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Introduction: This Time We're F*#!-ing Serious

By Gregory Bergman

Every second of every day someone is facing another absurd situation that makes them say, “What the fuck?” Whether you can't find your keys or you just found out you have to get a testicle removed, there's a WTF moment around every corner. From the mundane to the insane, we are surrounded by shit that makes us scratch our head and wonder what the fuck is going on in this crazy world.

And it's always been a WTF world. Think about all those terrible times in history like the plague — two-thirds of medieval Europe's population decimated. Talk about WTF.

And it continues to be a WTF world. Since the release of our outstanding series' first book in 2008, the world has witnessed one WTF moment after another. From the collapse of the global financial system to the popularity of the Snuggie to the invention of smart phones so smart they can now actually blow you, this planet just seems to get stranger and more unpredictable by the day. That's where we come in.

Our mission has always been to teach you how to survive life's worst f*#!-ing situations. It didn't matter whether you were in college or at the office or dealing with the fairer (and far more annoying) sex, our goal has been to provide you with the solutions you need to deal with everything life throws at you. That is our purpose, our passion, and our sacred pledge to mankind.

So join us on the following journey through some of our favorite WTF situations. It's the most comprehensive collection of WTF moments ever. Pulled from WTF?, WTF? College, WTF? Work, and WTF? Women, there are so many hysterical WTF situations in this book it will make your fucking head spin.

But don't worry, the WTF? series is far from over, and is in fact just beginning. So long as there are WTF moments to survive, we will always write another WTF? book to help you through them. (Not to mention, writing these books sure as hell beats working. LOL. I know — some guys have all the luck. WTF?) 

So seriously, what the fuck are you waiting for? Get reading. WTF?



  

Chapter 1


WTF?

How to Survive 101 of Life's Worst F*#!-ing Situations

1. You Can't Remember Where You Parked

You've been through this several thousand times before, but you can't seem to learn your lesson. So there you are — again — in the middle of a crowded parking lot without the vaguest idea where you parked. Forgetting you parked in the Orange lot, section G2, Row A is one thing, but not even remembering what floor you're on is incredibly stupid.

Nevertheless, here's what to do:

The WTF Approach to Finding Your F*#!-ing Car



[image: illustration] OPTION #1: Think Carefully


If you were a 2006 Nissan Maxima, where would you be?



[image: illustration] OPTION #2: Report It Stolen


Go get a drink and let the cops find it. If they don't, you'll be able to collect the insurance money and get a new one that doesn't have french fries stuck between the seats.



[image: illustration] OPTION #3: Wait Until the Place Closes


With fewer cars on the lot, you should be able to find yours. This won't work if you misplaced your car at O'Hare.



[image: illustration] OPTION #4: Find Someone to Drive You Around


The security guy will probably do it, or you could call a cab … but you might want to take this opportunity to pick up sympathetic women instead.



[image: illustration] OPTION #5: Make a Spectacle


Walk around like a jackass with your arm in the air hitting the unlock button on your key and looking for your car's lights to flash. If you don't have one of those electronic keys, your car should be ugly enough to spot.



[image: illustration] OPTION #6: Borrow Another Car


If there's no security guard and you can't find anyone to drive you around, hotwire another car and borrow it until you find yours.



[image: illustration] OPTION #7: Check your Blackberry


See if you made a note about where you parked. What good is it to have ridiculously expensive, portable electronic instruments if you don't use them to solve the most ordinary of issues? Maybe you should get one for your kid and make it his job to keep track of your life.



[image: illustration] OPTION #8: Buy the Place


Close it for renovation. The sole remaining car should be yours.


IN THE FUTURE …


Use mnemonic devices. Try to memorize the location of your car based on words you make from the letter and number. If you park in H3, think of three horses. If you park in M16, think of the gun. If you park in F69 …



2. Your Dry Cleaner Ruins Your Clothing and Won't Pay for It

If you've ever had a suit or a shirt shrunk down to a miniature version of what it was by an incompetent dry cleaner, you've undoubtedly heard the same bullshit explanation the employee gives everyone: “It was like that already.” Sound familiar? Well, now imagine the line is spoken in a thick accent and it will hit home.

The WTF Approach to Getting Some F*#!-ing Money for Your Ruined Clothes

Dry cleaners are some of the biggest liars on the planet and we at WTF have vowed to put an end to their criminal acts. Here's what to do the next time your shirt ends up fit for a Ken doll.



[image: illustration] STEP #1: Get Them to Admit Fault


Naturally, they're going to deny it the first few times you complain, expecting you to walk away and shrug your shoulders. Don't. Keep complaining. To prove your case, take off the shirt you're wearing and hold it next to the shrunken one. Rhetorically ask, “Did I gain fifty pounds and grow five inches in a week?”.



[image: illustration] STEP #2: Protest


Make a spectacle of yourself and hold up the line. Show the other customers what the cleaner has done. In front of a jury of your peers, with the evidence of the crime, the dry cleaner may give in and offer you credit for more dry cleaning. If you settle for the credit, don't send them anything they haven't cleaned before.



[image: illustration] STEP #3: Sue Them


A dry cleaner will almost never reimburse you for your loss outside of court. If they did, they'd go out of business. So unless it's worth the hassle, you'll have to forget about it.



IN THE FUTURE …


Don't go to discount cleaners. Take your Armani suit to the best dry cleaner in town. If you thought you could just pay $4.50 to get it cleaned properly, think again.




[image: illustration]

3. You Find a Booger in Your Breakfast Sandwich

Everyone knows that eating at fast food joints is about the worst thing you can do for your body outside of hardcore drugs. And just like when you're about to push a spoonful of H into your veins, when you're about to chow down on some fast food, you don't want to spot a booger in it — even though the booger is probably better for you. Other than the oink, that sausage patty contains whey protein concentrate, water, salt, corn syrup solids, sugar, spices, dextrose, spice extractives, caramel color, BHA and BHT, propyl gallate and citric acid, and monosodium glutamate — which even the Chinese place on the corner stopped using … or so they say.

The WTF Approach to Eating F*#!-ing Fast Food

Here's the simplest solution: If you find something suspicious in your sandwich, throw it out and go to a goddamn deli. It's your fault for going there in the first place. Never return your fast food.

Fast food restaurants employ the barely employable, and the more you complain, the more bodily fluids they'll try to sneak into your belly.



[image: illustration] OPTION #1: Eat Food That You Can See Them Make


You can get a good look at the assembly line at Subway, most Taco Bells, and some burger joints. If you can watch the whole process, you can be pretty sure that it's safe — unless they jerk off in the mayonnaise after hours.



[image: illustration] OPTION #2: Don't Eat Fast Food


It doesn't taste that good, it's bad for you, and it makes you fat. If you're in a rush and can't sit down for a good meal, grab an apple or just skip lunch.


Fast-Food Pyramid



Employee's body fluids and hair group:


Use sparingly


Condiment group:


2–3 servings per day


Processed cheese group:


2–4 servings per day


Miscellaneous animal body parts group:


3–5 servings per day


Lard group:


6–11 servings per day

4. A Panhandler Won't Leave You Alone

“Brother, can you spare a dime?” It'd be nice if panhandlers were that polite. They might even get a buck or two as a result. But they're not. Usually it's more like this:


Him: “Got a quarter?”


You: “No.”


Him: “Come on. I'm hungry.”


You: “Sorry.”


Him: “I'm a Vietnam vet.”


You: “I still don't have any money for you.”


Him: “I have cancer.”


You: “Yep. Still nothing in my pockets.”


Him: “And AIDS.”


You: “Still nothing, bro.”


Him: “No? Then f*#! you!”

Still, it's not easy to say no, but you can't give to all of them. If you did, you'd be out of cash in a minute — half a minute in San Francisco, where the homeless population is only rivaled by the homosexual population.



NOTE: Sometimes you'll see people who are both homeless and homosexual. You can always tell them apart: They're the ones with the nicest cardboard boxes and the most organized shopping carts filled with crap.



The WTF Approach to Dealing with F*#!-ing Panhandlers



[image: illustration] STEP #1: Don't Look


If you do your best to avoid eye contact, then not giving is easier.



[image: illustration] STEP #2: Lie and Say, “I'm sorry, man.”


Apologize and pretend to look in your pockets as if you would have given him something but you just can't today.



[image: illustration] STEP #3: Give Him a Lecture on “Personal Responsibility”


If you have some free time, take out Ralph Waldo Emerson's essay on “Self-Reliance” and read to him. The delicate prose and stirring sentiment will no doubt inspire him — to kill you, probably!.



[image: illustration] STEP #4: Give Some Money — to the Deserving Ones


If you're like us, every couple of years you wake up and feel generous. But since you can't give to everyone, you have to be choosy. Here's our hierarchy for handing out to the homeless:


[image: illustration]

THE LEGLESS OR ARMLESS

Give to amputees first, since their lives are the most depressing.

THE REAL VETERANS

There are too many homeless veterans in this country, but how can you tell which ones are lying about serving and which ones are the genuine, f*#!-ed-up article? Ask them. Find out what branch of the armed services he supposedly served in and what company, battalion, etc. If you still suspect him of lying, ask for further proof like dog tags or an old picture of him with a really lame buzz cut.

BLACK OVER WHITE

Given the historical persecution of blacks and minorities, you should give to a black homeless person over a white homeless person, all things being equal. Think of it as affirmative action for losers.

