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FOREWORD

To everything a name, it is said. Or at least, it sounds like something that is said. Perhaps it is not said. Perhaps I misheard. Nonetheless, it sounds like good advice. Without words, these things we call ‘things’ would remain anonymous, mysterious, even dangerous. ‘Look out, there’s a long whatsit with a sort of . . . pointed mouth and no legs . . . and it’s . . .’

Too late. Your companion is dead.

Earlier reference works performed this function well enough. Doctor Johnson’s first dictionary recently helped me discover that the thing living in my upstairs toilet was not, as I feared, a rat, but a small, dirty fox. With its tremendous page-count, I was also able to use the dictionary to make short work of both fox and toilet.

An invaluable reference work, then. So why do I recommend that you place this volume right alongside it?

Because it seems to me that Doctor Johnson and his online Amanuenses have between them created an analogue version of the guide that gave The Hitchhiker’s Guide To The Galaxy its title. Unlike Douglas Adam’s creation, a magical travel book that covers life, the universe and everything, the good Doctor’s book only covers our immediate surroundings, but each entry is written with such acuity that those surroundings are suddenly transformed, and we, dumbstruck Arthur Dents, see them anew.

Gritting [image: image] ger.

Winter Activity of which Mention is never made, except by Reference to its not having taken PLACE

Pete DOHERTY [image: image] n.

callow Waif who does battle ’gainst the twin Forces of Opium & the Magistrate with merely a Lute & a Poetry-Book

Snakes On A Plane [image: image] n.

a drama prais’d for the Directness of its TITLE; then damn’d by the Directness of its REVIEWS

Booker Prize [image: image] n.

Cabal of Necromancers & Shamen meeting once yearly to endow but one Book with mythick Popularity

An analogue pleasure that had a digital birth. Without the Internet, The Good Doctor would never have benefitted from the creative possibilities of a Twitter account. And, if confronted alone, an enterprise such as this might flounder. But The Doctor had plenty of help because Twitter brought him into contact with the Amanuenses and Patrons mentioned at the end of this book. (I go by @Glinner on Twitter, and I take great pride in my role in persuading Doctor Johnson to commit these definitions to paper.)

This book is, in fact, one of those everyday miracles of the information age that have become so commonplace we never recognise them as such. But miracle it is, because Samuel Johnson, in the form of those qualities he embodied, lives again within the pages of this book.

Graham Linehan
2010
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INTRODUCTION

It is the Fate of those who toil at the lower Employments of Life, to be rather driven by the Fear of Evil, than attracted by the Prospect of Good; to be expos’d to Censure, without Hope of Praise; to be disgrac’d by Miscarriage, or punish’d for Neglect, where Success would have been without APPLAUSE & Diligence without REWARD.

Among these unhappy Mortals is the Writer of DICTIONARIES; whom Mankind have consider’d the Pioneer of Literature, doom’d only to remove Rubbish & clear Obstructions from the Paths through which Learning and Genius press forward to Conquest & Glory, without bestowing a Smile on the humble DRUDGE that facilitates their Progress.

My earlier Dictionary did receive some little Acclaim, yet it struggl’d for Relevance; for the World it sought to parse & define had mov’d ONWARD. In the Manner of an untended Garden, I did turn my Back for what seem’d like an Instant; only to observe it wither’d by the Asides of Mister Simon COWELL, festoon’d with vulgar BILL-BOARDS & o’ergrown with the present-tense Peacockery of the FACE-BOOK.

For no Plant or Vine does grow as heartily, nor merit pruning as ardently as human FOLLY.

Modern Life does come in nigh-on infinite Varieties. Thus Men replete with more Options than Sense shall likely hasten down Paths of Error shod in Mister UGG’S ovine Boots or brandishing Mister NINTENDO’S Japann’d Idiot-Wand.

And Merchants shall happily indulge the Deficiencies & Whims of the dunce-like Publick; unto the Extent of forewarning of the lurking Presence of NUTS in a Sack of Nuts, or provisioning a Coffee-House with such great Hogsheads of sweeten’d, froth’d Milk to adumbrate a once-fine Cup of bitter Stimulant into a Weaning-Brew for a mere INFANT. Commercial Novelty awaits round every Corner, as surely as Cut-Purses might await in every darken’d Alley.

Then the popular Press-Men, the electronick Post & the hysterick Town-Criers of four-and-twenty Hour Television do combine to spread News of any such Folly hither & yon amongst the Populace as surely as a Rat does spread the Ague or a Frenchman does spread the POX.

My Duty as a Humble Lexicographer is once again to clear the path, forsaking Spade & Scythe for Mister JOBS’ venerat’d Tablet. I would strive to impose some basick Categorisation ’pon the Mores & the Personalities that do Characterise modern Life. The Pomposity of Mister WINNER, the vitreous Computing of Mister Wm. GATES, e’en the popp’d Cocoa of Mister KELLOGG: all shall find themselves rightly defin’d & lampoon’d herein.

