_Whil_e_,m.‘y*:life had all the trappings of being ever so perfect,
“looks.were really quite deceiving. Underneath the surface was
a world which few people knew, and which I strove to keep
others from detecting. Iklew in my heart that I was different,
that no one x}rd‘,‘t’ild realiy nderstand, that if onl§ they knew,
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These wer tlﬁ'thlng} that I told myself, that kept me
ited, and fraid. I could not-fathom that I would
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53‘*'" - me. I-';nally,'kllfe,-{nd my traumas, gained nlng
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