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Preface 

ve been to some marvelous parties, really I have, man 

and boy. It’s what I do best—almost every night. I’ve 

also been to some awful duds where the hostess could 

well have been banished from the kingdom for the crimes 

^ of bad timing, bad lighting, bad food and ghastly guests. 

—But I wouldn’t dream of boring you with all that. So, 

let’s drop rose petals into our Tiffany crystal hnger bowls and wash our 

hands of thern ^ shall we? 

.411 marvelous parties share three things in common—imagination, a desire 

to dazzle and delight, and a transcendent guest list. 

I’ve been to glamorous gatherings in Palm Beach on board Aristotle 

Onassis’s floating palace Christina when free-spirited Ari never stopped 

recounting his Rabelaisian exploits and Jackie, cool in white silk pants and 

a ruby or two (big ones) charmed lovers of eighteenth-centuiy furniture 

Jayne and Charles Wrightsman while the famous Mexican society beauty 

Gloria Guinness wigwagged her kitten hips to the music. I would love to 

tell you the precious mosaic swimming pool on deck was filled with champagne, 

but it wasn’t. Everyone else was. 

I’ve been to fabled parties in Europe, grand galas guaranteed to take your 

breath away—months, sometimes years, in the planning. The most lavish 

were invariably costume balls with a fancy theme. (The Erench are so good 

at fantaisie, n’est-ce pas? Set in a magnificent chateau in the countryside or 

a ravishing hotel particulier in Paris, these fetes drew the most dazzling 

guests—beautiful seductive women in extravagant maquillage., rich and 

powerful men, some of them even distinguished. All were beautifully bedecked, 

bejeweled, coiffed, perfumed and masked to the nines. One gasped at the 

splendor, breathed in the aroma of a hundred thousand flowers and thanked 

heaven, and the hosts, for the invitation. 

Can I ever forget the Baron and Baroness Guy de Rothschild’s glittering 

Proust Ball at Ferrieres, their spectacular chateau outside Paris? Pas du tout. 

Marcel himself would have envied the cast and the setting. Here are the 

Duke and Duchess of Windsor, she blazing with jewels, both spreading their 

wings in opposite directions. There, limpid-eyed, is Helene Rochas, the 

Paris perfume queen, cameos and camellias at her throat, being immortalized 

by Cecil Beaton, the “court photographer” for the night, attired in an artist’s 

smock and velvet beret lest anyone forget he is a personage. Stunning Marisa 

Berenson, then the inamorata of Rothschild son and heir David, has got 

herself up as the mad Marchesa Casati, who loved leading a leopard on a 

leash—but with wild plumes in her hair and an outrageously long cigarette 

(Opposite) Miss Hedwig Reicher, 

dressed as Cleopatra, admires Ruth 

St. Denis dancing at Louis Comfort 

Tiffany’s Egyptian fete held in 

Tiffany Studios, New York, on 

Febmary 4, 1913. The fete, said the 

New York Times three days later, 

“eclipsed any fancy dress function 

ever presented in New York.” 

Guests included Mrs. John D. 

Rockefeller, Jr., as Minewa; Mr. 

Rockefeller as a Persian; Mrs. 

Edward S. Harkness as Potiphar’s 

wife; Mr. Harkness as an Egyptian; 

Mrs. Cleveland Dodge; Miss Dorothy 

Roosevelt as a Persian; Mr. and 

Mrs. George W. Seligman as a Greek 

water-bearer and an Arabian sheik; 

Hiram Bingham as an Arabian; 

and others too costumed to mention. 

(Above) Louis Comfort Tiffany 

admires Miss Hedwig Reicher’s 

Cleopatra costume at his “Fete 

Egyptian. ” 
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(Rii^lil) (infsts at I Anns dvinfoii 

‘Iiffaid 's K<!^y/)fiait fete nuliulal his 

daughlir-ni-laxi' (Jiaiics L. 

'IIffatn. Jr., as (.'Ircpatra H’tlh 

scarab and (opposite. Iroin 

top to hottoiii) lliratn Bna^ham as 

ail .{rabiati and Frieda 'liffany 

.Mitchell Hitigbatti as an K^'ptiaii; 

's ' ‘[raiiddaiifr/itcrs .Mi.s.scs 

.Man. Julia and Dorothy lifjaiiy. 

all as Kfjypliaiis: and .Mrs. .John 

llarhocll as ati Egyptian (/itccti 

crou'ucd U’lth bird-of-paradi.se 

feathers. 

holder, Marisa is more madwoman of (Ihaillot. Elizabeth Tavlor, a diamond 

necklace attached to her forehead, the famous pouter pigeon breast erupting 

from a nest of lace, can't keep her hands off Richard Burton—and vice versa, 

ddie hostess, Marie-Hdene de Rothschild, the imqiiestioned empress of Pans 

societv—she has only to snap her fingers and the sybarites (do I mean 

sycophants?) swarm—is clad in a disarminglv simple white satin frock worth 

a fortune and wears matching marquise diamonds on her pinkies worth a 

Rothschild’s ransom. 

dlie tables are covered in j)leated mauve chiffon adorned with mountains 

of purple orchids, the exotic bloom that was Odette Swann’s favorite flower. 

1 would love to tell voii we ate lotus for dinner, but my remembrance of 

things past tells me it was merely lobster—or jierhaps roast quail. 

.\nd oh, the brilliant Oriental Ball given by the elegant Baron .AJexis de 

Rede at the Hotel Lambert, one of the most glorious private houses in Paris, 

which he and the Guv de Rothschilds call home! Two enormous white 

elephants (ersatz), richly capari.soned and bearing mahouts m golden howdahs, 

flank the cobbled courtyard. Bedazzled guests climb the grand staircase 

guarded by giant Nubian slaves cariying great torches to find .Alexis waiting 

at the toj). His face enameled chalk-white, he is dres.sed as a Russian prince, 

all 111 black from his wide fur hat to Ins narrow black boots on feet too 

slender to be true. 

Lveiyone is there m magical Orientalia including an alluring Brigitte 

Bardot at the peak of her sex-kitten beauty, covered in two inches of golden 

gauze, moving sinnonsly through Alexis’s sumptuous ajiartments which Jean- 
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Frangois Daigre, who always does the Rothschilds’ fetes, has been called in 

to decorate in his incomparable opulent style. Even Prince Johannes von 

Thurn und Taxis, whose German castle is bigger than Buckingham Palace, 

is impressed to his eyebrows which have been painted a grotesque black for 

the evening to go with his grotesquely painted red mouth. 

The pleasure-bent, life-loving Bolivian tin king Antenor Patino, a man of 

exquisite taste, was a matchless host. When he and his Spanish-born wife 

Beatriz gave a great ball at their far-flung hnca in Portugal, a mini-Versailles 

with gardens, waterfalls and fountains to burn, it set a dazzling standard by 

which all truly grand parties are measured. The privileged guests came from 

miles around and across the sea, and once again Jean-Frangois Daigre, in 

partnership with the international interior designer Valerian Rybar, was asked 

to spin a web. Using Portugal’s colors, red and green, they transformed the 

terraces of this most beautiful of houses into green-turreted Manueline 

pavilions elaborately illuminated by twenty thousand huge hurricane lamps. 

Enormous coral chandeliers swung overhead. These and the red-and-green- 

print satin tablecloths and napkins bearing the Patino monogram and crest, 

the crystal and the silver table settings were all especially made for the party. 

The forty-foot-long buffet tables, built in tiers, were laden with towering, 

fanciful arrangements, still lifes come to life, some of them sLx feet tall, of 

gigantic lobsters surrounded by gorgeous flowers, fruits and vegetables, all 

interspersed with priceless silver objects from the Patinos’ extraordinaiy 

collection. All of us not already swooning almost fainted dead away at the 

sight of Eugenie Niarchos, the wife of shipping Midas Stavros Niarchos, 

floating by with the Niarchos diamond, one hundred and eight flawless 

carats, reposing on her bosom. When the cream of international society tired 

of dancing in the terraced nightclub, they threw themselves on hundreds of 

silken cushions, the women spreading the skirts of their killer ball gowns 

from Saint Eaurent, Valentino and Dior around them. 

Most of us lolling on Patino pillows were still reeling from the glories of 

another Portuguese extravaganza given two nights earlier at their fantastic 

finca nearby by Sao Schlumberger and her husband Pierre, the oil well 

equipment tycoon. It was a gala so stunning that several social desperadoes 

employed cunning ruses to elicit invitations, some even flying into Lisbon 

on spec. They were no match for Mme. Schlumberger, who, in jewels 

shimmering like the azulSjos in her picturesque grotto, was said to have 

turned a movie star away at the door. 

For the wojndrous costume ball given at their beautiful house on the sea 

in Greece, the acclaimed hosts Rosemarie and Jean Pierre Marcie-Riviere, 
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who have given lainous parties on several eoiilineiits, ehose an Orientalist 

theme suggested hv their extensive eolleetion oi'()rientalist paintings throiighont 

the house. 1 he terraees looking out on the water were laid with Persian mgs, 

and guests reehned on the lloor against huge holsters and leaned against 

rielilv colored eiishions of velvet, silk and .satin as they dined at low tab les, 

stirring the halinv night air with the gold and silver Ians that were presents 

Iroiii the hosts, l/i hcllc Ro.seinarie, dressed as the Sultan s lavorite, in a 

|eweled lira and more or le.ss see-through harem pants, had cooks down Irom 

Morocco just to make the coirscous. Sixteen splendid yachts, inelndnig Heiuy 

Ford’s and the Harding I^wrences’, steamed m lor the jiarty and stayed lor 

three days. As a change Irom the ladies running around in practically 

nothing—France.sea Thv.s.sen danced in one, not seven veils—the Duchess 

of Bedlord was in her own [irivate jiurdah, eonijiletely covered Irom head to 

toe in a vellow tent with only tiny slits lor her eyes. "Fhe Duke ol Bedlord 

just shook his head and rolled his eyes a lot. 

Whatever the Iuxuit ol their revels, one must never conclude that the 

huiropeans have a corner on the marvelous party market, dliey just got started 

before the Americans did and now, with governments changing, the grand 

gala-givers have run out ol steam and, m a lew ca.ses, money. Many ol their 

gandiose establishments have been sold, those stone-ancl-marble monuments 

the Vanderbilts and Astors copied, now too mammoth lor a single lainily to 

maintain. Mai ie-Helene de Rotlrsclnld’s balls are now given at, say, the 

Louvre, and for charity. As lor the British, the galas held at such magnilicent 

stately homes as Sutton Place, Brcjadlands and Blenheim Palace, in the 

jiresence ol the Prince and Princess ol Wales, are either lor charitv or to 

repair acres ol leaking roofs. 

Filter the Americans. Enter Truman (iapote, that mrsclnevous ell, whose 

Black and White Masked Ball at the Plaza given lor Katharine (Taham, the 

owner ol the yVasInngton Post, entered the annals ol legenclarv jiarties, 

spectacniarlv jiubhcized. 

File big thing Truman had going lor him was an incredible guest list 

made iiji ol live hundred and lortv undeniable stars of societv, government, 

the arts, and the nobility, plus a pa.s.sel ol multimillionaires and their 

decorative wives. The security was so dense as to be ob-scene. 

1 ruman, who planned the party six months ahead ol time, wanted a 

masked ball lor the Inn and the mvsten’ ol it. llie gentlemen wore dinner 

jackets and black dominoes, dlie ladies wore black and white ball gowns and 

lanta.sy masks, jeweled and leathered. Even Peter Duchm and the members 

ol Ins orchestra were m masks. "Fruman thought the ornate white-and-gold 



Tiffany Parties 

1 3 

ballroom, which he considered the only beautiful one left in the United 

States, could take care of itself, so he kept the decor simple—crimson 

tablecloths, tall white tapers, tons of smilax, that was just about it. But 

because of the richness and renown of the men and the radiance of the 

beautiful women the room fairly shimmered. Mrs. Nicholas Longworth, 

Teddy Roosevelt’s tart-tongued daughter Alice, arrived, predictably, in a 

mask she bought at the dime store. Oscar de la Renta and Frangoise de 

Langlade each wore an extraordinary cat mask with silken whiskers, his an 

inky black, hers a pristine white; Billy Baldwin, dean of interior designers, 

wore a unicorn’s head. Rose Kennedy was there and Lynda Bird Johnson, 

Claudette Colbert, Lauren Bacall, Tallulah Bankhead, Kitty and Gilbert 

Miller, Candice Bergen, Gloria Guinness, Lee Radziwill, Margaret Truman, 

Phyllis and Bennett Gerf, Cecil Beaton, Evangeline and David Bruce, Gloria 

Vanderbilt; Marella and Gianni Agnelli, S. N. Behrman, Charlotte Ford, Pat 

and Bill Buckley, Drue and Jack Heinz and others equally coruscant. All 

guests were announced as they entered the ballroom, and it was the hrst 

time I had ever seen the enchanting, young Penelope Tree. Dressed as a 

wood nymph, she looked more like a sylvan creature wafted in on a zephyr 

than a fine lady at the ball of the decade. 

Truman had his day—and his magic night—but to my mind, the party 

of American parties was the joyous extravaganza given by Drue Heinz to 

celebrate her husband Henry J. (Jack) Heinz IPs seventy-hfth birthday. Drue 

had polished her act earlier on at her party for Jack’s fifty-seventh (fifty-seven 

for Heinz’s 57 varieties of food products) birthday at their country house in 

Bedford, New York, a sensational affair complete with city slickers and the 

surrounding gentry all done up m Gay Nineties attire, but that was only a 

warm-up for what was to come eighteen years later. 

The Heinzes’ superb city house on Sutton Place backs onto a glorious 

block-long garden with beautiful old trees and great sweeping lawns, a tapis 

vert stretching down to the East River. Peggy Mulholland, the talented young 

party decorator, was called in to work with Drue and what they wrought will 

be spoken of for years to come by the four hundred guests and the thousands 

that heard about it. Boar Park, the little square at Sutton Place directly m 

front of the Heinz house, was transformed into a miniature carnival cum 

street fair. There were jugglers and clowns, mimes and mountebanks and 

an oyster shucker m hip boots displaying his wares at a bar banked m ice 

and seaweed. A juggler dressed like a tomato teetered on a tightrope. A huge 

ketchup bottle, really a remote-control robot, greeted the guests. A Dixieland 

band flown from New Orleans tooted and twanged. Guests, again dressed 
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‘I he truttn (lazzlin<!^ IxilLs ni the 

yt rsdillt's Room of .\no }ork '.s St. 

Hotfl that Hoitn H. Rlatt, ex- 

liffdtn prcsulnit and ff oat-^rand.soa 

of Imihs (lomfort 'Iiffaiiy, ^avo in the 

sixties and siventies were, as .Jane 

hiiie noted in \N, eelebrated "not 

heeanse of the arrangements loliieli 

fweref quite simple, hut the guests 

themselves. Flocks of beautiful young 

l>irls, handsome swains, titled 

nobility, ladies gleaming with jewels, 

refined gentlemen and the just plain 

rich. ” 

(Opposite, top) Ileniy B. I^latt 

poses with Aileen .Mehle, "Siizy,” at 

the last Flatt hall, in December of 

I9S0. It was, she wrote, ‘just too 

much—too many beauties, too many 

fabulous dresses, too much 

shimmeringjlesh, too many men 

with their heads spinning in all 

directions. 

"Show me liarn ISatt at his 

fxirty, ” she added, '"and I'll .show 

yon a sultan in a seraglio. ” 

in (iay Nineties eostiinies in honor ol Jack, who was horn shortly alter the 

turn ol the eentiin', had their pictures taken on a hicyele built tor two. 

Under three connecting tents in the garden, dinner tables, covered with 

burlap and centered with silver colanders sjnlhng over the innnatiire Irnits, 

vegetables and a inagninn ol chainpagne, were set uj). 1 lollowecl-out artichokes 

held votive candles, and placecards sat on I'at ujiside-down inushrooins. 

