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INTRODUCTION

It has been nearly a century since the publication of Emily Post’s 1922 classic, Etiquette in Society, in Business, in Politics, and at Home. Much of her volume seems laughably quaint today, with its focus on which servants should perform which tasks in which rooms and its stipulation that you bow (!!) to your friends rather than tip your hat to them. Nonetheless, Ms. Post is sorely missed today.

Not everyone has forgotten his or her manners, though, at times, you’d be hard-pressed to find anyone who remembers that it really is important to be nice and courteous. If you’re reading this book, then you’re one of us. We are the twenty-first-century individuals who believe it’s even more important to bring civility than it is to bring sexy back. Heck, courtesy is sexy because it makes us look more attractive.

Everyone complains about how uncivilized Americans are, yet many of these complainers are regularly committing uncouth acts of their own. Rather than assume they’re complete jerks (which is probably not a safe assumption), we’ll assume that they just don’t know the rules. What rules? The mostly unwritten rules we should follow in society, in business, and at home (screw politics—it’s inherently and irredeemably vicious). Those rules.

What? You don’t know those rules? Well, of course you don’t. I just told you they’re unwritten. But you’re in luck! You hold in your hands the key to the future of a civilized nation (and you just thought it was a humor book you could keep on top of the toilet tank). This book contains the unwritten rules everyone should follow. These are rules that, if followed, will ensure that you are not viewed by your friends, lovers, and co-workers as benighted trailer trash.

You won’t find commands to bow to friends or directions for chambermaid duties in the following pages, but you will find advice and instruction about the proper way to practice etiquette in the twenty-first century and beyond. Ms. Post might not like this volume’s occasionally snarky tone nor its sporadic use of coarse language, but I’d like to think she would approve of its spirit.





CHAPTER 1

UNWRITTEN RULES
ON THE ROAD


We love our automobiles because they give us our own individual fiefdoms within which we are undisputed kings and queens. That’s why we act like we own the road. That’s why we get so angry when other motorists disrespect us. That’s why we dehumanize other drivers, thinking of their cars as obstacles and not as vehicles being piloted by other human beings.

The problem with this vehicular superiority complex is that it leads to rampant incivility on the roads. A license to drive becomes a license to be a douche. Chances are, if you leave your driveway, someone will do something that transforms you from gentle soul to raging, homicidal-maniac wannabe.

Granted, many of the “unwritten rules” in the following section are not, in fact, unwritten. Yet they’re blatantly, flagrantly, and egregiously ignored anyway. Consequently, it’s important to draw your attention to these unwritten and written rules, just to make sure that you’re not being a menace to society.

MAKE A TURN FOR THE BETTER

The use of turn signals is a forgotten art, like that guy who used to spin plates on sticks on old, black-and-white variety shows. No, that’s incorrect. Turn signals have been ignored since they first arrived in vehicles. If covered wagons had them, they wouldn’t have been used in the Wild West either.

That thing sticking out of the left side of your steering column? It’s not just for show. It’s not an objet d’art. It’s a turn signal, genius, and you should always use it to signal a turn. That’s why it’s there.

Even though you (believe that you) have an incredible mind, it cannot be read by other drivers. When you stop suddenly in the middle of the road without using a turn signal, you’re risking one of the following: A) Pissing off other drivers. B) A fiery crash. C) Being called a “prick”—or worse—by other drivers. D) All of the above.

UNWRITTEN RULE #1: One should always use
a turn signal to indicate that one is turning.

 

SEE THE LIGHTS?

Funerals are sad observations of loss. So, why do you want to make things worse for those already grieving? You say you would never do possibly cut into a funeral procession; that you are fully aware of the solemnity of the occasion. We say, “Bull.”

Wasn’t that you who cut off that funeral procession because you were in such a hurry to get to Wal-Mart? Wal-Mart! Trust us, they can take your money a few minutes later. If you think your petty errands are more important than the needs of a dead person’s family and friends, then there is something seriously wrong with you.

If you notice that a group of cars is moving more slowly than you would like, check for telltale signs: cars in the line with lights on in broad daylight, hearses, etc. If you see these things, do not interfere with the procession of vehicles unless you or someone in your car is hemorrhaging.

UNWRITTEN RULE #2: One should always be respectful of
funeral processions and not interfere with their progress.