THE TALENTED ONES

Can your homeless person do tricks? If he can dance or do a magic trick, he should be rewarded with a buck or two.


Always Give If You're on a Date


If you are on a date with a girl, always give a panhandler something unless he's really rude or obnoxious. You can never look too nice in front of someone that you want to impress. A buck or so is a small price to pay to get laid. Now, her $14 chocolate martinis, on the other hand …


WHAT THE F*#! IS UP WITH … ASIAN PANHANDLERS


Why is it that you never see an Asian panhandler in America? Go to Asia and all they do is ask you for shit, but here Asians don't beg for money — apparently they're too busy making it.




A Bum Story


Match the panhandler's story with the real story.

A. Says he's a Vietnam vet with diabetes.

B. Says he's a former college professor with cancer.

C. Says he's a schizophrenic with no legs.

	
He's really a dumb drunk with cirrhosis.



	
He's a schizophrenic crackhead with no legs.



	
He's really a junkie with diabetes.




Answers: A: 3, B: 1, C: 2

5. You're at a Red Light … at Night … for Five Minutes

You're stopped at a light on an empty street. You've already waited three minutes for this thing to change, but it won't. If you go, you risk a ticket, but the thing isn't changing. It might change in a minute. So you wait.

But it doesn't. Now it's been four minutes and you've decided to go, but you see a car in the distance heading your way. It could be a cop. So you wait.

It wasn't. But now you've been there five minutes. Will it ever change? You decide to go for it. You take your foot off the break, hit the gas, and you make it … or do you?


[image: illustration]

The WTF Approach to F*#!-ing Red Lights



[image: illustration] STEP #1: Look Carefully for Cops


Look in places that you'd hide if you were looking for suckers who'd try to run through a broken light, like behind a bush, in an alley, or in front of a doughnut shop.



[image: illustration] STEP #2: Look for Cameras


You can usually see them. If you see one, don't go. Wait forever if you have to. Don't worry. The city will get right on the broken light … in a week or two.



[image: illustration] STEP #3: Book Through It


Put the car in gear, close your eyes, and hit the gas. Open your eyes before you get too far though, bozo.



[image: illustration] STEP #4: Complain


Call the city employees who deal with traffic lights. If you don't know the number, call 911 and they'll direct you. You can also ask their permission to go through the light. Just say that it's an emergency.

6. You Don't Have Any Change for the Meter

We know cities have to make money, but aren't tolls and subway rides and hundreds of different kinds of taxes enough? Do you really have to give me a $40 ticket because I didn't have change for my meter? How about making me pay a buck — four times as much as the quarter I didn't have? That would be fair. But $40? The only other times you get this screwed, this fast are when you're late on your credit card payment or need legal advice.

You can beg and cry, but meter maids are as notoriously black-hearted as robber barons, the grim reaper, and teenage boys combined. The best way to fight back is to get a handicapped-parking permit. These little placards will allow you to ignore all but the most serious parking laws — and all you need to do is get an M.D. to vouch for you, limp into your local DMV, and you're set.

Not only can this save you hundreds of dollars a year in parking tickets, you get to park in those conveniently located spaces reserved for, well, you!

Today about 10 percent of drivers in California have handicapped-parking permits. Either there's been a rash of landmine accidents and Misery-type assaults or people are wising up.

The WTF Approach to Beating the F*#!-ing Meter System



[image: illustration] STEP #1: Kill the Meter Maid!


Unfortunately, we cannot endorse or condone, under any circumstances or for any reason, any act of violence — such as the beating, stabbing, stoning, drawing and quartering, running over, shooting, tazering, pepper spraying, drowning, throwing darts at, covering him with gasoline and lighting him on fire, or sticking his face in a George Foreman Grill — on parking-enforcement agents. Just give them a taste of their own medicine instead. Follow the prick home and move his car across the street on street-sweeping day.



HOW TO SPOT A METER MAID AS A KID …


	
Starts fires



	
Wets the bed



	
Is cruel to animals




Or is that list for serial killers?





[image: illustration] STEP #2: Kill the Meter


Since the first step isn't legal — yet — the next best thing is to take the power away from the machine. Rise up! Don't let some coin-eating piece of metal tell you when you have to leave happy hour. All you need is a business card, some muscle, and a set of cajones.

First, fold your business card in half, and then fold it in half again, and then one more time, and then press it down as hard as you can. Now slide your meter-killer into the coin slot as you turn the crank and feed the monster your rigid cardboard square — this is where the muscle comes into play. If you succeed, the crank should twist and an “Out of Order” flag will fly up. Victory!




WTF


ACT: There are approximately 100,000 parking meters in Los Angeles. That's about one for every victim of police brutality.

7. Telemarketers Won't Stop Harassing You

Telemarketers are horrible people. There is no reason to treat them like human beings, let alone nicely. So say whatever you want to them.

The WTF Approach to Handling F*#!-ing Telemarketers

If you want them to stop calling, find out what company the telemarketer is with, the name of the caller, and say, “Never call me again. Take my name out of your database. If you do not, I will sue and file harassment charges against you and the company you work for.” Or if you want to have a little fun with them, try one of these:



[image: illustration] OPTION #1: Propose


Ask the telemarketer if she'll marry you. If she says “no,” ask her if she's gay.



[image: illustration] OPTION #2: Tell Her You're Interested


But keep putting her on hold.



[image: illustration] OPTION #3: Try to Sell Her Something


Tell her that you have an interesting business proposition for her. Explain that for an investment of just $100,000, she could get in to the lucrative and exciting world of door-to-door dinosaur egg sales.



[image: illustration] OPTION #4: Graphically Explain That You're Busy


Tell the telemarketer that you're “balls deep in some sweet ass” and to call back when you “ain't f*#!-in'.”.



[image: illustration] OPTION #5: Sing “Moon River” to Her


Everyone likes Henry Mancini and Johnny Mercer. Right?



[image: illustration] OPTION #6: Tell Her That Nature Calls


Tell her that you “gotta shit” and to call back in six hours when you're done.



[image: illustration] OPTION #7: Tell “Yo Momma” Jokes


Start with this favorite: “Yo' momma's so fat that yo' pops has to roll her in flour to find her wet spot.”.



[image: illustration] OPTION #8: Ask for a Discount


Ask her if she has any special deals just for necrophiliacs.



[image: illustration] OPTION #9: Confuse Her


Tell her that, yes, you are the person she's looking for, but that you no longer live here anymore.



[image: illustration] OPTION #10: Scare the Shit Out of Her


Introduce yourself as Sheriff McNeil, and tell her that she's just called the scene of a kidnapping. Immediately begin interrogating her as to how she knows the missing person (you). Ask her if she's the kidnapper and to go over her demands. When she starts freaking out and says she's just a telemarketer, tell her that the call has been traced and that the local authorities will be there shortly.

8. You've Been Dieting for Months and Still Haven't Lost Weight

So you've tried eating all meat, no meat, all carbs, no carbs, diet pills, just soup and, maybe once or twice, cocaine — but nothing's helped. Know why? Because diets are bullshit, that's why. Want to drop some pounds? Stop eating like a fat pig and exercise. Simple.

The WTF Approach to Losing Some F*#!-ing Weight



[image: illustration] STEP #1: Quit Making Excuses


Stop with the thyroid problem nonsense or saying that you have really “bad metabolism.” You can always lose weight, so just do it!.



[image: illustration] STEP #2: Never Shop When You're Hungry


This is the worst thing you can do. Before long your cart will be filled not with healthy vegetables and low-fat food, but with six bags of Cheetos, cookies, doughnuts, and, just because you haven't tried them yet, some disgusting new flavor of potato chips.



[image: illustration] STEP #3: Get Some Therapy


Who knows, you could be eating like a pig because your daddy was mean to you or your mommy didn't give you enough attention. Find out what the hell is wrong with you so you don't have to drown your sorrows in a chocolate milkshake and a banana split.



[image: illustration] STEP #4: Get Another Addiction


You can take up drinking or smoking or drugs to replace your food addiction. Of course, you might end up dead from an overdose as a fat, pill-popping, cigarette-smoking drunk. Think Elvis.



[image: illustration] STEP #5: Staple Your Stomach


If you have the dough and you're too lazy to hit the gym, getting your stomach stapled is a fine way to lose weight. Sure it's dangerous, but so is riding a bicycle.


WHAT THE F*#! IS UP WITH … FAT AMERICA


This country is by far the fattest in the world. Just look around. This epidemic is a reflection of our gluttonous lifestyle and lack of self-discipline. It's also a reflection of how hard we work. Most employees don't even get a lunch break to eat something leisurely, so they're forced to shove down a sandwich at their desk like an animal trapped in a cage. So file a class action against the man for clogging your arteries, giving you four chins, and making it physically impossible for you to put on your socks. That's the real fat American way.






Remembering Rodney




“ I found there was only one way to look thin, hang out with fat people.”


— Rodney Dangerfield




New Diets …


As we said, diets don't work, but they help get you started. Here are a few new ones to jumpstart your weight loss.


Bug Diet: Eat bugs. If your house is infested with termites, eat them first. Then check out “Your New House Is Infested with Termites” (Entry #85).


Water Diet: Whenever you're hungry, drink water. Even if you can't keep it up, at least you'll be a fat pig with clear skin.


Hair Diet: Eat your hair. Most cats are sleek and thin for a reason.


Pussy Diet: F*#! it — just eat a cat instead.

