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A nostalgic trip down the makeup aisle

By CHRISTINE LIN
Epoch Times Staff

Remember the first time you
put on makeup? Of course you
do. I bet it was a lipstick from
your mother’s purse, a cherry
red that smelled of perfume.
What about those pre-makeup
moments?

I remember the first time I
came close to wearing makeup,
playing with some Crayola wa-

tercolor paints. At age 10, I was
done with paper and had devel-
oped an interest in painting my
face. One hazy morning, after
double-checking the “non-toxic”
label, I dipped my fingers into
the pot of red and tentatively
blended it over my cheeks.
Blush. And then I dipped into
the violet. Eyeshadow.

I thought, “This is great! I'll
never need to spend money to
buy makeup in the future!” At

lunch, father hinted at how
flushed I looked, to which my
grandfather quickly replied,
“She’s been exercising.” I was
sure they both knew what I had
been up to, and chose to let it
slide.

Of course I had been very
wrong about using Crayola wa-
tercolors as makeup for the rest
of my life. Since that incident,
my interest in makeup—the
real stuff—has only grown. I

began with exploring my moth-
er’s modest kit, eventually wet-
ting my feet with small drug-
store purchases.

Recently, cruising through
the makeup aisles at Duane
Reade, I suddenly recalled
names of lipsticks and eye shad-
ows that inhabited a budding
makeup chest.

There was a “Honeymoon
Heather” lipstick from Cover-
Girl, a sheer plum with tiny

flecks of glitter that at the time
looked classy to me. Jane Eye
Zing in “Grapevine,” an electric
purple, was another favorite. It
mysteriously went missing from
my stash one day to my great
frustration. I went to the store
again but it had been discontin-
ued. Even now when I pass the
Jane rack, I can’t help but sneak
a glance to see if Grapevine had
somehow been resurrected.
That growing collection
would repeatedly be purged by
my mother, who deemed my fa-
vorite colors “too modern.” Of
course, each purge led to more
replacements, and as I got older,
I tried out more and more so-
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phisticated labels, occasionally
returning to some trusted drug-
store brands for basic items.

Often I rove the aisles of
makeup stores looking for some
incarnation of that “perfect pur-
ple” that the Crayola violet had
imprinted in my mind. Today I
am fishing for a deep magenta
lipstick to match the nails that
are popular this season, which
brings me to reflect on the na-
ture of personal beauty.

The trends will always change,
but what we aesthetically gravi-
tate toward varies little as we
age, gelled into our conscious-
nesses by our earliest cosmetic
experiences.
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Speaking of Fashion

MIRIAM SILVERBERG

Fashion Week
disappointments and delights

NEW YORK—The last time
Nedret Taciroglu, a designer
from Turkey, showed her collec-
tion, I raved about it. I thought
the clothes were stunningly
beautiful and eminently wear-
able. This time, unfortunately,
I was not so impressed.

Many of her dresses have
asymmetrical hems with the
back dragging on the floor and
the front so short that they look
like rompers. In fact, many of
her dresses (if you can call them
dresses) are so short they do re-
semble rompers or babydolls.
Actually, they would be fine for
doing the can-can.

There was one short, white se-
quined number with shoulders
so wide that it looked like a cos-
tume from “Star Trek.” There
was another dress with wide,
thick swirls of fabric on the bod-
ice which made the model look
pregnant. What was Taciroglu
thinking? No woman is thin
enough to wear that. Many of
the dresses had swirls of fabric
on the side, but these were no
girlish ruffles. These were for
man-eaters.

Taciroglu did bring out one
number—a long, pale blue chif-
fon with flowers sewn on that I
loved. And while this was very
wearable and beautiful, it was
the exception that proved the
rule.

I was lucky enough to catch
a showing by Walid Atallah of
Dubai and thought his clothes
were stunning. I was not alone
in thinking this as the audience
went wild. His clothes are truly
beautiful and wearable. I pre-
ferred his long dresses which,
while glittery, were always in
good taste and never veered into
costumes.

