
Well Shod, Well Imformed 

HOLY HEELS! 

Oft thought of as instrument of torture - the 12cm heel has for some been the holy grail of footwear. While I 

was trotting around the Shoe Fair whispers that the ‘Elusive One’ was in my presence slowly 

snowballed into a thunderous high-kicking chorus line that I couldn’t ignore.  

Confused and scared, “Was a miracle really about to take place in the Darling Harbour Exhibition Centre?” It’s 

the cruddy old Exhibition Centre, not Gucci in the MLC Centre! I guess if The Lord feels it appropriate for his 

likeness to appear on a slice of toast on e-bay, then I reasoned - why not the exhibition Centre? I steeled my 

resolve and knew there was only one place to start my search. 

Radiating from behind her blonde bangs was Australia’s ‘Princess of 

Peep’ Nikki Hager - I know that look, she’d been touched by the 

Shoe Gods. Sure enough the grail came in silver metallic snake and blood 

red patent leopard print. It truly was a joyous day. 

It wasn’t until Friday that I finally understood Sister Anne when she said 

‘The Lord moves in mysterious ways’. Not only is he mysterious, he’s fast. 

By the time I’d finished cleaning up my drool at the Peep Toe stand the 

holy one had manifested again this time at the Nat Sui stand. Give me 

strength! 

Nat Sui's blessings came in black, pink and cream and in satin and suede. 

Was there a two for the price of one red light special on miracles 

last Friday?  

Apparently ‘the higher the heel the closer to God’ - I’ve always thought it 

was the higher the hair - but even with a 12cm heel you can’t reach out for 

redemption unless you have a platform sole and this is the real miracle du 

jour. Soldiers of Heel, Imelda lays down before, not one but two, 12cm 

heels. March on and spread the word ‘The Grail has been found!’ 
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LONDON'S BURNING, ECKY THUMP!  

While I’m sitting on the tarmac waiting for Milanese Customs to clear the back 

log of Gulfstream's (damn Donazilla - it’s all the creams and bleach she packs) I 

cast my mind back to London fashion Week – cue tumbling chime sounds. 

We’re all shiny happy people in London after NYC fashion week. 

Why? There’s a promise of being delivered from the regurgitated tedium of 
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Shoebby on the left, Benji Box on the right 
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WHICH ONE OF YOU NUTS HAS GOT ANY GUTS? 

It was the beading wasn’t it? Not even a last minute swing could help those gruesome Giuseppe Zanotti nasties 

sneak into Imelda’s closet. Thanks to 66.7% of you with taste. 

No Imelda hasn’t fallen under the care of Nurse Ratchet with this weeks ‘Should 

Imelda Buy? - the same can’t be said for Marc Jacobs. So if you’d like to see Imelda 

soft-shoe-shuffle around Salem Hospital dispensing meds and firing up the shock 

treatment, vote YES.  
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SENSE THE RHYTHM HUMMING 

Wider baby smiling you just made a million 

Fuses pumping live heat twisting out on a wire 

Take one last glimpse into the night I'm touching close I'm holding bright, holding tight 

Give me shudders in a whisper take me up till I'm shooting a star 
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