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To the loves of my life, Gary and Tuvok
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81

I ’ v E  H A D  P R O P E R  J O B S

Boon title (or indeed any existing ones) by using my Mills & 
Boon title generator below.

Pick one from each category

Prince Mistress Rock Hard Roulette

Doctor Daughter  Wet Christmas

Sheikh twins throbbing Passion

tycoon Wife Massive Magic

Desert king virgin Intense  Betrayal

Billionaire Bride  Moist  Blackmail

Duke  virgin Bride Rounded  Baby

Italian virgin twins Soft  Secret

Husband virgin Daughter Manly  Secret Baby

  Solid Secret Baby  

  Painful   Blackmail

  Sore Secret Christmas 

     Baby Blackmail

   Crouching tiger  

     Hidden Dragon

   Hard-on

Some examples :
The Desert King’s Mistress’s Moist Blackmail
The Sheikh, the Virgin Bride and Their Throbbing 

Christmas
But you can also have :

The Doctor’s Daughter’s Massive Baby

Because we recorded the books unabridged, we sold a lot to 
libraries and often the staff of those libraries wanted to come 
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That is Bovril on my nose, I promise. 

How adorable is my older sister? I’ve 

never been great at buttoning up. See 

here, and on the cover of this book. 

That’s me in the corner. That’s me in the 

high chair , being ignored at my sister’s party. 

Strong men tear up phonebooks in one go. 

Idiots. One page at a time while sitting on 

your nana’s fl oor is the best way. 

Possibly the fi rst instance of side boob on 

South Shields beach. My very fi rst wardrobe 

malfunction. 

Shouting in a park. Not my last time doing 

that. The next time will involve hi-vis jackets 

and remote-controlled aeroplanes. 
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Remember when you could get a photo 

instantly?And it would naturally airbrush you 

over time? My sis and I doing ‘gymlastics’ in 

the hall, which consisted of wearing leotards 

and saying ‘ta-da!’ a lot.

I came third in a bonny-baby contest. Not bad for a basin cut, slacks and puzzled expression. 

Look at my dad suggesting I smile at the camera. I was clearly annoyed at being judged on 

my appearance even then.
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Pre-glasses so I must have been four or fi ve. 

And what an excellent jumper.

The only school photo of my sister and 

me due to the age gap. We’d had a fi ght 

just before this was taken and we weren’t 

speaking. Still turned on the smiley 

faces, though.

I remember this jumper really well as it 

came with a matching skirt that was 

brilliant for twirling in.

My fi rst perm. And some more studious 

specs.
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Above The last year of junior school 

and the best teacher there ever was, 

Mr Thomas. You should be able 

to spot me quite easily. I’m still in 

regular touch with two kids in this 

class from over thirty years ago. 

Left Any sport I do needs to be 

crazy or I’m just not interested. 
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Above Ah, my lovely granda. 

It’s either Christmas or it was my 

coronation. This is the photo I put 

up when he died so I could 

remember him as he was.

Right Fake books behind me 

and accidentally fl icking 

the Vs at the photographer. 
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Above The photo that best 

captures my youth. I Hoovered 

and dusted for Athena money, 

and look at all of the Schofi eld 

posters. Schofe with gopher and 

without. Smiling and serious 

(which I don’t think I knew at 

the time meant sexy). This is the 

photo I sent him. He sent it back 

signed to ‘a true fan!’ Nice, but I 

had assumed he would keep it.

Left Me and my excellent friends 

Kym and Diane, who cleaned 

science labs with me during break 

time so we didn’t have to stand in 

the cold. Check out the variety 

of perms too. And the biggest 

glasses I’ve ever had. 
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Late teens, I think, 

maybe early pub days. 

And I wasn’t comparing 

myself to the Mona 
Lisa, I promise.

Dressed as Goldilocks and 

ready to work Christmas 

Eve at WHSmith. Note 

the Cheers pic during my 

obsession with Kirstie 

Alley, and the Sylvia 

Kristel Emmanuelle chair 

in the background that 

had to be moved every 

time I wanted to get into 

the wardrobe. 
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An early backstage pic of Gary and me. I’m not sure if we were just fl irting or dating openly 

or dating secretly, but this photo still gives me fl utters. 

Above left I won a Moose! One of four new-act competitions I entered and the only one 

I won. (Amused Moose Comedy Archive) 

Above right Forever a fan of the wraparound dress, this is during my set at the Funny 

Women fi nal (I came second). We (me, Gary, my bezzie Lizzy and Kate Fox, the wonderful 

woman who encouraged me to start stand-up) all went to Patisserie Valerie beforehand and 

I learnt that milkshakes aren’t good for nerves. (Funny Women)
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Right God, I always loved this top. 

It hid a multitude of sins. At the Lincoln 

Comedy Festival, 2008. (Ped Briggs)

Below My fi rst Edinburgh Fringe poster 

photoshoot. The photographer was Andy 

Hollingworth, who brought the squirrel 

himself, trying to get across that I was ‘Not 

Nice’. I’ve since done about forty photo 

shoots with Andy. He always makes me feel 

so comfortable and knows all my best angles. 

