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I'm going to use this space in our apparently-annual Cunt of the Year issue to apologise. We 

got it wrong last year. Our inaugural Cunt of the Year was named as Nick Clegg, leader of 

the Liberal Democrats and Deputy Prime Minister - and consider that just two years ago it was 

inconceivable that anyone could hold those two jobs simultaneously - for his giant fall from 

grace, from debating champion and genuine contender, revitalising British politics at a 

stroke, to venal sell-out Tory puppet. We placed him above the actual Prime Minster, snout-features 

Cameron, and his boy Chancellor, Gideon Osborne, because, we said, he had got them into power by 

betraying his principles; like an alcoholic's enabler, he had convinced himself that he wasn't being used. 

We were right. But we were wrong to place him at number one and not the actual cutmeister himself, 

Gideon. In doing so we fell into the exact trap that Cameron and co had set by creating the Coalition in the 

first place: using the Liberal Democrats as human shields, using public disenchantment and rage with the 

betrayer Clegg to implicitly disassociate themselves from the damage they were doing. In making Clegg the 

cunt of the year, we were expressing our own fury and disappointment with a man who, right up to election 

day, had genuinely seemed like the great white hope, only to end up as a hammer nailing the status quo to 

the wall tighter than ever. Rage overrode our critical faculties. Clegg should have been second. The people 

who used him should have been first. 

Clegg doesn't appear on this year's list, having had a relatively quiet year. After being used as a weapon by 

the Tories one last time - to destroy the prospect of electoral reform - he's mostly been out of the news, as 

the human shield strategy slowly ran out of steam and the Coalition began to be seen for what it was and is 

- a Tory government in the tradition of Margaret Thatcher with the Lib Dems jammed into the middle of it for 

reasons that are starting to become obscure. As we went to press, he even started showing some actual 

balls. Meanwhile, Ed Miliband has responded to the widespread unrest with the government by speaking 

against strike action, scotching rumours that he might possibly bring Labour back left. The middle-class are 

the only ones anyone cares about on either side of the coin; the only ones the politicians care about and 

the only ones who get anything done about the injustices that effect everybody. The working class carry on 

in their bubble of nihilism, hated by everyone, under-educated, given nothing to live for but acquisition, 

represented by no-one because they no longer have anything to represent.  They appear on the list, alright. 
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THE YEAR IN 
CUNTS 

2011 

By thy arseholes shall history judge thy world. It 

wasn’t quite such a good year for douchebags, 

though; the main theme was ―protest‖, after all, 

and several of the biggest pricks didn’t survive 

the wave of anger that swept through the world 

from start to finish. 2SUNS looks back at a year of 

upheaval and shit yeah? Words by Humphrey 

Jaylynn and John Wirstham-Harte with Gareth 

Manford and Sampford Courtenay. 
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2011 was an astonishing year on a number of levels. If it had a defining theme, it was probably 

"violence". Sometimes positive - the TIME person of the year is ―the protestor‖, so at least 

someone at that magazine remembers the point - but, as violence so often is, mostly negative. 

The starting pistol was fired in January, as 2011 was baptised in blood by Jared Lee Loughner. 

Enough of that stentorian bollocks, though; self-aggrandising dramatic prose serves only to 

make the writer look like a chump and add to the mystique of whatever murdering cockballs 

they're talking about. And the one thing the likes of Loughner and Breivik don't need is 

mystique. They didn't do anything worth talking about in hushed tones; they murdered 83 

people between them and injured a further 166. They're insane fuckwad shits who deserve to 

be locked in a box of wolves, preferably the same box, and then kicked down a mountain into 

a gigantic hole full of dogshit and barbed wire. But even that is reducing them to mere 

entertainment. They're just wankers. And they don't deserve more than that. Which is why, 

despite being the Cunts of the Year, you won’t find any pictures of their shit faces in or on this 

magazine. 

So why are they at #1? Well, they murdered 83 people literally just because they're cunts. Even 

Gaddafi couldn't beat that, let alone David Cameron. And more than that: they were the 

result of, or at least drew attention to, a sense of Western civilisation decaying; the engine of 

capitalism straining as the pressure increases; the great beast bloating out of control as it gets 

hungrier and hungrier, until those hungers finally turn upon itself. We like to call it the Huckabee 

effect, after the dough-faced Arkansas Governor who may yet become President of the United 

States, despite the fact that his own party doesn’t really want him to; his rise to prominence the 

result of a couple of decades of pandering to the insanely right-wing fundamentalist Taliban 

vote, pledging to reinstate prayer in schools, kill the fags and make abortion punishable by 

stoning; never having any intention of doing any of those things, because they don’t care that 

much, but they know the backward Cowboys for Christ voters do. And then being genuinely 

surprised when one of them actually becomes a viable candidate for President. 