Liixiiriant hydroponic tomato plants grew up the tent jioles and ran not over 

the latticework along the sides ol the tents. Waiters vvitli handlebar mustaches, 

wearing straw boaters and striped vests, sened lorty birthday cakes surrounded 

bv spun sug~ar and sjiarklers on silver jilatters, one to each table. On the 

dance lloor, Horadora girls and high-class laches m leather boas and jeweled 

headbands tnjiped to the music ol Peter Duchm and his orchestra. And that 

was only on the inside. 

Outside, in the beautilul bucolic setting, shee[) grazed on the lawns, jiretty 

(dbson girls lloated on llower-lestooned swings and owls hooted Irom the 

trees. At the bottom ol the garden, the iron railings along the river reaching 

from ,57th to 58th Street were hung with great garlands ol luscious Iruits and 

vegetables. At the witching hour there was a spectacular display ol lireworks 

bursting Irom a barge on the river, ending with the message, .l^C^^, 

STILL IN .4 TICKLE .4T 75,” spelled out in Hashing pyrotechnics. What a night! 

In the rockets’ red glare could be seen the Heniy Kissingers, the William F. 

Buckleys, the Henry Fords, Lady Keith, the lr\ing Lazars, Mike Nichols, 

Renata Adler, Irene Selznick and others too razzled and dazzled to mention. 

I low to describe all these divine divertissements without writing a book? 

Mary and Harding I.awrence’s jiarties at their romantic villa Fiorentina 

at Saint-Jean-Cap-Ferrat m the South ol France, one ol the most incredibly 

beautilul houses in that part ol the world, with lush gardens to the sea, a 

tOj)iar\' dream. The Lawrences’ lood and music are the best there is, and I 

saw I’rmcess Grace ol Monaco having the time ol her life there. 

Or the coruscant villa-warming ol La Leojiolda, the fantastic Ogden 

Gochnan-clesigMed residence m Villelranche where the international banker 

Edmond Salra and Ins decorative wile Lily celebrated with a grand ball the 

miracle Renzo Mongiardmo, the lamed interior designer, had wrought with 

the greatest lurniture and objects taste and money can buy. 

()r Princess Margaret and Lord vSnowdon’s intimately glamorous party for 

fashion legend Diana Vreeland at their Grace and Favour Hat in Kensington 

Palace. Llizabeth "Faylor and a Ihrtatious Richard Burton—he Hirted with 

everyone but Elizabeth—stayed late and so did tlie best ambas.sadors and 

ambas.sadresses and an absolute exaltation ol jiretty young things. 
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Or Ivana and Donald Trump’s terrific house parties at Mar-a-Lago, their 

gorgeous Palm Beach estate stretching from sea to lake. It once was the 

winter home of the late heiress and hostess Marjorie Merriweather Post, who, 

luckily for the Trumps, left behind mountains of her crystal and vermeil, 

and golden epergnes as big as the doodads at Buckingham Palace. 

Or state dinners at the White House honoring the most powerful people 

on earth, the Lincoln Dining Room aglow with roses and the Reagan china 

gleaming. 

Gold stars, a whole skyful, to the Baron and Baroness Enrico di Portanova 

for their movie star-glamorous parties thrown nonstop at their multiterraced, 

multilevel pleasure dome. Arabesque, in Acapulco—one of the most dramatic 

houses in the world, with a dozen life-size white plaster camels ruminating 

on the terrace. 

And the not-to-be-forgotten harvest ball at Patricia and second-richest- 

man-m-the-country John Kluge’s immense manor house, Albemarle, set in 

the middle of thousands of rolling acres of Virginia land. There were haystacks 

and blooded bulls in the stables and elegant carriages pulled by elegant 

horses and any number of black and white swans floating on the Kluges’ 

myriad man-made lakes and an awful lot of pumpkins and pheasants en 

plumage. Party planner Clive David organized the festivities that lasted for 

three days. 

In New York, there are marvelous Manhattan parties—at the Metropolitan 

Museum with Pat Buckley at the helm of the Costume Institute’s annual 

fling—at the Museum of Modern Art and the National Academy of Design— 

at the New York Public Library—at the Metropolitan Opera where socialite 

Cecile Zilkha organizes enchanted evenings onstage and off. The wonder of 

these galas is that they seem effortless. In reality, they call for all the 

imagination and energies a host and hostess can bring to bear. 

Is it all right to save the best for the last? Perhaps I’m prejudiced, but to 

me the Gold and Silver Bal Masque, “In Celebration of Suzy,” in the Plaza’s 

Grand Ballroom was everything a perfectly flawless, flawlessly perfect party 

should be. (Oh well, maybe the Supreme de Volaille aux Chanterelles a 

Blanc en Cocotte was a tiny bit dry—but what the hell!) One of the reasons 

it was such a tremendously exciting night was because it was different from 

anything they’d had around here for years. Europeans adore tableaux and 

costumes and masked balls, but when you mention wearing something other 

than a long dress and a black tie to a fete, even some of the most sophisticated 

Americans go all nervous and insecure and apprehensive. However—once 

you shove the bit in their teeth, there is no holding them back. 

Mrs. Guilford Dudley, Jr., dances 

at the 1980 Platt Ball. 
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For lluil one niji;hl only, the Fla/.a opened iij) the Palm (.ourt eiilranee to 

tlie Fenaee Room so that the lour hmulred ji;uests, the ladies dressed in 

gold and siKer. wearing the most ornateK' leathered and se(|nnmed gold and 

silver lantasv masks, and the gentlemen, masked as well (Douglas kairhanks, 

Jr., wore a gold horse s head; .\lario Huatta wore a gold lampshade) were 

able to sweep straight through to eoektails m the I erraee Room without 

having to eliinh the stairs to the usual side entrance. 

In the Palm (lonrl, the lamons photograjiher Norman Parkinson had .set 

up a studio where the bedecked guests were photographed lor posterity— 

and lor (fiiiifiy. Rnl the excitement peaked m the 1 erraee Room 

where, lloating in champagne, surrounded by the most wonderlul jilants anti 

llowers and looking ah.sohitelv dewy m the perlect lighting, the lour hundred 

swooned and screamed over the beauty ol the masks and tried to guess who 

was behind them. It was such lun that when the time came to go in to 

dinner, they almost had to he lorcihly ejected. 

But oh, the sight that met their eyes when they entered the (hand 

Ballroom! Such gasjis, such cries ol “Did you ever see anything more 

heautilur.’^" John Flint, Tillany & (io.ks design genius, had translormed the 

room into the glittering winter consenatoiy ol a Russian ciystal jialace, one 

a czarina wouldiFt have sneezed at. In the center ol each ol the tables towered 

a giant ciTStal palm tree, its bonds hung with one thousand (izechoslovakian 

ciTStal prisms arching gracelnlly over the table. The enormous trunks ol the 

trees were swathed m gold lame over which climbed clusters ol jiale peach 

and yellow nxses. (Grapevines painted gold entwined the trunks and twirled 

upward, ending m great spravs ol white orchids bursting Irom the tops ol 

the shimmering trees. .All was bathed m jieach light. 

\ellow rambler roses were arranged m little nosegavs at the base ol the 

trees and votive candles were nestled in the surrounding moss. "Fhe tables 

were covered m silver lame to the lloor with overlay cloths ol gold lame, ddie 

napkins were pale jieach linen, and the downy cushions ol the chairs were 

a darker shade ol peach. "Fhere were silver senice plates and silver-and- 

ciTStal swans holding .sea salt and Ireshly ground jiejijier. The lavors were 

silver pens Irom "Fillanv. The ellect? Nothing short ol breathtaking! 

This was the big surjnise ol the evening! Small tables covered in gold and 

silver were set up m each ol the white orchid-banked boxes or loges 

surrounding the ballroom and there—lolling on the balustrades and balconies, 

sipping champagne, dancing the tango on the tabletojis, Ilirting and jieering 

out at the guests through ojiera glasses—were dozens ol devastatinglv beautilul, 

lilehke mannequins Irom .Saks Filth .Avenue, all masked, all jeweled, all 
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dressed to the nines, some of them wearing dresses owned by the ladies of 

the committee. One abandoned Lady Godiva-type hussy was lying on her 

back, completely naked unless you counted her long yellow hair. They 

flaunted elaborate cigarette holders and long white gloves and they all stared 

at the guests who stared back at them, unable to believe they weren’t real. 

The exception was an exotic ersatz Comtesse de Ribes, a stunning replica of 

the real thing, the French fashion plate Jacqueline de Ribes, who sat in her 

loge surrounded by her court, an entourage of soigne and suave gentlemen 

(synthetic, to be sure) who had eyes only for her, forget about the action in 

the ballroom. Meanwhile, the real thing, the true Comtesse, who arrived at 

the ball in a diamond dog collar and dangling diamond earrings, laughed 

her little d la Frangaise laugh as she regarded her model mirror image. What 

panache! 

Not content with banking the boxes with all the white orchids he could 

muster, John Funt had placed tall weeping beeches sparkling with twinkle- 

lights and set in gold tubs crammed with peach roses between each loge. 

The idea was that everywhere the eye fell there was beauty—and there was. 

Vince Giordano and the Nighthawks played for the dancing, and record 

tycoon Ahmet Ertegun provided a hot—and loud—Latin orchestra to spell 

them. 

Even the invitations were a collector’s item. Complete with a silken tassel 

and a little crystal ball, they were designed by the celebrated illustrator Joe 

Eula, who painted on the cover an alluring masked beauty wearing sexy 

earrings and a tulle headdress. 

The ball, which netted $460,000 for the Society of Memorial Sloan- 

Kettering—I wanted it that way—was the fabulous result of monumental 

work by Pat Buckley, Marilyn Evins and Jane Dudley and the generosity of 

a score of patrons and benefactors. In the crowd were such worthies as 

Princess Margaret, Drue Heinz, Nancy Kissinger, Princess Yasmin Aga Khan, 

Linda Robinson, Anne Bass, Mica Ertegun, Consuelo Crespi, Ann Getty, 

Betsy Bloomingdale, Patty Cisneros, Fernanda Niven; Carolina Herrera, Lyn 

Revson, Mercedes Kellogg, Judy Peabody, Estee Lauder, Evelyn Lauder, 

Chessy Rayner, Mary Wells Lawrence, Anne Slater, Denise Hale, Nan 

Kempner, Josie Wilson, their husbands and escorts and otheis too scintillating 

to mention. 

But enough of all that. I must leave you now. I’m late. I’m late for a very 

important date. You see. I’m off to a—marvelous party! Maybe I’ll see you 

there! 

At the 1980 Platt Ball, Comtesse 

Jacqueline de Ribes chats with 

Carolina Herrera while Renaldo 

Herrera and Mrs. Oscar Wyatt look 

on. 

Aileen Mehle 



Fvmvord 

(Al)()\'e, toj)) Gimts at the July 

13. 1957. ‘liffauy Ball dance in the 

Guld Room of exoport’s Marble 

House. 

(Hottoiii) A diffany vermed 

seimee decorates the 34-foot-long 

table in the mansion’s pink marble 

dining room loliere 3ijfany’s 1,200 

guests enjoyed a midnight supper of 

ham, turkey, eggs and sausage. 

(()[)p()Site) Mrs. John R. Drexel 

III greets her recently married 

friends. Senator and Mrs. .John F. 

Kennedy, in the entrance hall of 

.Marble Home. 

^ ^ all ihetn lelcs; call them galas or halls or diimer dances; 

^a <)>■ i>'st tall them what they are, hig parties. However 

K m ^ labeled and however obsened—whether (rom the viewpoint 

V of sociologv’ or design, economics or politics, lashion or 

■ J philanthropy—parties oiler a rich-textiired and revealing 

spectacle ol their times. .4t them, the great of the world 

parade, show their colors and amuse their lellowmen, while .social obseiwers 

chronicle their antics. 

Much has lieen told of the legendary European forerunners of today’s big 

parties: In Paris, Paul Poiret’s “1,001 Nights” costume lete ol 1911; the Pecci- 

Blunts’ White Ball designed by Man Riiy in 1930; the extravagant evenings 

of (iount Etienne de Beaumont so notably jiarodied by Rtiymond Radiguet 

in Ia’ Bal dn Gomte d’Orgel; and Carlos de Beistegui’s fabled Venetian Ball 

on Sejitember 3, 19.51, in the Palazzo Labia. This last celebration has been 

so overjiublicized as “the partv of the century” that memorv’ and reality seem 

at odds. The glamour of the twenties and thirties, six years alter World War 

II, had simplv not been rediscovered. But maybe you had, as they say, to be 

there. 

America too had its share ol legendary lorerunners of today’s big parties, 

with their own Yankee tlavor: the Vanderbilts’ fetes m their Ritz Hotel-like 

“cottages” in Newport before World War I; Louis Comfort Tillany’s Egyptian 

Ball ol Februarv' 1913; Caroline Astor’s evenings for New York’s Four Hundred 

at her Filth Avenue and 65th Street mansion, and more recentlv Truman 

Capote’s Black and White Masked Ball for ,540 of the select at New York’s 

Plaza Hotel m the autumn ol 1966. It was the Capote ball which heralded 

a new era ol parties inlused with that insatiable American appetite for 

entertainment, that quality George Gershwin called “our incomparable 

national pep,” “our metropolitan madness.” 

In the 1980s the American party has matured and come into its own with 

razzle-dazzle glamour that makes the poor old black-and-white photos of de 

Beistegui’s Venetian Ball look downright dull. Today’s great American social/ 

charitable events are a remarkable, supremely photogenic phenomenon of 

our age. 

Big American parties, however, are only partially covered by the press. 

The gossip columnists Aileen Mehle, William Norwich, Liz Smith and 

George Christie describe them. “Suz\'” calls roll. The fashion press perfunctorilv 

illustrates the socially celebrated and what they wear, graded with stars or 

“ins” or “outs” or “F.Ws” (lor “Fashion Victims”)—but the wondrous and 

extravagant decors go unrecorded. 





Tiffany Parties 

2 0 

l itlany Parties provides a iinit|ue social dociiriieMt ol the times, the end 

ol the Keagaii era and the settings of its celebratory' mood, whose buoyant 

delight in the lavishly, sjilendidly ejihemeral has not been seen since the 

great balls ol eighteenth-century Europe. 

Eveiyone with the slightest interest in American society is lamiliar with 

jihotograjihs ol our grandest social ladies as they arrive at parties: Mrs. 

William F. Buckley m a Bill Blass, Mrs. Saul Steinberg in an Arnold Scaasi, 

Mrs. Paul Hallingby in an Ungaro, Mrs. (iuilford Dudley, Mrs. Thomas 

Kempner and Mrs. Oscar Wyatt all m Saint Laurents, Mrs. T. Suffern Tailer 

in an Adollo, Mrs. Robert Trump in a I^croix, Mrs. Milton Petrie in another 

Scaasi, Carolina flerrera in a Carolina Herrera, Maiy McFadden in a Mary 

McFaddeti and the Baroness de Portanova in a de la Renta, and so forth; 

7 iffony’s fieat jnveln dfsiffier 

ELsa Eerefti dances in the Versailles 

Room of the St. R(f;ts at the 197.5 

Elatt party. 
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but no one but the guests have seen the magical wonderlands decked out 

with avalanches of Casablanca lilies, geysers of gypsophila, roadblocks of 

roses and eruptions of euphorbia inhabited by these grande dame fund¬ 

raisers, all glittering with success and glowing in the spotlight. 

