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  For comic relief this year, I dressed as a drag queen. Her name Ms I L L Fitted.  Most 

people I know complimented how sexy she really was. I raised £118.09. 

  The day started off at home where I sat and done nothing as a result of this I missed 

the number 18 to Libertus. So I thought there is no way at all am I waiting another hour in thin tights 

for the next one, so I got 2 buses. On the first bus, no.3 I got some right looks off some people as I 

also did on the next bus the 47.  

  In  my high heels, I walked down Balmwell Avenue. Now high heels I found are easy 

to walk in (heel, toe) but not when you go down a hilly road so that was quite a challenge. When I 

got to Libertus. It turned out the film group wasn’t on. Hardly anybody was in either. I spoke to the 

KP’s though. I did a cat walk for them and played a few tunes on my recorder for them as well. 

  When I got home my tights ripped. I thought to myself great I’m going to go round 

to doors in the block collecting money like this. By this point my make-up had ran. All in all a great – 

but painful day to remember. 
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