Loughner and Breivik are the results of the same process in a different context. The same 

people who inadvertently promoted Huckabee by pandering to his mentality also encouraged 

the murderers by deliberately playing on their fear. SAND PEOPLE WANT TO KILL YOU! 

DEMOCRATS ARE TRAITORS! BY TRYING TO PROVIDE YOU WITH HEALTHCARE, OBAMA IS 

ATTACKING THE VERY FOUNDATIONS OF THE COUNTRY! WHICH IS THE BEST COUNTRY IN THE 

ENTIRE HISTORY OF TIME! WHICH IS WHY SAND PEOPLE WANT TO KILL YOU! VOTE REPUBLICAN! 

YOUR LIFE DEPENDS ON IT! 

And in the information age, an emotion as a form of controlling an entire nation can spread 

past the country in question instantaneously. Loughner browsed conspiracy websites and 

Truther hideaways, but was too crazy even for them. As a symbol, or a portent, he’s the less 

potent of the two, because he’s simply insane; his ideas are the product of a miswired brain 
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and make little sense to anyone whose brain works in the right order. Anders Behring Breivik, though 

still (officially) a mad fucker, is coherent, can appear rational when he’s not slaughtering dozens, 

and unlike Loughner can communicate his horrendous ideas in a way people can understand. He 

caught the fever via right-wing bloggers, the useful imbeciles used as salesmen and women of fear 

by those in whose interests it is that we should be afraid. Breivik's breezeblock-sized manifesto quite 

often reads like a cross between Mein Kampf and Wired magazine; barely coherent rants against 

"Jihadists", cross referenced with (or more often or not simply cut and pasted from) the likes of Gates 

of Vienna - affectionately known to many as "The Darkies Are Coming" - and Jihad Watch, the 

nonchalantly racist "news site" who single-handedly turned solemn hysteria from an oxymoron into 

an art form (their slogan is "Stop Islamation of America". Easily done. Stand still. There, it's stopped). 

Most notably, of course, he practically canonises Pamela "Tits You Can Believe In" Geller, the 

woman who's known as a shrieking harpy to the extent that if you Google "shrieking harpy" she's the 

first result, without even needing the Boolean operators. We could have said "speech marks", we 

said Boolean operators. We just like saying Boolean operators. Besides, this article needed lightening 

up. Anyway, if you're not familiar with Pam, here's a handful of quotes that basically sum her up: 

 

"Obama is a third worlder and a coward. He will do nothing but beat up on our friends to appease 

his Islamic overlords. All this is going down while Obama plays footsie at his nuclear nonsense 

campfire -- sucking up to Iran's enablers while beating up our allies." 

 

(when it was suggested that Gitmo inmates might be moved to a disused prison in Chicago) 

"Obama is bringing his jihad to Illinois. Has anyone asked the people of Chicago if they want KSM's 

soul mates in their state? Obama's treachery is breathtaking. A killer's paradise." The italics are hers. 

 

"It is well known that Obama allegedly was involved with a crack whore in his youth.  Very seedy 

stuff. Why aren't they pursuing that story? Find the ho, give her a show! Obama allegedly trafficked 

in some very deviant practices. Where's the investigation?" 

 

And that's just the stuff about the President of the United States. She's basically Ann Coulter but 

Jewish and without even the restraints Coulter has. Sorry to put that image in your head. 

And, you know, it wouldn't matter, she's just a crazy blogger, except that Fox News - the official 

organ of the military-industrial complex - has actually paid her for her opinions and moved her into 

the mainstream. Let me repeat that. Someone admired by Anders Behring Breivik for her rational, 

right-thinking perspective on world affairs, is a mainstream political thinker. Alright, so she's so crazy 

even Fox News can't elevate her past the B-list, but even that's too high for someone who once 

seriously and genuinely put forward the theory, with a worried expression on her face, that Obama 

is the secret lovechild of Malcolm X. Meanwhile, the likes of Digby and John Cole can't get 

arrested, and Steve Gillard of the News Blog died in obscurity at 42. 

Ultimately, Loughner and Breivik qualify as the people with the greatest negative impact on 2011 

simply because 83 people, including a nine year old girl, who were alive a year ago, are now dead, 

for no reason at all besides the fact that they’re cunts. I mean, what a pair of loathsome shitstains. 