 

GREEN MEANS GO


The civilized man has built a coach but has lost the use of his feet.

—RALPH WALDO EMERSON



While many people, as just noted, are not familiar with the equation red means stop, an equal number are not familiar with the equation’s obverse: green means go.

Let us focus in on the habits of this species, Dweebie zumdoofus.

You are the fifth or sixth car sitting at a left turn signal, so you are concerned you will not make it through the light. Wait for it... wait for it. There! Green! But the—let’s just call her an unpleasant person—at the head of the line doesn’t move. She’s texting or fumbling with her mp3 player or applying lipstick in the rearview mirror or some damn thing. What she’s not doing is going through the freaking green light.

UNWRITTEN RULE #3: One should always be extremely
vigilant when waiting for a stoplight to turn green.

 

DON’T GET HORNY

Any man who can drive safely while kissing a pretty girl
is simply not giving the kiss the attention it deserves.

—ALBERT EINSTEIN

Even if someone has broken the “green means go” rule, you should be careful about laying on your horn. For one thing, the driver may look mild-mannered, but your horn could supply the shot across the bow that turns accountant into golf club–wielding psychopath.

For another, the horn is a safety device. A tractor trailer appears dead set on spreading the entrails of you and your car’s occupants all over the street? Use the horn. A child whose parents haven’t taught her basic traffic safety is chasing a ball into the street? Use the horn. Some dazed commuter is taking a second or two to start moving at the green light? Nope.

UNWRITTEN RULE #4: One should use one’s horn
sparingly and only as a safety device.

 

DON’T DRIVE BLINDLY

Being a sober, civilized sort, you put on your blinker and prepare to merge into an adjacent lane. You’ve checked your mirrors, and all systems are go. You begin to merge, only to hear the blast of a horn, and—just like that—you’ve wet yourself (again!).

Two unwritten rules are at work in this instance. The first is that you should always check your blind spot. That’s the place where “ghost cars” lurk. Ghost cars are those vehicles that stealthily creep up beside you and then stay there, out of range of your side and rearview mirrors.

The second rule involves ghost cars. Don’t be one. Never sit in someone’s blind spot. If you do, you are—in addition to being considered a total idiot—flirting with disaster.

UNWRITTEN RULE #5: One should always check
one’s blind spot before changing lanes, and one
should never drive in another motorist’s blind spot.

 

TWO LANES, ONE DORK

Ah, a bucolic mountain road, sweeping past piney vistas. There’s only one problem: that etiquette-lacking SOB in front of you, who’s going ten miles an hour.

Two-lane roads often lack passing lanes or even dotted center lines. Consequently, your only hope for moving any faster is a motorist having the courtesy to pull into the shoulder so you can pass. However, you’re more likely to witness a deer taking a smoke break than you are to see a fellow motorist with this degree of courtesy.

Perhaps the slow driver is trying to get you to slow down and smell the roses, or perhaps he’s just a rude, thoughtless jerk. Either way, he—and all other denizens of scenic byways—need to get the heck out of the way.

UNWRITTEN RULE #6: If one is driving more slowly
than other motorists on a two-lane road, one should
pull into the shoulder to let the other motorists pass.

 

YOU’RE NOT A HOLOGRAM

The best car safety device is a rearview mirror with a cop in it.

—DUDLEY MOORE

Let’s say you’re going to leave a parking lot and want to peek out to see if any cars are coming. Oops, you’ve actually pulled into the road. Well, that’s a simple fix. Just back up a little bit. Hey, wait a minute! Why are you still sticking out into the road? Apparently, you have no sense of self-preservation or, more likely, just no sense.

You are not spectral. Other cars cannot drive through you. If you remain out in the road, you could be T-boned by an equally unaware driver, or you could cause a vigilant driver to swerve into another lane and hit yet another innocent motorist. Just like that, you’ve involved three vehicles in a completely avoidable accident.

Don’t be lazy/stupid/lacking in self-preservation. Back up, if you can. Next time, pay attention.

UNWRITTEN RULE #7: One should never pull out into the
street and sit there, blocking traffic or causing an accident.

 

GET OUT OF THE DAMN SPACE

You’ve circled the lot for five minutes to no avail. If it weren’t for the fact that little Tommy needs that hot new toy (which he’ll play with for ten minutes then never pick up again), you’d just give up, go home, and crack open a cold one.

