How to Become a Redneck…      [image: image1.wmf]     

Or just look like one

The Holmes Handbook once again is looking into ways to better improve your lifestyle.  The articles below will teach you everything you need to know on how to become a redneck.  There are several categories listed below that will help you to get up and running.

Yard ambiance:  The old saying, “First impression is the last impression,” certainly applies here.  This first step is crucial to the developmental process, so please don’t ignore the information listed below before moving on to step two.  We will begin with the driveway.  The driveway should show signs of at least one transmission or engine overhaul where it was the recipient of at least two or three quarts of dirty, grimy, fluid that pooled up and eventually ran down toward the street.  Do not, I repeat, do not; make any attempts to clean this up.  The original paint on the house should never be tampered with. There should be a good mixture of grass and weeds especially in the front yard.  Don’t worry if there are more weeds than grass, this is perfectly normal.  A few sandspurs mixed in is ideal. The lawn mower should have a very dull blade so that it beats the grass into the ground as opposed to cutting it.  It’s okay to have a riding mower as long as it is old and has enough rust on it so that the rust is visible from at least 50 feet away.  Now, if you measure the distance, do not use a tape measure.  You are to step off the distance by taking long steps in approximately three-foot increments with your steel-toed boots. There also should be a large chunk of brown foam rubber sticking up from the torn black vinyl seat cover. The mower should eject a large blast of white smoke that rolls out from the homemade galvanized pipe muffler as it explodes with a thunderous bang when you first fire it off.  Never use an edger.  If the weeds grow over the driveway so that they make you trip, crank up the weed-whipper and turn it sideways to do the trimming.  Twice a year should be sufficient for edging, once a month for mowing is more than sufficient. When using the weed whipper, make sure that you have a lit cigarette dangling from your lips as you momentarily disappear in a cloud of dust created from the weeds and the dried caked dirt that is flying in all directions.  Incidentally, you should always have a lit cigarette dangling from your lips where the smoke curls up into your eyes, obstructing your vision and making you squint, whenever you work on something important, like duct-taping the loose beer holder back together on your grandmother’s wheelchair. Be sure to let the cut grass dry and clump up as high as possible so that it resembles a midwestern hay field. Mulching or raking is a no-no.  A few circular brown chinch bug spots will also give the yard some added character.  If you live far out of town, which by the way is recommend, make sure that you have a satellite dish sitting in the center of your front yard, even if you don’t own a TV.  The mailbox should have a list to it.  Never put your name on the mailbox.  Make the mailman earn his or her money.

The backyard should resemble a scene that would make Fred Sanford drool with envy.  It should have plenty of junk, dirt and large holes that have been dug out by the your Pit Bull.  The ultimate would be to have an old car sitting on blocks with plenty of weeds grown up around it.  A 1972 Dodge Duster that’s rusty with some flaking gray Bondo would be perfect.  A trophy backyard would be all of the above plus some of the weeds protruding wildly through the open hood of the car.  If you don’t have a spare car, or even if you do, make sure there is a lot of car parts that’s covered with weeds scattered about.  The final touch is weed covered concrete blocks and old tires.  Every good self-respecting redneck has several of these objects scattered about the yard, front, side, and back.  There should also be an abundant supply of doggie droppings to either step around or step into.  The aroma of the dog and/or the droppings should be immediately detected as soon as the backdoor squeaks open.

Producing a yard like the one described above takes time, it is not made overnight.  Patience is the key.

Hobbies:  Every redneck has his own set of specific hobbies, but here are a few that are fairly common to all.  Picking ticks off of your Pit-Bull dog.  Seeing how many empty beer cans you can stack up without them tipping over.  Arm wrestling with your mother provides great entertainment, especially for the family members who are placing wagers.  Seeing who can peel the most rubber from the rear monster tires of your pickup truck, you or your wife.  Lighting bodily-ejected gas with your Zippo lighter is always a real crowd pleaser.  Achieving a six to eight inch blue flame without getting singed is a perfect 10.  Urinating on your mother-in-law’s truck tires.  Swatting flies with a newspaper.  Holding a fly swatting contest with your son or daughter.  With your best friend, see who can hit each other in the stomach the hardest without showing any signs of pain.  You lose if you flinch.  The ultimate, and a true story as well, (I swear that I’m not making this up) was when Silas Caldwell and Larry Slusher of A. J., Kentucky, took turns shooting beer cans off the tops of one other’s heads with a 22-caliber rifle.  This hobby decreased the population in A. J., Kentucky by the number one. Collecting sticks and other debris from the yard so that you can build a big fire in the backyard.  Rednecks have the need to burn things every now and then.

