
Tauly 4 bsave face
To mcet today's need,women gladlyweartheuniformofnationalservice: They
do not, however, sacrifice the tradition 0f (eminine loveliness which is their
rightful heritage: In theCashmereBouquet rangetherearediscreetcosmetics to
complementdaytimeefficiencyandexquisite;glowingshades(oreveningglamour.
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Bouquet:
CASHMERE BOUQUET FOUNDATIONCREAN
CASHMERE BOUQUETCLEANSING CREAM
CASHMERE BOUQUET TISSUE CREAM
CASHMERE BOUQUETCLEANSING MILK
CASHMERE BOUQUET ASTRINGENT
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CashmereBouquet
C0SMETics ANd BEauty PREparatons

SOLd By ALL CHEMISTS ANDSTORES
THROUGHOUT NEW ZEALAND

LEARN THE MODERN WAY OF BEAUTY
TheCashmereBouquet BeautyExpertatyour favourite storewill gladly advise
You FREE regarding your beautyproblems. Will showyou how tomatch your
make-up to your frock how toacquire a flawlessskin,how to use colour:If, however, You cannot visit her personally, write to the Cashmere Bouquet
Beauty Research Depar:ment, 8 P.o: Box 77,Petone,Wellington,for FREE
IndividualityChart and personal advice: State your colouringand the coloursefyour frecks.

ube

OV

Match

ROUGE ~thar'4Bouquet
'personality: todayl~frock-

Cashmere trend'youryour andfashion
dramatise LIPSTICK'make-up greys'shades
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FAREWELI
(BYSEFTON WALSH
ONEY the wet road gleaming inthe neon lights,
And the cold wind, and the heart
heavy and sick.
NSIDE the station the. harsh
hard lights,
And the noise, and the crowd,
' Hurt like a sudden blow
After the dark warm intimacy of
the car.
So much left unsaid, jostling the
mind now,
Pushing and pushing, choking the
shy utterance,
Leaving the thought unspoken,
Instead, the careful commonplace,
eyes wary,
Keeping close guard upon the
sacred things;
Holding to flippancies with a des-
perate strength,
A clanging gong-No more con-
straint,
The built-up bars go down, and
for an instant,
Timeless and transient, nothing is
left unsaid.
Pattern of dark hair on a khaki
breast,
Pattern of love and

rerroms
life

and death,
Pattern of sacrifice.
HE train has gone, and only
the neon lights

Gleam on the cold wet road,
And the chill wind blows, ,

And the heart is a dull cold ache.

"A Girl's Best Friend
Is Her Harp"

ce O, I’ve never taken my harpN to a party," said WinifredCarter, when she _ passed
through Wellington the other

day on her way up to Auckland. We were
discussing the question of the harp and
its place in modern music. "The harp is
used almost as much as the saxophone in
many jazz bands in the States," said Miss
Carter, "but I’d hate to swing anything
on mine."
Miss Carter is now in Auckland, where
she and Henri Penn are giving from 1YA
a further series of programmes for harp
| and piano. The combination seems rather
an unusual one, as most people imagine
that harp and piano are similar in tone
and range, But according to Miss Carter,
who is an authority on harps, the two
instruments are widely dissimilar, and
the two together form a satisfying com-
bination.
"The idea should go over well in the
States," said Miss Carter. "When we have
finished our New Zealand tour, Mr, Penn
and I will go back to America via Aus-
tralia, and perhaps South Africa. I had
intended to go back to my orchestral
work in the United States, but now I
have decided to cash in on the possibili-
ties of radto work."
In her case, Miss Carter maintains, a
girl’s best friend is her harp.