Ah, finally! That guy isn’t just going to the trunk to put in more holiday gifts. He’s actually getting behind the wheel! There he goes. Any second now . . .

And then nothing happens. He just sits there. Perhaps he has car trouble. Perhaps he’s intoxicated. Most likely, he’s relishing the small amount of power he possesses as long as he holds the space, knowing that you’re waiting for it.

Pity him and his sad, miserable attempt at feeling important. In the meantime, don’t attack him with a golf club. Just wait as patiently as possible, and he will move . . . eventually.

UNWRITTEN RULE #8: One should always vacate
a parking space as quickly as possible.

 

LET PEOPLE OVER, YOU JERK

Once upon a time, a driver put on her left turn signal. A motorist in the other lane immediately slowed down in order to let her switch lanes, and both lived happily ever after.

This story shouldn’t be a fairy tale, but, unfortunately, it is. In recent years, drivers have begun to treat turn signals like orders to speed up. Often, some drivers appear to practice a form of extra-sensory perception, speeding up in anticipation that someone might want to get in front of them.

Stop being in such a hurry. Your member won’t shrivel up if someone gets in front of you.

UNWRITTEN RULE #9: If someone signals a desire to get
in one’s lane, one should always let him or her over.

 

IF YOU’RE IN A HURRY,
DON’T SLOW ME DOWN

Here’s a common occurrence that defies logic and reason. You’re driving along, minding your own business, when someone pulls out in front of you only to drive twenty miles per hour slower than you were traveling. And what’s worse, there’s not another driver in sight behind you.

After you’ve measured admirable restraint and avoided shooting any etiquette-lacking hand gestures at the offending driver, your mind wanders: “Dang, if that guy’s in such a hurry, then why is he slowing me down? Why couldn’t he have just waited until I passed since there’s nobody behind me? Why does this always happen to me? Does calling lotion ‘moisturizer’ make me gay?”

UNWRITTEN RULE #10: One should never pull
in front of a motorist and then drive slowly.

 

BACK OFF, BRO

Frankly, we can’t remember the formula for how one determines a safe driving distance from the vehicle in front of you. We only know one thing: We should not be able to count your nose hairs in our rearview mirror.

Most people understand that it is impolite to violate someone’s personal space, but they have no trouble doing this while behind the wheel of their Escalade, Hummer, Lexus, or other luxury car driven by people so rich that they believe that rules—written OR unwritten—do not apply to them. Oh, and let’s not forget the other main class of too-close followers, the ones who would gladly drink the chewing tobaccoed-sputum of their favorite NASCAR driver. You’re not Kevin Harvick, brother, so back off!

UNWRITTEN RULE #11: One should never
follow another driver very closely.
Always observe a safe and civil following distance.

 

LEFT = FAST

Grandma, we love you. We love your cute, rambling stories about life during the Depression when you had to use axle grease instead of butter and raw sewage instead of batter. We love the booties you knit us each year that we never use. But grandma, you just don’t belong behind the wheel of that massive deathmobile any longer.

Case in point: Just because you intend to turn left in eighty miles does not mean that you should stay in the left lane during your entire trip. That lane is really for passing or for people with very good radar detectors who don’t mind going well over the speed limit. It’s not for you. When limping deer that have just been knocked over the hood of a car can move faster than you, you are driving too slowly. We really hate to tell you this, but it’s true.

UNWRITTEN RULE #12: One should only use the left lane
for passing or for driving really, really fast.

 

DON’T PASS THIS WAY AGAIN

The car has become the carapace, the protective and
aggressive shell, of urban and suburban man.

—MARSHALL MCLUHAN, PHILOSOPHER

Traffic laws may differ slightly from state to state, city to city, county to county, but one law is constant: Pass on the left, not on the right.

What’s that you ask? Why are all those people passing on the right? The answer is simple: They’re uncultured, uncivilized, etiquette-lacking douche bags (pardon my French). Perhaps their mommies and daddies did not give them enough love and affection when they were young uncultured, uncivilized, etiquette-lacking douche bags.

Even if you prefer to remain uncivilized, keep in mind that people aren’t expecting anyone to go roaring by them on the right. Therefore, they are not as likely to check carefully before easing into the right lane. Your incivility could make you roadkill.

