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I
’veneverbeenthelifeandsoulofaparty,but,overthe
years,I’vebecomebetteratwhatiscommonlyknown
as‘havingfun’. I’venowreachedahappymedium
betweendancingontablesandpre-bookingataxito
takemehomebeforeI’veevenarrived.Thesedays,I’ll
haveasecondespressomartini, I’llbeyourwingman,
I’lltellyouaboutthelapdanceRihannaoncegave
me,I’llwhipandnaenae.I’magoodtime,Ipromise.

AsateenagergrowingupinLondon,mysocial life
consistedofhousepartiesheldbyfriendswiththe
mostliberalparentsandthebiggestgardens(oh,the
shenanigansthathappenedamidtheshrubberyof
Southfields).ButIwasalwaystheoneholdingpeople’s
hairoutoftheirfacewhiletheyweresick.Iusedtowatch
mypeersgrindingtotheFugeesandwonderhowthey
diditsoeffortlessly.Theylookedlikeextrashiredfor
a‘havingfunataparty’sceneinamovie; Ididn’tknow
howtojoininandIwasn’tsureIwantedto.Onething
beingatotalsquareasateenagerhastaughtmeishow
tomakea‘Frenchexit’–whenyouquietlyslipoutof
aneventwithoutanyonerealising.Onpage114,Alex
Holderwritesaboutthejoyofquittingeverythingfrom
relationshipstojobstoparties–andtothisdayIhave
asixthsenseforwhenanightisabouttofizzleout.
Ialwaysliketoleaveonahigh.

Iwas16andahalfwhenIfirsttookthebusintoSoho
onaSaturdaynight,anditwasonthedancefloorof
legendaryclubHeaventhatIfirstfeltIhadtrulyfound
mypartypeople.IdancedsohardIforgotaboutmyself
andmyawkwardandrogynousbody.Ifinallyfeltthe

excitementofbeingentirelylostinamoment.This
wasmyscene–amidtheartandfashionstudents,the
misfitsandtheyounggaykidswhohadtravelledfrom
alloverLondontobewithpeoplewhomadethemfeel
partofsomething.Thefreedomofdancinglikeno
oneiswatchingissomethingrecoveringdrugaddict
MelissaFeboswritesthrillinglyaboutonpage118,and
thethemeshimmiesthroughthisissue,fromMisty
Copeland’sstory–thefirstAfrican-Americanwoman
tobepromotedtoprincipaldanceratAmericanBallet
Theatreinits75-yearhistory,astoldtoKenyaHunt–
tothemodelsthrowingsomeseriouslycolourfulshapes
inJanWelters’fashionstoryonpage192,aswellasmy
ownverysorefeetrightnow.

Yousee,IamwritingthisthemorningaftertheELLE
StyleAwards,andwhenyouaresatbetweenBethDitto
andHéloïseLetissierfromChristineandTheQueens,
withactorRizAhmedbehindyouandDebbieHarryto
yourleft,youaregoingoutout,whetheryoulikeitornot.
I’mexcitedtoshareallthebackstagefunfromthenight
(plusphotosofthestars)onpage131. ItwaswhatRiz
Ahmeddescribedas‘thebest,craziest,mostoutspoken
awardceremonyever’andprovedthat, in2017, ‘style’ is
abouttakingastance.Maybebecausetheafter-party
kickedoffwithdrag-queenperformanceartistsSinkThe
Pink,ormaybebecauseofthesheerdiversityofpeople
intheroomandthesparkofactivismthatturnedintoa
blazeaswinners’speechestackledimmigration,green
energy,racism,gayrightsandthefightforequality,but
IfeltthatsamejoltofbelongingIfirstexperiencedin
HeavenbackinthelateNineties.

IhopethatwhenyoureadELLEthisishowyoufeel,
too–thatyouarepartofsomethingbiggerthanyourself.
Becausealthoughyourindividualityiscelebratedhere,
Iknowit’stogetherthatwearestrongest.Sowhether
you’rethegirlstartingtheconga,standingonthe
sidelinesordancingonherown,asthecoverthismonth
urges, ‘doyourthing’.AslongasI’minchargeofthe
guestlist,you’reall invited.
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