
pussy footing on the cotwolk
lf you hoppened to cotch the Brodley Boyou show ot New York's losl

/th on Sixth, you moy hove noliced one porliculorly pelrified model
whose onkles quoked with every timid ileio clod sbp. From my per
spective, I imogined oll onlookers brocing themselves for the inevitoble
rip ond tumble of this pothetic girl. I uolld frove broced nyself too,
hod he runwoy come equipped with o roiling for weeblewobbleond
theydofolldown models like myself. Unfortunotely here wos nothing to
grob onlo, bul flosh infested thin oir obove o pil of hungry phobgre
phers. One slip of my bnocious toes ond my spiked heels could toke
out on eyeboll. How on eodh did lend up in this perilous
loeing on lhe brink of complete humiliolion ond possible bodi!
disfigurement?
Well, my visil lo New York begon os o hormless venlure

io hong oul with my best friend I rising slor model, Sophie
Potitz ) who hod flown in from Poris b do the shows. I hod
been in Miomi Beoch killing lime ol conlecoll costings I l'm o
model, but flipflopping down Oceon Drive is o for cry from
gliding olong the cotwolk I. lt didn't loke much for Sophie to

corvince me to hong up rny bikini, ond cone fo. o u€ek d
bocksbging wilh fie big girls in Bryont Pork. ll wos
foscinotingl Comporing pr+moke up ploin Jones to
lorger thon life runwoy goddesses, wotching the press work them
selves inlo o frenzy over foshion slors, ond onolyzing the
prevoiling stor otiilude, { whidr I coll ttre Bot Onrm' or4rovr I
l ike Molly Ringwold who sucked noncholonlly on o loll ipop
throuqhout he Chrislion Froncis Roth show. Sort of like Urno lhurmon
sucking down her shoke in Pulp Fiction, silly, sweet, ond woy

5o by the fourth doy of floshing my'designer' bockstoge posses,
I fell quite cool myself, ond loyed wilh lhe brol chorm lhing.
Bocksloge ot Brodley Boyou, I sipped coppuccino ond popped
minioture muf{ins into my mouth with on oir of owning the
entire breokfosl buffet. No one noliced, or cored, only hirty minules
'l i l l  curtoin, ond o clook of choos wropped the room. Thot's
obout when the rumors of Mory, the missing model, erupled.
eyes tumed tenlotivet bwqrds me, nry cool disdved inb o slreom
of churning coffeine ond hot f loshes of hight. One of the
ossislonls osked o stupefying question, 'would you be tenlfied
to do the show?'

"N-n-no," I slommered, while trying to keep o colm
co!n lenonce os  my gu i  d ropped lo  my quok ing
knees, ond boomeronged bock up into my throot. Eorlier,
os people ormed with curling irons ond lipslick mistook
me for one of the models, I hod loughed. Now fiis wqs
no iokel

The os.eislonl rushed bock through the rcurry of primpers doing lost
minule louchups. 'Never mind sweelie, you're off the hook,'she soid
with o shrug.

"Phew! well you woke me up onyway,' lfeigned noncholonce,
relieved bul dismoyed over the fleeting fontosy. Thol morning I hod
seen lhe runwov from o model's eve view Even wilhod o thousond
riveled slores, ond he sworm of comeros wifi zooming lenses ond
doncing floshes, the cotwolk hod sent o chill down it's shiny surfoce
ond up my spine. Groduolly, hot looming imoge foded bqck to its'
sofe ploce oulside of my reoliry.

'tirst look!' I snopped out of my doydreom os I heord the models' cue
b dress, meoning mere minules beforE show me. lwqs obout lo ioin
the oudience ond find o good seot from which lo scrutinize bdoy's
foshion prey, when suddenly, o pock of frenzied foces surrounded me.
The model hod nol onived ofter oll. A debote ensued, ond someone
demonded o decision,"Pronlol' Pronlo seemed long over due to me,
bot lhied to keep my mouth !hut, which wos olreod ogope in shock.
The sho,v coordinotor gove the gooheod, 'Okoy, lefs use her Husde
people!'

moved in inston y, multiple mokeup orligs dove in wilh
foundotioo sponges, blush brushes, shodorv polettes, brow ond

liners; on octopus of hoirdressers' honds descended in o
discombobulotjon of brushes, rollers ond bobby pins (

fie ideo d 'bo drony cool6 in tre kihhen' hung in the honied
oir ); ond onother orm reoched down, lugged off my

od Ci@ my urrrpeolrg hd inb *E bt e chomber
of o block, high. higHreel. At leost il wos Cinderellaish
in size, ond so wos the finole gown which he designer
fit me into omid$ he flenzy. A ring of repo.lers ioined in,
s.ropping shols ond inlerviewing me in my speechless

slote. | lvos trying b lisbn io fie choreogropher who wos
me on where, when, ond how to lurn ond wolk. I

thwght, 'turn ond wolk, oul he bock door now fosll'
Too lote. I wqs shuffled off to my spol jusl below fie sbge

where o dozen girls were okeody lined up. Wilhin
secords, rny dressers hod .ne in o plodic skirt ond posbl iockei,

which I would unbufon to reveol the block bro beneqh. I
thot of{, | | meon lhe unbuioning, not the bro }. lhe
itelf seerned sneol. A Uur d bb, dindirg spotlights,

the whirr of clicking comeros, ond he potrnding of music
borely oudible, os my own heortbeot filled the room. Time

seemed to stop. lcouldn't tell if lwos moving forword, like
one of fiose dreoms where you con'l gel lo the door ot fie

of fiot bright whib holl. But then bocksbge,where ponly
were stripped off ond slopped on foster thon point,

tlne ond nndeh qed by I slipped ol d tte pood,ufoslc
getup, ond inb q chic suit in seconds. As I slid bock

into fie lineup, I felt like o roce cor pulling out of o
pil slop. Ho$/el€r, nry novice moneu\ering in o new

poir of honendous heels seemed like driving with
ihe emergency broke on. When my dressers
presented my nexl ond lost poir of shoes, o poir
of low heels, lcould hove kissed their feet. I
'worked hot runwoy' ond stoded to reolly enioy

myself. Of course, iust os the chill tumed into o lhrill, which I did nol
wqnt lo end, fie shor wos o/er

Boclsnae, I wos bomborded with hugs ond congrotulotions for 'sor

ing the show!'I shrugged off fie oiention, trying to stry cool despile
my knocking knees ond spinning insides. I felt like o little kid, fresh off
my fhst rollercooster ride, ond yeorning to iump bock on.

The nexl show wos Richord Tyleq ond the dinner buffet wos greol.
But I only mode il on to one more runwoy, it wos colled toGuordio.

bvJilllohnson
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