Insane, but that’s a reason, not an excuse. But they also illustrate a decay at the heart of Western 

civilization, a degredation of mainstream political thinking to the point where someone like Pam 

Gellar is accepted into it. Once it became clear that Breivik was a fan of hers, the high-visibility work 

started to dry up. Is it too much to hope that this slows the inevitable lowering of the bar to 

previously-unthinkable depths? Probably. 
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SUMMER  
THE AUGUST RIOTERS 

2011 may well have been the year that the working class, and the ones below that, 

were finally written off as a worthwhile part of society. Labour, once the party of the 

working class, have spent the year courting the middle with their rose-patterned boxer 

shorts around their ankles. One of the most popular new shows was The Only Way is 

Essex, a cross between a drama workshop, Jersey Shore and a Sky brochure floating in 

a puddle of babycham-scented vomit.  The class war was practically over a year ago; 

by now, it’s all but won and lost, and the proletarians are the losers. And it’s partly the 

fault of the working class themselves. Especially the ones who spent a week in August 

setting their own city on fire for literally no reason at all. 

Well fucking done, dickwads.  We're just starting to make a bit of progress convincing 

people that maybe not everyone who's poor is hugely resentful against those lucky 

enough to not be born on the breadline, and no everyone on benefits is a cheating 

criminal arsehole, and what do you do? You take what is basically a legitimate 

grievance against the police in one small community and use that as an excuse to set 

fire to every city centre in the country and nick stuff. 

That's set public perception of the working class back to the fucking 80s, you selfish 

moronic cunting bastards. 

Now, obviously there’s reasons behind this behaviour; the extraordinary nihilism that led 

them to tear their own city down. They’re under-educated, let down by a system that 

couldn’t care less about the pupils as long as they’re able to walk upright by the age 

of 16. They’re manipulated by a crazed market-driven society which installs, with 

ruthless efficiency, a burning need in the heads for trainers and gizmos and arse-hats 

and whathaveyou; items they can’t possibly acquire. And they’re regarded with open 

contempt by literally everyone in the world; shows like TOWIE pretend to celebrate 

them while actually pointing and laughing, while anyone in authority regards them 

with open suspicion based solely on their postcode and income. No wonder they’re 

basically nihilistic, even atavistic creatures who don’t give a fuck about anyone or 

anything, including your property—including their property, in fact. 

So yeah, there’s reasons. But there’s a difference between a reason and an excuse. 

Just because we can see the root causes, doesn’t mean we’re justifying. Or forgiving. 

Or not about to call them prick-flavoured cunts. Because here's the thing... there's a lot 

of people out there who want to believe the working class are lazy and feckless.  It lets 

them feel justified in keeping them down.  Aspiration?  No!  Don't give them money, 

they'll only spend it on drugs and booze.  And don't bother with education, it's wasted 

effort.  I mean, look at them. 
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CITY 
IN 

THE 

This is an unfair picture.  It's so unfair that the Daily Mail has to devote a lot of time to keeping it 

up.  And they put this effort in because it is convenient.  If this picture is maintained no-one 

really wants to help.  They get to keep a class of serfs in the factories and the offices.  They get 

to keep the minimum wage at a level that doesn't put people above the breadline, so more 

money can go to the bosses.  They get to cut benefits while reducing taxes on high earners.  

They get to close libraries while ensuring people with six-figure incomes get to keep them. 

Do you really not understand this?  You were not fighting against the police, or the rich.  The 

people you were hurting had homes.  They had jobs.  Some of them had businesses, small local 

shops serving a community need.  A lot of them don't have those things any more, because 

you trashed and burnt.   

And after you were gone, after you'd ripped and burned and left the street covered in broken 

glass... the people who you wanted to hurt — and we’re giving you an enormous amount 

credit here in assuming you had a target — well, they didn't give a fuck.  They still had jobs in 

the City and Canary Wharf.  Didn't go for the investment banks, did you?  Of course not, 

because they don't sell trainers.  Sweet fucking Jesus, the politicians in charge didn't even 

bother stopping their holidays until three days in.  See how much they cared about your little 

demo?  The people you really hurt, the ones from your own fucking communities, what did 

they do? 

They cleaned up.  They brought their brooms and swept the street clean again and tried to put 

their lives back together. 

There was a wonderful story, on the third night, of the shopkeepers in Hackney closing up for 

the day, picking up golf clubs or baseball bats and standing all night in their shop doorways, 

standing like the motherfucking Spartans in defence of what was theirs.  Even Millwall 

supporters formed a line of protection. If any of you had been stupid enough to get yourself 

brained the poor sods probably would have been sued.  Here at 2SUNS, though, we would 

have looked at your bleeding body and cheered. 

