writers who make their characters one-dimensional.

I hate people who don’t wipe the ketchup spout clean before closing the cap.

I hate macho men who take over the grill, but have no idea how to barbecue.
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I hate people who don’t eat corn on the cob the right way.

I hate clueless picnickers who eat corn on the cob and squirt me in the face.

I hate people who schedule picnics on 
rainy days.
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I hate people who hog the umbrella.

I hate anyone who steals the sheets.

I hate people who encroach on MY side of 
the bed.

I hate people who have sides of the bed.

I hate people who invade my space.

I hate lovers who have the lost romance.
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I hate people who play dreadful 
songs on jukeboxes.

I hate people who make me listen 
to their music.
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I hate people who share bad iTunes libraries.
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I hate people who won’t tell me how much money they make.
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I hate people who will.

I hate unfriendly store greeters.

I hate the perky cashier.

I hate fast food attendants who get my 
order wrong.

I hate the guy on the phone 
who takes my food order, 
who I just can’t understand.

[image: ]

I hate people who just don’t care.

I hate people who order diet soda at McDonald’s.
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I hate everyone whose diet starts tomorrow.

I hate anyone who doesn’t have to diet.

I hate the smartass who invented a size zero.

I hate whoever decided male, female, and children’s clothing should follow different rules.

I hate any seamstress who has to take my measurements.

I hate anal people who only eat seven chips because that constitutes one serving.
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I hate people who go to extremes.

I hate people who get their money’s worth 
at a buffet.

I hate people who have limits.

I hate people who always are in a good mood.
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I hate people who have looked through my boring medicine cabinet.

I hate people at the pharmacy who wonder what’s wrong with me when I pick up my prescription.
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I hate people who don’t think they need 
happy pills.

I hate people who see the glass half full, even when it is half empty.
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I hate people who never have anything nice to say.

I hate people who rain on other people’s parade.

I hate nontalented people in parades.
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I hate everyone over the age of twelve and under the age of sixty who wears tighty-whities.

I hate kids over six months who still wear diapers.
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I hate older men who wear their pants too high.

I hate anyone who asks, “Boxers or briefs?”

I hate everyone who expects change to happen by itself.

I hate everyone in an opposing political party.

I hate movie presidents who give more historic motivational speeches than real-life presidents.
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I hate clever people who throw 
better themed parties than me.

I hate anyone who has the day off when 
I have to work.

I hate carefree people who can surf every day.

I hate people who order surf with their turf.

I hate people who live in tropical locations.

I hate people who settle.
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I hate anyone who makes skiing look easy.
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I hate everyone whom corrects my grammar.

I hate people who don’t know when to use 
who or whom.

I hate people who correct you, but are wrong.

I hate soon-to-be unfreinded people who point out my typo’s on Facebook.

I hate strangers who try to “friend” me 
on Facebook.

I hate everyone I’ve tried to “friend” on Facebook who hasn’t accepted me.

I hate people who “unfriend” me without 
a reason.

I hate everyone who I’ve “unfriended,” but who haven’t noticed.
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I hate the “new friends” who I’ve acquired through my new relationship.

I hate friends who change when they start dating someone new.

I hate people who disappear whenever they get involved in a relationship.

I hate those same people even more when they come back after the relationship ends… again.

I hate people who pretend to like you.
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I hate inexperienced partners.

I hate partners who have WAY too much experience.

[image: ]

I hate absolutely everyone who my significant other has ever dated.

I hate everyone who my ex dates going forward.

I hate anyone who gives a lousy massage.

I hate people who get massages but don’t reciprocate.

I hate people who ask for a massage, 
then say you’re doing it wrong.
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I hate friends who say my mother is hot.

I hate girls who just wanna have fun.

I hate people who don’t make more time 
for fun.

I hate friends who get together and have fun without me.

I hate people with babies who always make you visit them.

I hate parents who don’t control their kids in public.

I hate anyone who takes their kids out in public.

I hate people who don’t keep their children on 
a leash.
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I hate people who think it’s okay to bring their dog to my house.

I hate famous rappers who keep changing their name.

I hate gangsta rappers who star in feel-good movies.
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I hate pop stars who sample other songs to help make their song popular.

I hate artists who feel compelled to announce their name in all their songs.

I hate famous people who go by one name.

I hate UN-handy men who work at 
Home Depot.

I hate ice cream scoopers who skimp when filling MY cone.
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I hate any waiter who needs to be reminded to wash their hands after using the bathroom.

I hate cashiers who have to ask for my 
phone number.

I hate everyone who has ever given me a 
phony number.

I hate anyone who actually gets a “booty call.”

I hate people who text me by mistake.

I hate everyone who has a friend with benefits.

I hate my friends who don’t really have any benefits to share.

I hate people who have found a sugar daddy 
or mama.

I hate people who use fake sugar.
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I hate people who mow their lawn at the crack of dawn.

I hate people who can’t sleep and feel it’s okay to keep you up with them.

I hate people who always have energy.

I hate people who are always tired.

I hate people who make me yawn, by yawning.
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I hate that nobody has shook me all night long.

I hate anyone who doesn’t give out candy 
on Halloween.

I hate kids who don’t say trick or treat.

I hate trick-or-treaters who don’t wear costumes.
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I hate those who trick, 
but don’t treat.

I hate the ghosts who haunt me.

I hate the skeletons in my closet.

I hate people who unload all their skeletons on the first date.

I hate people who wait until it’s too late to unload their baggage.

I hate people who are always too busy to 
make plans.

I hate people who have people.

I hate people who say, “You’ll have to take that up with my lawyer.”

I hate myself for helping make the rich richer.
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I hate rich people who are dicks.

I hate people with the name Rich that go 
by Dick.

I’d hate me if I were rich.

I hate Lady Gaga for not wanting to be friends.

I hate people who have a good poker face.

I hate people who say, “Poker? I hardly 
know her.”

I hate people who poke each chocolate in the mixed box to find the filling they like.

I hate coworkers who empty my candy dish when I’m not around.
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I hate people who have time to play 
solitaire at work.

I hate people who play solitaire 
outside of work.
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I hate people who are too good to be true.
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