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When she’s not fantasizing about a night at the mall, beauty
editor Jean Godfrey-June obsesses over how things smell.
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Strawberry, for me, has been stuck forever

in the fake-syrupy-sick scent of thelip gloss that
eventually disappeared inta the grime of my seventh-grade backpack.
The fragrance resurfaced (shudder) from time to time, a5 | strolled

past certain mall shops inthe *90s, While | love actual strawberries, |
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== i 5 #| have an elaborate mall

e |J|r|(“'|'|a @. fantasy—perhaps not so surprising
far an editor at a shopping

ﬁ'}#’ magazine, but you be the judge: You
shop wildly, maybe see a movie,
chop same more, Then you sit “outside” (meaning in the main
elipstream of the mall, as the throngs surge past you) at, say, a Chi i's,
where you enjoy an alarmingly trans-fat-intensive dinner,
owverflowing with margaritas. Dazed, you stumble to a balcony set
into the mall ceiling, where, ski-condao-like, blandly decarated
bedrooms overlook the disaffected teens and bustling consumption
below. Like Might at the Museum, but at the mall. The next
rorning, after a fat Cinnaboen and a Starbucks, you'rs on your way,
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Shrange gamour,

The name of this scrub makes it seem even more
on the too-sweet tip than the above itemn, but: Not only is
it Lbva-rodsturizing, genthy exfoliating, and subtly, perfactly
seented (again, actual strawberry, not doll-perfume
strawbarry}, it's totally green. No parabens, phthalates, mineral
Hodide .mmgba‘.m - ail, anything. Which is remarkable because most eco-ish

: sttlilis smell Hke—herbs. Or leaves. Or patchouli. Certainly
nething sa frivolous as strawherry, It's especiatly celgntiul
b IRk AL to a ceunchy person with an elaborate mall fantasy, but even

BERRY,
if you are hgither of those things, it's really good.
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