9. Your Date Stands You Up

We know what you're thinking: You're ugly and no one likes you. Right? Well, she certainly thought so when she stood you up. Even if that's true, remember that there is always someone more unattractive and unappealing than you are. So there is a special (or not-so-special) person out there for everyone — even you — and she definitely won't stand you up … once you find her.

The WTF Approach to Securing a F*#!-ing Date



[image: illustration] OPTION #1: Lower Your Standards


If your standards are too high, you don't deserve to get laid. If you're 5′6″, bald, and work at Kinko's, you're not going to be pulling in too many supermodels unless you're hung like a horse. If you are, make a photocopy of it and keep it in your wallet at all times.



[image: illustration] OPTION #2: Get Help


Maybe you could use a little makeover. Call one of those shows like Queer Eye for the Straight Guy that specialize in making unattractive people look good. Or better yet, just become queer yourself. Gay guys can always get laid no matter how vile they are.



[image: illustration] OPTION #3: Make a Good-Looking Friend


Go out on the town with a cool guy that gets chicks so, by proxy, maybe you can, too. Feed off the scraps like the dog that you are.



[image: illustration] OPTION #4: Join Match.com


Maybe you met your first date on the site — but she stood you up. News flash: You probably weren't using the site right. Make sure to put your income level at $150,000 plus and never, ever say you're shorter than 5′10″.


[image: illustration]

For you girls, just try not to look too smart — brains are icky to most guys. Think about it, would you fuck a brain?



[image: illustration] OPTION #5: Try Speed Dating


With this idea, you may get turned down by multiple women in five minutes, but they're at least showing up. Dating is a numbers game anyway, so speed dating is to your benefit. If you meet a million girls, one of them will let you in between her legs.

Remember, though: First impressions are lasting impressions. And, when you only have a couple of minutes, you've got to get their attention quickly.


[image: illustration]

So say this:


“Hi, I'm [fill in name here]. I'm rich, well educated, and hung like a horse.”


If you are hung like a horse, whip it out. Make sure to smile — women love a guy with a great smile.



[image: illustration] OPTION #6: Date a Blind Chick


Not only can she not see you, the idea is kind of hot.



[image: illustration] OPTION #7: Join Sex Addicts Anonymous


You might feel out of your league, but these floozies won't stand anyone up.


[image: illustration]




for the ladies …



For you gals, getting a date isn't as difficult — but getting stood up is just as painful. Maybe you're getting too old? In which case, you should be knitting a sweater and playing with one of your ten cats instead of being out on the prowl.





[image: illustration] OPTION #8: Go to Thailand


Just go, pussy will find you.




[image: illustration] OPTION #9: Give Up


Maybe you were stood up for a reason. Join a monastery and become celibate. If you can't get laid, you might as well fool around with God and gardening.


[image: illustration]

10. You Finish Your Cigarette and There's No Ashtray in Sight

Life is tough enough for smokers. They die earlier, they spend extra cash on their habit, and they smell like shit. So why make it harder for them by implementing fines when they toss their cigarette on the sidewalk or out of a car on the highway? There's no excuse for such nonsense. That's why if you are a smoker and you can't find an ashtray, we at WTF give you permission to toss your cigarette butt on the ground wherever you are — your in-laws' house included.

But for those of you who are environmentally conscious, here are some other options:

The WTF Approach to Ashing Out Your F*#!-ing Butt



[image: illustration] OPTION #1: Put It Out on Your Hand


Come on, tough guy, show your stuff and impress your lady friend by putting out a lit cigarette on the palm of your hand. The trick is to keep the cigarette in motion the whole time. Try it at home first — please!.



[image: illustration] OPTION #2: Use Your Tongue


If you are really cool, put it out on your tongue. Even cooler? Put it out in your f*#!-ing eye.



[image: illustration] OPTION #3: Eat It


Tobacco is natural — it was put here by God for our consumption. So if you like organic food, chop up the cigarette and shove it down your throat.



[image: illustration] OPTION #4: F*#! It


Yeah, we know this is weird and hard to do, but try anyway. It will definitely be hot.


Cement Isn't That Flammable


News flash for morons: There is no need to step on a burning cigarette butt on the sidewalk. You are not saving anyone's life; you are just pissing people off. Sidewalks are made out of cement, jackass, not papier mâché. Get a grip and get a life. You're not a vigilante; you're just an obnoxious asshole.

And another thing: Nothing ruins an ecosystem more than cementing it over. So what f*#!-ing difference does it make if you toss a butt on the ground? Come on!



WHAT SIDE ARE YOU ON?


FAMOUS SMOKERS

Winston Churchill

Albert Einstein

Gunter Grass

John F. Kennedy

George Orwell

Franklin Delano Roosevelt

Jean Paul Sartre

Vincent Van Gogh

Oscar Wilde

FAMOUS NONSMOKERS

Adolf Hitler

Think about that the next time you light or don't light up.



11. The Salt Cap Wasn't Screwed On and You Dump It on Your Meal

Salt is essential for human survival. It's a preservative and a flavor enhancer. It's in almost everything that's good: chips, soda, ham, milk, and, of course, in true WTF fashion: cum. Roman soldiers used to be paid in salt (sometimes, cum). But that doesn't mean you want a cup of it on your dinner (neither salt nor cum). When someone forgets, even if it's you, to screw the top of a saltshaker on properly, it can ruin a meal. That is, unless you're armed with a thorough knowledge of WTF.

The WTF Approach to F*#!-ing Salt-Covered Food



[image: illustration] OPTION #1: Return It


If you're at a restaurant, they'll probably make you a new order, even though it's not really their fault. Just ask nicely. If they refuse, you could always try to pay in salt (and you can certainly tip in salt).



[image: illustration] OPTION #2: Give It Away


Give it to the homeless guy who's always begging on your block. That'll shut him up.



[image: illustration] OPTION #3: Serve It to the Fam'


If it happens while you're cooking and are tired of always making dinner, serve it up anyway with a nice parsley garnish and glass of fine merlot. If they ask why it's so salty, ask, “It's salty?” You'll be off the hook forever.



[image: illustration] OPTION #4: Take It to the Track


Go to the racetrack and give it to nine horses. Bet on the tenth.



IN THE FUTURE …


Be careful. Hindsight is 20/20 — next time you reach for the saltshaker, check the f*#!-ing top.





[image: illustration] OPTION #5: Give the Gift of Salt


If you have horrible neighbors, leave it on their doorstep as a gift.



[image: illustration] OPTION #6: Teach a Lesson


If your wife is neglecting your needs, serve it to her while telling the story of Abraham's wife Sarah, who was turned into a pillar of salt by God as punishment for her disobedience.



[image: illustration] OPTION #7: Try Your Luck


If you're down on your luck, throw the dish over your left shoulder. That should be good for 1,000 years of good luck.

Finally, if you find your food covered in salt, be sure to take it with a grain of salt.

12. You Can't Pull Down Your Pants to Crap Because Someone Peed on the Floor

That burrito you had for lunch is talking to you. And it's getting louder by the minute. Finally, you find a restroom, just to see that some animal pissed all over the floor, making it a hazard to pull down your pants. If you can hold it until you find a clean bathroom, feel free. If you can't, try this.

The WTF Approach to Shitting in a F*#!-ing Piss-Ridden Stall



[image: illustration] STEP #1: Roll 'em Up


If you're wearing jeans, you might be able to keep them off the floor. Slacks are a different story, as they are flimsier and harder to keep in place. You can try rolling them up, but they might not stay that way.



[image: illustration] STEP #2: Soak It Up


Use the paper towels (if there are none, use toilet seat covers) on the floor to soak up the urine and protect your pants. You could also use toilet paper, if there's enough. Keep in mind that toilet paper is much thinner, and you'll need more of it.



[image: illustration] STEP #3: Hang 'em Up


If there are neither paper towels nor toilet seat covers, but there's a dispenser for either of those things, take off your pants and hang them on the empty dispenser. If there is no such dispenser, you can place your pants on the sink, but proceed with caution. The sinks in public restrooms are often as filthy as the toilets.



[image: illustration] STEP #4: Tie 'em Up


If you can't find a clean place to put your pants, you can tie the legs around your neck. Be sure to empty your pockets beforehand. If you're into asphyxiophilia, kill two birds with one stone — tie them tight and jerk off while you're at it.



[image: illustration] STEP #5: Shit in the Sink


If you're worried about wrinkling your pants and the sink is too dirty to place your pants on, then shit in the sink. It's filthy anyway. Also, legs dangling, your pants are protected from the bathroom floor. Make sure there is adequate space between your asshole and the sink. You don't want to shit all over yourself. If you do, turn the faucet on lukewarm and enjoy a makeshift bidet. Once you shit this way, mon ami, you'll never use the toilet again.


[image: illustration]

13. Your Favorite TV Show Is Canceled

It's often sad when a show ends, but when a show is canceled prematurely it can be traumatic. You'll never learn what happens to your favorite characters and you'll have nothing to do on Thursday nights. But just because television executives pulled the plug doesn't mean you have to wallow in your loss forever. You can either learn to let go or learn to fight back.

The WTF Approach to Handling the Cancellation of Your Favorite F*#!-ing Show



[image: illustration] OPTION #1: Get Active


Start a letter-writing campaign to get your show back. Create a website that encourages other fans to write to the studio and everyone involved in the production.



[image: illustration] OPTION #1.5: Get Really Active


Take it further by banding together with other diehards and picketing outside the studio. If successful, consider using these organizing skills for a cause that's not insanely stupid.