Shorn of the motley Band of Amanuenses who labour’d ’pon my Dictionary of 1755, I have found many Volunteers thro’ the electronick Means of TWITTER, a Tavern of the Æther, where congregate Men shy of Work but generous of Verbiage, so much so that they do cap their Contributions at seven Score Characters. Some Definitions have appear’d already in that most fleeting Medium; most Definitions & relat’d Commentary herein have been compos’d for this very Volume.

The very Commitment of a contemporary Topick unto Paper does bring with it inherent Peril, for the Labour of a modern Lexicographer is less Herculean than Sisyphean & the constant Eruption of popular Oafishness might easily o’erwhelm a once-definitive Compendium. My greatest Fear, save for the Debtors’ Hulk or the GOUT, is that a breeding Pair of Miss Peppa PIG & Mister Postman PAT shall sire further Swathes of the BALDERDASH of modern Life as yet to be captur’d in my Dictionary. I shall thus let any further Novelties find their own low way in the World.

In all such Dictionaries, the Fault of any egregious Mis-definition is purely my own.

Yet the FOLLIES, dear Readers, do belong to us ALL.
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A is for ARCADE



ABBA [image: image] n.

four Quarterns of Vikings most obvious in Rhyming Couplets; yet most mysterious as to who is the FIT ONE

Acid House [image: image] n.

repetitive Charivari typical of the far Principalities of Detroit & IBIZA; much improv’d by Æther & LAUDANUM

Adam and the Ants [image: image] n.

vile Band of Dandies & Highway-men who thus deserve naught save the Scaffold & the GIBBET

Aga [image: image] n.

iron-clad theologickal Device to prepare a pompous Person for Hell by contriving a Furnace in his Kitchen

Airport Lounge [image: image] n.

parody of a Sitting-Room or Mme POMPADOUR’s Salon; oft a Hive for Dullards clad in Mister LEVI’s Docker Pantaloons

A Level [image: image] n.

qualifickation proving a Youth’s Intelleckt & Standing; three do earn Entrie to the fine University of KEELE

Alton Towers [image: image] n.

purgatory in Staffordshire: Man is condemn’d to stand in Line with his grimmest Fellows awaiting Fates of Food or Propulsion

Ambridge [image: image] n.

imaginary Village: disputes over its suppos’d Nature & Status do make it a Rival unto GOD’s own Heaven

Angels [image: image] n.

mawkish Dirge of grinning Cadaver Master Robbie WILLIAMS, oft heard at a maudlin Carouse or the Obsequies of a Peasant-Child

Arcade [image: image] n.

Palace of Diversions, home to a Table of Hockey upon the Air, Dance Dance REVOLUTION & Quest with the ruby Light call’d LAZER

Atkins Diet [image: image] n.

patent Regimen for reducing Corpulence by dining solely on MEAT; a Diet endors’d by famously willow-like Monarch Henry VIII

A Is For Advertising

Advertising is oft defin’d as the most base of the commercial Arts, whereby Representation is parted from Truth in the Service of PEDLARS & MERCHANTMEN.

A Woman may be compell’d to partake in the most extreme of Sports while confin’d by Menstruation, should she follow the Counsel of the Advertiser, argue its Criticks. A Man should believe that all future Journeys shall be taken on the deserted Hill-Roads of Tuscany, should Carriage-Purchase be true to that depicted in Advertisements.

Many Advertisers do attempt to berate the Publick in to a Purchase. Thus Cillit Bang is a wondrous Elixir for the Purpose of keeping Farthings & Pennies clean of the Filth of the Mob, according to the Admonitions of Mister Barry SCOTT. And Ronseal is proclaim’d Prince of Varnishes, on account of its tin-said Efficacy. The Market-Town of Halifax has enslav’d its poor Citizenry to act as Mummers for its great BANK.

It is oft suppos’d that the Publick are dumb as Cows, most easily led & entreat’d to part with scarce SPECIE in Exchange for well-promoted Trifles.

Yet any Observer of the Publick would know that the Englishman will expend above his true Income & Needs at the merest Provockation: from the simple Temptation of a Jar of Embrocation with five-and-twenty per cent FREE, unto the merry Delusion that a Man may become the most rakish Gadabout should he purchase Meinherr Ferdinand PORSCHE'S Swabian Sporting-Carriage. To attribute this human Folly unto Advertising is to mistake a jolly Accompaniment for an actual Cause: it is as if to blame the Juniper-Berry for the Ills of Gin-Drinking, or the Guardsman’s Bearskin for the Waging of War.

Withal the watching Publick does permit the Pedlar great Leeway in the Depiction of his WARES, should he be entertaining about it. Thus the English do expect all such Messages to be accompany’d peradventure by a Monster that seeks Honey, an Iron-clad Visitant from a neighbouring Planet that extols the Mashing of Potatoes, a Monkey that does Drum, or the Unleashing of a Cavalcade of colour’d Balls.

