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(Continued from page 4) 
brought my miracle jockstrap. 
               Wednesday evening finally arrived and with great 
anticipation, I donned my bikini, stuffed my bra with half my 
room, put on my fancy white beach robe, black and pink  
clippity clops that I borrowed from one of the gals, put on my 
dark sun glasses and .grabbed my white purse. If you have to ask 
why dark sunglasses in the evening, I suggest you get into a 
different line of crossdressing, like bulldozer driving wear. 
               I made my way down to the pool but there was no one 
in the pool. I passed a room set up for our dinner but there was 
hardly anyone there. I did the only logical thing available, hit the 
bar. it was loaded with gals dressed to the nines. Finally I found 
a couple gals who were looking forward to the pool party as 
much as I and were dressed in their bathing suits and robes. We 
all Ohhhed and Ahhhed each other as we opened our robes to 
revel a sight to behold. The wait staff and the natives went a 
little nuts and that was about it. After dinner a few of us went 
into the pool. I was actually hoping for dinner poolside and a bar 
but it was not to be but it was fun, putting my robe on. leaving it 
open and going into the bar for another drink with my wet hair. 
As I said, the natives and the wait staff went a little nuts. 
               Later on Denise's BBS, someone mentioned that I 
looked "stunning" in my bikini. I sent her a post immediately 
that I loved her and she had excellent taste. A reply came back 
the next day that she said "stunning" not "good looking". 
                But I felt stunning and that's what counts. I can tell you 
this, it really feels strange to be walking around in a bikini in a 
pool surrounded by glass walls with heavily used corridors on all 
sides where everybody, I mean everybody can see you. Even 
people just coming into the hotel. I felt nude to say the least with 
just that tiny bikini bottom on and my breasts so exposed. At 
least nobody said, "Come out of the pool Kiki. You're over 
exposed and under developed". WOW. What an experience. 
               Some of the highlights: 
               ...The boat ride Thursday night. A most beautiful 
evening on the Ohio River. 
               ...Taking a carriage ride after the boat ride in the fancy 
section of Covington.. 
               ...The talent show Friday night. Some of the performers, 
namely Marcia, Miss  Miami Beach, really broke us up. Jezebel, 
who has attended a couple of our meetings, was so good she 
brought tears to your eyes. And they were in their 70's! 
               ...Wearing my green goddess sequined evening gown 
Friday night. (Why was that so much fun you may ask? If you 
had one you would know.) 
               ...Getting in the elevator on 12 with 5 other gals. The 
car stops at 10 and an older lady gets in, takes a look at us and 
immediately faces the front. One of the girls speaks up in her 
feminine voice and says," I'm never going to stay at this hotel 
again. They are so many weird people around!"  The older lady 
turns around and breaks up laughing. You had to be there. 
               ...So many things happened that were so much fun its 
impossible to write them all down. 
               ...The Mother of All Embarrass- ing Moments 

happened to me in the pool Saturday afternoon. I was in my 
multi-green one piece suit, my platinum blonde big hair, and of 
course, my dark sunglasses. We had been playing poolside when 
it suddenly seemed like a good idea to take a flying leap in the 
pool which I proceeded to do. I hadn't decided what type of a 
dive to do even while in the air, a belly flop, a cannon ball, or 
just dive in.  So I just jumped out as far as I could.  
                I sort of splished feet first into the water and sank to the  
bottom. On the bottom, I realized to my horror I had lost my sun 
glasses and my wig.  I stayed under  as long as I possibly could 
looking for my wig and my sun glasses but alas, couldn't find 
them. Finally, I saw my sunglasses over in the distance, and 
swam under water to retrieve them. The wig was no where in 
sight. With my lungs bursting, I quickly put my sunglasses on 
over  my taped wig cap and came up for air thinking if I didn't 
have my wig, at least I had my sunglasses on.  I was sorry I did.  
                The windows along the pool were lined with at least  a 
hundred men who had just ended a business session in a room 
adjoining the pool corridor and they were all looking and 
laughing at me! A couple of them, including one woman, had 
came down the steps of the pool with cameras and were taking 
pictures of me. Yikes!                                          
                I ducked under the water again with my sunglasses on 
to find my wig. I couldn't find it anywhere. But I had to find it. I 
looked around some more and my lungs again were getting 
ready to burst. I came up again and splat, my wig got plastered 
on to my head. Olivia, dear girl that she is, had found it and 
when I reappeared again, plopped it on my head. I readjusted it 
as best I could and looked around. People were still gawking at 
me 
                Somebody, one of our people who shall remain 
nameless but her nickname is Woody Woodpecker, "pecker" for 
short, kept yelling, "There's a dead muskrat in the pool!", over 
and over again. I swam to the far end of the pool, got out, and 
walked along the edge  with as feminine a walk as I could 
muster all the time ignoring  my so-called friends who were still 
in various stages of hysteria. I grabbed my purse and went to the 
bar. I ordered a double, wet hair and all, and heard an 
unbelievable amount of smart remarks.  
                Never before in history have so many been so 
thoroughly amused by so few! 
                Talk about embarrassing moments, this is the Mother of 
Them All.  Yuk. 
                Bye. 
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The Fashion eXchange The Fashion eXchange   

  
Mary Bodan       201 W. St. Charles RdMary Bodan       201 W. St. Charles Rd  
Mary Anne McNulty              Villa ParkMary Anne McNulty              Villa Park  

  
The best of New and Gently used The best of New and Gently used   

Woman’s Apparel and AccessoriesWoman’s Apparel and Accessories  
Sizes 4Sizes 4--24                        Discount Prices24                        Discount Prices  
Brand Name Evening and Causal WearBrand Name Evening and Causal Wear  

New Jewelry and AccessoriesNew Jewelry and Accessories  
Beauty Consultants By AppointmentBeauty Consultants By Appointment  

  
HoursHours  

Tues., Wed., Fri. 11Tues., Wed., Fri. 11--55  
Thursday 11Thursday 11--77  
Saturday 11Saturday 11--55  

Monday and evening hours by appointmentMonday and evening hours by appointment  
If If your clothes are not becoming to you, you should be your clothes are not becoming to you, you should be 

coming to US!coming to US!  

  
(708) (708)   

530530--02010201  
20% off20% off  

with this adwith this ad  

Where’s TWhere’s The Holiday Inn Express?he Holiday Inn Express?  

DIANE ZIENTKOWSKI 
12327 S. Harlem Ave. 

Palos Hts, IL 60463 

(708) 448-5690 

Lady Di’z Boutique 

Apparel/Nails 
Color Imaging/Make-Overs 

Massage/Magic Diet 
Monday & Evening Hours 
By Appointment 

 

Makeovers - Facials  
Independant Professional Beauty Consultant 

Joan MariesJoan Maries  
Modeling SchoolModeling School 

SuSuburban:burban:  
146 N. Oak Park146 N. Oak Park  

Oak Park, ILOak Park, IL  

Chicago:Chicago:  
1527 W. Grandville1527 W. Grandville  

A FULL SERVICE SALONA FULL SERVICE SALON  
Make overs / Waxing  

 Nails / Tanning 
Hair/Wig  Styling 

8151 WEST HIGGINS8151 WEST HIGGINS  
CHICAGO, ICHICAGO, ILLINOIS 60631LLINOIS 60631  

(312) 380(312) 380--94049404 