[image: illustration] OPTION #2: Get a New Favorite Show


Whatever your favorite show was, there's probably a comparable show you haven't yet seen, whether it's new or old. If you liked Star Trek, watch one of the half-dozen reincarnations of the franchise or Battle Star Galactica. If you liked The Office, watch the other The Office. If you liked Beverly Hills 90210, you're a moron.



[image: illustration] OPTION #3: Watch Old Episodes Over and Over


If the series is long enough, you can probably watch it several times before you get tired of it — wasting weeks of your life.



[image: illustration] OPTION #4: Write Fan Fiction


If you are truly sick, reading and writing fan fiction is another option. You can even write yourself in. You can help your heroes keep New York City's streets safe by locking up murderers, travel the universe in an intergalactic space ship, and help save lives by solving very complex and mysterious medical cases. Plus, you can have yourself sleep with the main character just like you've imagined so many times before.


[image: illustration]

14. Some Loudmouth at the Movies Won't Shut Up

Everyone loves the movies. There's nothing like the smell of the popcorn, the cool chill of the theatre, and the possibility — however remote — that your date will give you some action if you nudge her enough. But there's one thing that always looms over a potentially wonderful movie: the chance that some schmuck will spoil the escapist experience and waste your ten bucks by opening his stupid fat mouth and blabbering. And all you can think is: Seriously, WTF?

Doesn't he know the three laws of movie etiquette?


THREE LAWS OF MOVIE ETIQUETTE


	
Shut the f*#! up and watch the film, schmuck.



	
Shut the f*#! up and watch the film, schmuck.



	
Shut the f*#! up and watch the film, schmuck.




The WTF Approach to Shutting Him the F*#! Up

For those of you who aren't schmucks, here's a step-by-step method for dealing with one:.



[image: illustration] STEP #1: The Shh!


Shh! the schmuck without looking at him — no reason to reveal your identity at first.



[image: illustration] STEP #2: The Turn and Shh!


Shh! again, but this time turn to the schmuck, thus revealing your identity. This tells the schmuck that he does not live in a vacuum. The average movie schmuck will stop after this second step, as the “turn and shh!” produces a certain embarrassment and shame — even for schmucks.



[image: illustration] STEP #3: The Polite Request


Turn and look the schmuck square in the eye. Pause for a second and stare so he knows you mean business. Then, in a polite yet noticeably restrained tone, ask the schmuck to, “Please be quiet.”.



[image: illustration] STEP #4: The Command


If step three doesn't work, then it's official: You are dealing with a real f*#!-ing schmuck here. This means you've got to step it up in order to save your movie experience, not to mention the experience of your fellow non-schmucks trying to watch the film, too. Don't let them or yourself down. Stand up and say exactly what you meant all along: “Shut the f*#! up and watch the picture, schmuck!”



NOTE: While schmuck is used here for the purposes of consistency, you may substitute whichever insult you choose. However, we don't condone the use of any derogatory slurs regarding race, ethnicity, gender, or sexual orientation in Step #4 … that's Step #5.





WHAT THE F*#! IS UP WITH … BUYING POPCORN AND REFRESHMENTS


Consider your options …

	
Small popcorn-small drink combination for $6.00



	
The medium for $6.25, which is substantially bigger than the small



	
Extra-large disgusting bucket of popcorn that — not that you would ever need one — comes with free refills, for $6.50




If you were hungry, the third option would be the obvious choice. What a deal! But since you're just thirsty, you'll just have a soda. So you look up at the prices again, only to see that the small soda by itself is $5.75, just a quarter less than the small popcorn/small drink combo, which is only fifty cents less than the big popcorn/big drink supersize vomit special.

What a scam. Oh well, looks like you'll have to take the large combo, fat ass. After all, they made you, right?




Factors to Consider Before Telling the Schmuck Off


Let's face it. Some people are just too scary for us to tell off. Sometimes we've got to bite our tongue, not out of courtesy, but out of self-preservation. Here are a few things to check before you push the prick too far:

	
Height, weight, and muscle density of the schmuck



	
Number of schmucks with the schmuck



	
Location of the theater — safe or not-so-safe neighborhood



	
Clothing of the schmuck — look out for blue or red outfits that may suggest gang affiliation




15. Finally, a Hot Girl Hits On You … but She's a Hooker

A real hottie comes up to you at a bar and starts chatting you up. She's laughing at your jokes, touching you when she talks, looking at you deeply. You ask if she wants to go back to your place, when she spills the beans — the hooker beans. Sure, you could always say “No, thank you,” but this isn't a guide on how to be a good little boy or girl.

Most hookers you'll see on the streets probably aren't for you. They're toothless or legless or have a fat schlong under their skirt. But every once in a while, a really hot-looking hooker will want to do you for a couple hundred bucks. This is when WTF comes in, oh, so handy.

The WTF Approach to Scoring with a F*#!-ing Hooker



[image: illustration] STEP #1: Stay Local


If your date wants to drive out to the middle of the Mojave Desert, you better pass. Sure, maybe she'll blow you on the way there and during your drive back to town. But then again, she could also just as easily take your wallet and car and leave you stranded bare-ass in the middle of nowhere.



[image: illustration] STEP #2: Get a Room


The last thing you need is to go to jail on a laundry list of baloney laws. If you're going to splurge, you might as well pay for a room at the Motel 6, too.



[image: illustration] STEP #3: Question Her


Before you talk about money, ask her if she's a cop. If she says “no,” ask her to grab your junk. This shows both of you that the other isn't a policeman. If she does that, you can be pretty sure she's not there to protect and serve — just to serve.



WTF


ACT: In Sweden, selling sex isn't a crime, but buying it is a crime. The Swedes view hookers as exploited victims. Suckers. • In the United States, prostitution is legal in parts of Nevada and in parts of Rhode Island. • In Hungary, prostitutes are unionized. This gives a whole new meaning to “Union Job.” • In the Sudan, you can get the death penalty for prostitution. Then again, when you live in Darfur, you can get the death penalty for pretty much anything.



[image: illustration] STEP #4: Remember — No Glove, No Love


If you're going to get nasty with a girl that does it for money, you better rock a rubber. There are more than twenty-five STDs float-ing around these days, and none of them gives you super powers.



WHAT THE F*#! IS UP WITH … GLAMORIZED PROSTITUTION


After Pretty Woman glamorized prostitution, too many young girls started believing that if they could just go to Hollywood and become a whore, everything would turn up roses. But that ain't the truth. The chances of a street hooker riding off into the sunset in a white limousine with Richard Gere are slim. There's a better chance she'll wind up hacked into pieces and tossed in the back of a pickup truck.



16. A Really Drunk Girl Hits On You

Yes, it was her choice to drink. Yes, she did hit on you. And yes, who's to say whether or not she would have hit on you if she was sober.

You can find a way to rationalize anything. That's what human beings do, and why we are capable of such terrible things. But even though it was her choice to drink and even though you aren't doing anything illegal, taking advantage of a drunk girl who's about to pass out and vomit all over the place is probably wrong. Yes, it's hard to say no to sex — and even harder when you are feeling tipsy, too.

The WTF Approach to F*#!-ing Figuring Out if She's Too Drunk to F*#!



[image: illustration] STEP #1: Determine Her Level of Sobriety


While you don't have to go so far as carrying a breathalyzer in your pocket (though that's actually a really good idea), there are other ways to determine the girl's level of drunkenness. Walking the line, standing on one leg, and following a flashlight with your eyes have all long been used by the police to determine the level of alcohol consumption, so try one of those tests. If she passes them, thumbs up. If she doesn't pass, get her a cup of coffee, and try again in a half hour.



[image: illustration] STEP #2: Drink More


So she's passed your field sobriety test, but she's still way more wasted than you. While the question of taking advantage of a really drunk girl is answered — you're not, she's passed the tests — you are still way too sober for any entertaining sex. (Sober sex with a drunk girl is like poking a dead jellyfish — where's the excitement?)


[image: illustration]

If you match her to the point where you are equally drunk, it'll make things a lot more interesting. So, drink up.



[image: illustration] STEP #3: FUI


Now that you're both well lubricated, it's time for some f*#!-ing under the influence. Take your cue from middle school multiplication, a drunk f*#!-ing a drunk equals a positive experience.

And just like middle school multiplication, you won't remember it.

17. All Geared Up to Party, but You Can't Get in Da' Club

Yeah, son. This club is poppin', yo. There's mad fly honeys everywhere. You got your new gear on, mad loot in your pocket, and you brought your best game. If only you could get in the doors. Instead you're stuck outside, and it doesn't look like they lettin' you in. What to do, foo'?

The WTF Approach to Getting in Da' F*#!-ing Club



[image: illustration] OPTION #1: Find Women


Find a group of eight scantily clad, hot women to walk in with. But then again, if you can get eight hot chicks at will, you'd already be on the list.



[image: illustration] OPTION #2: Slip the Bouncer Some Cash


If you want to know how much to give the bouncer, use this formula:


(Number of men in line × 2) + (number of women in line ÷ 3) + (cover charge × 1.5) = the necessary amount of loot



If you can't do this in your head, you should probably stay home and brush up on your algebra.



