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For Ruby and Sonny

The two least pointless things in my world.
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I’m never sure what the point of introductions to books is, so there will be no introduction to this one. Introductions are the hundredth most pointless thing in the world. Here’s why I believe they serve no purpose.

I mean, I’m guessing you already know what this book is? Someone has probably bought it for you for Christmas – maybe a grandchild, your loving husband short of gift ideas, or perhaps that woman at work who clearly doesn’t know you very well. (What is it with her anyway? Who buys books for people at work? I think maybe she has a thing for you.)

And you’ve read the back of the book, so you already know that what lies ahead is a list of the 100 most pointless things in the world. Irritating things, infuriating things, bizarre things, even pointlessly wonderful and magnificent things. You have recognised immediately that it would be a good book to leave in the guest bedroom, or maybe in the toilet. If the guest bedroom has its own toilet, then that would be perfect.

You’ve glanced at the front, too, so you’ll already have worked out that these 100 things have been written by those two men from Pointless. One is Richard – that’s me, the tall one with the glasses, hello – and the other is Xander, the handsome, urbane one, who would make such a wonderful son-in-law.

So there is absolutely no need for an introduction.

I mean, there are little things you won’t know yet, like there will also be lots of pointless quiz questions and facts that you can annoy your family with. But you’ll find that out for yourself soon enough. In fact, you’ll find it out right now.

Let’s start with the favourite fact I’ve learned in four hundred episodes of Pointless:



POINTLESS QUIZ QUESTION

What is Patrick Clifton’s famous TV job?



click here to see the answers

The answers to all the questions you’ll be vainly attempting will be found at the back of the book. That’s exactly the sort of thing you might read in an introduction.

Now that I really think about introductions, it would also be nice to find space somewhere to say how much Xander and I enjoyed writing this book, and how much we hope you enjoy reading it. Even if it’s mainly on the toilet. But without an introduction, I’m afraid, I won’t be able to do that.

And maybe we could have used an introduction to reassure regular Pointless viewers that every question we’ve ever been asked about Pointless will be answered somewhere in this book. And rest assured, the Pointless favourite, Central African Republic, will be making an appearance.

But introductions are pointless, which is why you won’t find one in this book. Please accept my heartfelt apologies and let’s move straight on to number 99 . . .
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I have a friend who works in a cushion factory. She doesn’t earn much, but she’s comfortable.

Cushions are like home-furnishing heroin. You buy one cushion for the sofa (because the sofa, which is essentially made out of cushions, needs a cushion). Before you know it, you’ve bought two more, for the corners of the sofa, then another two, one for each armchair.

No problem so far, right? You simply have five cushions. You’re aware, of course, that the number of cushions you actually need is none, but you are only five over this limit, so no harm done.

But now you find yourself thinking about cushions at work. Perhaps browsing the odd cushion website in your lunch-hour, nothing serious. You decide that the chair in the dining room would look pretty good with a cushion. And, now you look again at the sofa with its three lonely cushions, you suddenly realise that it could probably take five (maybe seven?), and the armchairs were surely built for two cushions each.

This is the point at which your family (it’s always the family who suffer most) start politely putting sofa cushions on the floor before sitting down. They don’t mean to be rude, but there are so many cushions that they’re forced to be on the edge of their seat, even when watching Countryfile.

All you want to do now is buy cushions. You start hanging around John Lewis at lunchtime with other addicts. You see a cushion you love – plump, velvety, soft – but you can think of nowhere to put it. The sofa now has fourteen cushions on it, and your family has long ago had to abandon the living room to cower, frightened, in their bedrooms. The armchairs each have th— Wait . . . rewind. Did somebody mention bedrooms?

What a fool you’ve been! Your bed! Thirty-six square feet of virgin uncushioned pasture! Your prayers are answered. You could fit an almost infinite number of cushions of different shapes and sizes on your bed!

Your addict brain ignores the fact that there is no earthly reason to put a cushion on a bed. I mean, you have heard of pillows. You also know that for the rest of your life you will have to take every single cushion off the bed before you go to sleep, then put every single one back on the bed after you’ve got up. You know you might as well be putting cushions on the kitchen worktop, clearing them away every time you prepare a meal, or piling them high inside the front door, brushing them aside every time you want to go out.

