
Lavatorial Law 
 

Wash Your Hands  
Clean those paws like you’re erasing your browser history! 

 

If you sprinkle when 

you tinkle, be sweet  

and wipe the seat. 

Don’t hog the bog. It’s a  
toilet, not a timeshare. 

Refill the toilet roll or 
face eternal shame 

No mystery smells. 

Own it. Spray it. 

Move on. 

Flush like an Olympian. 

Not like someone 

afraid of water. 

Close the lid. 
It’s not a portal to 

another world! 

Absolutely No Selfies 

Phone calls are 
banned. This 

toilet is not a 
podcast studio. 

Don’t be a paper 
sculptor. 

Use what you need— 
you’re not a mummy! 

If it’s on, 
turn it off. 

Lights, fans, and 
existential 

dread. All off! 

 