[image: illustration] OPTION #3: Go Back to the Pub


It's almost as good as being surrounded by beautiful women at the hottest club in town. Strike up a good chat with Mickey the barkeep. If you're lucky, he'll tell you the story about the time when he caught the marlin mounted on the wall, or how he lost his right hand in 'Nam. Make sure to play Billy Joel's “Piano Man” on the jukebox and think about all your shattered dreams. End the night dancing with a fat college chick to “Livin' on a Prayer,” which, apparently, you are.



WHAT THE F*#! IS UP WITH … BOUNCERS


Hey, bouncers! Just because you decide who is cool enough to get in doesn't mean you're cool. You're doormen, not celebrities. Get over yourselves. You make twelve bucks an hour, for crying out loud … plus the tips people like us have to dish out.





[image: illustration] OPTION #4: Leave Your Neighborhood


You might not be cool enough for the East Village, but you'll probably fit in nicely in Jersey. Or better yet, relocate someplace where they think that even Jersey is cool.



[image: illustration] OPTION #5: Ditch Your Friend


It might not be you. It could be your friend. Sure, he's nice, but ever since you started hanging out with him, you've gotten half the chicks you used to and you can't get in anywhere cool. Hang out with him Tuesday afternoons, not Saturday nights. Replace him with someone better for the weekends. But be careful not to find someone too much better or you'll wind up alone on Tuesday afternoons — and Saturday nights.

18. You're Out on a Date and You Run Into an Ex

Boy, you're into this girl. She's cute, fun, and seems like she'll be great in the sack. So, you take her out for a night on the town, dinner at your favorite place, dancing at the coolest bar, and then, with a little luck and a lot of tequila, wild sex all night.

You pick her up from her place, and she's as hot as can be. The conversation is good, and she seems way into you — you start to hope she suggests skipping the dancing altogether. But as you pull in to the Denny's down the street from your place, you see a very familiar Jetta parked in the lot.

Once inside, you see a girl you used to go out with, and before you can suggest another restaurant, you've got a glass of ice water in your face.


[image: illustration]

The WTF Approach to Not Running into Your F*#!-ing Exes



[image: illustration] OPTION #1: Expand Your Playing Field


If you've spent five years bagging the women that live within a two-mile radius of your house, you can't be that surprised if you run into them. Expanding your stomping ground means more new girls and a lot less exes.


WTFACT: Los Angeles has a population density of 8,205 per square mile. If you don't travel outside of a two-mile radius from your house, you have about 100,000 people in your world. Half are women, giving us 50,000. Seven and a half percent are within five years of your age, making our number 3,750. Ten percent are gay (3,375). A third are married or have a boyfriend (2,230). Some 15 percent are overweight (1,900), and half of them are ugly (950). Of those thousand girls, half have serious emotional issues, and of the 475 girls that remain, only a handful would ever go out with you. Now, expand that to ten miles and you have 2.5 million people, giving you a total of 11,875 girls in your possible dating pool (twice that if you don't mind psychos). Now isn't that a much sexier number?



[image: illustration] OPTION #2: Go Upscale


Chances are, the girls you date don't do fine dining. If you're too lazy to drive across town, pay up and go upscale.



[image: illustration] OPTION #3: Make Staying in Cooler


Get a pool table, a fully stocked bar, a 100″ plasma television, a chef, a butler, a maid, etc., so that there's no longer any reason to leave your place. If you have problems with exes stopping by, get a Doberman or a shotgun.

This option is also great because, if the level of service you offer at home is better than she can get anywhere else, she'll let you on top of her for as long as you want.

19. You Get Asked Out on a Date and Are Expected to Pay

A first date is a tryout. You don't know each other, and you've gotten together to discover if there's potential. So why should you alone be expected to foot the bill — especially if she was the one who did the asking? If you choose to, good for you. But it isn't fair that she gets to go out for free over and over again. Here's how to avoid paying without ruining your chances to score.

The WTF Approach to F*#!-ing Paying Less



[image: illustration] OPTION #1: Disappear Before the Check Arrives


When you see the waiter approaching with the bill, go to the bathroom. Stay in there for a little while. With luck, when you come back, she'll have her card on the table and at least offer to pay half.



[image: illustration] OPTION #2: Be Up Front


Let her know that you never pay for first dates. Even if she thinks you're cheap, you have the remainder of the dinner to redeem yourself. This is much better than surprising her at the end. In fact, this setup can alter the natural dynamic and work in your favor. You've established from the very start that it isn't just your job to impress her; it's also her job to impress you. Who does she think she is, anyway?



[image: illustration] OPTION #3: Cut and Run


If you don't like her, don't pay for the whole date. Wait until she goes to the bathroom, drop your share on the table, and leave. If she's really awful, just leave.


First Dates for Cheapskates



Taco Bell: Everybody likes burritos, and you definitely can foot the bill. But should you, really?


Picnic in the park: Find the cheapest brie in the store, strawberries, and a bottle of André and put it in a backpack. Now you're not cheap, you're romantic.


Rollerskating rink: It'll show that you're young at heart, and if she fits into your ex-girlfriend's roller skates, you'll make out like a bandit.


A hike: It shows you're athletic, and the most you'll be expected to buy is a bottle of water.


The beach: If you live by a beach, you should take her to one. If not, go to the lake. If you don't live by a beach or a lake, you should move.


Three Dates and You're Out


If you are going to be the sole financier of this dating trial period, your investment should start paying dividends by the third date. If she doesn't give it up by then, look elsewhere. It's a global marketplace.



IN THE FUTURE


If you get stuck with the bill, don't go out with her again. Unless “going out” means coming over to play hide the salami.



20. Your Best Friend's Girl Hits On You

She's always flirted with you. She touches your leg when she talks to you. She laughs at all your jokes. When she hugs you, she holds on a little too long. And, most importantly, she just looks like she's easy. It was all in fun until the night she whispered in your ear that she wanted you … badly. What to do, what to do?

Before you act, think of the age-old adage, “bros before hos.” But this can be misleading. In some situations, what seems like the wrong thing might be the right thing to do.

The WTF Approach to Handling Your Buddy's F*#!-ing Cock-Hungry Girl



[image: illustration] OPTION #1: Bang Her and Tell Him


The first benefit of this is obvious. You get to bang her. The other benefit is less obvious, however. By telling him, you're doing him a world of good. He has a right to know that he's dating an unfaithful and untrustworthy girl. As a true friend, it is your job to get to the bottom of things, to investigate. You've got to make sure that she's the nasty slut you think she is. It's your obligation to find out and to let him know. After all, what kind of friend would you be if you didn't?



[image: illustration] OPTION #2: Bang Her and Don't Tell Him


On the other hand, there's no reason to hurt his feelings. It's best to not tell him. He likes the girl and they have a good relationship. So she needs a little dick on the side — big deal. Better you than some random guy she picks up at a club who could have God knows what kind of diseases. Do you really want to put your friend in danger like that? Be a true friend and protect him by having sex with his girl over and over again. Give it to her so hard, so fast, and so often that she won't have the energy to look elsewhere. After all, what kind of friend would you be if you didn't?



[image: illustration] OPTION #3: Don't Bang Her and Tell Him


What's the matter with you? You can't bang your friend's girl. Do the right thing by keeping your dick in your pants. Now go and tell him like a true friend, so he knows the kind of person he's intimately involved with. After all, what kind of friend would you be if you didn't?



[image: illustration] OPTION #4: Don't Bang Her and Don't Tell Him


On the other hand … it's best not to get involved. It's none of your business and it's not your place to pry into their relationship. Also, he may not believe you, and instead accuse you of trying break up him and his girl. Do the right thing and keep your mouth shut. After all, what kind of friend would you be if you didn't?



NOTE: As you see, you can justify any action you take. So, the real question and determining factor is: Is she hot, or not?



21. Your Girlfriend Takes You to the Farmers' Market, Again

WTF is so great about a grocery store outside? Shopping for food is a chore, not entertainment. Even clothes shopping, though all straight guys hate it, is better than food shopping. People in this country work more than fifty hours a week and then have to spend the majority of their free time doing stupid chores like grocery shopping. Come the weekend, the one time when maybe, just maybe, you don't have to bust your ass with monotonous shit, you spend it picking out tomatoes on the street sold by a bunch of hicks from out of town? No, thank you. Eating at a nice restaurant and heavy boozing to forget about yet another horrible week of work sounds much more fun.


[image: illustration]

The WTF Approach to Getting Out of the F*#!-ing Market Trip



[image: illustration] OPTION #1: Tell Her You're Sick


You haven't been feeling well since last Saturday, when as usual, you went to another farmers' market.



[image: illustration] OPTION #2: Make the Farmers' Market Too Expensive


If you buy $500 worth of candy apples, organic corn on a stick, and giant green beans, maybe you can convince her that the farmers' market just isn't in the budget. Instead, suggest one of your favorite upscale steakhouses and an exclusive VIP gentleman's club to save money.



[image: illustration] OPTION #3: Starve Yourself for a Day and Go Pig Out


Fifteen-dollar organic cauliflower never tasted so good.

OTHER THINGS TO DO AT A FARMERS' MARKET …

	
Make chitchat with hick farmers



	
Haggle over the price of an avocado



	
Pretend you're having a good time with your girlfriend, chitchatting with hick farmers, and haggling over the price of an avocado





The Whole Third World Is a Farmers' Market


For all you farmers' market fans, why don't you pack up your shit and head to a Third World country? Locals there shop outside every day (if they're lucky). Know why? Because they don't have f*#!-ing grocery stores.

