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Introduction

Years ago, if you said or did something stupid or embarrassing, it would have remained relatively private and would soon have been forgotten.

Now, thanks to advances in technology, every cringe-making remark that we make online is not only preserved for the rest of eternity but also instantly available for the whole world to see!

In the old days, if we wanted to moan about the shortcomings of our boss we’d do it behind closed doors, but now we sound off in an email and get so carried away we don’t realize we’ve hit ‘reply all’ before sending it. And, sod’s law being what it is, the person we’ve been slagging off is right there at the top of the recipients list.

When we think we’re doing a great service to mankind by writing a product review for something we’ve just bought online we forget that there’s no spellchecker pointing out that ‘satnav’ does not have an ‘h’ in it or that Dolly Parton’s surname does not start with an ‘f’.

And that’s quite apart from the myriad errors of grammar, punctuation and other sorts that litter our masterworks.

If we take to social networking we may forget that our 1,300 ‘friends’ are not remotely interested in where exactly on our body we found an interesting new spot or how many Negroni cocktails we consume before breakfast. Our future employers, of course, may well be very interested several years down the line when we apply for a job – especially if it’s with the police or the Church of England.

Then there are those innocent searches for information. When we ask a silly question, such as: ‘What is the main ingredient for pumpkin soup?’ or ‘How did Fats Domino get his nickname?’, we will be for ever remembered as ‘that idiot’ who posted the question on a website and ended up in a book such as this.

Luckily, we are not the only fools out there. How long is it since you had one of those emails from a multimillionaire asking you to look after a few million for him? Naturally, all you have to do is give him all your bank details, including your password, and Bob’s your uncle – or he would be if he hadn’t scarpered with all your cash.

But your suspicions would have been aroused by his curious name, ‘King Sir Bountiful Smith III’, or the fact that although he has singled you out as a trustee for his fortune he does not appear to know your name, but simply addresses you as ‘Dear’.

You may have had an email purporting to be from your bank, asking for your ‘parsword’. Apart from not being able to spell ‘password’ they also appear to be unable to spell the name of the bank they are writing from. Although educational standards may have slipped in recent years, you would imagine that genuine employees of Lloyds Bank would know that the name begins with two ‘l’s.

Perhaps it’s comforting to know that whatever stupid thing you may have said online has been topped by something far worse. If ignorance is bliss, some of these people must be in a permanent state of delirious ecstasy.

So join us as we find the people who put the twit in Twitter and the mess in instant message.

George Orwell was wrong: Big Brother isn’t watching you but, thanks to the Internet, everybody else in the world is!
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