Atallah showed a number of
yellow dresses with purple ac-
cents. There were purple flowers,
beading, and jewels. My favorite
of all was a long black-and-white
strapless with a black-and-white
print skirt. So beautiful.

He showed a number of bridal
gowns that looked fit for a real-
life princess. These all had huge
trains and gold beading on the
bodice, and the brides wore ti-

aras to complete the princess
look.

I HAVE
AN OUTFIT
FOR EVERY
DAY OF
THE WEEK
I'm
WEARING IT!

By MARTHA ROSENBERG

CHICAGO—Progressives and
conservatives do agree on some-
thing—that the bailout has
done nothing but anoint and
embolden fat cat financiers to
continue being greedy.(How
much does AIG’s new CEO,

Robert H. Benmosche, make?

$7 million a year.)

Sure Americans are buying
new cars, homes and furniture

again. (deciding not to wait for

jobs or health care).
But if the “mark to market”
SIVs, CDOs and CDSs the money
guys retained for a “better valua-
tion” have sprung to life--explaining
the “recovery”--isn’t it still a bubble?

Or am I missing something?

Our “healthy” economy is still
predicated on buying things we don’t
need with money we don’t have. Just
listen to EZ mortgage ads, which are
back on the radio next to the Mer-
cedes ads.

Remember the Recession of 2007—
2008 (Sept.—Aug.)? We went weeks
without $5.95 lattes and our gym
membership almost lapsed. Whew.
(see: Siege of Leningrad.)

Back-to-School
Shopping With $300

Before we knew it, we’d blown a quarter of our budget on jeans,
which were $75 at Urban Outfitters, the Gap, and the Levis Store!
After we spent $39 for a translucent hot pink “burn” top, we had a
new problem. (Besides the fact that we’d blown a third of our budget.)

Because the “burnout process varies from piece to piece,” says the
tag on our new top, some garments are “sheerer than others and
have variations in shading within the same T-shirt. Expect fraying
at the collar, and possibly small snags or runs. Fabric is very delicate.
Handle with care.”

Oops. Not only can you see our bra through the burn shirt, you
can see our suntan lines and holes from our last acupuncture ses-
sion in 2007.

This also means the top is what? Not Warm. Since it is 58 degrees
in Chicago, we will need a dual T-shirt—that isn’t “burned”—or bet-
ter yet, a forest green, loose-weave “boyfriend” cardigan for $54. We
are too broke to make boyfriend jokes like “who remembers them”
or “see: migratory birds.”

Second problem—handle with care. Why? So the “fraying at the
collar, and possibly small snags or runs,” won't get worse and we
won’t sue because the defective garment we bought became more
so? Only in America.

The last thing we hand-washed was our Ziploc travel pouch because
it had sunblock congealing on the inside.

Another problem is the textile workers no one wants to talk about. If
the burnout process does this to cloth, what does it do their streams,
factories, and lungs? What do rag-wearing workers think of their
job, industrially degrading perfectly good textiles so Westerners will
wear them?

But back to high-class problems. We love our new jeans and top but
now need what? New underwear to go with our new low-cut, see-thru
profile. Eureka! We find a “ta ta tamer” at Lululemon, the yoga store,
for $58 and a Lacey Luluthong for $12.

Still, you gotta wear something,
so we decided to go back-to-school
shopping with a $300 budget—

about equal to our unemploy-
ment check.

Let’s duck into a boutique called Untitled, which says it has eve-
rything reduced by 70 percent. We find a pink, English-inspired car
coat with a hood at almost $200. Is it too soon to think winter coat?
Do these prices reflect the 7o percent discount we ask, our fingers
crossed? Yes, they tell us. So much for the coat—or the $60 hobo bag

for that matter. “Hobo”?

Miriam Silverberg s a freelance journalist and owner of Miriam Silverberg
Associates, a boutique publicity firm in Manhattan. She can be reached at
silverbergm@mindspring.com.
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