22. You Just Got a Drink and Some Klutz Knocks It Over

It's exactly where you want to be. It's crowded, it's loud, and the chances of organizing a gangbang look promising. It's your favorite spot and tonight is going great. Then, just when you've forgotten how boring your life is and are actually having fun, some klutz knocks over your drink.

How to react to such a situation depends on your point of view. If you consider your martini glass to be half empty, you might just shrug your shoulders and say, as you usually do, “Oh well, life sucks” and not take action. If you're an upbeat kind of person and see the drink half full, then you've got no other choice then to make the klutz pay up.

The WTF Approach to Dealing with a F*#!-ing Klutz



[image: illustration] STEP #1: Act Immediately


Don't waste any time. The klutz might disappear in the crowd. Confront the klutz and tell him what he has done.



[image: illustration] STEP #2: Make Demands


Chances are, the klutz will not offer to get you another drink, so demand it right away.



[image: illustration] STEP #3: Knock Over the Klutz's Drink


Sometimes it's best to follow the Old Testament principle of, “an eye for an eye.” Knock the klutz's drink all over him. If he gets mad and threatens you, you now have the green light to take Step #4.



WHAT YOUR DRINK SAYS ABOUT HOW YOU'RE GOING TO REACT



Jack Daniel's straight up: If you were really a true Jack lover, you'd probably have hit the klutz before he knocked over your drink.


Margarita: Man, you're just there to, like, have a totally good time and, you know, chill out and talk to your buddies and stuff. You don't want to, like, start anything, but that was totally f*#!-ed up, dude.


Martini: You don't really care about the drink. You have money to buy another one. If you do anything, it's to show off.


Pabst Blue Ribbon: You're already broke, so either you get him to buy you a new one or you're going home.


Midori Sour: You couldn't hurt a fly, but you think the klutz's kinda cute …






for the ladies …



If the klutz is someone you are attracted to, then you may want to be more diplomatic — at least at first. Getting the klutz to compensate for his mistake by buying you a drink should be easy — just bat your eyes and wiggle your hips. Then again, if getting a free drink at a bar is an issue for you, you are very ugly and should do yourself, the klutz, and everyone else a favor and just go home.





[image: illustration] STEP #4: Aim Low


If the klutz gets nasty and denies it, threaten him. If this doesn't work, you know you've got to take physical action. Do not let the klutz off the hook, no matter what. The best way to win a fight with a klutz is to attack his weakness — balance. Trip the klutz and watch him fall. Then, take the klutz's wallet and buy drinks for you and all your friends.

23. You Get Pulled Over After a Couple Drinks

It could never happen to you, right? Wrong, you fool. Unless you're a teetotaler or you just have a bus pass, you'll eventually get stopped by the cops after a night on the town.

The WTF Approach to Being F*#!-ing Pulled Over



[image: illustration] STEP #1: Swish and Swallow


Keep mouthwash in your glove box. Some cops won't notice you've had anything to drink if you don't smell like a friggin' sailor.



[image: illustration] STEP #2: Decline the Field Sobriety Test


If you admit that you're drunk, that's proof in itself. If you deny it, the burden of proof is on them. If they ask you to take a field sobriety test, decline it. The alphabet backward? Alternating bringing each index finger up to the tip of your nose? Putting one foot in front of the other and walking a straight line? Admit it — you'd have trouble doing this without the added performance anxiety.



[image: illustration] STEP #3: The Breathalyzer


The cop's next move will be to give you a breathalyzer. If you've only had a couple drinks you'll be fine and on your way. However, if you think you might fail, decline.



NOTE: In some jurisdictions the penalty for declining a breathalyzer is a mandatory suspension of your license. But WTF do you think they'll do when they find out you're over the limit? They'll do that and more.





[image: illustration] STEP #4: The Blood Test


At this point, the cop will bring you to the station for a blood test. By that time, your blood alcohol level may drop if it was just above the limit.


What Not to Do When You Get Pulled Over



Take cocaine: It makes the alcohol less noticeable — by drawing attention to your powdered nostril and dilated pupils.


Offer a bribe: Your bills can be coke free, or not, depending on how “down” the cop looks.


Hit the gas: You won't get very far, it's a waste of gas, but it does add a dramatic flair.




REMEMBERING RODNEY




“ I drink too much. The last time I gave a urine sample it had an olive in it.”


— Rodney Dangerfield




Don't Be MADD, It's Your Fault


Sure, you want to blame the fact that you couldn't find adequate public transportation or the fact that women don't seem to want to have sex with you unless you get them and yourself drunk, but don't be pissed. Since 1980 (the year Mothers Against Drunk Driving was founded), alcohol-related traffic fatalities have decreased by about 44 percent, and MADD has helped save more than 300,000 lives.



WTF


ACT: About three in every ten Americans will be involved in an alcohol-related crash at some time in their lives. Buckle up.



IN THE FUTURE …


Make friends with nerds. Everyone should have at least one friend who is a nerd and doesn't drink — and will drive. Yes, only nerds and ex-alcoholicsdon't drink.



24. You Meet the Girl of Your Dreams but She's Not Into You

You could always spend more time at the gym, make more money, or develop a personality, but there's an easier way to impress your dream girl: Lie.

Dishonesty is the best policy if you want the hottest women. Plus, chicks lie all the time. They put on makeup, stuff their bras, and say they like a guy with a sense of humor. It's time to get back.

The WTF Approach to Getting the Girl Who's Way Out of Your F*#!-ing League



[image: illustration] STEP #1: Lie About Your Job


While a novice liar might think he should just pick a job that pays a lot of money, this isn't the best idea. Cater your lie to the venue. If you're at a rock concert and you see a girl you want to impress, be a music producer. If you're at a ball game, be a sports agent. If you're at a Goth club, be a gravedigger. And, if you're at the local Irish bar, be an out-of-work machinist. However, for a lie that will work anywhere, with anyone, being a doctor is best. Everybody respects a doctor.



[image: illustration] STEP #2: Lie About Your Family


You don't have one. Be the lone stranger who doesn't need anyone to thrive. Be a widower, an orphan, or tell a tragic story about the loss of your first and only child. Your perseverance and show of strength will draw her to you.



[image: illustration] STEP #3: Lie About Your Politics


Find out what political stance she takes and take the opposite view. If she's pro-choice, be pro-life. If she's for free trade, be a protectionist. If she's against slavery, be for it. This will get her fired up, and hopefully that fire will continue to the bedroom.


Study Your Prey


If you want to take it to the next level, you need to understand exactly who it is you're lying to. Depending on the girl, you'll have to customize your lies to turn you into Mr. Right.


[image: illustration]

After determining which quadrant she's in, you'll need to create a persona that fits. Here are some examples:


Hot/Dumb


To impress her, tell her you have a job that pays a lot (she's going to have to rely on someone). Show her that you're smarter than her, but don't intimidate her. Make sure to smile a lot and laugh at every stupid thing she says.

EXAMPLES OF HOT/DUMB INCLUDE:

	
Paris Hilton



	
Jessica Simpson



	
Carmen Electra





Ugly/Dumb


Tell her whatever you want. It doesn't matter anyway. She's just grateful you're talking to her.

EXAMPLES OF UGLY/DUMB INCLUDE:

	
There are no Ugly/Dumb celebrities. Hollywood has some standards.



	
Wait … Sarah Jessica Parker





Hot/Smart


To impress her, you'll have to tread carefully. She's no dummy, so don't tell her you're an astronaut if she works for NASA. Make sure all your lies are in areas she's not too familiar with. She can't know everything.

EXAMPLES OF HOT/SMART INCLUDE:

	
Sharon Stone



	
Cate Blanchett



	
George Clooney





Ugly/Smart


These are the keepers. This is wife material, so don't mess this up. Ugly/Smart women will take care of you instead of running off with the gardener — no matter what. After all, what hot young gardener would have her?

EXAMPLES OF UGLY/SMART INCLUDE:

	
Barbra Streisand



	
Whoopi Goldberg



	
Hillary Clinton




25. You're Too Short to Be Noticed by Girls

If you're 6′ or taller, this entry isn't for you — unless you happen to be visiting the Netherlands. This fun-loving nation of giants boasts an average male height of 6′1″, compared to 5′10″ for American males. The reason? Our scientific theory goes like this:

Marijuana use = the “munchies” = food consumption = growth

Others point to a high dairy diet and a relatively even distribution of wealth, leading us to a new, less scientific theory about the benefits of Gouda and socialism. However, some critics argue the experiment was conducted unfairly, with many Dutchman were measured while still wearing their clogs.

Nevertheless, if you've been passed over for being too short, or been shot down because you didn't meet her height requirement, and you need some help holding your own in a bar full of giants — in Holland or in your hometown — here are some ways to stand out from the crowd (clogs are optional).


[image: illustration]

The WTF Approach to Being F*#!-ing Vertically Challenged



[image: illustration] OPTION #1: Disco Fever


In case you haven't noticed, the '70s have been back for a while. Shag haircuts and tight jeans could be just the beginning. Be the first person to bring back platform shoes for men … please!.



[image: illustration] OPTION #2: Be Really Tough and Good Looking


Go to the gym and get ripped and, if necessary, get plastic surgery. If you look really, really good, women might notice you among the giants — particularly if you shove a few of those big shots out of your way!.