Herewith defin’d the Works & Wiles of Advertising:

Advertising Agency [image: image] n.

part bawdy Tavern & learned High-Table, artfully guis’d as an Enterprise of Business

Banner [image: image] n.

worthless electronick Handbill that gulls the Reader to believe that he is the one-millionth of his Kind

Celebrity Endorsement [image: image] n.

Act of Transubstantiation that does sanctify Shaving Cutlasses & Hair-Balms by the Touch of prominent Personages

Creatives [image: image] n.

motley Cabal of Cut-Purses, Lollygaggers, Mollys & Fops, each clutching Folios fill’d with Promise yet devoid of Idea

Jingle [image: image] n.

cant Doggerel beseeching the Masses to go forth & compare or commit the conjoin’d Acts of Shaking & VAC-ING

Logo [image: image] n.

Medallion, rightly us’d as a Mark of Excellence & Provenance, more oft us’d to bedeck the Clothing of Ruffians & Nincompoops

Mascot [image: image] n.

dumb Animal press’d in to Service to hawk a Merchant’s Wares, thus a Tiger may promote frosted Rice or Carriage-Oil

Slogan [image: image] n.

summary of Wares, mark’d by Shortage of Words & Paucity of Grammar, viz. Think Different; The Future Is Orange

A Is For America

The American Colonies are the most fascinating Lands for those who wish to observe the human Condition, yet the most perplexing for the harmless Drudge who wishes to define it. ’Tis not enough to speak as Mrs Judith CHALMERS and thoughtlessly call America a Land of Contrast, for in truth it is a Land of flat-out Contradiction, all of which does confound any simple Definition.

Observ’d: ’tis both a Land of the most upstanding States-men, from Mister Benj. FRANKLIN to President Josiah BARTLET & to the lowliest Rogues, such as Messrs Geo. BUSH, Avon BARKSDALE & Michael MOUSE.

’Tis a Land where the common Felon may be gass’d by Poison, shot by Fusillade, or roasted by Mister FARADAY’S Electricity; yet also where the most artful Rendering of the Land is in the movable Etchings of Criminality call’d Grand Theft AUTO.

’Tis a Land that had hop’d to purge the grim Bile of Slavery by eleckting Mister OBAMA unto the high Office of President, yet does now intrigue & conspire to make the Presidency into the worst Job in America.

’Tis a Land where Form & Custom are oft invert’d: a Glass of Claret with Luncheon in New Amsterdam is as scandalous as a Tincture of Opium in London.

America is Home both to Millions of Citizens who endeavour to perfeckt the human Form and to yet further Millions whose great ARSES can only be contain’d by Acres of Broad-Cloth engineer’d in to CHINOS.

As a new Republick, America is prone to the twin Follies of Optimism & Novelty. The Man who invents the Sandwich of broil’d Beef can aspire to the highest Status in the Land; whilst the Man who gives said Beef-Sandwich a jocular Name & places a Slice of Cheese athwart it is hail’d as the greatest Inventor of the AGE. All of which is great Sport unto the Englishman, who does know full well that Life is liv’d in Humour & characteris’d by DISAPPOINTMENT.

As grave as the Insult of crying Independence from His MAJESTY King Geo. III, the American Colonists do grievous Injurie unto the English Language. ’Tis most confounding: apparently to have one’s Ass serv’d on a Plate is not an exotick Dinner, but to lose Esteem in an ARGUMENT. Likewise, American YOUTHS oft employ ‘Do You Know What I Am Saying?’ as a Suffix in Speech. To which I reply, ‘Yes, BARELY.’

Fortunately a boundless Land inhabit’d by vexatious Enthusiasts does give Rise to endless note-worthy Curiosities:

Cadillac [image: image] n.

vulgar Chariot, much desir’d by Americans. It does look like a Cow in black ARMOUR

The American, in canting Tribute unto the Environment, enacts Laws that no Carriage should consume more Coal + Coke than every single Forge + Foundry in all SHEFFIELD

Frosting; Home-Fries [image: image] n.

cant Terms that enable the American to smuggle great Hogsheads of FAT in to his Diet

Midwest [image: image] n.

blasted Tundra ’twixt Coasts, where the Populace is fed by Corn & cloth’d by CATALOGUE

Oatmeal [image: image] n.

in England, a Grain fed to Horses; in New Amsterdam Hotels, a twenty-eight-Dollar BREAKFAST

Superbowl [image: image] n.

Phenomenon that is like a Sea-Monster unto an Englishman’s Mind: from far Oceans, most dramatick, fearsome & INCOMPREHENSIBLE

Thanksgiving [image: image] n.

American festival mark’d by the twin Abominations of marshmallow’d Sweet-Potato & slain INDIAN
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