If you are reading this and you – or someone close to you – insists on putting cushions on beds, it is not too late to seek help. Sit them down, tell them you love them, but tell them it has to stop. Though, obviously, it’s best to do this in a neighbour’s house, as there is no longer anywhere to sit in yours.
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If the year were a human body, then that run of days from 27 to 30 December would be the little valley between the second-toe-in and the little toe. A functionless little pocket, tightly hemmed in between the last two bones of the foot. That’s where the rot sets in.

Even Time overlooks those days. Theoretically, there’s a whole week in there somewhere but you’d never know it. From Christmas lunchtime onwards, it goes something like this.

My husband and I . . .

Glug glug glug . . .

No, Mr Bond, I expect you to die . . .

Guzzle guzzle guzzle . . .

Happy Christmas, Lord Grantham, so it may please you milord . . .

Glug glug glug . . .

Waaah, waaah I . . . can’t . . . find . . . any batteries . . . Dad-dy . . . waaaaaaah . . .

Guzzle glug guzzle . . .

Pe-ppa PIG (plink plinkety plonk), Pe-ppa PIG . . .

Gluzzle gug . . .

Broadsword calling Danny Boy . . .

Guggluz . . .

SHOULD AULD ACQUAINTANCE BE FORGOT . . .

So, I have two plans. Either (a) we all, as a nation, follow a strict regime for those days, maybe led by Mr Motivator – assuming all these 27–30 Decembers haven’t worn him down to Mr Meh – where he gets us all up and exercising, perhaps something involving good deeds and lots of fresh air, so we don’t lose track of ANY hour of those four days.

Or (b) we arrange to have those days removed from the calendar so we go straight from Boxing Day into New Year’s Eve. I don’t think anyone would notice. And then we’ve got four extra days in hand that we can just fold into the coming year when we need a breather.

Or (c) we could just eat loads, drink far too much and watch telly. Maybe sort something out for next year.



SOME POINTLESS FACTS TO GET YOU THROUGH 27TH–30TH DECEMBER

Richard has decided to cheer you up by coming up with a few facts about this pointless time of year.

DEC 27th

On December 27th in 2002 an organisation called ‘Clonaid’ announced they had successfully cloned the first human being. We’re still waiting for them to present any evidence to back up this claim. Though has anyone checked how old Jedward are?

DEC 28th

A day for fans of the cinema as:


	It is the birthday of cinema! The Lumière Brothers’ first demonstration at the Grand Café in Paris was on this day in 1885. So it is probably also the birthday of over-priced popcorn.

	Dame Maggie Smith and Denzel Washington were both born on this day.

	Michael Winner wasn’t born on this day.



DEC 29th

If you think you’re having a bad December 29th spare a thought for Thomas à Becket who was assassinated on this day in 1170. A sad day indeed, but it has a happy ending as on December 29th a mere 758 years later Bernard Cribbins was born.

DEC 30th

The Samoans have got the right idea. In 2011 they skipped December 30th altogether, due to changes in international time zones. Very clever people the Samoans.
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Throughout this book we’ll be presenting you with a series of quizzes on pointless subjects.

They are designed to provide some healthy, family fun, bringing together the generations in a celebration of intellectual curiosity and academic competition.

Of course what they will actually provide is furious eggnog-fuelled arguments, tears from overwrought children and the sickening sight of your dad looking smug because he’s just remembered who had a hit with ‘Star Trekkin’.

Let’s start as we mean to go on. ‘Jukebox Musicals’ is the name given to the extraordinary surge of West End shows based on the songs of one particular band or artist.

This is all well and good when that artist has, say, twenty or so huge, much-loved hits. But these acts are very few and far between, and as these shows continue to multiply, we are fast approaching the bottom of a very pointless barrel. I confidently predict that we will see all of the following in the next eighteen months:


SHED SEVEN THE MUSICAL!

AFTERWHAM!

THE SOLO HITS OF ANDREW RIDGELEY

SHADDUP YOU FACE!

THE JOE DOLCE STORY



Here are twelve genuine jukebox musicals. Can you name the band or artist on whose songs each is based? Then let’s take a vote on which one we’d least like to see. I’m voting for number 6.

[image: img missing] POINTLESS QUIZ

Here are those questions:


	Mamma Mia!