Unwritten Rule #13: One should always pass other
motorists on the left and never on the right.

 

LIFE IN THE FAST (TOLL) LANE

If you live in most northern states, toll roads are a sucky fact of life. Therefore, if you make toll roads worse, then you are, by definition, a malevolent human being. One of the most malevolent things you can do is get in the express-pass lane and try to pay cash.

People have paid good money to get express passes because they want to “express” or “go as quickly as possible through the toll.” You slow them down with your stupidity and thoughtlessness. Please, please, pay attention to the lane markings.

UNWRITTEN RULE #14: One should never try to
pay cash in the fast-pass lane of a toll road.

 

DON’T LEAVE IT RUNNING ON EMPTY

Here’s a quick way to lose friends and have only a negative influence on people: Borrow someone’s car and then return it with an empty gas tank.

If you borrow someone’s car, it goes without saying that you’re inconveniencing her. She didn’t have to let you borrow her car simply because you chose to ignore that pesky, but insistent, oil light until your engine exploded. You’re not entitled. The right to borrow a friend’s car does not appear anywhere in the Declaration of Independence or the Constitution or even the Bill of Rights.

If you return someone’s car on empty, then you have not merely perpetrated a peccadillo. Nay. You have descended into the nadir of nastiness, the troughs of trailer trashiness, the pits of prickdom.

UNWRITTEN RULE #15: One should always return
a borrowed car with a full tank of gas.

 

TURN THAT $%!#% DOWN!

The one thing that unites all human beings—regardless of age,
gender, religion, economic status, or ethnic background—is that,
deep down inside, we all believe that we are above-average drivers.

—DAVE BARRY

You’re all about your music. You think earthy diatribes about the mercurial ways of young ladies played with nuclear test-strength bass is just perfect for drive time. Well, guess what? The rest of the world doesn’t want to hear it, okay?

We’re not disparaging Weezy, you understand. He’s just fine for your car or your home or your iPod. No, we’re concerned with the fact that we don’t share your taste. If your bombastic bass-driven beats can be heard over our poor, pitiful sound systems, then something is wrong.

Besides, dude. We’ve got kids in the car. We don’t want them asking embarrassing questions such as, “What are bitches and hos, daddy?” So, when you’re on the road, stopped at the ATM, or pumping gas into your ride, keep your music to yourself.

UNWRITTEN RULE #16: One should never play the music
in one’s car at a volume discernible by other motorists.

 

THE ROAD IS NOT A FREAKING SKI SLOPE

Slalom skiing is thrilling to watch, especially up close. To view slalom driving, on the other hand, can spark a heart attack or cause a man’s testicles to shrivel to the size of raisins.

Yes, we get it. You’re in a hurry, and we’re in your way. However, that does not give you the right to treat us like skinny poles with little flags on them. That’s not a pair of skis you’re operating. It’s a vehicle that weighs well over a ton, inversely proportionate to the size of your brain.

UNWRITTEN RULE #17: One should never “slalom”
between lanes of traffic in order to jockey for position.

 

JUST MAKE THE DAMN TURN

Americans will put up with anything provided it doesn’t block traffic.

—DAN RATHER

Left turns can be tricky; it’s true. But right turns are pretty straightforward. Slow slightly, and brake into the turn. This is how one should make a right turn. Unfortunately, many drivers believe that they must come to a complete stop before making their (simple, straightforward) turn.

These people, a special breed, are called morons (though never to their faces, because that would be uncivilized).

Folks, if there is a shoulder, slow down in it. If there isn’t a shoulder, a right turn does not require first coming to a halt in the middle of traffic. An ever-so-slight application of the brakes will do the trick.

UNWRITTEN RULE #18: One should never stop in the
middle of traffic in order to make a right turn.

 

FACE FRONT!

Once upon a time, people pulled forward into parking spaces. This was an idyllic time, when lemonade springs ran past saltwater taffy trees and the scenario of gas costing more than a dollar or—hardy har har—two dollars was to be found only in the minds of devious science-fiction authors.

In recent years, people have begun backing into parking spaces. There you are following someone, thinking he has opted not to park in a particular space when he stops suddenly, his back-up lights flash on, and he’s coming right toward you.

Then, you watch as he struggles to back into the space. He comes thisclose to hitting the cars on either side of his and winds up diagonal in the space. No one can get into or out of adjacent cars.