Tiffany Parties is an all-American portrait of these wonderlands of splendor 

where all sense of proportion is lost, where wealth hobnobs with poetry and 

ostentation with charity, and where there is as little relation to reality as 

possible. These are ultimately sophisticated gatherings, irresistibly seductive, 

hopelessly romantic; fleeting mirages of paradise as evanescent as the wealth, 

power and pride that bring them into being. They have the pomp and ritual 

of coronations, the festivity of royal weddings, the bravado of cavalry charges, 

and the gaiety of carnivals. They are filled with a taste for joy and astonishment 

which for a few rejuvenating hours cuts life’s problems down to a very small 

size. 

Big parties are a world built not only of legend, money, social clout and 

tax-deductible contributions, but of imagination and fantasy. Their theatrical 

lighting, flowers, topiaries, candles, balloons, linens, crystals, porcelains and 

silvers can be bewitching when orchestrated by the masterful hands of 

America’s party designers such as Robert Isabell, John Funt, Mario, Clive 

David, Don Bolen, Peggy Mulholland, or Preston Bailey. 

Where the “shelter” press made interior designers the heroes of the 

decorative arts in the decade from 1975 to 1985, the party designers, those 

conjurers of the sumptuous and the hectic, have in the last five years taken 

a place beside them as celebrities of American design. Their accomplishment 

is to have given celebrations a new look and life here in the United States 

where, unlike Europe, the frivolities of society are as a rule tempered by 

philanthropic urges. Unlike their European equivalents, they do not take 

place in the great palaces of an aristocracy. Costumed international society 

surrounded by the splendors of Paris’s Hotel Lambert or by the Tiepolo 

frescoes of the Palazzo Labia in Venice needs little further decor. Our 

designers’ settings shown here in Tiffany Parties are the palaces of the people: 

museums, libraries, opera houses, hotels, tram stations, tents m public parks. 

It is the settings, not the guests, which are costumed. 

Great American parties balance charity and civilizing moments of goodwill 

and refinement amidst the hubbub and irritations of modern life, rekindling 

joie de vivre in our society. 

John Loving 

New York 

5 Jan 1989 

William F. Buckley, Jr., poses for 

society photographers with Mrs. 

Thomas Kempner on his right and 

his wife Pat on his left. 





Introduction 

silver tureen crammed with pink roses shimmers in the 

^ M center of the gleaming mahogany of a Georgian dining table. 

Each opalescent petal blows open until the fat blossoms 

^ m flutter in the candlelight. Languidly they drop apart until, 

M by midnight, a dusting of petals lies amidst the crumbs and 

■ M clutter of dessert. 

Parties, from a backyard family reunion to an opulent operatic ball, 

manifest our most basic rituals and ardent aspirations. The fantasy, the 

security, the affirmation of fortune and position fuel eveiy invitation, every 

placement, every toast and cheer. 

And that explains the twenty-five thousand dollars someone pays for the 

great bowl of ice-pink roses sent to the table of America’s new fortunes by 

New York florist Mario. What madness, what folly to pay an unspeakable 

sum for something so fragile and ephemeral as an overheated rose! That 

rose, tied with the silken cords that bind Mario to her expectant customers, 

unlocks the mystery of the grand party; for a few hours, magic is the rule. 

Everyone is beautiful, everyone is rich, and everyone is happy; a sitting room 

is a salon filled with the cleverest artists and the noblest patrons. Merchant 

bankers become merchant princes and their wives become courtesans. It’s 

all time for make-believe. 

Parties mirror their times, reflecting symbols of class, prosperity, art and 

fashion. They embody the very personality of an age. In the Venetian 

Republic’s heady atmosphere of charm and sensual rehnement, the most 

polished guests might contribute exotic cloves, olives or even a hne grayling 

to the dinner. “Never arrive empty-handed” remains an Italian maxim. 

Today, to carry along a fish, however rare and tasty, to dinner at Mrs. Astor’s 

would be out of place; but tucking a quarto of sonnets in the style of a 

settecento prince into your pocket might well enhance your popularity. 

In America in the eighties the sheer immensity of accumulation and 

accomplishment makes entertaining possible on a vastly extravagant scale. 

Spending, in Post-industrial America, is an industry in itself. The breakthrough, 

within the last eight years, has been the $1,000 charity ticket. Pay it once, 

and you’ll pay it three times a week. 

These luxuriously extravagant entertainments are a metaphor for a culture 

that, with its rage for trends and transition, has evaded being characterized 

by a focused image. We build to replace, we reek with bold and factitious 

power, and to celebrate all this we have invented a completely ca[)ricions 

and brash fashion for parties, which has produced an entirely new social 

order. 

(Opposite) Social arbiter Jem 

Zipkin dances with Nan Kempner at 

the 1980 Platt Ball to the music of 

Brian McKenna and the Cliff Hall 

Orchestra. His Lucite cane, he 

explained to Jane Lane ofV^, urn 

‘for protection. ” 

(Above) Mr. Joseph H. Lauder 

and Estee Lauder pose at the 

entrance to the 1980 Platt Ball 

decorated in neo-Eg}ptian style by 

John Loring. Queen of beauty 

authorities Mrs. Lauder commented 

on the evening, “Everyone made an 

effort to look pretty, xvhich is 

unusual. ” 
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I’at IJiiclvIcy, the New \orker who iiiay most easily (|ualify as a socialite— 

hut with a j)ic|uaMt twist—has said that she works so energetically organizing 

charity galas hecaiise, not heing terrihly rich, her contrihution is senice. 

hat Buckley, under the aegis oi Diana \deeland, has worked since 1978 

on the (k)Stuine Institute galas at the Metropolitan Museum ol Art, jdumhmg 

the depths ol Manhattan with designer John Flint lor plastic lampshades to 

he gilded with sjiray jiaiiit, begging lor Lurex Iroiii textile manulacturers, 

reshajiing the imniutahle caleteria ol the Met with billovymg lame tor a jiarty 

that in a lew hours raises millions lor the museum. 

Surely record amounts are tlowing into the collers ol chanties (and their 

prolessional henelit arrangers), hut the industiy has also created a galaxy of 

stars who.se names or presence emit an alluringly seductive glow. The nebulae 

loriii into various sjiecial-interest groujis—lovers ol real estate, ol hooks, ol 

music, of hosjiitals and of the homeless. Their social diversity is great; 

borrowers and lenders, designers and decorators, merchants and traders and 

the linchpin.s—women, those grappling up the .social dills, or those twisting 

painfully as they hang on to the heights. Party giving is a business m which 

women have remarkable (lower, economic, (lohtical, and social. 

"File kev to a successlul (larty is a team; Pat Buckley and John Flint at the 

.Metropolitan Museum ol Art, Nancy Reagan and her outstanding White 

I louse organization, Carroll Petrie and Mario. "Fhese teams merge the 

establishment with the energetic New Rich, reseived aristocrats with neon 

celebrities, and brew' uji an extravaganza ol jiaparazzi madness, ol (lolitical 

scheming lor desirable seating, and in the case ol the Metrojiolitan, of 

visibility for a imrseurn that faces the whole carnival with occasional 

laintheartedness. 7Te Seventh Avenue fashion world, with its style and brassy 

jianache, has stormed and cafitured the once .sacred jirecmcts of the Met. 

d'he Costume Institute gala was the ms()ired creation ol Diana Vreeland, 

brilliant lormer lashion editor, Sjiecial Consultant to the Costume Institute, 

and one ol the most visually gifted and dramatic jiersonahties of our age. 

Seventh Avenue and Park Avenue merged at her behest, and she truly can 

be .said to have ushered in this New Age ol jiarties. The museum became a 

gladiatorial arena ol giving, and one ol the jirivileges (beyond the desired 

(lubhcity) ol substantial check-writing is the u.se ol the museum’s rooms for 

(larties. (iorjiorate sjionsorshij) for a few tens of thousands of dollars enables 

the donor to use the mu.seum lor one night, and the glittering Tenijile of 

Dendur, the crystalline John Roche-Kevm Dmkeloo wing, goes to work in 

the serv'ice ol arbitrageurs and buyout kings. 

.As the Costume Institute (larty at the .Metro[iohtan she()herded in change. 
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the Literary Lions gala at the New York Public Library resisted it, holding 

attendance down and prices up. The notorious $1,000 ticket was born here. 

But as the diamantine brilliance of the Met’s new rooms fits a correspondingly 

glittering crowd, the warmly grand Beaux Arts atmosphere of the Carrere 

and Hastings library attracts a more solidly based constituency. 

As the characters in the play have changed, so have the props. Dinner for 

eight hundred in a hotel ballroom was once an ordeal of chicken with a 

beige sauce, a potato, limp broccoli and cloyingly sweet chocolate mousse 

with a swizzle of pressurized whipped cream. A fellow named Sean Driscoll, 

with his partner at the time, Christopher Idone, initiated a shift away from 

professional, permanent in-house staffs, with their relentlessly dull menus, 

and wafted a new American flavor into the air. A different, public and totally 

indigenous group—neither American Old Guard nor European—was making 

its mark, and making pot roast and apple crisp, all cooked and served with 

astonishing elan, the epitome of chic. 

What Driscoll did was to take the austere but sound values of the wobbly 

gentry and stamp them with luxury, style and faultless sei-vice. There is 

something rather startling at New York parties about the battalion of Glorious 

Food waiters m formation—all seemingly from central casting—pristine in 

dinner jackets and impeccable white gloves. 

But all contemporary entertaining does not take place in vast public arenas 

with dinners for one thousand, the ladies decked in the entire annual 

production of De Beers, and miles of silk taffeta. Although the headiness of 

achieving social success and visibility that public charity galas provide 

dominates most parties, people still have babies and birthdays and want to 

celebrate the Fourth of July. 

The purpose of a party is to celebrate, whether for your first billion, or 

for your first grandchild. Fet’s say it’s not a glamorous, champagne-soaked, 

starlit poolside party in Bel Air. Fet’s say it’s not lunch for 120 on the North 

Shore of Long Island; so, the canapes will be Ritz crackers with a bit of 

cheese spread, the wine a slightly sticky white not too chilled, and the tomato 

bisque tinned and not too hot. Let’s say we’re not back in a hotel ballroom 

dancing for another disease where someone is celebrating having $5,000 to 

pay for a table, enough friends to fill it, a wife who will look very pleasant 

indeed in chiffon, and, well, you get the picture. It can still be every bit as 

celebratory as a Labor Day lobster lunch in a Newport “cottage,” and it will 

undoubtedly be relaxed and probably fun. 

The problem you would face, however, if you were in that dreamed-of 

hotel ballroom seated beside your billionaire host is what to say. The real 

(Above, top) Princess Manni of 

Sayn-Wittgenstein-Sayn dances with 

Prince Edouard do Lobhowicz with 

Earl Blackwell in tlw backgivund at 

a Platt ball. 

(Above, bottom) Among Many 

Platt’s glamorous guests at Ins 1980 

ball were Anglo-American royals Mr. 

and Mrs. John R. Ehexel III, slwxvn 

here behoeen Eranco-Viennese- 

American royals Prince and Princess 

Edoiwird de Lobkmvicz. 
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.1/ the sdtuc Plat! farh'. film slar 

Merit Oheroii cluits tel lit Princess 

hiltniez/ia, sister of Mortieetis hiii<^ 

Molunneil I. 

estate developer Donald Trump confessed to the intrepid conversationalist 

seated to his left one night—to his “charmer,” m [larty parlance—that there 

was little that interested him apart from business. He is not, he confessed, 

secretlv obsessed with Russian furniture (they were, on this occasion, not in 

the Plaza ballroom but at Sothebv’s, a now popular venue for parties in New 

York). What real estate developers are usually quite openly obsessed with is 

square feet. Conversation is a territory where square feet don't count, but 

for anv dinner companion who wants to make the effort, thinking fast while 
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sitting down is an invaluable asset; and in this world of celebration assets 

count. 

The engages in this social enterprise work, and work hard and long, for 

a living—the men and, increasingly, the women. They’re up early and prefer 

to go to bed early; they can be rather testy and high-strung, as they are 

frequently awaiting millions and sometimes billions in hnancing, or faxed 

documents from their lawyers, or face the crisis of unkind publicity in the 

business press, which has, at moments, forged a queer alliance with the 

social press. They are not, in short, the eternally young debonair, hard- 

living, hard-drinking playboys of the twenties, thirties or forties who weren’t 

afraid of staggering out of bed at eleven, dressing for luncheon and lurching— 

head pounding—to “21” for the cure. Long nights at El Morocco, when 

dinner was accompanied by whiskey, not wine, and short rides home along 

a still-residential Park Avenue have been superseded by a more austere 

schedule determined primarily by work. 

Today’s grande dame reads the business weeklies before a dinner party. 

The young social contender debriefs her husband on the latest and hottest 

deals on Wall Street in order to be more seductive over the raspberry souffle. 

The placement stew will generally be seasoned with a writer, of sorts, or a 

museum specialist, of sorts, perhaps a dancer (retired); but this is a device 

generally employed only for decorative effect or to titillate the old and restless. 

It is all easy, dictated by formula, geared to the brief attention span of the 

contemporary elite. 

The natural ebullience of the American social creature has produced an 

appropriate technique of entertaining. 

Parties, all magical and wonderful, achieve the height of fantasy in hard- 

boiled, hard-driven times when romantic escape at the most means watching 

Blake Carrington present Krystle with a diamond bracelet. Proust may haunt 

the parties of the nostalgic French, but Americans have no part of it. Forward- 

looking and earnest, Americans are free of the mist of melancholy that veils 

the great French parties, or the decadence of the English, or the disarray of 

the Italians. The dashing originality of Americans is eminently suited to 

having fun. 

John Travolta dances with the Princess of Wales at the White House, and 

the world watches. 

Jane Lane 

At his 1969 ball Harry Platt 

dnnces with the Duchesse D’Uzes (the 

former Peggy Bancroft). 
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Mv' York F/ihl/r 

Libnin ‘feit 
✓ 

‘fira.siires 

Dttnicr 

nin ica bums no 

more niaffiifurul public spaces than 

the halls of the .'Sew )ork Public 

Lillian lies lilted by architects 

(lairere and Hastings and opened on 

Ma y 21, 1911. 

Here on May 19, 1988, in two of 

its grand interiors the libraiy hosts 

its annual dinner to benept its 

(rt’iieral Book Fund. 

.Just beyond the great entrance hall 

in the 1). Samuel and .Jeane //. 

(wttesman Exhibition HalVs 

cavernous 6, W()-.sqnare-foot space 

punctuated with four Renais.sance- 

style cipollino marble arches, interior 

designer Mark Hampton covered the 

tables of ten with his own “Anahel” 

flowered chintz and had Meiddetiake 

florists create ma.ssive centerpieces of 

peonies, roses, lilacs and Qiieen 

.{line’s lace. 'Ihe stone unis in arches 

and alcoves carried out the 

triumphantly floral theme with more 

.Madderlake compositions oj giant 

delphiniums, calla lilies, day lilies, 

(iasahlanca lilies, Freneh ro.ses, 

dogwood and azaleas. 

Downstairs under the 30-Joot-high 

gla.ys dome of the cavernous (ieleste 

Barkis Forum, with its graceful cast 

iron architecture and yellow and 

giay Siena marble walls inlaid ivith 

bronze acanthus bells, interior 

designer Suzie Frankfurt set a 

magical mood in silver and white. 

Massed papen white Casablanca 

lilies arranged by celebrated floral 

designer Robert Isahell .sat close to 

the pale gray ottornan-silk-covered 

tables and bathed in the light of 

vigil candles. In the center of the 

forum a unique 6()0-ponnd, 7-foot- 

tall Rockwood art pollen va.se held a 

majestic Robert Isabell composition of 

white dog-wood and flowering plum 

towering a breathtaking twenty feet 

above the floor. 

The library’s guests dined on 

Glorious Foods’ Asparagus Mornay, 

Apple Smoked Turbni Breast with 

Cumberland Sauce, and Angel Food 

Cake with Caramel Ice Cream. 

