
Letter to Dermot Fowler 
By Thomas Ferri 

Dearest Dermot, 

 

Months have gone by since we last laid eyes upon each other. 

Hence I am reminded by words once pronounced by my mother. 

“I am disruptive, I am cute. It’s me, Manfred”, she said. 

As my worried father accompanied her to her hospital bed. 

Mercifully she recovered and got better day by day. 

Tom Hearn asked me to verify if you are certainly not a gay. 

 

Minutes have gone by since I rewatched drag race UK. 

Almost as entertaining as Australian series Home and Away. 

Surprised was I when I looked at the talented Scaredy Kat. 

Their mannerisms, their countenance, their existential dread. 

It was you I saw, whimsical Dermot, or maybe your brother. 

But according to Tom Hearn you are definitely hotter. 

 



 

Annex 1 – Scaredy Kat out of drag in the confessionals 

 
Annex 2 – Dermot out of drag in the confessionals 

 
Annex 3 – nudist camping Mas de La Balma in Southern France 

 


