
And Finally...

A
s I was sitting in the 
living room with my 
husband, Ray, he 
excitedly peered up 

from his newspaper. 
‘Ant and Dec are hosting a 

new game show and they’re 
looking for contestants,’ he 
said. 

I gasped – I absolutely loved 
Ant and Dec.

‘Maybe you should apply. 
They’re looking for teams of 
five,’ he added. 

I was one of five sisters, and 
we were all close, so it made 
sense to try. 

I rang the number in the 
advert and, before I knew it, I 
was on my way to London with 
my sisters Heidi, Gail, Lindsey, 
and Louise to meet the TV 
producers for Push the Button. 

We went through two  
rounds of auditions before the 
producers told us that they’d 
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back to London for filming. 
The episode aired a few days 

later, so we hired out the local 
rugby club to watch it with all 
our friends and family. 

My sisters and I were 
buzzing with excitement 
because we hadn’t told anyone 
how we’d done.

They were all amazed as 
they watched us scoop an 
incredible £64,444.

At the time, Lindsey was in 
the process of adopting two 
boys from Belize, on the coast 
of Central America, so Ray and 
I used our share to take our 
son and daughter out there for 
a holiday to meet their new 
cousins, which was incredible. 

Being on TV and winning 
the prize money was great, but 
for me, meeting Ant and Dec 
was priceless!

From Donna Evans, 48, of 
Burry Port, Carms

our new show with your 
sisters,’ Dec added.

It turned out that we’d 
passed both auditions, 
and part of the process 
was surprising us to let 
us know we’d made it 
on to the show. They’d 
definitely achieved that!

I then left the school, 
with Ant and Dec in 

tow, to surprise the rest of my 
sisters who were all at Gail’s. 

When I walked in through 
her door with the lads, my 
sisters were stunned. 

Then we all started laughing 
and couldn’t stop.

‘Shall I put the kettle on?’ 
said Gail.

After Ant and Dec had 
had a cuppa with us, we did a 
photoshoot in a nearby castle 
to get some promo shots for 
our episode. 

Later that day, we headed 

be in touch. 
As we waited to hear back, I 

told myself we probably hadn’t 
been chosen.

Then one day, I got a call 
from my daughter’s school. 

‘Could you please come in 
and sign a sick form for her?’ 
the teacher asked. 

I made my way down there, 
but when I walked into the 
classroom, I got a shock.

Ant and Dec were there!
‘Hi, Donna,’ Ant said. 
‘We heard you auditioned for 
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