Employment:  Construction is the trade of choice, with being an auto mechanic a close second.  Getting dirty is the main objective.  Not having a job at all is also perfectly fine.  Let the wife work.  Besides, you will need the extra time to sleep off the hangover from drinking too much beer from the night before.  Driving a big truck for a living ranks right up there as well.  The more wheels and gears it has, the better.

Personal Appearance:  Jeans are the only pants that you will ever need other than one, and only one, pair of black polyester dress pants to wear to a wedding or funeral.  This pair of dress slacks should last you a lifetime.  There are only two types of jeans, dirty ones and the ones that are going to get dirty.  Any type of tee shirt is fine as long as it comes from Wal-Mart.  Bear this one basic rule in mind when it comes to dress, If Wal-mart doesn’t carry it, you don’t need to wear it.  A buttoned shirt with your name proudly displayed over the pocket is perfect apparel for when you take the wife and kids out to eat at ”Billy’s Biscuits” on Friday nights. A ball cap that’s tipped up allowing some hair to show with the bill curled downward to at least a 60( angle from the center is a must.  When not smoking, a toothpick jutting from the corner of your mouth helps to promote the desired image.  Shaving on a regular basis is discouraged.     

Home Décor:  Your house, or more preferably, your doublewide, absolutely has to have at least one framed picture of Elvis.  A huge, spotlighted, velvet portrait that shows off his trademark “lip curl” and “leg-twist” is the ultimate.  Anyone who walks into your home should be able to immediately spot a pair of pliers or some other tool such as a screwdriver or adjustable wrench lying on the coffee table.  A nearby carburetor on the floor would be an added bonus.  A roll of duct tape should also be within the eye’s reach.  Various ceramic figurines of barnyard animals adds a nice touch as well.  There can be, in some cases, a computer in the house as long as you don’t know how to operate it.
Intangibles:  A good nickname is important.  Names that have initials are very popular with rednecks.  J.W., R.L., T.C., and C. J., are great choices.  Other names may include:  Tater, Junior, Billy Joe, Scooter, Skeeter, Stick, Smitty, Hoss, Stump or Stumpknocker, Slim, Twig, Bull, Skunk, Turnip, Whomp, Slick, and Stinky. Author’s note:  This is a true, honest-to-God story.  There is a local man who somehow acquired the nickname,” bonehead.”  I’ll leave it to the imagination as to how he was tagged by this name.  Anyway, he was so proud of this name that he actually had the name painted in big bold letters across the hood of his pickup truck. I am not making this up, as I usually do.

Bumper stickers are important to have on your pickup.  Something like, “HORN BROKE, WATCH FOR FINGER” or  “MY SON BEAT UP YOUR HONORROLL STUDENT.”   And this one, “A BAD DAY FISHING ALWAYS BEATS A GOOD DAY AT WORK.”

Every once in a while, you will need to whip somebody’s ass.  Even if you don’t actually do it, you must convince your friends that you did.  It’s okay to lie, that’s part of being a redneck.

Your “easy rider rifle rack” in the rear window of your pickup should always be equipped with a “good stick.”

Practice spitting so that the toothpick in your mouth stays put as you spray the surroundings below.  The spit should squirt from your mouth directly between your two front teeth (assuming that you still have them) as your head tilts back.  The head angle is necessary in order to propel the saliva with the needed force and velocity. A spit distance somewhere from three to five feet would be considered a good shot.  

As you can see, being a redneck is not an easy task, it takes a lot of practice, dedication, patience and hard work.  It is a lifestyle that encompasses your entire environment, both physical and mental.  Don’t give up!  There will be times when you will wonder if it is worth all the hassle and pain.  There will be times when you will want to “throw in the towel.”  You will second-guess yourself as to the sanity of the situation, or you will have your doubts as to whether you can go through with it.  But, you can do it! If not for you, do it for Larry Slusher, Silas Caldwell and Bonehead. 
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