We were making progress, we really were.  The Daily Mail's bile was looking more ridiculous by 

the day.  Even Boris fucking Johnson was talking about building more low-cost housing and 

raising the London Living Wage.  You might have noticed (or at least you would notice if any of 

you could fucking read) that that's dropped off the agenda now. 

Property is not theft, and theft is not protest.  Theft is theft, you miserable ignorant fucks.  Die in 

a fucking fire, the lot of you. Set it yourself if you like. Just not too close to anyone else’s 

property. 
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MOAMMAR GADDAFI 

HOT SPRING 
This year will be remembered as the year of dissent. TIME’s person of the 

year is the concept of protest. Oppressed liberals the world over finally 

united against the bankers. Wankers set London alight out of sheer 

confusion. And perhaps most notably, the Arab world was turned inside out 

by the Arab Spring. Egypt, Tunisia, and quite 

possibly Syria and Yemen all fell to the sheer 

anger of their people, in the kind of domino 

effect which  we always thought was patent 

bollocks when they brought it up in the 50s 

with reference to Communism. 

To represent the Arab Spring while keeping to 

our stupid premise, we have both its biggest 

casualty and its biggest prick: Moammar 

Gaddafi. This magazine has already wrestled 

with the issue of the death of someone who 

was rightly reviled. Both our regular readers 

will recall our analysis of the death of Osama 

Bin Laden earlier this year, and the conclusion 

that while we cannot condone the murder of 

any person (because it is still murder, make no 

mistake on that), we still consider it possible 

for a person to deserve to die. 

Muammar Gaddafi was one of those people. 

We don't like the fact that he died the way 

he did: shot in the knees, kicked to death by 

the Libyan revolutionaries and almost 

certainly de-brained with his own gun. If it was 

OK to kill people, he wouldn't be in this list. 

Legal process is there for a reason. Still, we're 

not going to shed any tears for him. 

And why is he here? Because of his utter 

decay. 

The Libyan coup of 1969 that brought 

 x 
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Gaddafi to the fore was conducted as revolutions should be - bloodless. Gaddafi told 

King Idris to step aside; he did, and he and his family left the country peacefully. 

Gaddafi set out to create a state run on socialist ideals, where the people would share 

the country's vast oil wealth and no-one would live in poverty. 

From the start things looked shaky, with the almost immediate expulsion of any 

remaining Italians. It took just months for socialism to become autocracy. 

Even excluding the list of crimes against citizens of other countries - the most famous of 

which being the Lockerbie atrocity - that were bankrolled by Libyan money, Gaddafi 

had an unenviable record. 

Almost immediately after the coup d'etat, he declared war on Chad because its 

president was Christian. Internal political opposition 

was brutally supressed through revolutionary 

committees. While the flood of oil revenue did 

improve the lives of ordinary Libyans, far more was 

diverted into the Gaddafi family coffers or spent on 

luxuries like the ridiculous 'golden fist' statue. 

Gaddafi had the opportunity to practise socialism as 

it was meant to be practised and save its reputation 

from the Soviet horror story. Instead, he tortured 

political opposition, murdered innocents at home 

and abroad, repressed dissent and filled government 

with his family, leaving them and them alone to enjoy 

the spoils of Libya's oil revenue. When the Libyan 

people finally told him it was time to go, he did not 

step aside with the good grace of King Idris, and 

that's why Idris died in comfort after several years of 

exile, and Gaddafi died in a ditch, shot with the 

golden pistol that was the symbol of his twisted 

nature. We don't have to like that outcome to believe 

he deserved no better. 

He was the only actual physical casualty of the Arab 

Spring; Egypt’s Mubarak, a sort of Low-Calorie 

Gaddafi (even down having the Western powers’ 

support, friendship and standing orders for weaponry 

until the nanosecond he left office) was, after a huge 

amount of prodding, finally persuaded to resign; and 

Tunisia’s Ben Ali took flight to Saudi Arabia. Gaddafi 

was the only one who was actively hunted down and 

killed, but then again maybe he was the only one 

who really deserved to be. 

 x 
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It's been a vintage year for media fuckwittery, earning the industry a well-deserved #4 spot on our list.  

That's right, kids, only a repressive dictator, a pair of right-wing murderers and the people who set fire to 

England were bigger arseholes than you. 

It should be mentioned that an honourable discharge from this list goes to the BBC.  Their reporting wasn't 

always good, and it wasn't always accurate, but they did at least put some effort into fact-checking 

about 50% or so of the time and took a shot at being relatively unbiased.  If the rest of the media had 

been up to the BBC's standard, they probably wouldn't be here. 