[image: illustration] OPTION #3: Inconspicuously Stand on Your Tippy Toes


This is a great way to catch a lady's attention if you're short — and one of our personal favorites. Stand by the wall on your tippy toes and rest your heels comfortably on the wall. Instead of being an average-looking short guy, you're now tall and average. The difference is enough to get you laid.



[image: illustration] OPTION #4: Date Shorter Chicks


Go out with a tiny girl and you'll feel tall in comparison. Also, your penis will look bigger. Win/win for both parties.



WTF


ACT: The Danes are the second tallest nation, averaging about 6′ for males. America, which was the tallest nation for many years, now ranks below many Western European nations. Now Europeans can literally look down on us.

26. You're Having a Nice Dinner Out but the Waiter Is a Dick

For some of you, complaining to the manager about a nasty, lazy, or just plain stupid waiter comes naturally. But not everyone is born to complain. If you find yourself biting your tongue when you should be standing up for your rights as a customer, follow the WTF approach instead.

The WTF Approach to Dealing with a F*#!-ing Prick Waiter



[image: illustration] STEP #1: Remember Who's Boss


Don't let a snappy attitude or an aura of self-importance alter the dynamic between you and your waiter. Remember that you are in control here — he is here to serve you. Think of your waiter as your personal food servant. You wouldn't let a servant tell you what's what, would you? You paid him good money, so you're the boss — act like one.



[image: illustration] STEP #2: Talk to Him


At WTF, we're all for diplomacy. If you're having a problem with your waiter, the first thing to do is address him — there's no need to go to his boss right away. If he's being a prick, tell him so. If he takes ten minutes to refill your drink, tell him that what he is doing is unacceptable.



[image: illustration] STEP #3: Demand the Manager


If the nasty waiter doesn't change his ways, you need to speak to his manager. This is the point at which you need to shine. Make sure you tell the boss that you “always come here” and that you have “never been treated like this before.” If the manager knows you aren't a regular, you can also say that, “you own five restaurants” and that, “you have never seen anything like this in all your years in the business.” This is a good way to embarrass the manager and get the prick waiter fired — plus, it might just mean the difference between a complimentary meal and a $150 check.


Attention All Servants


Lose the f*#!-ing attitude. We don't care whether you work at the fanciest restaurant in Beverly Hills or a stinky diner off Route 66, you are a servant and you should act accordingly. It's your job to serve your customers well and smile wide as you do it.

And yes, it's clear that this is only your “job,” not your career. You're a great actor in “real life.” But until you actually become the next Daniel Day Lewis, you don't work for MGM — you work for tips. Now go fetch me another goddamn Diet Coke already!



WHAT THE F*#! IS UP WITH … BEING AF RAID THEY'RE GOING TO SPIT IN YOUR FOOD


Some people shy away from complaining about bad service because they're scared the waitstaff's going to hock a loogie in their food as an act of revenge. This fear is both cowardly and ridiculous. The chances of this happening are minimal — and near impossible in a quality restaurant. Not to mention that considering the unknown hormones and crap in your two-ton cheeseburger, a little spit should be the least of your concerns.



27. You're in the 10 Items-or-Less Line and the Jerk in Front of You Has 11 Items

If it was a Sunday and you had nothing to do, maybe you would let it slide. But it's a weekday during rush hour and you're just trying to get a few things. You're not in the mood to let some schmuck cut corners — even if he's only trying to sneak in one extra item.

Rules are rules, and this jerk better follow them …

The WTF Approach to Getting Some F*#!-ing Grocery Store Justice



[image: illustration] STEP #1: Don't Ever Let Anyone Get Away with It


Do what it takes. If alerting the grocery bagger doesn't work, demand to speak to a manager. As a last resort, reach into the violator's cart and begin tossing items over your shoulder until only ten items remain. If the violator looks a lot tougher than you, you can also try slamming your shopping cart into his leg. Make sure to get a running start from aisle 5.

WTF: UP CLOSE AND PERSONAL

At WTF, we practice what we preach. One morning before work, I was patiently waiting in the express line at the grocery store to buy bagels for the office (I'm just that kind of guy) when I witnessed someone trying to get away with eleven items instead of the clearly defined maximum of ten. That's right, under a big sign that read “10 Items or Less” this rule-breaking anarchist tried to get away scot-free. To be sure, I counted again. Four cans of cat food, two bags of eucalyptus mints, a box of Cream of Wheat, pickled beets, Ovaltine, prune juice, and mint jelly. Eleven. So what did I do? I alerted the cashier, of course. I told him of the violation of the store's policy and the following ensued:

“What is he talking about?” the violator said as she turned to me, pretending she didn't know.



ONE WORD OF ADVICE: PLASTIC


Grocery baggers have yet to stop asking customers if they want “paper or plastic?” despite the fact that no one ever chooses paper, which is less malleable and harder to carry. Why keep asking? For the one person who is so environmentally conscious that she is willing to put up with a little personal inconvenience to help the planet? Ridiculous.



“I'm talking about the fact that the sign says ‘10 Items or Less’ and you have more than the allotted amount, more than what you are permitted to have,” I said. “That's cheating, and cheating is wrong.” The cashier just stood there. “Come on, give her a break,” said some giant red-haired fool at the back of the line. I turned to him. “Why should I give her a break? Rules are rules.”

“She's an old woman.”

But why should her age matter? I was not about to let this rule breaker — whatever her age, race, creed, color, sex, sexual orientation, gender identity, national origin, religion, disability, or familial status — get away with blatant disregard for the rule of law and order. I stood my ground.

“I demand that she goes to another line or forfeits one item of her choice,” I commanded. “I want to talk to a supervisor.”

It didn't come to that. The rule breaker decided to go to another line, rather than give up one of her items. The cashier and the others in line just stared at me, as if it were my fault.

“How could you do that to an old lady?” the red-haired fool repeated.

I just shook my head and laughed. Old, I thought. Yeah, old like a fox.

— GB



WHAT THE F*#! IS UP WITH … PEOPLE STILL USING CHECKS


Seriously. Unless you're an eighteen year old who just got his first checkbook, writing a check for groceries is embarrassing and takes time. But if you are going to do it, at the very least have the store name, date, and your signature filled out. Don't be surprised, dummy, you always have to put those parts on there. And for those of you who actually ask the cashier who to make the check out to: Well, rack that empty head of yours and take a good f*#!-ing guess!




[image: illustration]

28. You've Gone to the Bathroom and Realize There's No TP

Many people find going number two to be a very relaxing experience. You can read, think, or practice telekinesis — time on the toilet is good clean (well, not so clean) fun. Nothing lasts forever, however, and after the deed is done, it's time to clean up and join the rest of the world.

But wait, what if you find that there is nothing there for you to clean up with? And what if you find yourself alone — in a house or worse, a public bathroom — without toilet paper? WTF are you going to do? Here are some tips to help guide you through one of the shittiest situations in this book, literally.

The WTF Approach to Being Caught Without F*#!-ing Toilet Paper



[image: illustration] OPTION #1: Stare at the Holder


Sometimes staring at the empty holder where toilet paper should be and shaking your head can help you.



[image: illustration] OPTION #2: Use a Substitute


First, go to the obvious choice, such as paper towels, which are unfortunately a little out of reach from the toilet in most public restrooms. That's okay. Hobble there quickly, grab some, and sit back down.

If you aren't lucky enough to have paper towels within a hobble's reach, look to the trash can. Be careful and exercise caution before taking something out to wipe your ass. Look for used pieces of paper towel, and then smell them to make sure they're wet with water, not urine.

If you can't find paper towels or a trash can, you're going to have to rough it and use the cardboard toilet paper roll, which is often left on the toilet paper spinner. You might get lucky and there'll even be a little piece of paper stuck to the roll that you can use. Before wiping, make sure to wet half of the cardboard roll in order to make it more malleable, less abrasive, and a more effective shit cleaner. Be sure to keep from running half under the water so you can wipe dry your now-wet ass cheeks. You may also want to break the dry half into smaller pieces so you can go back for a second or third sweep — you don't want to take the chance of wiping your ass in one fell swoop only to find that you're not fully clean — that's just gross.


[image: illustration]



[image: illustration] OPTION #3: Shower


If you're in the comfort of your own bathroom, just get your stinky ass up and turn on the shower. Think of it as a giant bidet.



[image: illustration] OPTION #4: Shit Splash


If you're in a public bathroom, however, and there is no paper or cardboard around, you've got to get creative.

Stand up and waddle to the sink, turn the faucet on warm (but not hot) and, if you're lucky enough to have access to that pink soap, lather up your hands and then turn around.

Next, hop up on the counter and stick your ass right in the sink. This not only brings you closer to the faucet, it prevents any runoff from getting on your underwear and pants that lie on the floor around your ankles.



NOTE: If this is a one-too-many-bean-burrito kind of bathroom trip, you might want to remove your pants and underwear completely before attempting this method of water wiping.



With your ass in the sink, you can now perform the “shit splash” by taking your soapy hand and splashing water between your cheeks. Again, be careful not to spill. You'll still be wet, but with water, not with shit.


[image: illustration]



[image: illustration] OPTION #5:Call Someone


Cell phones were invented for just this type of emergency. Call a friend and get him to bring you some toilet paper.

If you're at someone else's house, it's her fault that you have no toilet paper. So just yell through the door and make her get you some. Who knows, she might feel bad and offer to wipe your ass.