	Good Vibrations

	Jersey Boys

	All Shook Up

	Ring of Fire

	All the Fun of the Fair

	Tonight’s the Night

	Never Forget

	We Will Rock You

	 Movin’ Out

	 Our House

	 Saturday Night Fever



click here to see the answers
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Pandas are idiots. There, I’ve said it.

REASON ONE WHY PANDAS ARE IDIOTS

All they eat is bamboo. Bamboo is a construction material. Construction materials, as an extremely reliable rule, tend to be low in nutritional value. As a result, pandas are forced to eat the stuff continually in a desperate attempt not to keel over from malnutrition. Duh!

Now, perhaps this could be forgiven if it was an unfortunate quirk of Fate and bamboo was all that pandas were able to eat but, frankly, it isn’t. They are carnivores. That’s right, carnivores. They have a digestive system expressly designed for meat. So they could eat a nice, juicy steak that would keep them going for days but instead they choose to eat wood.

You know what the primary use for bamboo is in Asia? Scaffolding. Doesn’t that sound delicious? Idiots.

REASON TWO WHY PANDAS ARE IDIOTS

Pandas have the worst camouflage ever. I mean, what exactly are pandas trying to blend in with? Nuns? Did all of the bamboo in ancient China grow in the garden of a local crossword club?

They are already slow and heavy, and now they stand out. Way to go, pandas. No wonder you’re always getting killed by monkeys or horses, or whatever kills pandas.

‘Save the Panda’? ‘Shave the Panda’ would do more good.

REASON THREE WHY PANDAS ARE IDIOTS

They don’t like mating. Even the hot ones. FACT: it is easier for a fifteen-year-old boy to have sex than a panda.

Never invest in a business running ‘Speed Dating for Pandas’ evenings.

REASON FOUR WHY PANDAS ARE IDIOTS

In the early sixties, at the height of panda-mania – or ‘panda-monium’ I think they called it – they failed to copyright their name, or sign an exclusivity deal on image rights. They have lost billions from the World Wildlife Fund alone.

If, after reading this, you’re still in doubt as to whether pandas are idiots, maybe this Pointless question will change your mind.



POINTLESS QUIZ QUESTION

Pandas have a rudimentary opposable thumb. Humans used their own opposable thumbs to build tools, create art and found great civilisations. What is the only thing pandas use their opposable thumbs for?



click here to see the answers


[image: img missing]

Four in the morning is far and away the most pointless time of the day. There are lots of hours to choose from (Stat Corner: there are twenty-four) but none comes close to the appalling, unbearable pointlessness of 4 a.m.

Here are the only things you will EVER do at 4 a.m.


	Sullenly wander up and down a landing cradling a screaming baby, while silently cursing your appalling sleep-deprived life and vowing never to have sex again.

	Fight the beginning of your inevitable hangover while you look in vain for a taxi, wonder where your right shoe has gone and try to work out if you can sleep in the doorway of Rymans and still be in tip-top shape for work in the morning.

	Flick through the Freeview channels to see that there is literally nothing on – not even a repeat of QI – pausing only to register shock that they no longer show pages from Ceefax.

	Test how good you are at counting seconds by predicting exactly when your bedside clock will change from 4.01 to 4.02. Then try to beat that record.

	Repeatedly wail, ‘Why did she leave me?’ into your pillow in the hope that it might eventually send you back to sleep. (FYI, she left you because she was sleeping with Dave from work.)

	Wrestle with that awful ‘Should I go to the toilet?’ dilemma.



So, is there anyone in the world who would miss 4 a.m.? If you are EVER awake at 4 a.m. you are either awake much too early, or you’re awake far too late.

Here’s what we should do. We have an absolute ‘yesterday’ cut-off of 3.30 a.m., and we start ‘tomorrow’ at 5 a.m. This will simply involve doubling (or possibly trebling) the length of the minutes between 3 a.m. and 3.30 a.m., and between 5 a.m. and 6 a.m. It will thenceforth be impossible to either wake up or still be awake at 4 a.m. Make it happen, David Cameron.

As you know, we like to ask you a few quiz questions in this book, so here’s a little teaser for you:



POINTLESS QUIZ QUESTION

Using your skill and judgement, can you work out at what time I woke up and wrote this entry? Good luck!



click here to see the answers
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