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‘On the whole, human beings want to be good, but not too good, and not quite all the time’

George Orwell


Introduction

I’ve always been obsessed with funny stories. Me and my friends turn life into anecdotes to amuse each other, because real life is funny – far funnier than any fiction.

If you’re anything like me, there’s always an inner voice commenting on your life, going, ‘Ooh, that’s a bit of a story, I’ll tell that to someone.’ I’ll give you an example. My son Stanley was four years old and we were visiting the Science Museum. At the bottom of the building, there’s a water exhibit where the kids can play with dams and mini water wheels. It teaches them hydraulics or something sciencey – but more importantly, kids just like mucking around with water and getting wet. To help control exactly how damp the kids get, the museum offers the use of small yellow plastic cagoules.

So there’s my child, with short brown hair and a yellow mac, and I’m keeping an eye on him – and also, if I’m honest here, checking the news on social media and looking up every 30 seconds to make sure he hasn’t drowned. Then I spot something on his head. I’m looking down at him from behind, at his brown hair and yellow coat, and there’s something odd in his hair. Maybe it’s a bit of food; you know how kids are. With my parental monkey-grooming instincts, I reach down to pick at the gunk in his hair, wondering what exactly it is.

Then there’s a man in my face: ‘Get your hands off my daughter!’ I pull my hand away in alarm and look at the shouting man, and then back at my son.

It isn’t my son. Same short brown hair. Same height. Same yellow coat. But it’s a little girl. And that thing in her hair, that’s no dinner residue: it’s a bone-anchored hearing aid attached to her skull. So from the point of view of this man, I am a weird stranger interfering with his daughter’s hearing aid. I try to apologise and the man is all, ‘I don’t care. Get away from my daughter.’

I leave the Science Museum in shame and humiliation, but a little voice within is saying, ‘Well, that’s a bit of a story that’ll make my friends laugh.’
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People often ask me how Fesshole came to be, and essentially it was because I once started a Twitter account about sharing terrible opinions and my friend Pete said to me, ‘That’s the best Twitter account you’ve ever made.’

‘Is it?’

‘Yes. I used to love the internet. I used to be able to moan and nothing went viral. I could complain about my job, about my wife, and only a few weirdos on a forum would read it. I miss the old, slightly anonymous, internet.’

That’s when something went ping in my head: what if I combined my love of horrible but funny real-life anecdotes and Pete’s desire to moan without getting into trouble? Well, you’d get Fesshole, wouldn’t you?

So please enjoy these confessions people have sent me, the ones that have done the best numbers on the account and also the ones that make me personally giggle.

And Pete, do please keep moaning; your complaints are the fuel that powers everything.

Let us begin…
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