As for the rest of you, here's a round-up of the star performers from Team Media in 2011: 

Never any danger of this bunch of wank toasters not being 

in the list, of course.  In 2011, their obsession with slim 

celebrities killed 5 anorexic teenagers, their reporting on 

immigrants taking British jobs incited at least 24 separate 

incidents of race hate and their constant denigration of public servants drove one teacher to suicide. 

It should be noted that the above paragraph was written in the best traditions of Daily Mail reporting - the 

writer has absolutely no basis for it in fact but it fits his argument, so who gives a shit? Worst moment of the 

year: the unforgivable case where a girl, tragically killed by a falling branch on the day of the teachers’ 

strike, was claimed as a victim of the strikers 

They also continue to give space to hate-merchants like Richard Littlejohn and Melanie Phillips, because 

there's nothing like a poorly-thought-out argument to drip a bit of bile into the ears of middle Britain. 



17 

See aforegoing, and add an obsession with curing/

contracting cancer and a conviction that we would in fact 

be living in the fields of cocking Elysium if Diana was still 

alive.  I mean Jesus, guys, it's been almost 15 years, and if 

she was still here you'd be horrified at how fat she was getting, because it doesn't do to have a size 4 

princess. 

To be honest it's been business as usual for the old 

Torygraph, still the least worst of the hard-right arsehole 

papers, but for managing to turn every story into a bash 

at either the BBC or the NHS you get a mention. 

 Still cheap porn — you’d think the Internet would have killed off the finger-

staining newsprint version of Page 3 — and cheaper journalism, The Cun is 

still the biggest paper in the country, and it’s likely to sweep up even more 

readers into its clutches with the demise of the News of the World.  Talking of 

which... 

Oh boy, where do we start with you lot?  Most of the phone hacking 

stories took place a couple of years ago, but they're still indicative of a 

completely amoral lack of standards employed in hunting down and 

humiliating targets.  And yet you can almost feel sorry for this paper, after 

Wee Jimmy Murdoch detonated it in an entirely unsuccessful attempt to 

quieten a building scandal in one fell stroke. And that's because of... 

It was a very big year for the Grauniad, elevated almost to the 

status of national treasure for breaking the biggest story of the 

year.  Now, phone-hacking in the normal course of journalistic 

duty is anathema, with even the more harmless versions tainted by the Milly Dowler affair.  Thing is, the 

phone hacking per se was not what really incensed people.  No-one was actually that bothered if Sienna 

Miller's private conversations were listened in to.  (Whether or not they should be, of course, is another 

argument altogether).  What really had the nation baying for blood was that the News of the World 

deleted messages from Milly Dowler's phone, giving her family hope that she might still be alive.  And yet it 

turns out, in a tiny retraction printed on page 12, they didn't actually do that.  The Guardian made it up.  

Because they're just as full of shit as the rest of them. Well, maybe less than... 

―BBC put Muslims before you!‖ ―Sex with Giggs turned me into Lesbian!‖ ―English 

Defence League to become political party!‖ ―Muslim thugs burn poppies!‖ ―Top Gear 

Clarkson £1m love cheat deal!‖ ―Fury over Muslim-only public loos!‖ ―Sharia law hits 

the UK!‖ ―Becks rips into lying tart!‖ FUCK. YOU. 

Out of the spotlight, by and large—would that its former editor could 

say the same—this was the year that the Daily Mirror finally gave up 

trying to write about anything halfway important and just printed the 

words ―Cheryl‖, ―Cole‖ and some random punctuation every day. 

A relatively quiet year for the Independent. It, along with the 

Guardian, benefitted from the wave of tabloid readers 

moving upmarket out of disgust, and celebrated by 

adopting a unique, monolithic new logo. 
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Well, British news does not have the monopoly on being a dick.  No 

bile-filled note to a biased media can possibly ignore Fox News, 

cheerleaders for the group of frothing nutters that is the Tea Party 

while telling a nation that OWS's peaceful protest against the worst 

excesses of corporatism is the biggest threat to America since 

Zombie Brezhnev.  One of their pundits managed to insinuate that the OWS movement was both 

incompetent and poorly organised 

AND a group of highly efficient 

fascistic Nazis in the same breath. 

And none of their viewers noticed. 