How did this trend start? Is it Californian? Martian? Is it something Europeans do after scarfing down scones or baguettes or whatever it is that Europeans eat? Are the people parking this way in possession of a huge rap sheet, which might necessitate a quick getaway? We have no idea. We just know that backing into a parking space is something one should never do.

UNWRITTEN RULE #19: One should always
pull forward into a parking space.
One should never back into a parking space.

 

CIVILITY IS OKAY AT THE CORRAL

Some grocery and department stores post signs in their parking lots warning customers that the store is not responsible for damage to vehicles caused by shopping carts. Why do carts cause damage? Because some people are lazy.

We understand that you’ve pushed that cart through labyrinthine aisles and dealt with other rude people who took the last of the three-for-one cans of SPAM. We feel your frustration at rising costs. We know your feet hurt.

But after you’ve finally finished your chore and you’ve loaded your car, do the decent thing. Don’t leave the cart at the edge of your space because the cart corral is a whole twenty-five feet away. Reach deeply within yourself and find that iota of civility. Take the cart to the corral so that wayward winds won’t blow your cart into some poor schmuck’s nearly-paid-for Daihatsu. Better yet, take the cart back to the store.

UNWRITTEN RULE #20: One should always return one’s
shopping cart to the store or place it in the cart corral.

 

WRONG WAY IN THE LOT

Do you remember your childhood? Of course you do. Well, then, do you remember riding the bumper cars? The ride always had prominent signs warning all drivers to go in the same direction in order to avoid head-on collisions.

Then why, as an ersatz adult, are you going the wrong way down lanes in the shopping center?!? Even if you find a space, you won’t be able to get into it without really inconveniencing someone else, and that’s just not cool. Besides, you run a greater risk of hitting someone or something because people aren’t expecting to see you barreling down the wrong way in the lot.

UNWRITTEN RULE #21: One should never
ignore obvious directional cues—arrows,
diagonal spaces, etc.—in a parking lot.

 

GIVE THEM SOME SPACE

Never lend your car to anyone to whom you have given birth.

—ERMA BOMBECK

Just because you are, technically, within the confines of a parking space does not mean that you should leave your car where it is and head in for your latest batch of white cheddar cheez puffs and Pabst Blue Ribbon Light.

Nobody else is going to buy that crap, so what’s the rush? Don’t leave your car crooked, because the person in the next space may not be able to get out of her space without making a fifty-two point turn . . . unless she gets so pissed that she just hits your car and drives off. If you leave your car thisclose to the next space, then that motorist will not be able to get into his car and may retaliate by keying your car, slashing your tires, or lying in wait and beating you to a pulp.

UNWRITTEN RULE #22: One should always
park properly in a parking space,
never crookedly or too close to adjacent cars.

 

DON’T BE A SPACE HOG

If your goddamn car is so awesome that you simply must park it cattycornered in two spaces, then we have advice for you: Don’t drive the goddamn thing. Leave it at home, in a special climate-controlled garage. Let it be a museum piece, one with which you can awe your friends not only with your taste but with your clearly heftier bankbook (or heftier willingness to go into chronic debt).

Besides, we know you’re not parking the car that way in order to keep it safe. You’re parking it that way to show off to total strangers who are just trying to go the grocery store because they need some milk. You’re pathetic, dude (sure, we’re just jealous, but, so what, you are pathetic).

Park in one space at the outer limits of the lot, away from other cars, if you just can’t bring yourself to park in the best-available single spot like a normal person. Finally, we must let you know that you don’t fool us. We know that having such a massive, impressive car means that (to mix metaphors) below the belt you don’t have much under the hood.

UNWRITTEN RULE #23: One should never
park one’s expensive car catty-cornered
in two spaces, taking up both of them.

 

THAT WON’T MAKE THE LIGHT
CHANGE ANY FASTER

Creep. Creep. Creep. Creep. Creep. Green!

Guess what? The fact that you kept creeping up to that red light had absolutely no impact on the traffic light cycle. All it did was make the drivers around you nervous and edgy. You’re like those people who keep pushing the elevator button in the mistaken, perhaps insane, assumption that doing so will cause the elevator to appear faster (see Rule #54).

Stop advertising to everyone around you that you are a pushy, impatient moron. It’s perfectly clear without you making an issue out of it.

