bca:tiful,' she'd tcil me.

[t was easy for her to say, she
wasn't the butt of the jokes.

While most other teenagers
were kissing boys, [ avoided
them. I was worried my buck
teeth would get in the way.

The dentist fitted me with
braces to try to fix them, but
at school, I was then called
metal mouth.

Unable to bear it, I had the
braces removed. The only way

They told me [ was gorgeous.
Two years later, | returned to

the UK, my confidence soaring.
‘I'm going to become a

model,” I proudly told Mum.

Now 5tt 8in and a size eight,

[ had the pertect credentials.
But I was knocked back from

every agency because of my

goofy teeth. I became depressed.

[ was fed up with feeling like
a buck-toothed freak.
One night, in my local pub,

blokes snigger to their mates.

Finding a solution

In despair, I researched
corrective dentistry on the
Internet. I could have my own
teeth replaced with porcelain
veneers, but it would cost
thousands of pounds.

As a single stay-at-home
mum, that was money I just
didn’t have. So I resigned
myself to living with my

1L LU 11IC.

on't worry, we'll find the

ey somehow;” he promised.

1e next day, I called the

pany and asked how much

ould cost to have my teeth
fixed. They told me it would
be more than £2,000.

Tl never have that kind of
money, I sighed to Kevin. And
I'll never be a model.’

He held me tight. ‘Don’t be so
sure about that,” he said gently.
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