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eventually even my mother snapped to it enough to take a day off from

My obsession with modeling must have been pretty a]]-encompassingz

work to drive_me to an audition at the John Robert Powers School of
Modeling. “You're a beautiful girl,” my mother told me, and just hearing

thc words made me want to cry. Bul_Da\\'n }\'icho]s the tﬂggll_l_ogl\'_il_lo

qnd @te ped mto her new role as Janice’s Latest Tormentor.

The next day, I returned for my first modeling lesson: How to Walk
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P mpcrl\ It sccnud to go well, but Dawn made one thmg pg,[fu.tl\ clear
tome: “You'll never make it as” —snicker, snort— “a model, You don’t re-
ally have a body, dear. You look like . . . well, a boy.”

“Maybe I could be a boy model,” snapped back.

“Dear, | don’t need your sarcasm

“You haven’t met my sarcasm \'ct I hissed. She just turned away, try-
ing to stick to her lessons about w a]l\mv around with a phom hool\ (m :

your head.
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