The ‘len ‘Ireasures Dinner was 

chaired by Mrs. Donald Newhou.se. 

Honoran Chairmen were Mrs. 

Vincent Astor and Annette Reed. 
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Irving Berlin’s 

100th Birthday, 

New York 

I the evening of 

Wednesday May 11, 1988, ASCAP, 

the American Society of Composers, 

Authors, and Publishers, and 

Gamete Hall threiv a betufit 100th 

birthday party for America’s greatest 

songwriter, Irving Berlin. 

In a birthday salute to Berlin, 

President Reagan wrote from the 

White House that “his immortal 

songs have cheered us, thrilled us, 

rallied us, and gladdened us. Today 

and always we salute this great 

composer, this great American, the 

man who gave his adopted country 

‘God Bless America’. ” 

The star-studded birthday 

celebrants paid up to a thousand 

dollars a ticket for the best seats at 

the Carnegie Hall salute and the best 

tables at the post-concert dinner in 

the New York Hilton’s grand 

ballroom, patriotically decorated in 

red, white and blue by Tiffany & 

Co. ’s Director of Display and 

celebrated party designer John Punt, 

in a “Top Hat, White Tie and 

Tails” mood. 

At the concert, Berlin’s famous 

friends and well-wishers sang their 

favorites chosen from his fifteen 

hundred songs. Frank Sinatra sang 

“Always” and “When 1 Lost You.” 

Ray Charles sang “How Deep Is the 

Ocean, ” Shirley MacLaine belted “No 

Business Like Show Business, ” 

Marilyn Home sang “God Bless 

America, ” Tony Bennett sang “Let’s 

Face the Music and Dance, ” 

Rosemary Clooney sang ‘'White 

Christmas. ” Leonard Bernstein sang 

“Russian Lullaby, ” Willie Nelson 

“Blue Skies, ” Nell Carter 

“Alexander’s Ragtime Band, ” 

Tommy Tune “Puttin’ on the Ritz.” 

Natalie Cole belted “I Love a 

Piano”—cmd so on into the night. 

The benefit committee, which 

included Mrs. Fred Astaire, Mrs. 

Bing Crosby, Mrs. Ira Gershwin, 

Mrs. Kitty Carlisle Hart, Mrs. 

Richard Rogers, Miss Beverly Sills, 

Mrs. Isaac Stem and Mrs. Marietta 

Tree, and their giests dined on 

Grilled Veal Chops with Asparagus 

Polonaise and Chocolate Top Hats 

Filled with White Chocolate Mousse 

and decorated with white gloves, 

living Berlin’s initials and a cane. 

f 







llu’ New York 

F/iillunvtoiuc 

Ball 

ltdl, 

White 'lie and '1 alls” .spirit related 

a fexe bloeks .south at Berlins 

tooth birthday party, nine hundred 

other rei'eler.s eelebrated “A Night in 

Venice” at the New York 

Bhilhannonie’s .splendid masked ball 

held In a last tent-cnm-Venetian- 

p<dace In LIneoln Center’s Damro.sch 

Bark. 

A trumpet fanfare heralded the 

arrival of the guests, many desguised 

in e.xtravagant eelebrity-deslgned 

masks auctioned by Sotheby’s on 

Febriian 29th after a benefit cocktail 

party showing at 'I Iff any ier Co.’s 

Fifth Avenue store. ‘Uffany’s also 

provided the Invitations for the hall. 

At teddes decorated with airborne 

bouquets of pale pink and white 

peonies, stock and miniature orchids, 

guests dined on Glorious Food’s 

menu of Antipasto Misto, Iwmbata 

di Vitello Ripieno, Oizo con Porcini, 

Caponata and Znppa Inglese di 

Palazzo. 

Honorary hall chairman Zubin 

.Mehta led the New Vork 

Philharmonic in the nenitig’s theme, 

the oi’ertiire to A Night in Venice by 

.Johann Strauss, Jr., followed by 

Ziehrer’s “Faelier” polonaise and 

more Stran.s.s, the '‘Voices of Spring” 

and the “'Jrlt.sch-lrat.sch”polka. 'Ihe 

(Veiling continued with more music 

for dancing by Michael Canny and 

his orchestra. 

Ihe (vent, which was chaired by 

.Ml s. Fvan G. Galbraith, Mrs. 

Gordon P. Getty and Mrs. Jon A. 

Wnrtzbnrger raised one million 

dollars for the Phllharmonie. 
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An Evening with 

Calvin Klein 

tv Benefit the 

Ellington Ennd, 

Washnnzton, 

D.C. 

Hu daunting stale 

of Washington’s Old Pension 

Building, now the Kattonal 

Budding Mnsenin, with its dizzying 

159-foot ceiling gives it a majestic, 

authoritarian splendor reminiseent 

of the Byzantine Empire. 

Crover Cleveland prst recognized 

its potential as a place to have a ball 

and, hw years before its opening, 

held his Inaugural Ball there in 

1885. 

On June 15, 1988, .yordstrom 'v 

department stores and Ameriean 

fashion sultan Calvin Klein gave a 

party for six hundred and sixty to 

benept Washington’s Duke Ellington 

Selwol of the .\rts. Six sheer white 

silk curtains were hung between the 

(neat Hall’s eight 8-by-75-Joot 

marbleized Corinthian columns (the 

xmld’s largest Corinthian eolnmns, 

each built oj 70,()()() bricks). ‘Ihe 

hall ’s central fountain was turned 

into a garden of white delphiniums, 

agapanthns, ealla lilies and roses by 

"court decorator” Robert Isabell, who 

piled the centers oj the white-clothed 

tables with his signature massed 

Casablanca lilies covering chicken 

wire-wrapped crystal howls. 

Peter Dneliin and his orchestra 

played. 

Mrs. Katharine Graham and Ms. 

Peggy Cooper Cafritz and Mr. Jason 

S. Berman were Honoran Chairman 

and Co-chairmen. 

Calvin Klein premiered his Pali 

1988 collection. 

leading Wa.shington caterer 

Design Cuisine’s Jordan Gipple and 

chef Horst Klein offered Salmon 

Ravigote with Shallot Sauce, Grilled 

Wild Pheasant and Mango lee. 

The Ellington School, founded in 

1968, provides nearly six hundred 

students with opportunity for 

academie exeellenee and artistic 

propeienn. 
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The Nelson A. 

RoekejeUer 

Pnblie Sennee 

Aioard Diinier, 

Neio York 

Tz(> woiris have so 

often played host to the party-fynng 

as the Grand Ballroom of Neiv 

York’s fabled Waldotj-Astoria Hotel. 

Here on June 16, 1988, in its suave 

and streamlined American Deco 

interior, the first Nelson A. 

Rockefeller Public Service Award 

Dinner honoredfiorrner majority 

leader of the U.S. Seriate, and since 

1977 our ambassador to Japan, Mike 

Mansfield. 

The more than one thousand 

guests included Mrs. Nelson (Happy) 

Rockefieller, Nelson Jr. and Mark 

Rockefieller, the Laurance 

Rockefellers, Govenior Cuomo, 

Hiureri Bacall, Nancy Kissinger, 

Seruttor Daniel Moynihan, the Robert 

Mosbachers, and former New Yoi'k 

mayors Abe Bearne, Robert Wagner 

and John Lindsay. 

Hading New York par ty designer 

Robert habell decorated the ballroom 

with baskets ofipink and white 

fyeoriies illuminated from all sides 

with candles. 

‘Ihe Waldorf Astoria’s executive 

chef John Doherty served Curr ied 

'loruato and Zucchini Soup, 

‘lounicdos of Beef with Bearriai.se 

Sauce, (hen-Roa.sted Potatoes with 

Rosemary, 'lorruito and Puree of 

Broccoli and Fr esh Asparagus 

accompanied by New York State 

wines, followed by Strawberries and 

Champagne ‘Iraffles. 

Lionel Hampton and his orchestra 

provided dance music. 

Ambassador Mansfeld reminded 

everyone that public service is not 

just an extracurricular activity. 

All proceeds from the dinner 

benefited the Nelson A. Rockefeller 

Institute of Government at the State 

University of New York (SUNY). 
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Mis. John 

klngo's Bnihday 

Pat h, Now York 

T lo honor his wife 

Patricia's birthday. .Metromedia's 

John hhi^e held a white-tie and 

tads dinner on September 17, 19SS, 

in a iiietaiiiorpho.sed (iraiid 

Hal I room of the Waldorf-Astoria. 

Delighting quests, Iaks .\ngeles party 

airhiteet (.'hoe David traiesforined 

the space into a lieiiiiese ballroom 

with nnexpeeted British overtones. 

.•1 million flowers—ro.yes, 

stephaiiotis, freesia, bonvardia, lilies 

and orchids decorated the tables and 

(I gigantic chandelier. Ropes of 

flowers hung from the upper tiers of 

boxes. Mel Atlas, the floral expert, 

designed gilt wronght-iron 

candelabra rising hfeet above each 

table, crowned loith eighteen shaded 

candle lights and covered at the base 

with great bursts of flowers. Vie 

existing Waldof chandelier loas 

inerea.sedfive times its size with 

ea.seades of distal teardrops 

interspersed with more flowers. 

Wahh nj Executive (Jief Jim 

Doherty's first course loas a Vol-an- 

Vent of Dibster, Shrimp and (irab 

with Waterere.ss Same, and a 1986 

(ihardonnay from the Kluges’ 

Virginia vineyard. ‘Ihe rest of the 

dinner was .served from a European 

hunt table featuring decorative wild 

game, Alaska king crab, saddlen, 

hunting gear, fruits and flowers. 

Vine were great a.ssortments of 

.seafood along with tureens of 

Marinated Squab and Foie Gras, 

(haul loith Quad Eggs and Roast 

Suckling Pig. 

Vie Bob Hardwick Orchestra 

played music for dancing. Four 

bade rinas pre.sented birthday cakes, 

designed by New York queen of cake 

design Sylvia Weiiestoek. Viere were 

three hundred and sixty guests, nine 

for each of Mrs. Kluge's forty years. 
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'I he ()[)(’}intg of 

the New York 

Q’lifral Park 

Zoo 

Pmr Inniilml 

nirsts—dubbed "the Zoo 4()(Y— 
o 

at feuded the late June 198H opeuiu^ 

of the ueio (leufral Park Zoo held lu 

a trau.spareut tent pitehed by Chris 

Starr antoujyst the zoo’s eohmuades. 

Parh-deeoratmg liou John Fuut 

plaeed forty purple-eiud-burguudy 

fuehsias iu jorty ueoelassie 'liffauy 

eeramie pots as ceuterpieees and 

surrounded them loith hurrieaue 

globes sheltering cn'sfal dolphin 

eaudlesfieks Jrorn Tiffany ‘“Ireasures 

Jroni Stately Homes Collection. ” 

.Mrs. Vincent Astor-—lolio founded 

the Women’s Committee of the New 

York Zoological Society after an 

escaped concave-easqned Iwrnbill, 

which she named Vera, landed on 

her terrace—honorarily co-chaired 

the eirning along loith Mrs. Charles 

A. Dana, Jr., jMrs. Enid A. Hanpt, 

.Mrs. Jack R. Hoivard, Mrs. Charles 

W. Nichols, Jr., Mrs. Harmon L. 

Remmel, and Mrs. Joseph A. 'Ihomas. 

.Mrs. Richard T. Perkin was 

chairman. 

.Mrs. Rand Ara.skog, Mrs. Charles 

Hicko.x and Mrs. Cordon Pat fee co- 

ehaired. 

‘Hie zoo’s penguins, polar hears 

and sea lions greeted the guests. 

Glorious Foods provided glorious 

food. 

Bob Hardwick’s orchestra played 

glorious music. 

‘liffany ij Co. provided the 

invitations as well as tedde favors— 

sterling key rings engraved with the 

Women’s Committee’s symbol, the 

bird named Vera that so adroitly 

visited Mrs. Astor. 
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Amhassddof and 

(Atiiidcss 

Wacldiia‘tsl(’)\s 

Dt inter, 

WashniztoH, 

D.C. 

of Sxoeden 'v ambassador to the 

I lilted States, ('.ountess i lia 

Waehtmeister, is a 

aeknoioledged leader of W'ashinvton 

soeieh and the diploma tie 

eommiinih. Here in the Sivedish 

Embassy on fsebraska Avenue she sets 

a lavish Sxoedish eold buffet for a 

reeeption in honor of the eliiefs of 

diplomatic missions. 

Ihe (ionnt and (ionntess 

Waehtmeister’s 250 fftests xvill enjoy 

the nineh-aeelalined enisine of 

H/arne Abor^. the thirty-three-year- 

old embassy chef xoho, this late June 

ireiiin^, has prepared Marinated 

Salmon xoith .Mustard Sanee, Fielded 

Dnek xoith Apples, Frnnes and Red 

(,'abba^e. Smoked Reindeer, small 

Faneakes Filled xoith .Sxoedi.sh 

(iaviar, Spinaeh Faneakes xoith 

('.rabmeat filliii}^. .Marinated 

:\sf)araffis, (iabba^e Dolmas xoith 

Liiiffinbeiries, Fish Ffite xoith Dill 

Sanee. Rhubarb Fie, Fetits Fonts 

and Frniteakes, to name only a fexo 

of the buffet's many-splendored 

delights. 

Red ro.ses from the embassy <!;arden 

are held in orntolii Fmpire baskets by 

ormolu ehernbs. fhe ba.skets and 

ehernbs, like the ent-enstal tiered 

('perries and mirrored plateau 

eenterpieee, xoere pnrehased in 

Napoleonie Fails by (ionntess 

WaehtmeisteFs peat, great, gieat- 

grandfather, xoho xoas (kwernor of 

Stoekholni and xoho doubtless xooiild 

have felt totally at home xoith this 

setting of mixed ahnndanee, panaehe 

and good-natured giandenr. 

His great, girat, greett- 

gianddanghter muses on Sxoedish 

hospitality: “‘Informality xoith 

elegance, lots of good food xoith some 

surprises, names oj floxoers and lots 

of candles, all create an atmosphere 

of relaxed enjoyment. ” 

On summer ('venings, she notes, 

“Even the fireflies help xoith a 

thousand points of light!” 
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Mrs. Vtri^iNia S. 

Mi/urr's 

Ihnraiuni Liiaii 

Honorntz Mr. 

(md Mrs. Walter 

Ajuienherg, 

Bei’erly Hills 

llu ' coasts of 

Southern (.'alifontia and Haioaii 

joined forces on the (vening of Anffist 

13th, 19HH. for a gala poolside 

dinner for sixty in the lavishh 

Iiolhxoooded Bnciiy Hills garden of 

leading His Angeles hoste.ss Virginia 

Milner to honor publisher and 

former Ambassador to the (,'onrt of 

St. .James Walter AiinenbeiY and 
o 

.Mrs. .iiinenbero;. 
o 

leading lx IS Angeles party 

prodneer/.seriptwri ter/designer/ 

director Stanley R. hersten created a 

tropical paradi.se of llatvaiian 

orchids, miniature pineapples, 

frangipanis, eelo.sia, ginger and bird 

of paradi.se floxver.s springing up 

from centerpieces and pve miniature 

tropical gardens floating on the sky- 

blue waters of the Milner pool. 

7 aides were covered with bright 

tropical-colored leaf prints and .set 

with multicolored napkins. 'Irader 

K/r'v '"I iki" salt and peppers. 

7iffany sterling silxcr '"Palm ” 

candlesticks and menu cards in bird 

of paradi.se colors announcing the 

Irader menus of Kawai Cold 

Soup with Croutons in Wikiwiki 

Shells; Indonesian Himb, lahitiaii 

Barbecued Squab, Pahe .Noodles, 

‘laro Ba.skets with Vegetables; Rum 

lee Cream with Pralines; Coffee 

Crog; Wine and Beer. 
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Mis. Ijnvirna’ 

Cop/ty llunv's 

Ditnur ni 

Honor of Mrs. 