There were some bright spots: Glenn 

Beck’s star finally dimmed — with 

one last big flare when he insulted 

the victims of the Norway shooting — 

and not even another book tour 

could save Sarah Palin’s 

entertainment career. But 2011 was 

also the year that Keith Olbermann 

was fired from a newly corporate-

owned MSNBC, although to be fair 

they replaced with Lawrence 

O’Donnell, one of the few Americans 

to self-describe as a Socialist and 

know what it means. And 

Olbermann has enjoyed a second 

wind at Al Gore’s Web 2.0 network 

Current TV, reinventing himself as a 

bearded sage of the web-savvy 

underground. Unfortunately, that still 

means far fewer people are going to 

see his often pompous but just as 

often self-deprecating and almost always right on the money commentary anymore. Meanwhile, CNN 

hired Erick Erickson of Redstate.org this year, because hey: he’s right wing, can form articulate sentences, 

and idiots choose to read the shit he says. 

We could shrug this stuff off.  Assume there's always going to be a collection of right-wing liars in the media 

and learn to ignore them.  That's what we seem to be doing at the moment, and it's a huge mistake.  Our 

society is held together by our culture, and the foundations of that culture is the media.  These are the 

people who provide the ideas and opinions of a whole population, a population politicians attempt to 

please.  Once the rot sets in here, it's never getting out. 

Even entertainment has its part to play.  Provide people with intelligent programming that makes them 

question opinions – both their own and those by other people - and you build a society that can actually 

have an informed debate about where it wants to go.  Hit them repeatedly with propaganda and the X-

Factor and you have a population with no desire to effect any change, and who couldn't be bothered to 

put in the effort if they did. 

So why, if the damage to society is so immense, are they not at number 1?  That's because the BBC has 

saved their collective arses again - A Good Man Goes To War was fucking brilliant. The rest of the series 

was pretty handy too. No, it wasn’t hard to follow. Try paying attention, ya morons. 
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ANDREW LANSLEY 

Oh Andy, where do we begin with you?  Possibly with the fact that the Conservative Party 

stood on a platform of no more top-down reorganisations of the NHS, and your first act on 

becoming Minister of Health was a top-down reorganisation of the NHS.   

 

Or perhaps it would to be better to describe how your Health and Social Care Bill required 

an amendment before it recognised that the interests of patients were more important the 

interests of private healthcare providers? 

 

Though that would be forgetting how your reforms caused such uproar amongst the public 

that you instituted a listening exercise, which you then completely failed to listen to. 

 

And that, of course, wouldn't get across how the BMA - read, damn near every medical 

professional in Britain - has repeatedly been saying that these reforms are a bad idea and 

will cripple the NHS for decades, and how you've been ignoring them too.  Because it's 

not, y'know, like they'd actually have a clue about how to properly practice medicine... 

 

Truth is, there's no single thing that can really be held up as the nadir of Lansley's 

achievements this year.  It's the whole set of them, the whole bloody mess that's built into 

one giant shafting of maybe the last remnant of the Socialist early 50s. 

 

Because Lansley's not too bothered about the NHS.  He just wants it to make more money 

for his corporate pals.  They paid for him to get the job, and now he's delivering his side of 

the deal. 

 

And when the NHS is finally broken, and every life support system is fitted with a credit card 

reader so you can be cut off when your account's run out of juice (got to keep the 

turnover going - that's private sector efficiency), what then?  Well, he won't need to worry 

about it - guy's got a net worth of almost £1million.  Last time he had to use the NHS was 

1973. 

FUHRER HEALTH 
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CUNTS OF THE YEAR 2011 RUNNERS UP 
There was a period, back about a year and a half ago, when if you were charitable you 

could give dear Gideon the benefit of the doubt.  (We didn't.  You may have noticed 

we're not charitable.) 

Now sure, it might have seemed a bit of stupid idea... thanks to the actions of a moneyed 

elite the economy was crashing, so instead of placing heavier taxes on the (still) moneyed 

elite to pay for a stimulus-driven recovery, you slash taxes on high-earners so they'll make 

more of their money back and pay for this by cutting all the services used by the poor. 

So yes, seems a bit stupid.  But in fairness, economics is such a chaotic dark art that 

inasmuch as anything could have worked, that could have worked. 

It didn't work.  The economy dragged itself to a stumbling fraction of a percent of growth - 

mostly thanks to Alistair Darling's policies kicking in - before collapsing again. Gideon's 

response? 

"Well, clearly we're not cutting hard enough." 

