What It Means To Be A Good Ol' Boy
 

More than a year ago, I began writing a newspaper column with one goal in mind: to aggravate my wife. I am happy to report that I been successful in that endeavor and have even become quite accustomed to sleeping in the yard.
 

Now, with all the finer papers in the Piedmont carrying my column, I have found that my routine references to good ol’ boys tend to confuse some Yankees and other foreigners. For many, the term conjures up images of smelly Southern males named Goat, Tire Iron or Billy Ray who lie around the yard drinking alcoholic beverages and trying to out-burp each other.
 

So in an effort to educate, I will attempt to explain some of the things that make good ol’ boys good. Here goes.
 

First, good ol’ boys don’t just live in the South. We occupy every state in the Union. The exception to this rule is California. The most recent confirmed sighting in California was in 1979 near Goose Lake when the last good ol’ boy was seen fleeing the state following the death of John Wayne.
 

Good ol’ boys are found among all races, and even in both sexes. There are as many good ol’ girls as there are good ol’ boys.
 

And good ol’ boys are not to be confused with rednecks. Rednecks also come from all backgrounds and are found in both sexes. They come from all parts of this great country, to include California. Rednecks are usually found to be greasy individuals who rarely bathe and are in fact named after animals, tools, or even several people at once. Rednecks are also known to shun practitioners of the dental profession and lie around the yard — anybody’s yard — indulging in the aforementioned drinking and burping.
 

Let me enumerate some, but not all, of the traits of the typical good ol’ boy:
 

Fashion. For good ol’ boys, function and comfort come before style. The good ol’ boy actually makes his own style, which can include wearing black shocks with tennis shoes and short pants. And no good ol’ boy would ever wear anything with the name Tommy or Hilfiger on it — unless, of course, his name actually was Tommy and it was stitched over the breast pocket of his work shirt.
 

Vehicles. Good ol’ boys like trucks. All makes and models, from pickups to eighteen-wheelers. The Country Cadillac is our preferred method of travel.
 

Eating. A good ol’ boy will not touch, much less eat, any food that is not fried or barbecued. To do so, we are told, will result in immediate death.
 

Silverware. A good ol’ boy typically considers silverware to be optional. He is thoroughly confused by the fuss his wife makes over which side of the plate he puts the silverware if he happens to help set the table. He is even more confused by the need for more than one fork at the same meal. If he uses a fork at all, it will be the big one, from salad course to dessert.
 

Civic duties. All good ol’ boys have at some time in their lives been a member of a volunteer fire department, rescue squad, or other organization whose official mission necessitates the blowing of a siren, whistle, horn or other obnoxious device. While serving in the above capacity, the good ol’ boy will employ the use of so many red flashing lights on his vehicle that at least one marine battery will be needed to keep it running. These accessories are typically worth more the Blue Book value of the vehicle itself.
 

Pocketknives. The general rule of thumb is if he has his pants on, the good ol’ boy has his pocketknife. Chances are it won’t be far from him if his pants are off. An exception to this rule is made if the good ol’ boy is visiting the airport or the schoolhouse.
 

Headgear. Good ol’ boys love hats, especially Stetsons. And every good ol’ boy also has at least one Bass Pro Shop hat in his collection, which is reserved for formal occasions such as weddings, funerals and all NASCAR-sanctioned events.
 

So, there you have us, good ol’ boys in a nutshell. I hope I have cleared up one of life’s mysteries here today. I will continue to provide periodic infusions of knowledge on this subject in future columns.
 

In the meantime, further information on good ol’ boys can be obtained by simply visiting your local hometown hardware or feed store, most barbershops, or any place where fishing tackle is sold.
 

  
