My Moment of Madness Shoes

| was looking for some shoes to walk along the beach without having to carry them. | just
couldn’t find just the right thing, I'd looked everywhere. Then one day | came across some
shoes, they had the soles thick enough to take the rocks and pebbles and waterproof enough
for a cool walk on the tideline. What'’s the problem you say? Well..... not my usual conservative
beige or navy blue. In fact they were not me at all. | walked away and came back later for
another look. They were comfortable and right in every way and in a moment of madness that
were mine. | took them home and they stayed in the back of the wardrobe for a day or two. One
lovely sunny morning | took the plunge and put them on and was out the door before | could
change my mind. | hurried through the streets no passing walkers gave me stricken looks of
horror. | wore them everyday that summer, even my husband and our dog walked along quite
happily with me and those shoes. They only lasted that one summer before falling to bits. | shall
always remember that hot summer and those shoes.