UNWRITTEN RULE #24: One should always stop at the red
light and remain stationary until the light turns green.

 

DON’T MAKE MISSING YOUR
TURN OUR PROBLEM

The last person to get across [Boston] was yelling,
“The British are coming! The British are coming!”

—LEWIS BLACK

Oh, dang, fellow driver. You intended to go straight at the intersection but found yourself in the left-turn-only lane. Sucks for you . . . Hey, wait a minute! We’re trying to go left, so why aren’t you moving?!? Oh, that’s right, because you’re coarse and ill-mannered, the kind who would take a bite out of every piece of candy before returning it to the sampler. Listen, sir or ma’am, just because you made a mistake doesn’t mean you have to have a negative impact on other people’s lives.

Next time, just bite the bullet. Make the left turn, find a convenient place to make a (legal, of course) U-turn, and return to the intersection at which you made your faux pas.

UNWRITTEN RULE #25: One should never make
missing a turn another driver’s problem.

 

HERE’S WHAT IT MEANS, IDIOT

Yield (yeeld) v. Concede; give over; surrender or relinquish to the physical control of another.

That’s what the red and white triangular sign means at the end of some off-ramps. In case the definition is still too difficult to grasp, we will simplify it for you: You can’t go just because you want to go. If another car is coming, then you need to stop (or at least slow down), wait for it to pass, and then go.

Many people ignore these signs, and as a result, accidents, near accidents, or at least gratuitous cursing occur daily on our roadways.

UNWRITTEN RULE #26: One should always heed yield signs.

 

DON’T JUST SIT THERE! THE LIGHT’S RED!

Most communities allow motorists to turn right on red. Unfortunately, most communities also have their share of people who, for one reason or another, refuse to turn right on red, even when the street they’re waiting to turn onto is completely free of traffic.

Perhaps they are foreign, and turning right on red in their home country leads to incarceration in a barbaric prison. Perhaps they are old and thus afraid to move unless explicitly urged to do so by a green light. Perhaps they are stupid or distracted by a cell phone . . . Wait, same thing.

If you’re not in a hurry to go somewhere, just be mindful that those behind you may want to get where they’re going sometime today.

UNWRITTEN RULE #27: One should always
turn right on red when allowed to do so.

 

SIDEWALK. SIDERUN. SAME DIFFERENCE.

Why do they call it rush hour when nothing moves?

—ROBIN WILLIAMS

You’ve probably forgotten that there are three types of irony, so we’ll give you a quick example of “situational irony.” That’s the type that occurs when you get the opposite result of what you expect.

You’ve taken up jogging because you realize you’re a fat, lazy slob, and you’d like to live past forty-five. However, your poor decision-making has continued. You run right down the middle of the street instead of, say, on the sidewalk or on the shoulder. A distracted driver, who is not following the “no texting while driving” rule runs over you, and suddenly you’re a greasy spot on the street. The irony is that what you did for your health killed you.

You should not be running in the middle of a traffic lane just because it’s early in the morning. Cars still use the street, even before 6 A.M. Get off the road! Or at least get on the shoulder! Pretend you have a basic grasp of the concept of self-preservation.

UNWRITTEN RULE #28: One should
never jog in the middle of a street.

 

ORDER FOR ONE

The drive-through at fast food places is designed for those in a hurry who are grabbing a quick bite before heading to work. Very little (that isn’t actually life-threatening) in life is more annoying than sitting behind some civility-lacking, mouth-breathing doofus who is ordering a repast for seven co-workers, all of whom have special orders.

Earth to doofus: Get out of the damn car. Go into the damn restaurant. Get out your damn little pieces of paper with separate orders and your damn separate piles of money, and order the damn food at the counter! Yes, you’ll still irritate those in line behind you, but you won’t be as likely to cause a road-rage—or drive-through-lane-rage—incident.

UNWRITTEN RULE #29: One should never
make large, complicated orders at the
drive-through window of a fast food restaurant.

 

ATM FURY

Men can read maps better than women ’cause only the male
mind could conceive of one inch equaling a hundred miles.

—ROSEANNE BARR

You’re in a hurry. You need a few bucks. You get up to the ATM, and—oh, thank you, dear Jesus—there’s only one guy in front of you. You’ll get through this in a jiff . . . but, wait!

