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INTRODUCTION

Welcome to your annual Horrorscopes astrological almanac for the year ahead.

Astrology has been an inexplicable part of our lives for centuries, from the original and primitive Zodiac War thousands of years ago to the technologically reliant battlefield of the modern day. Hundreds of thousands of people look towards the stars for their daily mission, always in the hope of finally destroying the other signs and becoming the leaders of the Zodiac.

In the following pages you’ll learn everything you need to know for the year to come, from when you can expect success in your personal or professional life to how to cope when you realise this year will be the same failure as the one before. You’ll find out the position of various planets at the time of your birth and how this can make you more attractive to people who believe in astrology. There’s even a short monthly guide so you can prepare yourself for the difficult next twelve months.

It is your astrological sign which makes up who are you are. It decides whether you respond to love like a confused child or an ancient, terrifying lothario. Your professional life can, and does, rely solely on the position of Saturn at any given moment (which is far more comforting for you not getting that promotion than the fact that you simply don’t deserve it).

Every single person on the planet is unique to within twelve personality types. We hope that each and every one of you (out of twelve) can find something within these pages. Except for Libra, but you’ll find out about that in July.

Good luck in the year ahead. You’re all going to need it.

Jonathan O’Brien

Astrologer

Soul searcher

Dream diviner

Billionaire


PREDICTIONS FOR LAST YEAR

I described last year as one of transition mostly due to the collision of Mars, Jupiter and Venus and the ensuing destruction of Earth. It was to be a particularly difficult year for Librans, who would find that the new planetary alignments changed their personality type from bold, caring and ambitious to burning, pain-filled and dead. Unfortunately, this prediction was an incorrect reading from an experimental Astral Moon Unit Peace chart which we have since found to be faulty. This year, however, I assure you that no such mistakes will be made.

I also predicted that a strong and beautiful female Sagittarius would meet a small, mild and nervous male astronomer (Libra). The two were supposed to fall in love and indulge each other in all of their possible sexual fantasies but the number you gave me wasn’t recognised and the last time I saw you on the street you didn’t seem to hear my shouts across that busy road. It isn’t certain where this particular reading went wrong but I’m sure that the stars have a future in mind for us.

I described last year as one of ‘disorder’ and ‘destruction’, and this was thankfully incorrect. The world did not descend into feral chaos in May like we all expected but, instead, carried on mostly as normal. This year, however? Well, get your phones ready to film one hell of an apocalypse. Personally, I can’t wait.

The Catholic Church did not declare the oldest living Tamagotchi a ‘living miracle’. The Pope did not say ‘Eighteen years?! Oy vey! Mine only live for a day or two at the most!’ The Pope also did not denounce any Pokemon that were not part of the original 151 as ‘pets of Lucifer’.

Last year’s winner of Britain’s Got Talent did not, as I suggested, ‘bring a new era of love and prosperity to the British Isles’. In fact, if anything, they only made things worse. I apologise.

Your sister did not come home from hospital looking like she’d gone to stay in ‘dog city’. I understand that now. But I still maintain there was no need to get so violent about it.

Boyzone did not reform with five other unknown-at-the-time boybands and create one ‘giant, robotic boyband machine that will rise out of the ocean like something out of Pacific Rim’. However, we did correctly predict Godzilla, although in the end this was not ‘the smash hit romantic comedy of the summer starring Jennifer Aniston as a “giant robotic boyband machine” falling in love with her ex-tour manager (played by Haley Joel Osment)’.

You did not find love. You will never find love. Love is a concept that eludes, evades and avoids you. Love is like your lost luggage on the way home from a holiday to the South of France. Which you went on alone. However, we were wrong in predicting you would go to the South of France last year. You didn’t. You stayed at home.

I am fully confident that this year’s predictions will yield next to no mistakes. Any mistakes that do arise will be entirely down to your decision to flout the friendly advice of the planets. They didn’t have to help you out, you know. The least you could do is to do exactly what they tell you to.


QUESTIONS FOR THE YEAR AHEAD

Owing to a printing error in last year’s almanac, the section called ‘Send Us Your Questions for the year ahead’ was replaced with a page from the philosophical quiz book Sartre for Ten. But no matter, we don’t need you to send in your questions in order for us to respond to them. Keep an eye out for your name, because here are the answers to the questions you would have provided.

‘Will the gas explosion in town hurt anybody I know? Will little Billy survive the operation? How am I supposed to afford a proper funeral during the recession?’

Mrs Bygraves, Shudderhudds.

Yes. No. And that’ll be £50 to the usual address.

‘Is my wife having an affair?’

Philip One Thousand, Welthrop

No, Mr One Thousand. She is not having an affair. Just keep on going out with your friends on a Wednesday night. Don’t come home early. In fact, why not stay out all night? Leave time for her to have breakfast by herself in the morning. In fact, why not go away for the weekend and leave her some proper time to lie in, enjoy your comfortable bed and not have to leave in a hurry before you come home?

‘I’m trying to contact my grandma who passed on last year. Can you help? Is she okay?’

Susan Susan Susan Susan Susan, Plythe

It’s bad news, Susan. There is no afterlife, only the dark depths of nothing. Your grandma isn’t great, and she isn’t bad. She is nothing. There is nothing.

‘Did I leave the cooker on at work? Got a horrible feeling that there was a bit of a gassy smell as I left.’

Mr Bygraves, Shudderhudds

Probably not. Don’t worry about it. I’m sure it’ll be fine.

‘Am I going to meet someone special this year?’ Dustbin Hoffman

Yes, Dustbin, you will. In April you will meet a beautiful young woman in the supermarket. You bump into her trolley, you apologise. She says it’s okay. You talk for two minutes but the conversation never really gets going. You walk one way towards the condiments and she walks the other way to the bread aisle. You see her two more times on that shop but you lack the courage to say anything properly to her. You never see her again. You never forget her.

‘Why won’t you answer return my calls? I thought we had a marvellous night together; I’ve never been so satisfied. I thought it was something special.’

Kelly Brook, London

I’m sorry, Kelly. I’m just too busy with Christina Hendricks and Kate Upton at the moment. Maybe I’ll call you when I’ve got a bit of free time?
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