Guilford Dudley, 

Jr., Neio York 

t (I jort/ial 

Spring dinner for tliirty-hvo honoring 

.Mrs. Guilford Dudley, Jr., of Palm 

lieaeli and .\ashville, Mrs. Imorenee 

('.opUy 'lliaie called on party designer 

John Flint to create an intimately 

festive, spring-colored mood filled 

icith grace and eharm in keeping 

with the eighteenth-eentiin French 

stylishness of her vast Park Avenue 

mai.sonette. Sixteen gilded bamboo 

ballroom chairs are alternated with 

Mrs. Jhaw's Ixmis X\J dining room 

chairs, effectively echoing the 'Fijfany 

lermeil “Bamboo ’’ flatware Mrs. 

'I haw uses at parties. 

'Ihe tables white cloths provided a 

fresh background for eighteenth- 

centniy Vienx-Paris porcelains 

decorated with small sprays of bine 

flowers. 

Mas sive Venetian nystal baluster 

candlesticks made for 'Fiffany irr Co. 

by Archimede Sigiiso held John 

Flint’s explosive bonijiiets of white 

and pink peonies and champagne 

roses accented with stems of pink ixia. 

Miniature bonijiiets of other 

pastel-colored spring flowers and 

votive candles sat beneath the taller 

arrangements along with the menus 

in Mrs. ‘Ihaw’s handwriting for the 

dinner of Mousse de Crexettes—Sauce 

Choron, Carre d’Agneaii Vert Pre, 

Charlotte an Choeolat Blanc- 

franiboise. 

Arriving in Mrs. ’lhaw’s marble 

entrance hall, guests were greeted by 

a bust by the great eighteenth-centniy 

krench sculptor Jcan-Antoinc 

Ilondon of his daughter, on a gilt 

Dmis XVI console xohich snrxeyed the 

seating arrangement cards, also in 

Mrs. ‘lhaw’s handxoriting. Seating 

thirty-two she finds as diplomatically 

intricate a task as seating five 

hundred at the glittering dinners she 

frequently orchestrates for Sotheby’s in 

Nexo York. 
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Mr. and Mrs. 

Ml I fan Pcfr/rls 

Fo/iiili of July 

Par/y, 
✓ 

Sv/dlianipfoii 

1 eiv ita/nr.s appear 

a.s frninettdy as chainnati or eo- 

ehatnnan of .\eio )orPs prat society 

benefit balls as .Mrs. .Milton Petrie’s. 

.Vo one knoios better the subtleties of 

.seating a table of ten or a box at the 

opera; and the surprise eightieth- 

birthday dinner the exrr beautiful 

and exrr sociable ('.arroll Petrie 

threxv for her ehain-store-ezar 

husband in the ('.halies Engelhard 

('.onrtyard of the .Metropolitan 

.1/// .seniii III 1987 remains a standard 

by Xiitieh all siibsequent J\exo York 

prixate parties are judged. 

Here in their Sonthaiiipton home, 

the Petries celebrate the Fourth of 

.inly xoith a smaller private dinner 

for forty xohieh also celebrates their 

friend .\deen Mehle ("Snzy” to her 

pnblie), who .said of the nrniiig, “It 

was of such beauty, I cannot begin to 

tell yon.” 

.\ew iork’s reipiing magieian/ 

conjurer of floral fantasies and their 

aeee.s.sorie.s, .Maiio Phillips, was 

re.sponsible as .she .so often is at 

Petrie parties for creating the Fourth 

of July flowenoorks. “She is 

something special, ” notes Mrs. 

Petrie. 

Floral topiary trees mi.xing 

American flags, fruit, flowers, candy, 

feather birds, lace, ribbons, toy 

animals and silk fringes sat on 

tablecloths of laee-rnffled chintz 

surrounded and invaded by ‘liffany 

silver, cnstal and porcelain 

candlesticks of ei'ety description 

holding candles oj ex^en color. 

“iliis, like exienthing I do, has 

nothing to do xoith anything but the 

positive beauty and energy of the 

approaching 1990s, ” Mario 

clainioyantly notes. 

Glorious Foods seived a dinner of 

Small Artichoke Bottoms Filled xoith 

Caviar; Shrimp and hnig Island 

Bay Secdlops; Leek, Zucchini and 

Carrot Vinaigette; Marinated 

Stuffed Roast Loin of Pork xoith 

Fre.sh Coni, Sxoeet Potatoes with 

Marshmallows and Ltmion Rind, 

and Blueberry Cobbler xoith Vanilla 

Ice Cream. 
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Wal/er 

Giilxh/iaitu "v 

Eiditu’lh 

Bitiliday Pen h, 
Ncivport 

Pitt most pldod 

ballroom oj America's Gilded s\ge 

nm designed for Aeioporf’s Marble 

House by Richard Morris Hunt and 

iuaiiffirafed in 1892 by its proud 

possessors, Mr. and Mrs. William K. 

Vanderbilt. 

Here, some years later on June 18, 

1988, under the meissive twin 

chandeliers copied by Hunt from 

originals at Chateau Maisons- 

Lifftte, the Gold Ballroom oj ‘Ihe 

Preservation Society oj Newport 

County’s Marble House plays host to 

a joi'med dinner dance for 110 

friends given by Mrs. Walter 

('‘Barton”) Gnbelrnann to fete her 

husband on his eightieth birthday. 

Bir thdeiy parhers dined on 

Seafood en Gelee, Rack of Hi mb in 

Cnmbeiiand Sauce, Ratatonille, 

Porn rues de ‘lore. Coconut Cake 

Palm Beach and Raspherey Sorbet 

prepared by SUven Rerishaw, chef at 

.\ewport’s White Horse laveni. 

Raspbeoy pink was the color of 

the eiiening. ‘tables were covered with 

raspbeoy pink tablecloths and gold 

mesh over lays by New )or k and Palm 

Beach par ty designer Har ry Deal 

Bell. Bell also created centerpieces of 

tall glass vases filled with raspbeoy 

pink jelly beans and topped with 

explosive bouquets of lilies, peonies, 

irises, pink gerberas, orehids, Jei'ns, 

delphininrrLS and pink ostrich 

plumes. Raspbeoy-pink ribbons tied 

to the backs of si ho ed ballr oom 

chairs held raspberry-pink balloons. 

Guests at Mr. Gubelmann’s table 

ate from cobalt-blue-and-gold 

antique Minton ehiria and drank 

Jrorri gilded antique crystal 

stemware, all originally Jrorri Tiffany 

(h Co. 

Hiere were pink-and-silver 

birthday “craekers”filled with 

noisemaker s and paper hats for all. 

‘Hie Neil Smith Orchestra played 

fior the dancing-minded in the 

palatial main entrance hall, the 

scene ninety-time years before ofi 

Corisuelo Vanderbilt’s coming-out 
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‘lltc Tiffany 

Feather Ball, 

JVeie York 

Vrom the day Neio 

York’s ffcat slunoplare, the Pleiza 

Hotel, opened in 1907 it took its 

place as an American institution, 

and it n>as here that in 1966 

Truman Capote’s Black and White 

Ball opened a neio era in American 

parties. 

'The Plaza’s neighboring American 

institution, Tiffany & Co., fittingly 

chose to give its 1988 Tiffany Feather 

Ball in the Plaza’s ballroom, a 

triumph oj the pillared and gilded 

“Louis I’Hotel” American palace 

style. 

At this Tiffany ball benefiting Just 

One Break, a leader in 

rehabilitation ofi the disabled, Mrs. 

Ronald Reagan served as honorary 

chainnan and Mrs. Gnilfiord 

Dudley, Jr., as chainnan. 

‘Hie .May 24th dinner dance loas 

designed by Tiffany’s Director ofi 

Interior Display John Flint around 

an Elizabethan May Day theme with 

^ -j J 
C/Zw yA// 

- V/,r • 

.■/i.'/iyyy^yy 

7 J/7 „ JJ 
ye...... 

'Jt.. 
.'/I 

lime, pink, yellow and white 

Maypole streamers mixed with 

garlands ofi Tivoli lights everywhere. 

The tables were covered in mixed 

pastel cloths and the ballrvorn chairs 

slipcovered in a striped toile. Each 

table had a flowering laritaria tree 

centerpiece. The lantanas were set in 

unpainted pine tubs, their bases 

surrounded with arrangements ofi 

Elizabethan weeds, yellow marigolds. 

daisies and dried wheat animated 

with small cobrfiil fieather birds. 

Just One Breakers dined on the 

Plaza executive chefi^s menu ofi 

Timbale ofi Salmon and Trout 

Mousse with Mustard Tarragon 

Sauce, Cornish Game Hen with 

Spaghetti Squash, Asparagus Tips 

and Cauliflower au Gratin, and 

Trench Vanilla Ice Cream with Hot 

Minted Bittersweet Chocolate Sauce. 
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‘Tlie Stvan Ball, 

JVas/ivtlh’ 

111 (I filil'si dj whir 

iivrthy oj the Tennessee Botanical 

(hardens and the Fine Arts Center at 

.Vaslivilie’s Cheekwood, lohich it 

benefits, the 26th annual Swan Ball 

ims held on June 11, 1988. 

Aboi'e the men in white tie with 

their ladies dressed for the occasion 

in ff'een, blue, yellow and poppy-red 

gowns, giant laminated paper lilies 

and poppies blossomed on faux trees, 

all designed by party designer 

Roberta Lochte. 

Tables centered on forist Joe 

Smith’s 2-foot-taU aystal “Chinese” 

vases filed with Connecticut king 

lilies, white agapanthus, pink 

peonies, purple liatris, red amaryllis 

and blue delphinium. 

Caterer Charles Kates created a 

menu jor the eight hundred guests of 

Cheese Salad, Jouniedos of Beef with 

Shiitake and Chanterelle Mushroom 

Sauce served with Potato Pancakes, 

Jerusalem Artichokes Tapped with 

Parmesan Cheese, Tomatoes Stuffed 

with Herbed Bread Crumbs and a 

Triple Chocolate Timbale with 

.Mandar in Orange Slices Dipped in 

Chocolate. 

Vie Marshall Grant Orchestra 

played. Carvlyrie Roehrri showed her 

eariy fall fashion collection. Mrs. 

George W. Crook and Mrs. Ansel L. 

Davis chaired and co-chaired. The 

Swan Award went to John Howard 

Dobkin, director of the National 

Academy of Design in New York, in 

appreciation of his signifcant 

contributions to the arts. Mr. Dobkin 

loas applauded by all, including 

honorary chairvnari of the Swan Ball 

and Tiffany board member Mrs. 

Guilford Dudley, Jr., and his fellow 

New Yorkers Jerome Zipkin, Robert 

and Blame Trump, and his popular 

wife, Inmacidada de Habsburgo y 

Loteria, President of the Spanish 

Institute. 
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The 

Southampton 

Hospital Ball 

Ihe Southampton 

Hospital Ball designer, Vicente Wolf 

of Vicente Wolf isr Associates Inc., 

found that the floral exuberance of 

parties can become too multicolored 

for hot summer evenings, so for the 

1988 big event of the Hamptons’ 

social season, the Southampton 

Hospital’s annual summer fund¬ 

raiser held on August 13, he opted to 

limit his palette to a cooling white. 

The theme of the Hamptons is 

clearly the beach. Getting straight to 

the point. Wolf centered each white 

table surrounded by white folding 

chairs on miniature Long Island 

beach scenes, using white Styrofoam 

“sand, ” scallop shells, a short length 

of snow fence. Long Island beach 

dune grass and a variety of 

beachcombers ’ treasures—sand 

dollars, tiny sailboats, and ivooden 

birds, all naturally painted white. 

He used white cloths and napkins, 

white china, white paper Japanese 

fans and white wine to combat the 

warm August evening. 

Suspended in the three white tents 

high above the heads of the 1,640 

Hamptonites, hundreds of 

illuminated white Japanese paper 

lanterns hung amidst garlands of 

white netting and Tivoli lights to 

create a lyrically romantic mood. 

Glorious Food served Tartlets of 

Shrimp and Apple, Tomato and 

Basil and Curried Chicken Salad 

with cocktails followed by a dinner oj 

Apricot-Glazed Ham with Chutney 

Butter and Mustard, Pasta 

Prirnavera Vinaigrette, Potato Salad 

with Mussels and Black Tmflles, 

and a variety of fruits and cheeses. 

Chuck Scarborough of 

Southampton, the NBC-TV news 

anchorman, was nuister of ceremon ies 

and introduced his sister-in-law and 

the benefit evening’s chairman, 

Charlotte Ford Downe. 

The benefit is much enjoyed for its 

annual raffle, whose prizes live up to 

Southampton’s standards. Mrs. 

Michel Bergerac icon a jeweled 

bracelet; Mrs. J. Emmet Smith icon 

a red hatchback Subaru; Jean JVada 

won a fur coat and Cindy Ronchetti 

won a barge trip down France’s 

Marne River. 

Guests dancing to the Bob 

Hardwick sound included Mrs. 

David Mahoney, Mrs. Rand Araskog, 

Chuck and Anne Scarborough, ball 
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i ta -clitiin/uin Aniw Johnson (tin/ 

Don no Johnson, Bob Mack to, Bctcr 

and Jamcc (ircffin', Donald and 

('.atic Matron, Jocchit .Javi/s, Bat 

and Man/ncl/c DcBan, and the last 

year's ball chainnan, Jean 'I a tier. 

hinds raised loenl to further the 

hospilal's research into Lyme disease. 
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Blah' House Tea 

Reeep/lvii, 

Was/itiigfoii, D.C. 

Ualei ■ the ^Hidanee 

of the Reagan admnnstratioti’s ('Jtief 

of RrotoeoL Ambassador Sehoa 

Roosfvell, and (haator ('dement E. 

('.otiger, a three-year total renovation 

of Blair House, the White Honsels 

neighbor on Pennsylvania Avenue 

and the official ffiesthonse oj the 

President of the [bated States, ivas 

completed in 1988. 

‘This recent redeeoration oj the 112 

rooms in the as.semblage offonr 

houses (the first built in 1824) ivas 

the work of no Tork interior desiffi 

leaders Mario Bnatta and Mark 

Hampton. 

Here, at a summer reception for 

national officers oj the American 

Society of Interior Desifliers held 

.shortly after Blair House’s reopening, 

guests were greeted by a vast silver 

.Montieth bowl piled with agapanthns 

in the Press Reception Room where 

the President and visiting heads of 

state hold press conferences. ‘The 

‘‘Stately Homes of the British Isles 

dolleetions”fnnil.slangs in the Mark 

Hampton-decorated room were 

.selected by English design impre.sario 

Sir Hnmphn Wakefield and include 

Baker furniture, Stroheim Zp- 

Romann jedmcs, Mottahedeh 

ceramics and Karastan ceapcts. 

ASIDers continued on into the 

Dillon Room, decorated by Mario 

Bnatta with hand-painted 

eighteenth-century Chinese paper 

from Craeie. 

A summer tea buffet offruits raid 

cakes and cookies was sewed in the 

Jackson I^lace Dining Room. New 

York party designer John Emit had 

decorated the table with two giant 

Tiffany Erench hand-painted faience 

vases holding siinPmvcrs, 

agapanthns, roses, yatrow, 

bouvardia, sea holly and steer of 

Bethlehem lilies. ‘The tea was .sewed 

with table fnnii.shings designed and 

donated by ‘Tiffany & Co. to Blair 

House—“Blair House”pattern 

T^ickard china, “English King” 

.sterlingfat silver and “Iwinrelton 

Hall” cnstal stemware. ‘The room’s 

murals are by New York trompe-l’oeil 

painter Robert Jackson. 

