It’s not only the young.
Having travelled around quite a lot and visited many places for food we thought we’d seen it all, from the meticulous to the incompetent, but we hadn’t.

Sitting in a quiet pub at lunchtime we saw the place start to fill…indeed after a few minutes people were being turned away, all accepting their fate with good grace.

Then it happened. Sitting a short distance away, a couple, clearly engaged in a private conversation, sat at a table for four. Two elderly people came over and joined them. Nothing odd in that, you think, as we indeed thought – but wait. We assumed these were people known to each other and we expected a conversation to start, but no, each group stoically ignored the other as though they didn’t exist.
This continued for some time, the elderly pair leaving their seats to order food and drinks, but without a word to the original inhabitants of the table. When eventually these two had enough they simply left, again without a word.

What an exhibition of manners, we thought – what an example to the young! 

Those elderly people didn’t only lack common courtesy they didn’t know how lucky they were. Had they tried this rudeness, without even a ‘Do you mind if we join you?’ on us they would have been sent away very rapidly with a flea in each ear – if not, then the manager would have been called to evict them.

We don’t mind sharing a table when a room is crowded. We’ve even made way for ‘Old Bill, who always sits in that corner’ to have his customary chair…but such unwarranted rudeness was going too far.
The young often say that a few of them who behave badly give the rest a bad name……well; it’s not only the young…
