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24th Air Force
Command Chief

NOTAM
Bumper Cars

I have fond memories as a young boy spending a lot of my time and my parents’ money on one of my favorite carnival rides, bumper cars.  The whole point of the ride was to crash into other riders as violently as possible, while evading their attempts to crash into you.


Unlike the lawless world of bumper cars, there are many rules we’re required to follow when operating a motor vehicle on our base and in our community.  It may seem like these rules are in place to cramp our driving style, but they’re really here to ensure the personal safety of every member of our team. 
I wonder if some of my teammates also grew up as fans of bumper cars.  Unfortunately, it seems too many of us drive our cars and trucks the same way we drove our bumper cars—with reckless disregard for ourselves and others.  Have you ever read an installation security police blotter?  On an almost daily basis there are some scary driving practices littering the blotter.
How does someone back out of a parking space and into another car, a wall, a pole, or other fixed, inanimate object?  It’s unlikely the other car, the wall, or the pole leapt into the car’s path.  My guess is the culprit is haste.  Why else would we not bother to do a “walk around” of our vehicle to ensure there are no objects in our path before backing up or pulling out?  Why else wouldn’t our passenger act as a spotter when we’re backing up and then jump into our vehicle only after all obstacles have been avoided?  Why are we willing to risk so much (damage, injury, or death) for so little (a few moments of time)?

Often the only damage is to cars, concrete, and poles, and the only injury to egos.  But what happens when the inevitable occurs and we start hitting our teammates?


I worry every time I see someone operating their vehicle on base while texting or talking on a hand-held cell phone.  I will often follow Mr. or Ms. Chatty to their final destination to remind them (in the nicest possible way of course) of our traffic safety rules and their purpose.  In every case, I find a courteous person behind the wheel—our teammates are not disregarding our rules because they’re bad people—I believe they disregard our rules out of ignorance of the potential consequences of their behavior.  I hope they never find themselves having to explain how being on the phone while driving had nothing to do with running over one of us in a crosswalk or in a parking lot.


To avoid harming one of my teammates, I promise to put my bumper cars game face on only at carnivals, to put my phone away before starting my car, to invest a few extra seconds for a safety walk around my vehicle before backing out of my parking spot, and to be a spotter for the driver when I’m a passenger in a vehicle.  On behalf of your 24th Air Force teammates, would you mind if I asked you to make the same promise?  While bumper cars are fun, driving on base is definitely not a carnival ride.

KEVIN G. SLATER, CMSgt, USAF

Command Chief Master Sergeant
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