

    
        
          The Smile Fix

        

        
        
          Paul Swann

        

        
          Published by Swann Books, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE SMILE FIX

    

    
      First edition. June 28, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Paul Swann.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8231729050

    

    
    
      Written by Paul Swann.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Paul Swann

	    

      
	    
          
        
          
	          Don't Let It Go

          
        
          
	          The Bending Tree

          
        
          
	          The Closet Door

          
        
          
	          The War That Followed

          
        
          
	          The Dog that Came Back

          
        
          
	          August Wind

          
        
          
	          Jackson's Kick

          
        
          
	          Miranda versus Pizza

          
        
          
	          The Passenger

          
        
          
	          Olivia's Castle

          
        
          
	          The Fine Print Cafe

          
        
          
	          The Jupiter Moon Clinic

          
        
          
	          Seven Days for a Heart

          
        
          
	          Inheritance Protocol

          
        
          
	          The Day the River Stopped

          
        
          
	          Winter's Bargain

          
        
          
	          Atmore

          
        
          
	          Coffee with a Soldier

          
        
          
	          Rock Season

          
        
          
	          The Bicycle Find

          
        
          
	          The Colonel’s New Jeep

          
        
          
	          Under the Door

          
        
          
	          The Good Hostess

          
        
          
	          Dead Air

          
        
          
	          Jump Cut

          
        
          
	          Miss Katie

          
        
          
	          The Genie in the Mason Jar

          
        
          
	          Zeke: Presumed Extinct

          
        
          
	          Jacob's Return

          
        
          
	          The Biscuit Job

          
        
          
	          The Sacred Pocketknife

          
        
          
	          The Smile Fix

          
        
          
	          Forever Home

          
        
          
	          The Fifth Year

          
        
          
	          The Girls on the Bus

          
        
          
	          The Lights over Evergreen

          
        
          
	          The Paper Cave

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at Paul Swann’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By Paul Swann

The Smile Fix

Sign up for Paul Swann's Mailing List

Further Reading: Zeke: The Tail of an Extinct Woodpecker

Also By Paul Swann

About the Author

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

The Smile Fix

[image: ]


It wasn't that Julio Greenwald was ugly, unattractive, or political.

He wasn't.

There was something else, however, about Julio that created a visceral barrier between him and girls. But really not just girls. It was anyone.

Julio was in the tenth grade at the George Washington High School in Columbus, Georgia. And despite his awkward social distancing, he did have friends with whom he associated. He spent a fair amount of time playing basketball, football, baseball, and riding his bicycle. He had two sisters, Rebeca and Sarah, and one brother, Raphael.

From all accounts, Julio had what appeared to be a well-balanced life. The family lived not far from the high school. His father had a decent paying job at the local paper mill, although they weren't rich by any stretch of the imagination. His mom, Carla, was a stay-at-home mom who seemed to always be at home.

Julio believed that this one problem guaranteed that he would never find a girlfriend until the problem was addressed properly.

The event that pushed Julio over the edge, forcing him finally to deal with the problem occurred last Thursday. The bell rang as Julio made his way into the classroom. Like every other high school class, Julio timed his entrance to occur at the very instant that the bell rang to avoid all interaction with any of his classmates. Julio had also been successful in lobbying his teachers to give him an assigned seat near the back of the room. This guaranteed that even less social interaction would occur.

As the bell rang for his second period science class, Julio once again waited, slid into the classroom, found his seat, and settled in for the next 50 minutes. However, there was something different about this class. Sitting to Julio’s immediate right, also in the rear of the classroom, sat a new student – a girl.

Her name was Becky Hebert. She was brunette, petite, had recently transferred from Lake Arthur, Louisiana, and spoke, Julio thought, with the most beautiful and exotic accent he’d ever heard.

Julio was temporarily immobilized.

He was immediately struck with her beauty, mannerisms, and of course, her accent. Julio had never heard such an accent before. Everyone in Julio’s universe all spoke with a very standard southern accent. But this was different. This was fresh, this was new, and it came from the mouth of an angel.

For 50 minutes, Julio resisted the urge to simply turn to his right and say hello to the new girl. He couldn’t. Even after Mr. Greenway, the science teacher had introduced her to the entire class, Julio just smiled and nodded his head like a bobble-headed dog on a car dashboard.

One of the ways Julio excelled at limiting his social interaction with people was to wait until the classroom cleared before exiting. That Thursday was no different than the rest. The bell rang and most of the students stood and scurried out of the classroom as quickly as possible. In the ensuing scramble to make it to the next class, Julio lost track of the new girl. Just before he exited the classroom, Julio felt a tap on his shoulder, turned, and once again, the vision of this goddess appeared before him. The same angelic being that had been sitting next to him for the past 50 minutes.

His face flushed and his mind raced, but his external responses froze.

“Hello,” said the new girl. “I’m Becky. What's your name?”

Julio did not understand. She’s introducing herself to me? Julio thought. How is that even possible?

Instinctively, Julio did what he had been doing for the past 10 months since the problem originated, and that is to put his right hand over his mouth as he spoke.

He did this because he’d developed some problems with his teeth through his own neglect. More specifically, he had a horrendous looking cavity right in the center of his smile, between the top two upper teeth.

He knew that such a thing screamed to the world, “I don't know how to brush my teeth.”

Julio managed to conceal this as he responded.

“Hi. My name is Julio.”

He instinctively dropped his hand to his side when he wasn't speaking so he wouldn't continue to look ridiculous.

“Why do you have your hand over your mouth?” Becky asked having no idea what the problem might have been. Perhaps there was no problem and this was just a nervous habit or way to indicate that he had bad breath.

There is no way, Julio thought, that I’m going to be able to explain my lack of dental care.

“Oh,” Julio said. “Well. I um, I have a sore on my lip. A sore. Yes.”

“Oh. I hope you’re OK,” Becky said. 

“Yes,” Julio said. “Oh, yes. I’ll be fine. Just a cold sore,” as he laughed nervously to a notably unfunny encounter.

However, for the first time in ten months, Julio’s defense mechanism failed him. He neglected to raise the protective right hand to conceal his poor dental hygiene. The next few moments were forever etched into Julio’s mind.

“Oh, I see,” Becky said with what Julio thought was not only a commentary on his teeth but his entire way of life.

Julio heard condemnation where there may have only been curiosity.

“Well, good to meet you, Julio. I'll see you around.”

Oh, I see. Really? Julio thought.

Julio felt that he’d been slapped by the largest football player on the team. He would have paid all the money he could if he could just rewind time and remember to use his hand for protection like all the times before.

But he couldn’t.

It was too late.

Julio's face burned as he too exited the classroom.
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JULIO KNEW THAT HE couldn't continue without seeking dental care or he could very easily lose a tooth. Maybe two. This would be far worse than the way things were














































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
PAUL SWANN_






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





