
Hit and Miss-anthropy 

A series of unimportant events 
 
2011 was a busy year. 
Heroes died, villains died 
and economies died. 
Countries were born, 
countries were freed and 
we discovered that Islam 
is the not the only reli-
gion available for the 
media to demonize. But 
alongside these often 
world-changing events 
were those other events. 
Those ones that held the 
public eye so tightly yet 
really meant nothing at 
all. Let's start off light by 
mentioning Ryan Giggs. 
"Yah! Boo! Hiss!" I hear 
you shout, and quite 
rightly too. So it turned 
out that footballers are 
thuggish womanisers dri-
ven not by thought but by 
raw emotion. Who knew? 
This story and its slow 
developments dominated 
the news for what seemed 
an eternity. I was almost 
begging for some African 
country to find oil so we 
could invade them and 
the media could cover 
that instead. Why should 
we care that some dopey 

footballer was a bit 
naughty? It doesn't affect 
us. It wasn't our wife/da-
ughter/mother he was 
fooling around with. All 
it succeeded in doing was 
proving to us once again 
that, just like us peasants, 
celebrities are scumbags 
too.  
The world's most glori-
fied Barbie TM and Ken TM 

dolls were wed this year 
with an audience of mil-
lions. Now I appreciate 
the fact that holding onto 
a useless Monarchy pro-
vides us with millions of 
pounds from gullible 
American and Japanese 
tourists bored with their 
dull leaders elected 
through namby-pamby 
systems like democracy 
but do we really have to 
make such a fuss over it. 
"Oh look, someone vastly 
more rich than us is get-
ting married! Let's make 
cakes and 'Knit your own 
Royal Wedding' sets." It 
did notify us of one wor-
rying thing though, it 
turns out that far more 
members of the public 
might bow to the will of 
our glorious leaders than 
we originally thought. In 
a way I feel sorry for the 
couple, thrust into the 
foreground by the media 
and made to have what is 
supposed to be an inti-
mate occasion with a few 
friends and family broad-
cast to the whole world. I 
start to feel sorry for 
them, then I remember 
that they're filthy rich and 
a remnant of a ridiculous 
form of government. Did 

you know that Will pro-
posed to Kate on the top 
of Mount Kenya? Now 
isn't that horribly ironic? 
The Grandson of one of 
the richest women in the 
world proposed to anoth-
er entirely wealthy lady 
with a ring worth hun-
dreds if not thousands of 
pounds atop a mountain 
overlooking thousands 
and thousands of starv-
ing, diseased and dying 
people who can't afford a 
few pounds for a mosqui-
to net. The worst part was 
that the media seemed to 
care more about the en-
gagement than they did 
about these people. 
Another thing people 
we’re insistent on re-
minding us of was that 
Will was marrying a 
'commoner', which meant 
little more than that he 
wasn't already related to 

The Royal Wedding, 
what a bloody 

nuisance. 

(Above) Footballer and 
womaniser Ryan Giggs 

looking appropriately silly 
for this story. I didn't even 
know what he looked like 

until I Googled him, such is 
the advantage of radio 

broadcasting. 
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Many famous and infamous figures passed away this year. 
Pictured below left to right, Elizabeth Sladen, Osama Bin Laden, Amy Winehouse, Steve Jobs, 

Muammar (Colonel) Gadaffi 

her. She was still rich and 
posh. People said that 
this union meant the Roy-
als were finally throwing 
away the centuries of pre-
judice they had held for 
the lesser folk. This was 
ridiculous of course. If 
they wanted to show that 
the future queen of Eng-
land would be 'one of us 
lot' they would have fou-
nd some poor women 
from a London ghetto 

who'd already been preg-
nant twice with a minor 
drug addiction named 
Abatisha. Now there's a 
challenge for Prince Har-
ry. 
I shan't continue on this 
topic, I've come to realise 
in my short time on this 
Earth that arguing the 
dullness and stupidity of 
celebrity culture will get 
me nowhere. Such is the 
sad life of a rationalist 

like me.  
Join me next year when I 
reminisce about such 
non-events as the trou-
blesome Olympics and 
the End of the World that 
never was. 
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