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OK, I own upl. wouldloveto be performing ontage atVintage at Goodwoodn August.| had a go at
being a pop staonce beforep dzii A uiteRdmRGffQ U

It all startedquite well. My Nan and Mum coeed me into entering talentcompetitions at Harry
D NJ K Ibarid3tand tow sadly defunct) in Morecambe.

| won singing a rotisg versionof CH ¥ wA OK I NR Q a (I hveigca MNdved dzf ahdicantly & Q
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X Ind got me into the amatuedramatics at the Winter Gardens.
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| spert the whole of my teenage years clubbing abdyingrecords.

Like many of my genetian, | thought nothing of going tdVigan Casinao listen to Northern SoulThe
Highland Room aBlackpool Meccdo dance to Jazz Funk and Disaad then toThe Lodestain
Ribchesteror The Russell Clum Hulme toilsten to Slaughter and the Dogs.

I met Mrs. H on the dancefloor aAngelsin Burnley on one dflike Shafts Wednesday Soul Nigtaad
what a story to tell here)
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me & the mic).

The second incarnation came frargroupof clubbers from_e Beat Routel suppose we were a
mixture of Was not Was,itKCreole and A Certain Ratar (ve liked to think we wereput inthese pts
taken at Camden Lock in 198@e looked lile Haircut one Hundred



