“You Wonder When She Relaxes”

(continued from previous page)

things; and such ideas as how to water-
proof cloth with a concoction of sugar
of lead and linseed oil; what to serve
for a bridge supper, or how to stop the
fireplace from smoking when your house
is set in such-and-such a position in the
hills.

It has been roughly estimated that
her air audience includes =11 the women
and half the men in New Zealand.

Every Morning at Nine

Her 14 commercial sponsors are quite
happy if she says “a word or two” about
their products at each broadcast. Her
selling powers are terrific. A half-hour
after one programme on which Aunt
Daisy described a particularly succu-
lent way of preparing liver {(an un-
rationed meat), every butcher in New
Zealand was sold out of liver,

“It's like this,” said Aunt Daisy,
closing her forget-me-not blue eyes and
tipping back her blonde head a bit to
bring the picturz of life in the faraway
fand, to which she will soon return,
more vividly before her.

“At nine o'clock they turn on the
radio. Suddenly they hear ‘Daisy, Daisy,
Give me your answer true, (boom,
boom)’ ¥ she sang. “Then ‘Good MORN-
ing, Everybody! This is Aunt Daisy!

“It’s a great joining of all the women
in New Zealand,” she said, spiritedly.
“Remember, many of them don’t even
get to the nearest small town more than
once a month. No benzine. And at 9
o'clock every morning they are sll in
touch with each other. It’s a session—or
programme, as you call it here—of
helpfulniess. The subject matter is de-
vised by the women themselves through
thefr letters to me. I find that that is
the "great difference between the Aunt
Daisy programme and the corresponding
type .of programme here. In a country,
thé size of this you can’t have such a
direct, personal session.

Tea with Mrs. Roosevelt

Aunt Daisy left New Zealand for
California last April on a goodwill trip
—unofficial, but with the, sanction of
the New Zealand Government. Since
her arrival in the United States she has
appeared as guest on about 20 radio
programmes, spoken in person before
numerous groups and — definitely a
highspot of her visit ~- had tea with
Mrs. Roosevelt at the White House and
attended, on D-Day, the First Lady’s
Press conference. She first met Mrs.
Roosevelt last year in New Zealand
where, she says with enthusiasm, the
President’s wife “charmed everyone
with her graciousness.”

“I was able to tell Mrs. Roosevelt in
Washington,” said Aunt Daisy, “that
American nurses in New Zealand told
me that her visit was the greatest uplift
they'd had since they got there. She
seemed so pleased to hear it—because I
think people here jump on her a good
bit.”

Since the day she gave her first talks
in America (during three different lunch
hours at the Kaiser plant in California),
she has been running intoe Aunt Daisy
fans from home.

“After I was on a programme at CBS
a while ago,” she said, “I had a long-
distance call from Michigan. It was @
New Zesland girl—a war bride, who's
only ‘been here four months. She sajd
my voice was like a little piece of home,

and she couldn’t resist calling me up.
She said she loves Michigan, and has
a wonderful husband.”

"All Americans As Neighbours”

After 10 minutes with Aunt Daisy,
you begin to wonder how and when she
relaxes. You learn that she relaxes by
going to church on Sundays, working in
her garden when she can, and every
evening after the dishes are washed (she
does her own cooking, of course), listen-
ing to the radio or reading magazines
until her bed time at 10 p.m. Recently
she has given up tennis.

She wakes up early, and by 5 o'clock
is drinking her morning tea in bed. Then
she works on programmes and answers
mail for a while before getting up in
time to get to her office in Wellington
by 8. She goes there by cable car, for
she lives high on a hill in the suburb of
Kelburn.

“We want all the Americans to come
and settle in New Zealand,”  she
bubbled, “We'd rather have Americans
than anybody, because theyre more
like us—full of energy and go.”

A less sweeping wish of Aunt Daisy’s

is to wear a clean pair of gloves every |

time she goes out. 9
“I've never done it she said, gaily,
“and T see no prospect of ever doing it.”

“—but, have you tried the

CLOVE

flavouring . . . 2™
ask your grocer for

cLoudY

SELLS

F00D
-FLAVOURINGS

Made by Hansei! Laboratories Ltd., Masterton. 1.4

to

eaaét,z

in; then leave it untouched.. . even for five

minutes.

“between the lips.

Side

This is the way-—Choosé

your Cashmere Bouquet Lipstick
— Light, ‘Medium, Dark, g
men, Royal Red, Orchid Red,
Signal Red, Hawaiian Tan or the
#ew ‘Pink’ (natural), smooth in tex-
ture and colour-fast.

Apply your lipstick .. . finger-tip it well

ycla=

Now press a slip of paper figmly
Finally, a touch more colour, a

dusting of powder . . . and remember to keep your

used containers, and buy refills for them to suit each

mood or oocasion. You will find Cashmere Bouquet Rouge
to match each lipstick for every occasion,
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