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A s a 50-year-old woman 
with kids, I never expected 
to start online dating, but 
here I am writing out my 

profile on match.com. 
After recently coming out of a 

26-year marriage, I’m ready to find 
love again, so I’m joining the site 
on the advice of my friends. My 
mission: to find a lively, outgoing, 
fun-loving man who loves 
ballroom dancing and sailing. 

As an internet dating virgin,  
I have my work cut out! 

Jeremy
10-31 October 2012 
I’ve only been online dating for a 
few days, so imagine my delight 
when the first profile I’m directed 
to is Jeremy’s. 

His photo is only a headshot, 
but he’s distinguished, with a kind 
face and thick grey hair. We start 
chatting and, luckily, we don’t live 
too far apart in Brighton. 

Jeremy is divorced with two 
children, and I’m impressed by  
his calm, funny persona. 

He invites me for Sunday lunch, 
and I’m a bundle of nerves. 

As we lay eyes on each other for 
the first time, it’s clear why he 
chose a headshot for his profile – 
he’s a few stone overweight! But 
he seems strong and protective. 

After our meal, we walk along 
the seafront and chat for hours. 
Later, there’s a text from him. He 
says he can’t stop thinking about 
me, and the feeling is mutual.

Everything has all fallen into 
place and after several more dates 
we’re a couple and I’ve deleted my 
online dating profile.So
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space. I’m fuelled and ready. Let’s 
start the countdown?’ it read. 

It was imaginative and kooky, 
and I was hooked. The only 
downside – he didn’t have a photo. 

‘I can assure you I have all the 
required attributes and you won’t 
be disappointed,’ he wrote. 

In my head, I was imagining  
Mr Big from Sex And The City…  
I couldn’t have been more wrong. 

We meet on a bank holiday 
Monday in Tunbridge Wells at a 
pizzeria. As The Phantom walks 
in, he’s tall and clean-shaven, but 
looks like my dad. He’s wearing 
an old-fashioned blazer with a 
handkerchief in the top pocket.

As he introduces himself I’m 
bathed in halitosis! 

I sit through lunch, and The 
Phantom stares at me intently 
for most of the meal. I can’t help 
feeling that our otherworldly 
romance is a total bust. 

The Phantom  
part 2
24 May 2014
Despite the lack of chemistry 
between us, my friends have 
cajoled me into trying again with 

The Phantom. 
They’re right. He’s loyal, 

successful and intelligent. If 
only I could get rid of the bad 
breath and creepy stares! 

We were supposed to meet 
for a matinée performance of 
The Phantom Of The Opera 
– but alas my Phantom is 
stuck in traffic – and the 
show is about to start.

When he finally arrives, 
he’s sweating profusely 

and we both agree that neither of 
us are ever going to go internet 
dating again. 

Going through this experience 
has taught me that there truly is 
someone out there for everyone. 

Online dating, by nature, is a 
constantly changing market, and 
you have to be patient. 

Stick to your chosen criteria, 
and never sell yourself short. 

If Dating Daisy can find true 
love, then so can you! 

through his polo-neck jumper. 
Great, now we can add body odour 
to the list of off-putting smells! 

Throughout the show, he 
clutches my hand. It’s podgy and 
wet, and he keeps whispering 
about the show in my ear. 

I’m so annoyed and embarrassed.
After the performance, we go for 

dinner and The Phantom says:  
‘All my hopes and desires were 
achieved when I met you, Daisy.’

How on earth can I tell him he 
looks like someone who’s just left 
the bowling club and needs to buy 
a toothbrush?

The Phantom wants to drive me 
home, but I can’t bear it. 

I’m deeply ashamed of myself, 
but I rush to the toilet, yank off 
my heels, and run as fast as I can 
to Waterloo station. I’ve made the 

great escape, and the poor man is 
bombarding me with texts, emails 
and phone calls. 

‘I’ve loved the emails and it’s 
been a lot of fun. But I’m so sorry, 
I’m not the woman you’re looking 
for,’ I reply. 

It’s official – this was the worst 
date of my life.

Love at first 
sight
1 June 2014 
This internet dating lark was all 
getting rather depressing, but 
after a few gin and tonics, I’m 
back in the game!

eHarmony has matched me 
with Edward, 57, who is tall, loves 
cycling and has an engaging, 

warm smile. He’s 
divorced, and by all 
accounts he’s a 
perfectly nice, middle-
aged man – bingo! 

