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Dear Jill,
Hol long should it take for a
mdel to truhe it? I've been strug-
gling for a year in New Yor[, and I
feel like I'm reading water. Should
I quiti

Down & out, llYC

Dear Down & Out,
I iust received an anicle submis-
sion from an old roommate who
hes been where you are (most ofus
models have). When she wrs do*n
and out, I gave her a kick in the
bun and sent her o Europe. And
uhat happened? Read her worlls
of rrisdoq I think you will 6nd
drem inspiring. @emember: You
uill probably never regret trying
md failing but 1ou will regret
noer having tried.)

Audis Answer:
-{sh a supermodel, "Was it mugh
making it to the top?"... and eryect
ro be disgusted by dre pretentious
resporue. They must be cqached
on how to arsrven "No! I dont
realll remember how it happened.
It *as all so hst One day I was
making cheese in Wismnsin,
uhen Steven Meisel drove down
dre smet and spotted me, and the
ne\l dav I was on the cover of
Iolian lzogra." Ustelly dre mldr is
she struggled for eight yearg shet
rcaf.lv 26 and not 19, andshe ful-
lr got a lucky brea.lc

\lhile we hear tie glamor-
ized ovemight-succts tales all the
time, dre real story ofpersevennce
paring off is rrrely told. Perlup
mv own unembellished account
sill encourage you to lcep plug-
gng alongl

I started in a midwestern
town, moved

decent tear sheet. That's when I
realized my editorial look was not
suited to my mosdy catalog
agency. Howwer, my book u'asnt
strong enough for an editorid
agency to sign me on, so I chang€d
nark€s. I moved to Miami where
I wo*ed zucttssfully as a nmw:ry
model, but yet another commer-
cial agency failed o bring in dre
print bookings. Frankly, I sat on
rny ass for ten months and only
made $1,000.

The doubs set in: "\4/ho can
live like this? Is dris what I left
Loyola Unirrrsity for? Am I pret-
ty enougfi? Have I iust been fool-
ing mlselP Should I frst quit?"
My roommate at dre time,Jill (yes,
Editor Jill) encouraged me to ny
Europe, assuring me that my look
was in drere. I decided to go just
for the summeq if it didnt work
out I would quit ...

I got an agency in Greect and
0ew there in mid-May widr my
husband of eight weels. From the
plane Greect seemed like pandise:
beautifirl islands. dre blue sea. tow-
ering mountains. Upon our
desctng my dreams of a market
made for me started to crumble
Iike dre pillan of the Parthenon.
The closer we came to dre city, dre
more I *es reminded ofdocumen-
taries I'd seen on Calcuta. On the
ground, the situation only got
worse: total pollution, obnoxious
men literally attacking me on the
sreets, no subway, maps not to
scale, and unprofessional cliens
*'ho ofun did not show up for dre
castings which required two hours
tzvel time.

The Greek oxi-now this is
an exp€rience. Fint, driven of
empty cab will not necessarily
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Pack
or Pack
It In?

he does not want
to go in that
direction, he
nods yes,
which means
no. When '..

speahng Greel
yo is Nah! Yes is no
and no is y'es. C-onfrrsed
yet?

After ll da1s, I lcrew that
Atheru *es not my markec After
reaieving my passpon (the
agency and hotel held them so {

models couldnt leave the coun-
ay) and calling dre agency's blufr
on fabricated upcoming bookin5,
I left for Paris. Paris is hrown to be
fie toughest market in the world. I
expected o be reiected and retum
to the U.S. with my ail between
my legs.

My husband and I anived at
tlre airpon in Paris after midnight,
and the brres had stopped run-
ning. To sarc dre $50 cab farc, we
dept on the airpon 0mr. The next
day I cleaned up and primped at a
friend's place and went snaiglrt to
Ford Agency, aiming high and
plaruring to work my *ry down. I
met all dre booken, who stared at
my fact and made me nervous,
Finally one commented, "Ties
jolies yrux (very pretty e''es). Oby,
we can use you." I was high! They
liked my difrerent look-my less-
dran-perftct nose, drin lip, and
platinum hair.

I went to castings for three
days su'aight and suddenly I heard,
"Your chan is filling up. The
cliens are really responding well
to yor1 and Thierry Mugler loves
you!" I worked ten de)6 su.aight
and dren three or four times a
week after that--even with my

anist's shoulder, and in the chair
acroes from me sat a girl I recog-
nized, even widrout makeup. It
wes Momi Campbell. More mod-
els arrivedr Shalom, Yasmeen,
Helena, C-amline, Stella, Crynulle,
Jodie, and dre last to stoll in, ner-
vously humming the tune to
"Black" by dre Rolling Stones,
Carla Bruni. I rras intimidated, but
I realized tlat without their make-
up drey werent much diftrent
from me or any of my frieads in
the biz The shock staned to wear
off. Since I had arrived in Paris it
did "all happen so 6s." Ma1trc
suctess would have come easier ifl
had found the right market in the
beginning, but for me this was
6ne. I *zs bachtage at dre haute
couture pr€ss show for Givenchy.
Voila! I had arrived.

In dris busines, aEczr you are
can be as important as who you are
(or what you look l'ike). Once
you're the flavor in one city and
your book proves ig you crn work
anywhere. Ifyou're down and out
and ready to quig sop feeling
sorry for yourself. Everyone has
his or her own look and is unique-
ly beautifi.rl. You are prctty! Dont
change. Keep your chin up, go 6r
broke, and MOVEI

Audi Martel

f4[##
mer holiday,

I was sining in the
makeup chair, look-

| rcalind l|talwillroull|teil tnalreu l[et werun'l mttc[
diflsnltlllom me ff atty 0f ry fiiettds in lle [iz,
m New York,
worked ten
jobs in six
months and
never got a

stop for a potential customer.
They only sop ifthey feel like dri-
ving the direction you are going.
Therefore, you must scream your
destirution at the movine cab. If

a*ftI book For two months I
made a living in Paru, the city
known for starving models! I rzs-
nt rich, but I wamt sleeping on
airoort flmrs!
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