First, the guy has to fish out his wallet. Then, he’s got to fill in a deposit slip. Only then does he actually put his card into the machine. You wait. The doofus has multiple transactions. You feel your ears turning red. You turn on the radio, in an attempt to lower your blood pressure. You start thinking about baseball and dead relatives . . . the same stuff you do to avoid premature ejaculation.

Finally! He seems to be done. His card pops out. You get ready to pull ahead . . . and no freaking way. The guy spends another minute organizing all his crap before pulling away from the machine. That is the unpardonable sin of his transaction. All he has to do is pull up a few feet, get out of your way, and then get his stuff together. If you could push a button that would cause him and his car to drop into an alligator-filled lake, you know you’d do it.

UNWRITTEN RULE #30: One should always be prepared
at the drive-up ATM, and one should pull away from
the ATM before organizing one’s wallet and receipts.

 

I TAKE CARE OF MY KIDS
(EXCEPT WHEN THEY PISS ME OFF)

You’ve got your kids buckled into the seat belts and booster seats. Good for you, law-abiding citizen! Kudos! Clearly, you care about your children’s safety. Or do you?

When your kids begin screaming at each other, which they will inevitably do as boredom creeps in, then you are not protecting them by turning around, taking your eyes off the road, and attempting to discipline them en route to the Stop & Shop.

This precise situatation is why God invented such things as portable DVD players and video games. Give your children this juvenile version of crack, and they won’t be as likely to get bored. As a result, they’ll be less likely to say “Mom! Bobby touched me!” And you won’t have to take your eyes off the road in order to discipline your kids while speeding.

UNWRITTEN RULE #31: One should never take one’s eyes
off the road in order to turn around and threaten children
who are misbehaving in the back seat of one’s car.

 

AUTOMOBILE, THY NAME IS VANITY

We’re not against vanity plates per se. Sure, they usually indicate that the driver is a flaming douche, but they also can reflect pride in one’s alma mater (GOHEELZ, for UNC-Chapel Hill fans), one’s family (5KIDZ!), or one’s faith (GODRULZ).

Our problem with those plates is that most of them make absolutely no sense except to the driver and his family (if he has one) or friends (which he probably doesn’t have). The riddles these hieroglyphics create can become the visual equivalent of “ear worms” (you can’t focus on your meeting because you’re still trying to figure out what ZSPLAT means). They can even cause accidents (you’re so focused on the plate that you rear end the guy in front of you).

If you have so much expendable income that you can throw away sixty bucks on special plates, please share that largesse with us, D-BAG.

UNWRITTEN RULE #32: One should avoid vanity license
plates that make no sense to the general public.

 

FLYING DAGGERS ARE EVIL

It has snowed a (technical term) shitload. Your car is buried under feet of the white stuff like some sort of gas-guzzling igloo. Nonetheless, you don’t have one of those cushy government jobs that give you a day off or an “optional” workday during blizzard conditions. You’ve got to get to work, and you’d better be on time because the boss always makes a point of being the first one to the office regardless of the weather.

We understand you’re in a hurry, and we understand that shoveling snow off one’s car is a sucky, thankless task. Be that as it may, please finish the task. By that, we mean don’t just scrape the snow and ice off the front and rear windshields. Take a moment or two extra and get the drifts off the top of your car as well.

Why? Well, picture this. You’re driving (too fast for the conditions, a-hole) to work when, like the ice shelf cracking in the global-warming sun, a giant chunk of snow and ice flies off your car and heads straight for the vehicle (driving too close for the conditions, a-hole) behind you.

The result could be serious injury to the driver or (worse, much worse) a lawsuit that takes what little you have. At a good clip, flying snow and ice is bad news. Don’t be that guy (actually, others will call you “that a-hole”) whose car becomes a weapon of mass destruction.

UNWRITTEN RULE #33: One should always remove all snow
and ice from one’s car before getting out on the road.

 

FLAMING MISSILES ARE BAD

Every time I see an adult on a bicycle, I no longer
despair for the future of the human race.

—H. G. WELLS

First of all, we’re shocked that some people still smoke. Most cars these days don’t have “cigarette lighters”; they have tiny electrical outlets one can use to charge various electronic devices. Ashtrays have been replaced by cup holders. Most people appear to have gotten the message: Smoking is bad, mkay?

