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RAISE your hands if you
are a cultural snob?

Now slowly lower them,
but don’t make any sudden
moves or I’ll shoot you.

I don’t much like cultural
snobs, yet I guess I am one
myself.

The thing about being a
cultural snob is that when
you encounter another one
you recognise their snob-
bishness as pretension,
while your own is the result
of refined taste.

What do I mean by “cul-
tural snob?’’ I’m glad I
asked that question.

What I don’t mean is
simply people who enjoy
the high arts.

I’ve been to two operas
and while I like some things
(the music, the costumes,
the pageantry) and dislike
others (the length, the F10
programme), I can usually
guess within 20 seconds of
talking with someone
whether I should bring it up
as a subject of conversa-
tion.

No, the people I mean
are those who give them-
selves away in their reac-
tion to popular culture.
These truly are the salad
days for cultural snobs.

The Eurovision Song
Contest was held on Sat-
urday night. A cultural snob
will go out of his way to tell
you he/she wasn’t watch-
ing. As the rest of his/her
workmates discuss and de-
light in the crappiness of
the whole thing.

The less severe may ad-
mit to listening to the scor-
ing on BBC to hear Terry
Wogan’s “acerbic jibes
about east European vot-
ing,’’ but while these
people may wear the coat
of cultural snobbery, they
are naked underneath.

 ’s reappear-
ance is a godsend to the
cultural snob. “Who are
these people you are talk-
ing about?” “How come I’ve
never met Steve?” they’ll
ask their friends with fur-
rowed brows.

The cultural snob will
throw their eyes heaven-
wards and release an aud-
ible sigh. He/she will repeat
this once weekly with differ-
ent friends.

One friend will refuse to
believe that the person has
not seen the show. The
person will say he/she has
a life. The friend will laugh
“yeah it’s crap but I can’t
stop watching it.” The per-
son will mull over discuss-
ing euthanasia with the
friend’s parents. The friend
has to go because 

is starting in a
minute.

Films are among the cul-
tural snob’s favourite
areas. When that film
about the Titanic was re-

leased, the cultural snob
brushed up on their know-
ledge of the . And
now that  

has been made into
a movie, cultural snobs
everywhere are going into
overdrive.

For the last few years,
they have managed to
avoid reading the book, but
not without a fight. How
many book-shape-wrapped
gifts have they received
from well-intentioned relat-
ives and friends that are re-
vealed to be none other
than Dan Brown’s ‘block-
buster’?

Religious zealots are not
the only ones burning the
book.

Even after the book has
gone up in flames, others
will come, others who wish
to loan them the book: “I
know, I thought I’d hate it
too but it really is a crack-
ing read.”

Soon, perhaps this
week, they will have to an-
swer questions on whether
they think the film is as
good as the book. And they
will say: “I think they’re
both just great.’’

“You’ve never seen
  ?” is another

refrain they will have
heard.

“No, nor  ”
our cultural snob will
c o u n t e r.

His/Her only knowledge
of Harry Potter is that Hog-
worts is either a school or a
wizardry game and their
opinion on the   

phenomenon, is
aligned to the Cambridge
professor who JRR Tolkein
gave the first draft to look
over and who after two
hours of unbroken reading
looked up at Tolkein and
said: “Not another bloody
elf.”

Yes, cultural snobs can
be annoying, but without
them we would be
swamped.

Without them, you would
be tuning into

 

Without them, people who
read fantasy/sci-fi books
would go unmocked.
Without them, the beret-im-
porting industry would
   

Myself? I haven’t seen a
Eurovision since  

 ; I despise 
; I haven’t read any

of Dan Brown’s books, nor
will I ever;  

and  

have past me by. I am glad
to say; I have never done
Sudoku, and anything to do
with celebrities or soap op-
eras makes me feels naus-
eous.

And if you find anything
strange about that, then
excuse me, but you’re a
moron.

IT’S D’UNBELIEVABLE: Limerick comedian Jon Kenny celebrates with fans in the
Millennium Stadium, in Cardiff.

SMILES: Fans celebrate in the Millennium Stadium after Mun-
ster lifted the Heineken Trophy in Cardiff.

BEING THERE: Young fans will
remember this great
occasion for a long time to
come.

MUNSTER’S CALL: A fans sharing his delight with family back
home after watching Munster defeat Biarritz.

AS THEY PAINT CARDIFF RED AFTER HISTORIC VICTORY

MORE MUNSTER COVERAGE ON PAGES 12 AND 13

GOOD HAIR DAY: A fan with a
special hair-do for match.

HAPPY FAN: Flying her scarf for the boys in
red — Paul O’Connell’s biggest fan.

KISSING TIME: Fans in joyful mood after the
match in Cardiff on Saturday.