This is all, apparently, in aid of keeping our borrowing costs low.  Despite the fact that 

we're trying to borrow less money so won't get any benefit from the low rates.  And also, to 

make sure we keep our AAA rating.  Despite the fact that our credit-worthiness is going to 

be due entirely to what happens in the clusterfuck that is the Eurozone, and ratings 

appear to be decided by getting a drunk 3-year-old to play with alphabet blocks.  Any 

sense the strategy may once have made is gone in a heartbeat.  But he's still doing it. 

So Gideon, for ineptness above and beyond the call of duty, and for seeing the whole 

country as a piggy bank for the Square Mile, you're a cunt.  The fact there's 5 people 

above you is testament in itself to the state of 2011. 

2011 was something of an annus horribilis for FIFA, the regulatory body of football. But only 

something of one. If they were accountable to anyone or anything, maybe it would have 

been more significant. 

It started at the end of 2010, of course, when the next two World Cups were given to 

Russia (who did deserve it as much as anyone, but if you think that had anything to do 

with the decision I have a bridge to smack you in the face) and for-fuck’s-sake Qatar, 

who don’t even have the climate for football. The latter in particular couldn’t have been 

more obviously hookey. FIFA was effectively flaunting its corruption in the world’s face, 

safe in the knowledge that they were accountable to no-one, 

That was the cue for an entire year’s worth of corruption allegations and investiagions 

which cost two prominent members their jobs: the head of the Middle Eastern FA as a 

Judas Goat, and Blatter’s deputy, the even dodgier Jack Warner, ostensibly as part of the 

half-arsed ―cleaning up‖ of FIFA, but really — and like the Qatar decision, it was never less 

than 100% obvious — because if he didn’t work for FIFA anymore, he wouldn’t be subject 

to the investigation that failed to uncover a damn thing. 

Blatter himself kept his job, of course, mainly because there’s no-one above him to fire him 

and he’s buggered if he’s going to resign. There was more to his year than just corruption, 

of course: he still flatly refuses to even consider the use of video replays for disputed goals 

and suchlike. He actively seems to hate the entire notion, and for no discernible reason at 

all, so despite the fact that the game is clearly crying out for it, and everything from Rugby 

to Cricket to Tiddlywinks is using it, he’s much more worried about the possible damage to 

the game that snoods might caus. His statement implying that racism doesn’t exist 

anymore was the icing of the cake. What a cunt. 
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Not a cunt, because being a woman adds a whole other dimension to that appellation 

that isn’t appropriate even in this case. No, she’s just a she-douche, a cheerful woman-

hater and purveyor of opinions even the Tory party finds a bit extreme, Nadine's been in 

the spotlight rather more than usual this year. 

That may be a little harsh.  Nadine doesn't necessarily hate women. She is one, after all. 

She just thinks they're incapable of making life choices.  Nadine makes this list because 

while she believes in a woman's right to choose, she only believes they have the right to 

choose 'no'. 

That's why she's trying to make it the law for schools to only teach abstinence, rather than 

any kind of sex education that might be useful.  That's why she's campaigning to remove 

the right to an abortion. 

Word of advice, Nadine - when David Cameron is trying to put you back in your box 

because you're a bit too much of a right-wing nuttier, you may be going a bit too far. 
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The Dark Knight Returns, Daredevil, Sin City...Frank Miller’s place in comics history is 

assured. Which is just as well, considering that he’s a terrible human being. This year, he 

famously said: “’Occupy’ is nothing but a pack of louts, thieves, and rapists, an unruly 

mob, fed by Woodstock-era nostalgia and putrid false righteousness. These clowns can do 

nothing but harm America...Wake up, pond scum. America is at war against a ruthless 

enemy." 

By the ―ruthless enemy‖ crack, he meant brown folk, being one of the few people still a-

scurred of them Moslemen. While Occupy is viciously perverting the great nation of 

America through the evil medium of peaceful protest for their hard-won rights, and the 

idea that having less money doesn't equate to having less worth, he’s enraged that no-

one but him is still afraid of the fact that there’s a slightly higher chance than there was 11 

years ago that some brown people might kill him. 

It's not just Frank, of course, though he's an effective ugly-as-sin poster child and well suited 

to the honour of collecting the also-ran COTY trophy on behalf of everyone who thinks the 

poor should just sit the fuck down and shut the fuck up. It's also everyone employed by Fox 

News and the entire Republican party. 

The only thing more depressing than the clumsy attempts at propaganda - see rapists, 

above - is the fact that people seem to be believing it.  Is everyone in the Occupy 

movement a saint?  No, of course not.  Some of them almost certainly are criminal fucks, 

and the reports of rape are disturbing.  But the fact that there are a few bastards amongst 

the movement does not change the fact that the movement has a valid point.  Simply 

put: finally, people have realised that their rights are being stolen, and they want them 

back. If that's a problem, Frank... well, that's why you're in the list.  Cunt. 