Some folks, however, continue to live in the 1950s. At that time, smoking made men more macho and women more alluring. Doctors smoked in hospitals while talking to patients about their chances of overcoming cancer (nil). No one knew what the hell a “surgeon general” was.

Smokers today not only have death wishes, but they also lack common decency in many cases. How do we know? Because we have had burning objects hurled toward us from passing automobiles. Goddamn, is that rude!

It’s also potentially dangerous. You may have sucked out all the carcinogens in your cancer stick, but the damn thing is still lit. After the flaming missile has bounced off the front of our car, it could then go into the median and start a fire.

If you want to kill yourself via coffin nails, that’s fine with us. There’ll be one fewer idiot in the world. But please leave us out of your death-wishing plans.

UNWRITTEN RULE #34: One should never
throw a lit cigarette out of a car.

 

THE ROAD IS NOT A GARBAGE DUMP

Although they won’t cause fires like cigarettes, people who throw trash out of their cars are even lower on the evolutionary scale. If you look at diagrams of protozoa or one-celled amoeba or whatever those things are called that have just crawled out of the sea and onto dry land, you’ll notice that behind them, still mostly submerged, are trash-flingers.

We’re not even sure what “reasoning” governs this destructive act. Do you have such a phobia about cleanliness in your own car that you have no problem polluting the planet instead? Are you afraid of germs that might breed in those uneaten bites of coneys and tots? Most likely you’re just lazy and thoughtless.

Please stop treating Earth as a giant landfill. Save your stuff until you get to a place where you can dispose of it—or better yet, recycle it—properly. Otherwise, your immortal soul will rot in hell until all the Styrofoam containers you’ve thrown out have disintegrated. Hope you bring plenty of sunscreen to the hereafter! Styrofoam takes more than a million years to decompose.

UNWRITTEN RULE #35: One should never,
ever, ever throw trash out of one’s car.

 

DON’T REVEAL YOUR (RED) RUBBERNECK

We’re not blaming movies, television, video games, or any other form of media for violence, but it has desensitized us to an alarming degree. Case in point: Folks slow down and rubberneck like crazy when there’s a bad crash on the side of the road.

Some drivers might be slowing down in order to be safe, but the majority of them (we believe) just want to see some real-life carnage. They’re hoping for stray limbs or, at the very least, pints of spilled blood. They cluck their tongues and act sympathetic, but really, they’re just entertaining mild blood lust.

Not only is it karmically icky to receive titillation from someone else’s misfortune, it can become (thanks, John Lennon) Instant Karma if you take your eyes off the road long enough. You see, when you’re not looking at the road, you’re likely to hit someone or something. Then, it may be your blazing automobile people are slowing down to stare at and photograph with their cell phones. Enjoy your fifteen minutes! It may be all the time you’ve got left!

UNWRITTEN RULE #36: One should never
“rubberneck” while on the road.

 

IRONICALLY, YOU’RE NOT VERY BRIGHT

A city that outdistances man’s walking powers is a trap for man.

—ARNOLD TOYNBEE, HISTORIAN

At first, we try to be charitable and assume that you simply have forgotten to turn off your brights when approaching us. Because we’ve seen movies suggesting that flashing our brights at you could draw us into a gory death (something to do with gang initiation or some such crap; probably not true, but why take chances?), we choose not to send you the universal, “Put on your dims, dickweed,” symbol.

We can’t help noticing, though, that another driver has “flashed” you, and you respond by…doing nothing. You keep your brights on because the only motorist you care about is yourself. We once could see, but now we’re blind, and we think you’re amazingly graceless.

Yes, it’s a pain to keep clicking your brights on and off. Nonetheless, it’s a must. If you blind us, we could have an accident. If that has no impact on you, then keep in mind we could impact you at sixty-five (or more) miles an hour because we are blinded temporarily. Don’t be a douche, okay?

UNWRITTEN RULE #37: One should never drive
with one’s brights on when other cars approach.

 

HONK IF YOU’RE A D-BAG!

The light changes to green, and before you even can put your foot on the gas pedal, some NASCAR-loving, mouth-breathing cousin to a platypus is honking his (got to be a “he”) horn at you. At this moment, you wish you could shoot death rays out of your car’s exhaust pipe and remove this crude, graceless excuse for a human being from the face of the Earth and do yourself and all fellow Earthlings a favor.
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