‘The center table of the neighboring 

front parlvr held another John Emit 

composition of sunflowers, .sea holly, 

ti leaves and yatrow. “Dolphin” 

crystal candlesticks from ‘Tiffany’s 

“Stately Homes Collection ” completed 

the table. 

“Even person who donated to the 

restoration, ” explained Amba.ssador 

Roo.sevelt, “has made a contribution 

to the foreign relations of the United 

States.” 
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Lintas 

Worldwide 

Reception, 

New York 

On July 14, 1988, 

to honor Senator Mark Hatfield, 

Congressman Stephen Solarz and 

fourteen ambassadors of the Asian 

diplomatic corps in the United 

States, advertising giant Lintas 

Worldwide hosted a gala reception 

and dinner to foster greater dialogue 

between leading government and 

corporate players in Asia and the 

Pacific. 

High above Manhattan at the #1 

Dag Hammarskjold Plaza Lintas 

executive offices, guests dined on 

Lintas chef Katherine Keiffer’s menu 

of Chilled Sorrel Soup, Shrimp 

Quenelles with Lobster Madeira 

Sauce, Chicken Fillets with Truffles, 

Timbales of Fennel, Assorted Fruit 

Sorbet and Chocolate Dacquoise 

Miniatures. The menu, an 

inspiration of Joel Seigle of Matheson 

Seigle Associates Public Relations, 

was a replica of one used by Queen 

Victoria for a luncheon reception 

honoring her youngest child. Princess 

Beatrice, on the occasion of her 

marriage to Prince Henry of 

Battenberg (fffandfather of Prince 

Philip). 

The party’s opulent flower and 

fruit arrangements were designed by 

famed stylist Preston Bailey carrying 

out the Victorian theme with 

hydrangeas, orchids, flax, roses, sweet 

peas, delphiniums and lilies. 

Villeroy & Boch supplied a full 

service of one of their most popular 

china patterns, “Petite Fleur, ” and 

Tiffany ir Co., who oversaw the 

evening’s party design, lent some of 

its splendid and colorful crystal and 

ceramics jor centerpieces as well as 

its “twinelights” to illuminate the 

New York summer evening. 

The dinner was hosted by Lintas 

CEO William V. Weithas and Mrs. 

Weithas. The staggering guest list 

included: The Japanese UN 

ambassador, the Chinese ambassadvr, 

the ambassadors of Thailand, the 

Philippines, New Zealand, Pakistan, 

the ambassadors of Australia and 

Singapore to the UN, the chairman 

of Toshiba America, Nobiio Ishizaka, 

the chairman of Goldman Sachs 

InteiTmtional, Bob Hormats, Merrill 

Lynch chaimian William Schreyer, 

Ralph Larsen, vice-chairman of 

Johnson <U- Johnson, and—as Suzy 

noted—“others too diplomatic and/or 

corporate to mention. ” 
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Ih, ' (fircii An mulls 

gardens oj Ancporl. Rhode Island, 

eonlain over sixh hoxivood lopiaiy 

a relies, glohes. pyramids, urns, 

spirals and animals iiieindiiiga 

lion, a gicaffe. In i ds. dogs, a donkey 

and a hear. 

'Hie estate was left to 'Ihe 

Preseivation Soeiety of .Newport in 

1973 by .Mi.ss Aliee Brayton. and here 

each snmmer Ihe Preseivation 

Society gives its annual lawn party 

for its meiiiliersnhildreii. 

Ihe ehildren are entertained by 

elowns and jugglers, a puppet .show, 

pony eart rules and music from a 

Dixieland band. 

Hot dogs, lemonade, peanuts, and 

animal-shaped cookies donated by 

loeal residents are .seived to the 

youthful guests. 

.Mr. and .Mrs. Lw.slie Bullard, 

who organize the ivent. provide a bar 

with more adult drinks for the 

parents. 

Flowers seleeted from among the 

two hundred species that bloom in 

(Ireen :\nimals' impressive beds were 

arranged by .Man 7. .Mendon^a. 
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7//r Pan I sit Art 

Mtisnim Datur, 

SoiifliatNpfoit 

T 
Ihc I mil fat ION 

xnth a cover rcprodmiwtt of Marsdni 

Uartln's 1942 painting "Wild 

Roses ’ (on loan to Sonthanipton’s 

Parrish Art Mnsentn front 

Washington’s Phillips (iolleetion) 

iinorfhodoxly annonneed “dresses: 

short and sassy”Jor the ladies and 

"bine blazers and ivliite trousers”pir 

the gentlemen. 

'Ihe theme nm “Wild Ro.se.s”for 

the Pairish benept dance on 

Saturday, July 16th, 1988. ‘Jo cover 

the pfty-fonr tables, interior designer 

Ronald (irimaldi of Ro.se Cnmnung 

supplied miles op rose-eovered 

Engli.sh "lAiton” chintz, named in 

honor of hante-eontnrier Phristian 

l/ieroi.x (e.x-of-Jetton and fashion god 

of roses and the “short and .sas.sy” 

look of snnuner 1988). 

Interior designer .Josef JSieei and 

dreg hale of Greg Tale J/nidseape 

Jllnmination collaborated to create 

the enormous tent complete ivitli 

J\illadian ivindoios and air 

conditioning that housed the afjair. 

Floral designer Diane Gharkoiv oj 

Ghinadoxis gathered thousands of 

old-fa.shioned roses similar to those 

in JJartley’s painting to create the 

n'cning’s superb centerpieces. 

J^eter Dnehin and his orchestra 

played and Denny Jj’ronx sang for 

the guests including the niening’s 

chairman, Mrs. J^eter Stephen 

Oregon; and vice-chairmen, Mrs. L. 

Stoddard JJorn and Mrs. Richard B. 

Nye; Carroll and Milton JStrie; 

Karen and Richard JAprak; 

.Jonathan and Kimberly h'arkas; 

.Jean Snffern Jailer; Ahmet and 

Mica Krtegnn; J\it and Marijuette de 

Ban; Blame and Robert ‘Dump; 

Ale.s.sandro and Cathy di 

Montezemolv; .Jerome Zipkin; 

Carolyne Roehni and JJenn Kravis; 

Che.s.sy and Bill Rayner, Man and 

Michael Meehan, and others too ivdd 

and ro.sy to remember. 

Glvnous Foods provided a dinner 

of Pasta until Shrimp and Ju'inon 

Sauce, Cold JJerbed Jenn of Dimb 

XVI th Mustard Sauce xvith Sweet 

J^otato Salad with JVpper Confetti, 

and a Vaeherin anx Frai.ses. 

Tiffany & Co. provided pavors of 

“J iff any” fragrance and “‘Fiffany 

Ribbon”silk crepe-de-chine scaives. 

the ov 
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o 
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eight 
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BcnistcDt a I 

Sm'tih', Bvslvit 

T Lo benefit the 

'lam^lexeood Musie ('.enter, the Boston 

S\nif)hon\ (hrhestra threxo a (fila 

Birthday Berformanee behoeen hoo 

equally gala dinner parties lo 

eelebrate the sei'entieth birthday of 

eonifwser. maestro and living legend 

hvnard Bernstein. 

For the pre-eoneert gala .supper at 

hnox's llighioood Estate, party 

designer Barbara Boek Brader 

brought Berkshire .Mountain 

loildfhnoers in to deeorate hoo tents 

overlooking .Stoekh ridge Bozo I hike. 

Her eoiintriped yellozo-and-iohite 

goldenrod and (hieen .inne’s laee 

eompositions eontrasted with navy 

blue tableeloth.s in keeping zoith the 

Wilds of Western .Ma.ssaehusetts 

theme for the dinner, whieh zoas 

eatered by Stephen FJmot of (Creative 

(lonrmets in Boston. Pre-eoneerters 

enjoyed (allied (.hieken Salsa, Orzo 

Pileif, drilled Umbrian Vegetables, 

Salad of Field (deens and Uhoeolate 

Birthday (lakes loith raspbern sanee. 

.\t H:3() the eoneert hosted by 

Bnerly Sills, Jor zohie/i Bernstein 

enthusiasts had fxiid up to $.5,()()0 

for a ringside .seat, began zoith Seiji 

Ozazoa eondueting the Boston 

Symphony in Beni.stein’s (Winchester 

Psaltiis. .More Benistein follozoed: 

.Michael 'Iilson 'Ihomas eondueted 

the opening dance from Fancy Free; 

Betty Comden sang her lyries of '‘One 

Hundred Easy Ways to hise a Man ” 

jrom Wonderful "Fown; Christa 

Ludwig .sang “I Am Easily 

d.v.v; mi la ted” from Candide; 

Erederica Von Stade sang “A Little 

Bit in hive”from Wonderful 

d own; him Kert sang ‘‘Something’s 

Coming” and Barbara Hendricks 

sang “I Eeel Pretty, ” both from West 

Side Stoiyv Yo-Yo Ma and Mstislav 

Rostropovich pleiyed the cello but not 

together; Victor Borge played the 

piano; hiiiren Baeall sang Stephen 

Sondheim’s ‘‘The Saga oj hmny”; 

and President Reagan, as he had 

done three months earlier for living 

Berlin’s 100th birthday, sent a letter 

from the White House. With the 

phrases of his earlier note fresh in 

his mind the President zorote, “Erom 

West Side Stow to On the _ 

Waterfront, your music has cheered 

us, thrilled us, rallied us, gladdened 

US. 

After the final notes of “Make 

hour Carden Grozo”from (Wandide, 

zvhuh clo.sed the ‘Ianglezoood concert, 

■18.5 petfonuers and members of the 
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audinur adjcurmd for dinner to the 

ninsie room at Blanhre, h nox s 

ImfMKsin}:; tndor mansion-enm-inn, 

bnilt in 1902 for turpentine king 

Robert Paterson and onetime 

jx’ssession of I 'nited Artists’ 1). H'. 

(iriffith, U’liere an elaborate post- 

eoneert dinner was sewed. 

Azam Barbara Book Brader 

decorated with arrangments of fruits, 

leaves and local wildjlowers ended by 

some more cultivated lilies, and one 

buffet had a centerpiece featuring a 

marble flautist sitting in grapes, figs, 

strawberries, nectarines, lemon slices 

and bananas. His theme might also 

have been the Old Lady’s tango from 

(laiidide, '‘I Am Easily 

Assimilated. ” 

Bernstein’s well-wishers 

a.ssimilated Basil and Arugula with 

Auricchio and Parma Ham, Field 

Salad with French Icicle Radishes 

and Edible Wildjlowers, Mixed 

Berries, Italian Cheeses, Rente de 

Saba Chocolate Almond ‘Forte and a 

piano-shaped birthday cake of 

Chocolate Cenoise and Nougatme, 

all prepared by Blantyre’s executive 

chef, Steven ‘laub. 

Ann Getty, Kitty Carlisle Hart 

and James Woljensohn co-chaired the 

ei'ening. 

Back in the bedroom of Lt'onard 

Bernstein’s home, a framed .sampler 

comments, “If (wd had meant us to 

go to concerts. He’d have given us 

tickets. ” 
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Snoxviiuiss Flout, 

Colorado 

‘r 
I III' Mosbadur 

ranch in the hiffdand valley above 

Snoxomass, Colorado, commands 

breathtaking panoramas of some of 

America’s favorite ski runs: the 

expansive slopes of Big Burn, the 

rolling terrain of Elk Camp, the 

bumpier High Alpine, and the 

challenging Hanging Valley Wall. 

Here xvhere Cte Indians hunted 

elk and, later, pioneers using skis 

made out oj barrel staves .searehed jor 

silver, H.S. Secretan of Commerce 

Robert .Mosbacher took time out one 

August afternoon from his 1988 

marathon fund-raising blitz that 

raised staggering sums Jor the Bush 

presidential campaign jor a fun- 

raising picnic until Jriends. 

Secretan Mosbacher’s dynamic all- 

.\mencan beauty loife Ceorgette, xvho 

IS also Chairman and CEO of 

Hdhairie cosmetics, created a setting 

to mateh the majestic grandeur of the 

surrounding Rocky Mountains. 

Eor her .setting, xohieh Mrs. 

.Mosbacher laughingly titled 

"Ceorgette dans la Frame,”pale 

celadon green fluted antique Minton 

china originally belonging to 

Secretary .Mo.sbacher’s mother and 

originally from 'I iff any Cr Co., Nexo 

\ork. uas placed on xvliite nelet 

embroidery plaee mats on the 

setting’s grass mat foundation. 

Oversized, heavily cut English crystal 

glasses joined the setting’s theme of 

robust saphistication. Colorful 

Victorian porcelain Jloivers xoere 

pressed into service as place-card 

holders, xohile the center of the picnic 

setting loas oriiarnented until srrudl 

silver baskets of fresh fruits and 

mountain prairie xvildflowers and 

small terra-cotta flower pots of 

colorful candied fniits. 

Sitting on overstaffed raw-silk- 

covered cushions, the Mo.sbacheis’ 

giests enjoyed a meal of Baked lexers 

Fotatoes and Beluga Mallosol 

Caviar, Charroal-Crdled Mountain 

7rout eaught by Secretary Mo.sbacher 

in his nearby rnonntain lake; 

Tomato, Texas Onion and Limestone 

Lettuce Salad; Com on the Cob; and 

Spiced and Marinated Apples, 

Oranges, and Fears. 

Champagne and sangria were 

served throughout the picnic, coffee 

and more champagne served at the 

neighboring Mo,sbacher hundred-year - 

old log cabin, decorated Jor the 

occasion with arrangements of 

Colorado mountain xvildflowers, 

grcmes and silxery green aspen 

leaves. Ihe flowers included wild 

Rocky Mountain columbine, 

Colorado’s stateJlowei; yelloxo 

chaini.sa, yarrow, wild asters and a 

var iety of thistles. 
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Cocktails Aboard 

the Trump 

Princess, 

New York 

Air. and Mrs. 

Donatd Trump’s astonishing yacht 

measures in at an immodest 270feet 

of polished steel, bronzed windows 

and technolo^cal refinements such as 

satellite guidance, three radars and 

an Atlas echo sounder. It boasts two 

3,000-horsepower, 16-cylinder, 

turbocharged diesel engines. It was 

designed by London’s Jon 

Bannenberg and built in Viareggio, 

Italy. 

Here for a late summer afternoon 

cocktail party for friends aboard the 

Trump Princess, anchored in New 

York’s East River, admiral of party 

designers John Funt decorated the aft 

deck in shades of fuchsia and white 

using massed orchids accented with 

cockscomb and branches of flowering 

tropical kangaroo’s paw. 

Champagne was cooled in hand- 

painted Tiffany Private Stock 

porcelain wine coolers in Tiffany’s 

black-and-gold “Nuits de Chine” 

pattern. 

Guests at the “Nuit de New York ” 

fete ate hors d’oeuvresfrom Tiffany’s 

black-and-gold “Malmaison”plates 

with golden vermeil flatware. 

On one of the small skirted tables 

scattered about the deck, a centerpiece 

assembled with orchids atop an 

overscale Venetian crystal dolphin 

candlestick by famed glassmaker 

Archimede Seguso lent another 

nautical touch. 

The United Nations Building and 

the 59th Street Qiieensborough Bridge 

(neither as yet owned by Donald 

Trump) lent a New York-sized 

dimension to the setting in keeping 

with the dimensions of the Trump 

Princess. 
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'Hie AllaIIfa 

Symphony Ball 

‘T 
Lo toast the 

Atlaufa Syiiiplwiiy's nexo thirty-nnie- 

\ear-ohl Rninanian-honi maestro, 

Yvel hvi, Joseph E. Seagram & 

Sons ereated "Vie 'Iiffany Bine 

Coektad" mixed pom I onnee 

Seagram's imported wdka, i ounce 

Irroiix Bine ('.nren^ao, i onnee fresh 

lemon juice and 4 onnee peach 

schnapps, and garnished loith a 

dendrohinm orchid for this fust 

Atlanta Symphony Balt, held on 

September 10, 1988. 

