Every few months,

some magazine article reminds me to drink

lots of water! Don't share mascara! If symptoms
persist, see a doctor! My personal least favorite
is the old, faithful “scrub lips with an old
toothbrush to get rid of dry skin.” If your lips
were truly dry, the last thing vou'd want to do

is scrape an old toothbrush across them, never
mind the unappealing aspect of keeping all the
ancient toothbrushes rattling around in the
back of a drawer somewhere like tragic William
Trevor characters, faded, stiff, and listless,
waiting for their moment in the sun.

:\]tﬂm:lir-l}f, there are lip serubs, but they
involve a washing-off moment that I find awkward.
That and the fact that some of the not-tasty scrub
invariably infiltrates your tightly closed mouth.

At last, a solution, one that should erase the
old-toothbrush saw forever. Lip Refinisher
from Sally Hershberger Face Place isa
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SALLY HERSHBERGER
FACE PLACE LIP
REFINISHER, 18,
SALLYHERSHBERGER
FACEPLACE.COM
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Beauty editor Jean Godfrey-June stays out of the midday sun
and at last finds a lip scrub worth writing about.

IOashick are a source of endless delight in my house: Once the fizzy part

2 has done its boiling, bubbling, fizzy thing and disappeared, faintly tinting and

= scenting the water, a tiny packet of aromatic oil is revealed to have been hidden
inside. The packet bobs around as you (or your wildly enthusiastic children)
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High noon |
terrifies me.’

The light is bright and unforgiving and flat
and depressing, no matter what the weather;
it's certainly not the moment for a first date,
or a photograph. Waits seem interminable
at noon, | suddenly feel trapped in all of my
relationships, everything's boring. I'm sure
there's some deep-seated trauma at the
base of this phobia, but there it is.

Morning, on the other hand, is the
Mew Year's Day of any day: | fill with
resolutions (I will get it all done, | will try the
new blush) and hope (things are going to be different now).

| again fill with resolutions and hope right before | go
to bed. So | didn't do everything | intended today—well,
if | get a good sleep, tomorrow is another day. This feeling
15 heightened significantly if I've just taken
a bath (the morning feeling is similarly
amplified by a shower). These roll-on
vials of essential oils are, by tums,
citrusy and invigorating, lavender-
spiked and calming (you guess which
goes with which time of day), and |
could not love them more. They further
amplify the resolutions and hope, plus
| smell fantastic. *For those utterly unlike
me, there's a Noon flavor. Be my guest.
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gy and over-the-top for adults, but they are subtle,
beautiful, too. Every flavor is good, but the Pink
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