DEAR JIL

Dear Jill,
I'want to model in Europe this summer, but
I can’t decide where to go. Do you have

any suggestions?

Dear Antsy Nancy,

There are two approaches to planning

your European modeling itinerary: a.
you can drive yourself into a furrowed-
brow frenzy, analyzing each market,
quizzing every friend and agent, and
attempting to reconcile all the conflicting
advice into some kind of sure-fire plan, or, b.
you can tape a map of Europe on your wall,
blind-fold yourself, and pinpoint a few cities
with darts or sharp cooking utensils. Neither
plan has been shown to yield superior results.

Okay, seriously, while predicting your
success in any given market may be a job for
Psychic Skolie (Horoscopes, p.87), I'll offer
a few pointers to send you in the right direc-
ton. Ideally your first stop should be in a
place where an agency will front your airfare
and accommodations. Regardless of the mar-
ket, this is your ticket to ride on the Euro
tour and you’ll be with an agency which
clearly has confidence in your potential (and
will give that extra push, as their money is at
stake!). If no offers come in for airfare, don’t
fret, but do try to assess each agency’s enthu-
siasm. Your mother agency should make the
arrangements, insuring that your new agency
is expecting you and will assist you with a
ride, or at least directions from the airport,
and lodging. Only the most fearless devotees
of just winging it should fly in the face of
practical planning. On my first trip to
Europe I flew to Munich on a one way tick-
et, not sure of an agency or a place to stay,
and presented my Denver-based book with
the earnest eyes of a puppy dog in a pet store
window. Luckily the head booker bought it; I
may have been serving rather than slamming
beer at Oktoberfest that week (or sleeping on
a park bench, as Ryan was in Milan!).

This brings me to another point. Follow
the festivities, such as Oktoberfest in
Munich. You will never see such a show of
reckless abandon and drunken jubilation,
especially in Germany. Indulge in the culture
and good times; even if your chart is blank,
your trip should not leave you empty! Think
of yourself as an adventurous back-packer,
playing dress-up on the side. If the cash and
tear sheets come, great, but I would still tell
all those nosy neighbors on the train that
you're just bumming around Europe for a
while (they might want an autograph, or

Paris
or Bust.../

three hours of your time
explaining the intricacies of
the high fashion world, or a
hot date!).

So, more specifically,
leave Munich for August
(other European markets
pretty much shut down in August, plus it’s
prime time for the biergartens). If all goes
well, that German catalog cash will keep
coming until Oktoberfest (which starts in late
September, by which time you will have built
up your bier tolerance) and perhaps for many
“fests to come. If you stay on, do the rounds
in Zurich and Vienna as well (each an easy
four-hour train ride away).

Going back to July..hmmm... Try
Milan; it’s the men’s shows, so the city is very
good looking. Of course it will be unbearably
hot and you will be in a perpetual state of
sticky irritation, which is bad when you’re in
the jungle, but good when you are in Viet-
Milan. Why? War stories. You always want
to leave Milan with vivid, hellish memories,
which you can embellish while sitting at cast-
ings in other cities with other models trading
war stories and trying to win the worst expe-
rience in Milan contest. The narrators of
Italian ~ men/mugging/robbery/sardine-
packed model apartment stories who have
the added perspiration inspiration--the solid
layer of gritty, mid-summer sweat--hold a
sure advantage.

In June you will be wherever the best
freeloader option landed you. Try Madrid for
a soft landing--cheap, fun, not too competi-
tive. Watch out for those free dinners and
drinks or you won't fit into Milan, and make
sure you nudge your booker out of perma-
siesta or you may never get any castings.
Athens is another option--fast turn-around
on tear sheets, loads of commercials, and
unforgettable islands. London is booming
t00, so they say. Ask them, if you can figure
out who they are. Good luck! Call me when
you get back; we'll compare war stories.
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