.\fter a .seven 0 clock concert held 

in .Vtanta's Symphony Hall, the six 

hundred guests enjoyed hors d’oenvres 

and ‘Iiffany Bines at Attanfeds IBM 

loioer (iardens bejore dining in a 

eirens-like tent, loliieh somehoio 

recalled the Sydnn Opera House, 

inhabited by topiary moss and ivy 

lions by designer Barbara Gallnp. 

'Hie lions held brass horns. 'Hie 

gold-lame-covered tables held Freneh- 

horn centerpieces piled loith yelloio, 

purple and xohite orchid .sprays. 

'Hiere xxere miniature French horns 

for napkin rings. 'Hie blaek-and- 

xohite tile dance floor xoas covered 

XVIIII gold glitter. 

.Ml that glittered and Poxoered in 

the tent xias the xvork of party 

decorators Robin Rodbell and Nancy' 

Brailhxoaife. 

'Hie chairmen op the ball xoere 

Mrs. F. Rckss Johnson and Mrs. 

End 11 Zalnn. 

'Iiffany (d Co. and Joseph E. 

Seagram Cr Sons xoere among the 

exen 1 ng’s benefactors. 

'] iffany & Co. provided favors of 

"'Fiffany” peifnme and presented 

maestro Levi and his xoije Jacqueline 

xoith 'Fijfany '‘Mt?,cm)” sport xoatches 

as mementos of the itsow-plled 

niening. 

Atlanta’s Affairs to Remember 

caterers catered xvith a menu of 

Asparagus and Smoked Salmon 

Timbale Prelude set in Lopaz Aspic 

Jexoels, Stuffed Veal Roulade xoith 

Crab meat and Fresh Spinach in a 

Sauce of Mustard Cognac, and a 

Chocolate Rhapsody Finale of 

chocolate mousse in a scalloped 

chocolate shortbread enp topped xoith 

xohipped cream and fresh 

straxoberries and saved on a plate oj 

caramel sauce and chopped nuts. 

Dancing folloxocd to the music of 

no le.ss than the Atlanta Symphony. 
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(icof ji n B(’(’it('/ 

'm First 

‘hrrtih-Five 

Yrars, New York 

(_Jii SijiUtnbcr If). 

19SS. \vduic society of .\ni' iork 

along u'l/ti America’s haute fashion 

loriters turned out en masse at Aexv 

)orks .Vational Academy of Design 

to eelehrate America’s most haute 

couturier, (ieoffrey Beene, on Ins 

hoenty-fiftfi year as a leading fashion 

designer. 

After vieiving ‘Ihe .National 

.ieademy’s glorious retrospective 

exhibition of both Beene basics and 

blockbusters, the 250 loell-unshers, 

scores of them in (ieoffrey Beene 

('veiling dresses, descended to the 

Academy’s mam galleries, both 

splendid neo-(ieorgian palace rooms 

(formerly the reception rooms of 

scholar, philanthropist and art 

patron Archer .\t. Huntington, loliose 

Fifth Aiieniie house um beijiieathed to 

the Academy iii 1910). 

‘the tables of leu mere skirted iii 

white with (ieoffrey Beene signature 

black with white polka-dot overeloths. 

Ihe black ballroom chairs’ .seats 

nveised the theme with black dots on 

a white peld. 

‘Ihe incomparably haute flower 

arrangements and eenterpieees were 

by J\ew York’s most haute flower 

designer Robert Isabel I and favored 

Mr. Beene’s favorite color for 

flowers—white, to the exclusion of 

all else. 

'Ihere were while (iasablanea 

lilies, zvhite hydrangeas, white 

dahlias, white delphiniums, white 

.seabio.sa, while star of Bethlehem 

lilies, and white tuberoses. 

Rots of tuberoses stood about the 

walls of the main gallen and at the 

foot of a copy of the Uuivre’s white 

marble Venus de Milo, lending them 

heady peijume to the already heady 

ei'euing. 

‘Ihe hautely delicious and subtly 

colored diuiier, .seired on white 

plates, was catered by Huberts 

Restaurants and consisted of Shrimp 

and Smashed (iueumbers. Country 

Captain Chicken, and two tarts, one 

of Champagne Crapes, the other of 

Golden Raspberries. Only the Duns 

Jadot Fleurie ’86 wine was red. 

‘Ihe evening’s music was a 

continuous tape made from seleetious 

that have accompanied Mr. Beene’s 

fashion shows over the past twenty- 

fve years. 

‘Ihe gala, a landmark in 

stylishne.ys, um sponsored by the 

gieat New York fashion emporium 

Bergdoif Goodman, and benepted the 

National Academy oj Design. 

‘Tiffany jeweln designer Faloma 

Pica.s.so and Mrs. Preston Robert 

Tiseh chaired the evening. 
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a r t i e s 

‘Hk' Lyric Opera 

of Chicago Ball 

A ftcr the im 

ami thirh-fourlh season of the lyric 

Opera's opening pet forma nee of 

Vincenzo Bellini's Soimaiiihula 

loith Cecilia (kisdia in the role oj 

Amina at Chicago's Civic Opera 

House, Chicago society, nearing what 

the (Chicago Suii-Tiines reported as 

"enougfi diamonds, emeralds, rubies 

to pave a block of Michigan Avenue, ” 

attended the Opera Ball in the 

Crand Ballroom oj the Chicago 

Hilton. 

Chicago party desigier Jason 

Richards transfornu’d the room’s 

proudly no-holds-barred baroque 

interior into a slum nun ng eziening 

sea of bine satin erupting everywhere 

in geysers oj white roses, lilies, 

gypsophilei, and freesia held on 

American Baroque Rexnval hotel 

silver stands. 

Ihe tables were skirted in silver 

lame and topped with bliw satin. 

‘Ihe chairs, dressed up with big 

floppy blue satin bows tied behind 

their hacks, urre, as one aitic put 

it, “like Victorian schoolgirls 

standing for gace before dinner. ” 

Chicagoans glittered in the 

somnambulist’s dream setting as tluy 

dined on the menu by Raul G. 

Denu), the Hilton’s director of 

catering: Mezxei Aragosta in Guscio 

garnished with asparagis tips, 

nasturtiums, leonon leaves and 

pineapple; Unnbata di Vitelb 

Airostita di Furighi; Pasta Trieolore 

con Pepperoni; Verdura Autunnali 

and ‘lorta Mascarpone alle Fragole. 

Partyers included the William 

Wood-Princes, Abra and James 

Wilkin, James and party chairman 

Ellen O’Connor, Bonnie and John 

Swearingen, Maria ‘Fallehuf 

Paschen, Chicago Mayor Sauyer; 

Ambassador Dan and Jiulith Terra; 

the Lyric’s General Manager Ardis 

Krainik; Mr. and Mrs. 7. Kimball 

Brooker; and grande dame of dance 

Ruth Page. 

‘Ihe Michael Carney Orchestra 

prmnded dance music. 

‘Ihe Eleanor Naylor Dana 

Charitable ‘Irust .sponsored the 1^ 

Sonnambula production. Aon 

Corporation .sponsored the opening 

night benefit and Texaco Inc. and 

Merrill Lynch .sponsoied the Opera 

Ball, which was presented by the 

Women’s Board of the Lyric Opera 

(Mrs. 7. Kimball Brooker, 

Presidemt). 
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Aha’ in 

Wonderland or 

A Kid Ao^ain, 

Greenwieh 

I I luis off font 

stated, in onr post-h'ieis Carroll 

nvtid, that if nonsense is not ffven a 

role something lodl he left out. Here 

at a Greemoieh, Connectieut, 

September 17, 19HH, "summer hash, ” 

as the host and hostess deserihed it, 

for three hundred of their friends, a 

hlne-Lnrex-elad Mareh Hare 

presided over the intensely eohnfid 

fete desiffi lohile a hi^er than life- 

sized (ivhatever that size might he) 

Hnmpty-Dnmpty held court jor "all 

the king's horses and all the king's 

men " and any other guests that 

strayed from the party tent into the 

hrn k-ioalled garden. 

.\othing um left out. 

Hie (ireemoieh ‘Ihree Hundred 

arrived at the party site hy crossing a 

badge over a small .stream before 

coming into the "bottom of the rabbit 

hole" Canvllian setting. ‘Ihere a 

carnival entertained them until 

games and offered a .selection of hot 

dogs, peanuts, fxipeoni and cotton 

candy. Guests then proceeded into the 

tent decorated as a fanta.sy circus hy 

designer Diana Gould and her 

a.s.sociate Dennis Grannan, loitli 

inspirations from an inspired 

reading of Mother (ioose. 

Ihn carried out their theme with 

ribbons of eivery color streaming from 

eijually colotful gas-filled Mylar 

balloons; with fantastic, levitating, 

anthropomorphic beasts glittering in 

Liire.x and costume jewels and 

crowned xvith feathers; and loith 

more earthbound centerpieces of late- 

summer Greenwich fhnoers. 

A hand-painted cutout of an 

acrobat ruling a unicycle moved hack 

and forth on a high wire while 

juvenilely delinquent and delighted 

adults perched on Lurex-covered 

ballroom chairs helmo. 

‘Ihousatids of tiny multicolored 

lights animated the .scene. 

Stamford, Connecticut’s Incredible 

Edibles caterers' Janet Dre.sdeu 

composed the (vening’s dinner with 

Gfirlic and Parsley Linguini loith 

Shrimp Scampi, Salade Caprese 

made from sliced beefsteak toumtoes, 

smoked scamorza chee.se, Maui 

onions, fresh basil and vinaigrette 

dres.sing. fihe meeting of (kipri and 

Maui surpresed no one.) 'Ihe 

Incredible Edibles fare continued 

with leriyaki-Glazed Salmon Eillef.s 

grilled over mesquite, (Jiateaubriand 

seioed with Sauce Bearnai.se, 

Rosemary-roasted Potatoes and 

Melange of Summer Grilled 

Vegetables. 

A de.s.sert of Chocolate Pastilles 

filled with White (Jwcolate Mou.s.se, 

Raspbern .Vlous.se and h'uion Mou.s.se 

coxcred xvith a bittersucet glaze and 

seioed in a pool of Creme Anglai.se 

followed. 

'Hien the guests 'fell to playing 

cateh-as-catch-can" tdl the Creme 

Auglai.se ‘'ran out at their heels." 
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'Hi(’ Sph'iuh )lll' 

nt St. Pch’rsburg 

Ball. Old 

Wcstban 

ltnf)<‘n(d I9H8 

.\(H< )ork rc-amUd att mitiiig In 

ImfM rial Rn.s.sia on Scptonibcr “21 at 

die Old Westhnn Oardons mnscnm. 

Ike statoh (Jun jcs ll-stylo mansion 

snrronndod by 100 acres of gardens 

xohiiii once upon a tunc loas the 

residence of Mr. and Mrs. John S. 

Phipps. 

for the Oarden.d Splendour in St. 

Petersburg Ball, xohose theme was 

chosen to recognize the one- 

thoiisandfh anniversan of Rn.ssian 

(ihristianity, designer Barn 

Ferffi.yon of (hster Bay and .\ew 

)ork turned the exenfs spraxoling 

oval tent into a ezanst’s dreamxoorld 

reminiseenl of a .stage .set for 

'l.sehaikox'.skyls Scheherazade, ‘fables 

covered in gold, red and purple 

jxii.sley. crystal ehandelier.s, ma.ssive 

silx'er and gilt candelabra and 

flamboyant hoiuinets of red lilies, 

ro.se.s, delphiniums, stems from berry 

bashes, miniature aftple.s and gteipes 

and a baekdrop painted by fergn.son 

of onion-domed toxoers all brought a 

note of bedize ned splendor to the Old 

We.stbnn, Iwng island, gardens. 

'Ihe dinner, entered by .\bigad 

knseh, refleeted the late summer 
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Inijxruil Riis.si(in theuif. 

After (I speeialh created "Balalaika 

Riisse' eoekta 11 mixed from rasfdierry 

jmree and ehamfaffie. the imperial 

ffiests—leearin}!^. as the invitation 

had stipulated, black tie or "court 

dress" (many of the ladies wore 

tiaras)—dined imperially on 

Roaehed .\onoe}!^ian Salmon with 

Dilled (meiiniber Salad and 

Riimperniekel ('.ronstades; Beef 

Stro^anoff with Roasted .'Sew lum^ 

Island Potatoes and (a died Red 

Onions; a Medley of Antnmn 

Vegetables and Strawberries 

Romanoff, Praline .Vii^els and 

('.hoeohite 7ruffles. 

hster Uinin, maestro to the court 

of Imperial .\ew )ork for Ioniser than 

anyone can possibly remember, 

eondneted his miieh-loved orchestra 

for dancing from nine to one o'clock. 

fhere were special attractions 

including the Forbes Faberge hot-air 

balloon; a cache of Imperial Russian 

treasures from the llillwood 

.Mu scum, former home of imperial 

.Mrs. .Marjorie .Merriweather Post, 

watched over by imperially 

uuiformed guards; a '‘caviar, bliui 

and champagne feast" table setting 

by imperial .Mrs. William Randolph 

Ilearst, Jr., which included Ilearst 

family Iiffany silver, Baccarat 

crystal and Russian porcelain; and 

an imperial floral arrangement by 

imperial .Mrs. W inston F. (i. (iiiest. 

In the more .sedate dining room of 

the imperial Phipps family palace. 

Prince William Ilenn of Fngland 

painted by ‘Fhomas Gainsborough 

and Mrs. Henry Phipps painted by 

John Singer Sargent looked over a 

more classically formed dinner 

setting. 

Ihree generations of the New York 

imperial Phipps family attended the 

bad, which was chaired by Mrs. 

Bronson Irexm; Jr., and vice- 

chaired by Mrs. John J. lalln. 

Ihe ball committee included Mr. 

and .Mrs. Cohn Phipps, .Mr. and 

.Mrs. Howard Phipps, Jr., and the 

even more imperial (if po.ssible) 

Prince and Princess Alexander 

Romanoff. 

.Mr. George D. Phipps was on the 

Junior Committee. 

‘Ihe Phipps house is on the 

National Register of Histone Places. 
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Hispanic 

Dcsiirncrs ’ 

Lnuchcou for 

Faloma Picasso, 

Waslnnzton, 

D.C. 

liislMinu 

Dcsiffurs, Inc., was founded on the 

premise that the potential for success 

exists for eoenone and that Hispanic 

Americans are making a positive 

contribution to Armrican society and 

should be recognized for their 

achievements. 

At the 1988 Hispanic Desigiiers 

(kda Benept under the honorary 

fratronage of First Huh Nana 

Reagan, held in Washington, D.C., 

on September 1.5, ‘I iff any jewelry 

designer Palonia Piea.sso, who 

received the year’s Moda Award for 

design excellence, was feted by a pre- 

gala showing of her jnoehy collection 

and a luncheon spoimned by hffany 

& (k>. 

'Ihe jeweled client took place at the 

Willard Interrontmental Hotel’s 

splendid late-Victonan (hystal 

Room, the site oj many of the most 

elaborate barujnets and glittering 

balls in Washington’s history. Fhe 

room’s stately rriarbleized columns, 

soar ing windvws, elaborately carved 

and paneled walls and ceilings and 

white-globed Victorian crystal 

chandelier's echo the bygone era when 

ten presidents in snccession, from 

Franklin Pierce to Woodrow Wilson, 

awaited their inaugurations in 

residence. 

Classic H)nis XVI chairs 

surrounded the tables of ten with 

their white linen cloths and white 

lace toppers. 

Victorian -shle jloral arrange men ts 

of snapdragons, r ed and lavender 

r'oses, alstroerner ia and stargazer 

lilies, Jreesia, cor'njlowers, lialris, 

rneny widow tulips, dendiohinrn 

orchids and English iiy by Michael 

Rnprio of Rnfino Desigjis were set in 

neocla.ssic Tiffany Italian ceramic 

pots thronghont the room. 

