Meetings with remarkable (Wo)Men


Kylie Minogue Singer / Songwriter

It was in Sydney that party girl Kylie and I literally collided. I was dancing when it was announced over the PA that the pavilion would be locked down. Ms Kylie was to do an exclusive one song guest appearance. Only one minute to escape. I didn’t really like her music back then. Darting around behind the stage area, I ran for the nearest exit. Then came the collision, right into Kylie. 

Her bodyguards grabbed me to protect her, I explained that I was trying to escape, not see her perform. "Too bad sweetheart" said Kylie. "OK boys take him round the front of the stage…he's going to watch me sing whether he likes it or not". The "boys" accompanied me to the center / front of the stage. I was trapped. After her grinning fireworks festooned performance the doors were opened …damn! 

Revenge was yet to be mine, many years later. My friend Ruth from NYC was relaxing for a few days at The New Age Spa (2 hours in Up State New York) where Kylie was also staying. Recognizing that Kylie was an Aussie, (Ruth had been staying with me in Melbourne a year or so earlier) she asked Kylie whether she new me. "No" replied Kylie. "But Melbourne is so small, you must know Lionel, he goes to al the parties" insisted Ruth. 

For their remaining SPA DAYS there, Kylie dodged Ruth thinking she was a stalking fan, and Ruth had never even heard of Kylie Minogue the famous star. Alas, poor Kylie was unable to get a limo back to NYC, and guess who had a limo booked for NYC…non other than Kylie's nemesis Ruth. 

Two hours later the limo dropped long suffering Kylie at her Manhattan hotel.

"Thanks for your kind lift back to NY Ms P", said Kylie, and as she shut the door "No" I don't know fucking Lionel from Melbourne"