Over the years, he has helped me develop 

my four facial expressions, which is three 

more than I had. (Andy Hollingworth)

Right When you get nominated for an 

Edinburgh Comedy Award, you do a photo 

shoot with all of the other nominees. Can 

you see how much I love approval from 

others? I am hugging my award. I went on 

to win the newcomer award that year (2008) 

and got nominated for the main award two 

years later. I quite rightly lost to Russell 

Kane. His show was so good that I cried 

when he won, which my agent took as losing 

sadness and patted me on the arm. (Geraint 
Lewis/Edinburgh Comedy Awards)
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Left The photo shoot for my second tour, 

‘Thoroughly Modern Millican’, was one 

of my favourites. I was very clear about 

what I wanted. ‘Can I look like I’m in 

Downton Abbey? But be holding a dog in a 

bonnet that looks nonplussed?’ FOR NO 

REASON AT ALL. (Andy Hollingworth)

Below left The fi rst time I ever thought I 

could look glamorous. Turns out I rock a 

1950s headscarf. This was for my ‘Typical 

Woman’ Fringe show, and the poster was 

inspired by Rosie the Riveter and won 

some award for best poster. Oh, and some 

lesbians messaged me to say they thought 

my arm was sexy. (Andy Hollingworth)

Above right Our little girl, Ripley. 

A rescue cat, eats off the fl oor, is a 

ninja at hiding and the sweetest 

animal I’ve ever met.

Far right My little man, Commander 

Tuvok. I took this photo, but it looks like 

it could be a poster thanks to his canny 

little face and, you know, spring. He is 

one of the loves of my life. I sometimes 

just cry at how much I love him.

Below right The time I got to put pants on 

Tuvok (for medical reasons) will always 

feature in the top-ten days of my life. 
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Above right I was nominated for two British 

Comedy Awards in 2010 and lost both. 

I was nominated again in 2011, this time for 

King or Queen of Comedy, which is a public 

vote. I was working at ‘Rock with Laughter’ 

at Birmingham NEC with Graham, Dara 

and Jimmy (and Marti Pellow, Gabrielle and 

10cc). There was a small camera crew buzzing 

around, but Graham was also nominated 

so that didn’t give any indication. I got to 

give Graham his award and then I relaxed a 

bit. If I won, Jimmy was to present me with 

the award. While Jimmy was onstage, and 

therefore unavailable, I saw the camera crew 

panic and grab Dara, who looked straight 

at me and I knew. I was thrilled. Public-

vote awards always mean more.

Above We met! We met! And he hasn’t had a restraining order taken out or anything! 

What a lovely bloke. *Puts posters back up*

Below It’s bad form to ask another guest on a chat show for a photo so I held back when I 

saw Oprah. But then she asked One Direction for one so I fi gured she’d opened that door. 

I’m not sure why, but during this photo she was pushing down really hard. It’s very possible 

she just has a heavy head and was grateful for the rest.
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Turn to page 229 to fi nd out what I was hiding behind Jimmy in this photo from The Big Fat 
Quiz of the Year 2014. (Brian J Ritchie/BFQ Limited)
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Looking thoughtful for Who Do You Think You Are?. Acting is not in my skillset so I’m 

especially proud of this. (Wall to Wall Media)

Oh, my Deal or No Deal episode is one of my favourite telly experiences. I was surrounded 

by people I love who’d been bussed to Bristol from pretty much everywhere. What started as 

a funny, chatty quiz show very quickly turned into an incredibly emotional experience. I was 

playing to raise money for Macmillan Cancer, and when I turned to the audience for advice 

on whether I should deal, two women who didn’t know each other but were sitting together 

both told me that they had cancer and I should play on. I cried from then on for about 

forty-eight hours. Such incredible strong women, and an experience I’ll always remember. 

(Endemol UK Ltd)
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Right On stage for John Bishop’s Christmas 
Show in 2015. Thirty minutes before this, 

I had fallen down some stairs and cracked 

my jaw. I was picked up by my agent like 

when nanas lift buses off their grandbairns 

and taken back to my dressing room for a 

little cry and make-up redo. I did my set and 

later met Kylie, who was funny and great. 

My ace friend Tom Allen and I did ‘WE’RE 

TALKING TO KYLIE!’ eyes at each other 

when she wasn’t looking. (Ellis O’Brien/
Lola Entertainment Ltd)

Below and below right The year after my 

BAFTA experience, I did what I’d promised 

to do in my Radio Times article and wore the 

same dress again. I was touring and couldn’t 

go to the ceremony, so I wore it to my show 

in Buxton. I walked out and got a standing 

ovation, which are a lot rarer than people 

think. It’s the closest I’ve come to crying on 

stage. On the right is my ginger tom Chief 

Brody and a present I got from a member of 

the Buxton audience. So I got a BAFTA in 

the end: a Buxton Award For Tremendous 

Attitude. I fucking love my audiences.
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I get asked to do brilliant things in this job, and when Stylist asked if I’d interview Anna 

Kendrick after a screening of Pitch Perfect 2, I said yes immediately and had THE best 

time. Here is me high-fi ving the woman herself (she was a smasher). (Joel Ryan/Universal 
Pictures International)

Live at the Apollo in 2016. Thrilling and terrifying every time. I always panic that when 

I walk out through all that smoke I’ll just keep going and end up in the audience. 

(Ellis O’Brien/Open Mike Productions Ltd)
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