If You Can Tip a Cow, Extend the Same Courtesy to those Who Serve You-
By RS Sanscrainte

This evening I will forgo beginning this diatribe with a notable quip from any renowned author or figurehead.  I’m far too flustered to expend the time and effort it takes to delve into my archives for such insight.  Too many simpletons have wronged me this evening, and besides getting drunk, all I care to do is lament on the injustices perpetrated by far too many restaurant patrons on far too regular a basis.  Tonight’s little rant will be on the subject of tipping, or paying those who take care of you when you are out and about.

Let me begin by stating, on the record, that a great majority of those folks that earn their livelihood in the hospitality industry do not deserve what they make.  That’s right, they do not deserve it.  The average waiter/waitress, depending on the establishment in which they work, can conceivably make somewhere in the neighborhood of twelve to twenty dollars an hour (a ballpark figure).  This is an obscene amount of money for someone to make, who can’t or won’t keep your iced tea full.  It’s ludicrous to suggest that an individual who screws up your dinner order without care or worry deserves more than a few nickels for their effort; or lack there of.  When you encounter a member of the hospitality industry whose behavior falls far from any semblance of hospitable; I encourage you to leave them nothing more than a penny as gratitude for their lackluster performance.  This will show the unaccommodating individual who didn’t take care of you that it’s time to start job hunting.  

Far too many people who have decided to earn a living waiting on people don’t understand that their financial solvency depends on the word, “waiting.”  I never feel obligated to leave extra money for someone who takes my order and delivers my food.  Being in the hospitality industry myself, I’ll leave the standard 15% and I’m on my merry way.  I realize that the person that took my order, and delivered my food depends on my 15% to keep their electric on, to bathe, and to live somewhere other than a shelter for the homeless.  I would never deny a person the minimum amount, (15%) an amount which the greater portion of modern society has deemed fair, of compensation for their job performance, unless it was very sub-standard care I was given—then the gloves can come off.  However, I also won’t throw my nickels and dimes to someone who doesn’t expend any effort to performing their job well.  When I enter a restaurant where someone is responsible for my wants and needs, I expect them to realize that this is their position—they are a Server, and I am at that restaurant to be waited on.  Regardless of what my demands may be, it is their job to either accommodate me, or apologetically inform me why my desires will go unfulfilled. 
All right, let’s do a quick recap.  Shitty service, or service where you feel like a burden to the restaurant as opposed to an asset, tip nothing to ten percent.  Decent service, where your order is taken, food is delivered in a timely manor, and you aren’t parched due to an empty beverage, the amount you leave the individual taking care of you should be 15%.  Now we get to those rare and unusual occasions where you encounter an individual that epitomizes the title of, “Server”.  Someone who is fun, accommodating, and seems to have the uncanny ability to predict what you’ll next need at the table; an individual who you return to a restaurant to have serve you again, because they made your meal more than just dinner, they made it an experience.  For this particular type of attendant, we’ll need the aid of Mr. Webster.  

Gratuity is defined as, “a favor or gift, usu. In the form of money, given in return for service.”  I couldn’t have summed it up any better myself.  This is the definition that you should base your tipping on if you receive service above what you are accustomed to.  15% is standard; basic.  This is not a gift or favor.  You should anticipate adding 15% of the total bill you incur any time you dine out.  If the service is not up to your standards, then feel free to leave less than that, BUT if the service supersedes your expectations, then by all means be willing to accommodate that individual in an appropriate fashion.  A good tip, coming to you from someone in the industry, is between 20 to 40 percent.   This is a gift, this is something that will alert the man/woman who has given you superior service that their efforts were not in vain.

Far be it for me to tell you how to spend your money.  I mean if you are a habitual 10% tipper, than so be it.  I’d just like for you to be aware that those in the industry that know their service is worth more than pocket lint will take offense to this type of monetary compensation for their work.  Next time you come to your favorite restaurant, maybe the gelatinous gooey glob bobbing in your soup won’t be what you think it is—Or maybe it will be.  Are you willing to take the risk? 