So I send him a 
‘smiley’ emoji and 
before I know it, we’re 
emailing back and 
forth and he’s booked  
a table in a pub for  
our dinner date. 

Edward has three 
children too. He’s been 
internet dating for a 
few months, and after 
a number of 
disappointments, he’s 
feeling ready to throw 
in the towel. 

So there’s no pressure, then! 
I make my way to the pub, and 

as we both step out of our cars, I 
instantly have butterflies. 

Edward is exactly as I imagined 
he would be. 

We talk and laugh all night, and 
all too soon it’s time to say 
goodbye. With a kiss on the cheek, 
I don’t want the night to end.

Dating Daisy 
retires
Now…
Edward and I have been together 
for three fabulous years! 

He’s fulfilled my wish list. We 
love to ballroom dance, and we go 
on sailing holidays together too. 

We’ve moved in together now, 

Henry
15 April 2014
After 18 months, I realised 
Jeremy didn’t tick all the boxes. 
He’s a couch potato, while I crave 
adventure and spontaneity, so we 
called it a day and I’m back on 
match.com. I’ve joined three other 
dating websites too. 

So here I am, about to go on a 
date with Henry. 

He’s apparently six foot tall, 
loves cooking and travelling, and 
has an infectious personality. 

We’ve arranged to meet at the 
station. But as I wait for his train 
to arrive, a short man with tattoos, 
trainers and a hideous purple 
shirt wraps his arms around me. 

Horrified, I realise it’s Henry.
He’s clearly doctored his photo, or 
used an old one, but he’s been so 
kind in his messages, I don’t give 
up right away. 

At lunch, Henry talks with his 
mouth full and I realise he isn’t 
boyfriend material. 

‘You’re a lovely chap, but I’m 
afraid I don’t feel that there’s a 
spark between us,’ I said. 

Henry is hurt, and can’t believe 
I’m not attracted to him after the 
rapport we’ve built up online. 

We say goodbye and I go 
home in tears, feeling bad. 

Patrick the 
sea-slug 
kisser
4 May 2014 
This is my second date 
with Patrick – he’s a  
twice-divorced solicitor 

Daisy’s internet 
Dating lessons:
rule 1 Be totally honest. Don’t lie 
about your age and attributes, or 
use someone else’s photos. It will 
only end in tears. 
rule 2 Long-distance relationships 
just don’t work. Stick to a radius of 
30 miles – just far enough to get 
home safely after a night out, or  
to escape if things go pear-shaped!
rule 3 Don’t believe everything 
they tell you. 
rule 4 No photograph – no date. 
Get them to take a selfie and 
WhatsApp it to you there and then. 
That’s the only way you’ll know  
that the photo is believable. 
rule 5 Stick to coffee or a drink 
rather than dinner for a first date. 
Then you don’t have to sit there  
for hours when you know there’s  
no attraction the second you set 
eyes on them. 

Daisy’s dating di saster diary!
Mum of three Daisy Mae, 52, reveals the highs 
and lows of searching for love again post-divorce

from Cornwall. I’m not very 
attracted to him, but he’s a true 
gentleman and despite the long 
distance between us, I’m curious  
to see if our friendly banter may 
lead to more. 

We go for a stroll along the 
seafront and I enjoy his company. 
Then I suggest we go to a top-floor 
café and as we step into the lift, 
it’s just us two. 

Out of the blue, scratchy stubble 
is crushing my face. Worse, a 
rubbery tongue is darting in and 
out of my mouth like a snake. 

This isn’t a passionate kiss – it’s 
a sea-slug snog! 

‘I hope there are plenty more 
lifts on this walk,’ Patrick says. 

I don’t know whether to laugh 
or cry. He’d make a great friend, 
but I feel very uncomfortable. As 
lovely as he is, I suggest we live 
too far apart for a relationship to 
work. Fortunately, he agrees!

The Phantom  
part 1
19 May 2014 
‘The Phantom’ had one of the most 
intriguing profiles I’d ever read. 

‘I’m going on a voyage to outer 

The couple on a 
night out

Daisy celebrates her 
birthday with Edward

Edward and Daisy 
with Daisy’s children 
Leo and Naomi

l Dating Daisy by Daisy Mae is out now (Clink Street, £10.99). Visit datingdaisy.net.


