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i comes alive with aromalic flare

" Spring sings with color, light and the sweet scent of nature’s faithful rebirth. Sweep-
]rrg wafts of ginger, rose or lemon tease our noses, and our senses awaken as crémes,
‘shimmers and lotions promise to revive and nurturé our soles, er, souls. Olfactory

ues sweetly taint the air, as we slather ourselves with the most fragrant behind-the-
. scenes potions spring has seen.
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