[image: illustration]

29. On Your Lunch Break the Soda Machine Eats Your Change

It's your lunch break. The first half of your day's been rough. You're dying for a soda. And if you don't get one, you're liable to scream at your assistant, start smoking again, or even hit the bottle. You slide your buck into the slot, press the button, the machine makes a whole lot of noise, and then … nothing comes out. Don't despair, WTF is here.

The WTF Approach to Getting Your F*#!-ing Soda



[image: illustration] STEP #1: Call the Company


On most vending machines, you'll find a telephone number somewhere near the dollar slot. Call it, and demand that they immediately bring you a soda.



[image: illustration] STEP #2: Call the Cops


If you walked into a convenience store, grabbed a soda, and walked out, you'd be a thief. If you walked in, gave the guy a dollar and he took the dollar and the soda, he'd be a thief. In this case, the machine is a thief and the authorities must be alerted for the safety of other people whose only crime was the desire to quench their thirst with, say, a nice refreshing Coke, which is the best cola product on Earth.



NOTE: Coke did not pay for this product placement. But we'll certainly solicit them for our next book.





[image: illustration] STEP #3: Get Even


If no one cares about the machine stealing your money, then they shouldn't care about what you do to it next.

Gather your coworkers and move the soda machine into your office. Leave a note explaining that you'll be happy to return it upon receipt of your hard-earned buck.

TRY OUT THESE NEW DRINKS!

	

Mountain Dick: With a big dose of caffeine and aphrodisiacs, it won't just keep you up, it will keep your girlfriend up, too.



	

Sprite Lemon: We took the lime out. It was a huge breakthrough.



	

Frat-paccino: This drink is a unique blend of Colombian coffee, cocaine, Cheetos, and lukewarm beer.




30. Your New Boss Is Out to Get You

Your new boss is gunning for you and you don't know why. You work hard — or at least you think you do. And you're nice to him. So what is his deal? When this happens there is only one thing to do: go over his head. He ain't the King — he's just another putz with a tie. Whether that means to his boss, the government, or the IRS, there's always something you can do to let him know that he's not the only one playing for keeps.

The WTF Approach to Beating Your New Boss at His Own F*#!-ing Game



[image: illustration] STEP #1: Look for Dirt


Check his trash can, his phone log, and if you can, his e-mails. See if he's banging anyone he shouldn't be, if he's embezzling money, or if he's cheating on his taxes. If he's like most of us, he's probably doing something wrong.



[image: illustration] STEP #2: Hire a Private Investigator


If you know his every move, you can get the real dirt. You might be able to blackmail him into letting you become an independent outside advisor, which means you keep your pay and don't work — at least until the board of directors catches on.



[image: illustration] STEP #3: Get Him in Trouble with His Boss


This is a last resort. File a complaint outlining how he has been harassing you. Feel free to include details about all his shortfalls. In addition, be sure to explain how hesitant you are to do this and how rarely you complain about anything.




Or …







[image: illustration] STEP #3: Get the Government Involved


If your boss is the owner, it may seem like there's no one else to complain to, but there is. Is there an inappropriately placed trash can? Tell OSHA. Are there 1099 workers that should be on payroll? Tell the IRS. And, be sure to let your boss know that you've done so. If he's stupid enough to can you after that, it's considered retaliation for “whistleblowing,” which isn't a legal reason to fire someone.



IN THE FUTURE …


Be your own boss. Start your own business so you never have to deal with a boss again. If you aren't talented enough to be successful, become a consultant, because if you're incapable of being part of a solution, you can always make money prolonging a problem.




[image: illustration]

31. A New Coworker Is Driving You Insane

Just as there are different strains of the flu, there are different types of annoying coworkers. You'll find the ass kissers, the sloths, the bullies, and the know-it-alls. But whichever kind of annoying coworker you face, there's one thing you, sadly, can't do — throw him out the f*#!-ing window.

You've been trucking along at your job for a while now, and on a good day enjoy your work. Well, as much as anyone can enjoy work. But this new disease is driving you nuts. He's incompetent, annoying, and his repulsive hyena-pitched laugh bounces off the office walls. You just can't take it anymore. Here's what to do:


[image: illustration]

The WTF Approach to Handling a Toxic F*#!-ing Coworker


[image: illustration]



[image: illustration] STEP #1: Make Concessions


The first thing you must do is try to accommodate his annoying habit by making slight adjustments to your rituals that won't upset your well-being. If the jerk smacks gum, put on headphones, or steal his pack when he isn't looking.



[image: illustration] STEP #2: Befriend Him to Change Him


If you're friendly, you might be able to get him to change to be more cool and less annoying. Then again it's not easy to make someone change. Your ex-girlfriend tried that with you, remember?



[image: illustration] STEP #3: If You Can't Beat Him, Join Him


If that doesn't work, try to do exactly what he's doing. If he's skating by without doing a shred of work because he's a kiss ass, become one too. It's going to take some practice to get it right. The first couple of times you compliment your boss on his new suit, he'll probably raise an eyebrow and think you're being sarcastic. But keep at it. It's about time you put those four college drama classes to use.


[image: illustration]



[image: illustration] STEP #4: Get His Ass Fired


If nothing works with this prick, it's time to get serious. Get him fired.

A little innocent sabotage goes a long way. Leaving illegal drugs on his desk or rerouting his home page to a porn site might do the trick.


[image: illustration]

32. You're Out of Personal Days, but Have Tickets to Opening Day

“You can't use sick days for non-health-related issues,” says your goody-two-shoes coworker. No shit — being at the park for the first pitch of the season is a matter of life or death. Just call in sick and follow these rules.

The WTF Approach to Getting Out of F*#!-ing Work



[image: illustration] STEP #1: Lie


No matter how cool your boss is, how cool you think he is, or how much you've talked ball with him in the past, never tell him the truth about those box seats. Always lie. See Options #1 and #2 for possible excuses.



[image: illustration] OPTION #1: Call in Sick


The truth is that you are sick. Or would be if you missed this opportunity. Every kind of sickness can only get worse. And that's why you call out, in order to make sure you get better and not worse and not miss more work. If you have a cold, you call out and stay home from work to avoid turning it into pneumonia. If you have opening day tickets, you call out and go to the game to avoid sinking into a deep depression after you find out you could've been at the game where your team rallied in the bottom of the ninth with a bases-loaded, two out, 3-2 count grand slam.



[image: illustration] OPTION #2: Other Lies


If you've been “sick” too often and you don't want to arouse suspicion, come up with a more clever excuse, like:

	
You woke up to find a horse's head in your bed.



	
You had to answer some tough questions by some nasty Spanish priests.



	
You woke up to find that you had turned into an insect.





Making Bad Lies Good


There is a whole list of standard excuses people use such as:

	
Got the flu



	
Grandmother passed away



	
Car broke down/won't start




On the surface, these are typical lies that should be avoided. But, with a little bit of tweaking, they're okay. The trick is to make your excuse both specific and more grandiose.

The previous list of common lies should be converted to these:

	

Got AIDS. Instead of the common flu, you now have a fatal disease. This is a good lie for two reasons. First, due to the stigma that still unfortunately surrounds the disease, your boss would never think anyone would lie about something like that. Second, and on a related point, it is that very social stigma that would scare your boss into giving you not only the benefit of the doubt in the future, but also special treatment, for fear of some kind of legal action. Finally, having AIDS gives you a green light to use the “flu excuse” whenever you want. After all, you've got to be extra careful not to get really sick.



	

Mom died. Almost every adult has dealt with the death of a grandmother. No big deal. That's why the “grandmother died” excuse is all too common. But if you say that your mom died instead, you have one of the best excuses for missing work or anything else in the world. You get immediately credibility. After all, what kind of a sick f*#! would lie about his mom dying?



	

Car is possessed. Having your car break down is not enough. Getting to work is your responsibility, not your boss's. Also, if you say you were in a wreck, you're going to have to show proof that your car was hit. It's best to avoid any excuse

relating to your automobile. However, if you're bent on using an auto-related excuse, say that your car, nicknamed “Carrie,” has become possessed and is terrorizing the neighborhood. If you say it convincingly, the boss might not believe you, but he will think that you're insane and need treatment. Again, fear of legal action will prevent him from firing you over your mental illness. He'll probably just encourage you to get professional help, which, quite frankly, you might need.





[image: illustration]

33. Your Computer Crashes and You Lose Your Big Presentation

This is the big one, the one that can take your career to the next level. The one that can get you out of your cubicle and into the corner office. But your computer decided to get an e-STD and shit out on you the night before the big day — losing everything. Maybe it was the spam, maybe it was a virus, or maybe it was all the porn. Don't worry, though, there's always a way to scoot by.

The WTF Approach to Handling a Ruined F*#!-ing Presentation



[image: illustration] OPTION #1: Rear-End Someone on the Highway


Pretend you have whiplash, and take a ride in an ambulance to the hospital. Have a nurse leave a message with your boss.



[image: illustration] OPTION #2: Call in a Bomb Threat


The good old “bomb in the building” trick always wastes an hour or two. The federal government sees this gag as actual terrorism, so either don't do it or don't get caught.



[image: illustration] OPTION #3: Make Yourself Sick


First, eat about five hotdogs with lots of ketchup. Then go to your boss's office before the meeting and let him know that you're feeling sick. He'll probably suggest you try to give the presentation anyway. Right before you enter the boardroom, take a swig of ipecac syrup. When the urge to puke hits you, don't resist. Try to make eye contact with him, open your mouth, and let it go. Your colleagues may hate you, but at least you can sue if you're fired.
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