Where do you go when the frothing-nutter end of the conservative spectrum in the UK just 

isn't right-wing enough for you?  That'll be the US of A, where Republican candidates are 

actually running on a platform of slashing taxes to 0 and enforcing the teaching of 

Creationism in schools.   

Michelle Bachman studied tax law because she thought God was speaking through her 

husband.  (She also thought the 2011 hurricane was a message from God, who presumably 

likes a variety of delivery systems that do not include e-mail)  Rick Perry can barely talk, let 

alone remember what his plans are.  Herman Cain is so much of a train wreck it seems 

impossible to imagine he wasn’t running the most ridiculous campaign possible to win a bet.   

Newt Gingrich is Newt Gingrich. All of them seem determined to make Mitt Sodding Romney 

look like the most sensible one of the field. It'd be funny if it wasn't so fucking frightening. 
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CUNTS OF THE YEAR 2011 DISHONOURABLE MENTIONS 
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When he became Labour leader, the right-wing press 

collectively shat their mutual strides at the prospect of an 

opposition leader with backing from the Unions. This year 

saw the biggest wave of industrial action since the 

original 1980s, and Red Ed, the union-backed lefty Labour 

leader, told them to pack it in. Labour are supposed to 

be the party of the working class; he’s spent the year 

banging on about the squeezed middle, and then 

criticizing them when they actually do something about 

the squeeze. We don’t hate him, but we don’t him taking 

Labour anywhere good. For completely missing the point 

of his job and his party, Ed Miliband gets a mention in this 

section. 
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The lady Prime Minister of Australia is almost as unpopular 

as John Howard right now, and given that he was a sitting 

PM who managed to lose his seat in Parliament, that’s no 

mean feat. While Howard got his reputation by being a 

miserable, racist, right-wing dickmonger, Gillard simply 

had to make some fundamental mistakes, of which the 

most notable was   the inevitable U-turn over the Carbon 

Tax, largely because it was actually a good idea and she 

really had no choice. Then she pissed away some more 

goodwill by campaigning against gay marriage, despite 

being a notionally progressive Labor Prime Minister. She’s 

lucky that Tony Abbott is such a creepy motherfucker. 
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A list of the world’s leading cunts without David Cameron 

would be like turkey without stuffing. This year, his first full 

year as Prime Minister, he got to bomb some brown people, 

somehow survived the phone-hacking scandal enveloping 

his hand-picked cockend of a press secretary, tried to 

privatize trees but was told to fuck off by the British people, 

declared war on the Unions, sacrificed his defence secretary 

on the altar of PR, claimed multiculturalism had failed, 

claimed he never said that at all, and basically continued 

his grand plan to replay the entire 1980s in futuristic 

costumes. His piece de resistance, of course, was his veto of 

the EU recovery treaty, which even Nick Clegg yelled at him 

about. We’ll have to see what impact that has, of course. 
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CUNTS OF THE YEAR 2011 DISHONOURABLE MENTIONS 
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She made Fluttershy cry. Enough said. 
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For surviving yet another fucking year—and one which 

took away Elisabeth Sladen, Nicholas Courtney, Amy 

Winehouse, Colonel Sherman T. Potter, Gerry Rafferty, Joe 

Simon, Gene Colan, Ricky Garduno, Heavy D, Joe Frazier, 

Sir Jim’ll Savile, Betty Turpin, Steve Jobs, Charles Napier, 

David Croft, and on and on. Also by proxy for her family 

and supporters complaining that the forthcoming movie 

―The Iron Lady‖ has the nerve to depict her as suffering 

from dementia simply because she is actually currently 

suffering from dementia. You want to see a film depicting 

her as completely free from flaws and/or illnesses, make it 

yourself. Unfortunately, Leni Riefenstahl is dead, but I’m 

sure you’ll find someone. 

For continuing to be a gigantic pussy. Remember how 

he was hyped up by the right-wing noise machine as 

potentially the most left-wing president in American 

history, making Roosevelt (who in their version of history 

was single-handedly responsible for the Great 

Depression) look like Nixon? He’s damned lucky his 

predecessor was so completely terrible on so many 

levels, because he can’t help but look like Thomas 

Jefferson’s left nut by comparison. Extending the PATRIOT 

Act, still failing to close Gitmo, doing very little different 

to George W. Bush and continuing to cave in for the 

sake of ―compromise‖ at every turn — he’s a typical 

Democratic President. 
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In Defence of Scrooge 
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