The Willard staff prepared a 

luncheon of Chilled Tomato Soup 

with Fresh Basil Sorbet, Minute of 

Salmon with an Angel-hair Pasta 

Fiinhale and Molded Car'rots ci la 

Creme followed by Cr'erne Brftlee with 

leaf-shaped Almond Wafers Dipped 

in Chocolate and pale bine fr'o.sted 

Petits Fours tied with frosting 

ribbons in emulation of Tiffany’s 

signature white-ribboned bine 

boxes—the kind Palonia Piccisso 

jewels come in. 

For the limcheon, Miss Piccmo— 

who once admitted that she 

“worship(s) style”—wore an Eves 

Saint Hill rent hlaek-and-white jacket 

with a mid-thigh-length black skirt 

by Azzedine Alaia, combining two of 

her favorite fashion designers’ work. 

Cf Hispanic design, Palonia 

Picasso says, ‘’With Spain it is 

alums a mix of something very 

extreme and also very restrained— 

strict and opulent at the .same time. 

“There is always an element of 

classicism in everything / do, mixed 

with an element of pin. ” 
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'Ilir Uiuon 

Sfa/ion Gala, 

Washnnatvit, 

D.C. 

A. niultrl Daniil 

II. Hnnihani, trhom Goiigm.s chose 

to dcsifft Washington !).(!.'s I hi ion 

Station, had a motto: ‘‘Make no 

small plans. ” Ills masterpiece and 

one of .\mericah premier landmarks 

nm immode.sth modeled on the 

Baths of Diocletian loith added 

inspiration from the Arch of 

(ionstantine in Rome. 

'Ihe train um still king lohen the 

titanic transportation palace opened 

III 1907 complete until Constantinian 

arches, coffered and vaulted ceilings, 

maje.stic skslighfs and toioering Duns 

Saint-Gaiidens statues. Ihnoever, it 

would not be many years before air 

travel would dethrone it as the great 

gateway to the nation h capital where 

presidents and their unves greeted 

kings and queens, as President and 

.Mrs. Franklin 1). Roo.sei>eIt greeted 

Fing (reorge VI and Qiieen Elizabeth 

of England on .June 8, 1939. 

After years of neglect throughout 

the sixties and sei’enties, restoration 

of the station was begun in 1981. 

‘Ihen, on September 28, 1988, at a 

blaek-tie gala for twenty-four 

hundred guests held under the 

honorary chairmanship of then Vice 

President and Mrs. Bush and under 

Union Station’s newly gold-leafed 

vaults glittering in the light of some 

four thousand candles, its reopening 

um celebrated at a benefit for the 

National 'I rust for Hi.stone 

Preseniation. 

lall fve-candle candelabra 

holding tall red candles tied with 

colenfnl orange lily garlands 

arranged by Vanderbrook Florists 

were on each of the 240 red, pink 

and orange chintz-covered tables of 

ten where celebrants dined on 

Ridgewell Inc. caterer’s dinner of 

Dibster Qiienelles with Sauce 

Nantna; ‘Iwin Fillets of Veal with 

Tarragon-lime Butter and Beef with 

Shern-.saiiteed Mushrooms; 'lomatoes 

Bienville; a Medley of Vegetables; 

Corn Rolls and Herbed Pepper 

Muff ns; Watercress, Endive and 

Pear Salad and Hazelnut Forte 

Union Station. 

Michael Carney and his orchestra 

provided dance music. 

Hie gala opening’s general 

chairmen were Mr. and Mrs. Robert 

M. Bass, and the exening’s festivities 

were made po.ssible through a 

generous giant from the partners of 

Union Station Venture, Ltd.: 

DiSalle Partners, Williams .Jackson 

Ewing, and Benjamin Fhomp.son 

A.s.sociates (the architects for the 

restoration ). 

Eonr months after the gala 

opening, on Jannan 20, 1989, 

ISesident Bush celebrcded his 

inauguration at another Union 

Station Ball. Fhis prototypical 

palace of the people was back in 

service much as President Fheodore 

Rooseielt had envisioned it when he 

signed the act to authorize its 

constnwtion on Februan' 28, 1903. 
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PdPff Reuse s 

Mete York 

Wmtee Atttiques 

Shviv Dinner 

diior-in-('hn'f of 

Architectural Digest and ex-ojfiew 

I mted States "Seeretan of Interiors” 

Paige Reuse annnalh eelehrates the 

opening of .\ne lorks prestigious 

\\inter Antn/nes S/nno with a dinner 

for interior designers, writers and 

/list good friends who more than 

annnalh eontnhnte to her prestigious 

fndd nation. 

I he dan nan 20, I9H9, 

Inaiirnration Day dinner nieii in 
o , o 

the 1 eisailles Room at the Carlyle 

Hotel sneee.s.yfiilly vied with 

inaugural exents being given in 

Washington, 1).C., the same exetung. 

Paige Reuse loyalists who dined 

on ihiennelles en Broehette with 

Sxaue Aantna, Rack of Dnnh 

Persille and Creme Brnlee with 

Fresh Berries ineliided Marietta 

Iree, Sn.san .Man .Msop, .Satwnal 

.\eademy of Design direetor John 

Dohkin, pianists and writers Arthur 

(wld and Arthur Fizdale, designer 

and Winter Antiques Show 

impresario .Mario Biiatta, fellow 

designers Jay Speetre, .Man .Meehan, 

Robert .Metzger, Jnan Pablo 

.Molyiien.x. and Jean-Fran^ois 

Daigre, antiijiie pa.dia Bernard 

Stein I tz, photographer Felieiano, 

soeialite and public relations are 

.Marilyn Fx'ins, tele/oiirnalist Fisa 

hlen.seh, and sixh-five others. 

Fx-offieio United States "Seeretan 

of Ilortienltnie” and party 

pre. stidigitator .Mario Phillips 

"breaking away” she said, "from the 

monotony of round tables and 

chairs, ” sent pfty vintage-fahrie- 

wrapped bowls of den.sely packed 

flowers zigzagging down the center of 

a single long table for eighty. 

"Mario” .said Aileen Mehle in the 

New York Post's "Snzy” eolnmn, 

“had gone fabnlonsly xvild creating a 

tableau of intriguing art objects Jrom 

the Nexoell Art Galleries, including 

beautiful little antique children’s 

chairs naming np and down the 

table, interspersed with towering 

candelabra with colored tapers and a 

garden’s worth of the most beautiful 

floxvers, from simple little white 

daisies to exotic orchids pushed in 

all manner of va.ses, pots and 

containers. ” 
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rile rillaiiv 
Weckling 
Dinner, 

New York 

1 u L 'Oran^^ene of 

file New York Mayfair Regent UofeRs 

h ('.irqne restanranf long-fa^wrd 

family dining room of Manhattan 

soeiety, Mrs. Seymour Berkson (more 

jnddu ly known a.s eolnmnist and 

fashion world publicist legend 

Eleanor Dimherf), .Mrs. John R. 

Dre.xel III of .Newport and New hork 

and .Mrs. Fdton M. llyder, Jr., of 

Fort Worth and the mnsie world 

hosted a small formal dinner for 

a/a >/ 

.N>An 

A, A 

.A. AA.y^<eAA^,A-FiAAA 

A./tr-A 
//n* 
•/sJ Ma- i/y-f 

.AAA A' 

siweiity jriends to celebrate the 1988 

publication of John Dn ing’s fourth 

hook. The Tidany Wedding. 

Fhe early autumn event was 

decorated by Manhattan party design 

legend John Flint in red, purple, 

gold and white with dramatic pink- 

gel spotlighting. 

Jhe .seven red-clothed tables of ten 

had eenterpieees eombining boldly 

scaled cnstal vases, urns and 

candle.sticks—all designed by Dning 

for ‘liffany’s—holding arrangements 

of fle.shy purple and white orchids 

accented with gold-sprayed pears, 

ualmits and miniatiire pumpkins. 

Iw (ii rtf lie’s I )a troll, Si no 

.Maccioni, personally .selected the 

northeni Ralian antnmn menu of 

(irepes d’llomard, Navarin 

d’Agnean, two souffles, Italian wines 

and champagne. 

Satirical .songster Christopher 

Ma.son sang a song about n>erything 

from John Diring’s Arizona ranch 

childhood tv Tiffany silver, all to fhe 

amusement of almost evenone 

including Fsfe'e Lauder, Mr. and 

Mrs. Raul Hallinghy, Mr. and Mrs. 

Dims Auchinclv.ss, Carolina and 

Renaldti Herrera, Amba.ssador Selwa 

Roosevelt, Mr. and Mrs. William 

Chann, Mr. and Mrs. Nicholas 

Drexel, Joanne loors Cummings, 

Aileen “Siizy” Mehle, Jerome Zipkin, 

Isabelle ‘'Ultra Violet” Dufre.sne, 

Marisol, Pauline Trigere, Man 

McFadden, Jean Fader, Iwe Fhaw, 

Arnold Scaasi, Patrick McCarthy, 

Carrie Doniwan, Jane Iwiiie and 

other habitues of L’Changerie. 

‘Ihere was a copy of The Tillanv 

Wedding in a Tiffany blue box for 

eyf’none. 
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Ihc Chicago 

Cjn'ca ‘lltcalcr 

Gala 

Chicago's Drake is 

one of the few hotels ou the fsational 

Register of Histone Places. Its 

fiofmlar haiujiiet rooms, the (mid 

Coast Room, the Ballroom, and the 

French Room, much loved In 

Chicagoans, have hosted the antics of 

Chieago society since the hotel’s .\nv 

)ear’s Eve opening eelehration on 

Deeember 31. 1920. 

For the Chicago Opera theater’s 

19HH gala fnnd-raiser on October 21, 

Chieago gala designer Ja.son 

Richards brought proper operatic 

sparkle to the Drake Hotel’s historic 

Gold Coast Room, draping the 

handsome room’s tables in black, 

gold and siher-striped cloths from 

Carousel Linens Bontii/ne. 

Richards's centerpieces were small 

Post-Modem 1st gawbos with brass 

foundation platforms and arches 

separated by Lneite columns and 

crowned by lofty bonijnets of all-white 

tulips, lilies and freesias mixed with 

ferns. Black napkins tied with white 

bows sat on white plates. 

Sitting among the (mid Coast’s 

towering colonnades with their 

spiraling gilt plasteiwork vines 

reflected in the polished 'lennessee 

marble dance floor, the four hundred 

Opera 'Iheater supporters dined on a 

baiKjiiet prom (led by the Drake 

Hotel's catering specialists, who have 

in their time prod need banijiiets for 

(hieen FJizabeth II of England and 

the late Emperor Hirohito of .lapan, 

as well as Wild West buffets and 

Bavarian feasts for lesser visitors to 

the shores of Dike Michigan. 

Swiss-born exeentwe chef Do 

Waldmeier’s menu included Mixed 

Seafood setved with Oriental Salad 

and Carry Same; Petit Filet of Beef 

with Marrow Crust and Cabernet 

Sanvignon Same; Pommes Savoyard 

and Snowpeas with 'loasted Pine 

Milts; followed by Chocolate 1 ruffle 

with a Pear Fan and Grand 

Marnier same. 

'Ihe highlight of the evening was a 

postprandial march to the tune of 

"‘Ihe Might ‘Tim Invented 

Champagne” of forty Drake waiters 

bearing silver trays of ‘liffany bine 

boxes containing two ‘liffany 

champagne flutes for each guest. 

Mr. Wallace Steiner and Mrs. ^ ® 
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'Uu' Broolt/yn 
✓ 

Academy of 

Musk 's Gala 

of Stars 

lo lantich the 

Hroolilyii Acadc/nx of Music's 19HH 

.\cxf H ai'c Fcsfioal oil October 19. 

Fit dip Miirris ( '.ompanics Inc. 

sponsored a benefit dinner preceded 

In a spec la t one-honr perfornianee 

from Bob ‘letson and he Breners 

innsie-theater pageant Ilie \\ ainor 

Ant. 

Bianca dagger. Gala ehaiiioonian, 

chose a tropical decor by tropieal- 

and-otlier-thenies party design ace 

Robert Isabelt to eoniplenient the 

Afro-(Caribbean ninsie. Japanese 

pnppetn and Afriean stonteUing of 

1 lie Warrior .Ant. 

On the Academy's grand stage, 

since its 1908 opening freijnented by 

stars such as Enrico Oarnso, Isadora 

Dnnean. .irtiiro loseanini, Anna 

Earbna. (aislav Mahler, Sergei 

Rachmaninoff. Ellen Aern and 

Man Bickford. Isediell secured 5-foot- 

tall banana trees to his hot-pnik- 

eovered tabtefops and decorated the 

banana trees and the Academy's 

ehandeliers loith huge crepe-paper 

floioers in vibrant colors. 

‘Ihe food for the evening, saved on 

black porcelain plates, uas prefiared 

by ‘lentation (Catering to earn out 

The W’airior Ant tropical theme. 

‘Ihere uas a Wdd Mmhroom Elan 

folloxoed by Salmon unth Sorrel 

Butter Sauce saved with Wdd Rice, 

and a dessert of Bassiou Emit, 

Mango and lame Mousse topped with 

Eresh Emit and Raspbern Sauce. 

Eoltowing dinner, two reggae 

bauds, Sout/ah’s and Morgan s 

Heritage, ptayed for the Gata of 

Stars guests, including stars hniren 

Hutton, Raul Schrader, Bianca 

dagger, Haivey ha tel, Alan Beth 

Hurl, dim Henson, Spalding (Say, 

.Mileh Miller, Michael Graves and 

Dick (avett. 

Opening .Sight Oommittee stars 

ineluded: Anne Bass; Oandiee 

Bergen and Umis Medic; David 

Bowie; Aina Brown; H.S.H. 

Brincess Caroline of Monaco; Glenn 

Close; Richard Gere; Whoopi 

Goldberg; Bafricia Kennedy 

Diwford; Norman Mailer and 

Brooke Shields. 
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‘Ht(' 1988 Royal 

Chase Co aim 11 fee 

Linteheoii, 

Nashville 

lo hi nior the 

"RoMil Box Holders” at the October 

nth "One Milt ion Dollar Sport of 

Kin^s Challenge” sleepleehase held at 

Sashville's Warner Park Sfeepleehase 

Course, the Royal Chase eonimittee 

held a pre-raee luncheon for 350, 

folhnoed by a post-race tea for 075 in 

the presence of ll.R.Il. the Princess 

Rosal (more popularly known as 

Princess Anne). 

'Ihe Inneheon, held under an 

expansive tent provided by Arrow 

Special Events Co. of Richmond. 

Virffiiia, was decorated by Mrs. H'. 

Alexander Steele HI and Mrs. 

Iliinter Armisfead after a creative 

ihsiffi by I lean F. Ijiehte with 

blaek-and-whife-sfriped toppers on 

niarijyold-yetlow tablecloths. Black 

taeijiiered baskets with Royal Cheese 

crests held breadslieks for 

centerpieces, and wild field flowers 

were tucked into the Inneheon 

napkins and tied leith niari^old- 

yelloio bows. 

'Ihe Princess Royals box had a 

more elaborate centerpiece of 

marigolds, phea.sant feathers, lilies 

and popper berries arranged in a 

black ela.ssieal garden urn, and the 

chairs in the royal box had blaek- 

and-white-striped covers. 

Racing enthusiasts lunched on 

'lennes.see Caviar Pie, Braided 

Salmon with larragon Sauce and 

Eoasted Pine Nuts, Spinewh ‘Iimbale 

loith Lingonbeny Sauce, chilled 

‘lorfellini with Conntn Vegetables 

Julienne and eessorted Chocolate 

'Truffles prepared by Nashville Hyatt 

Regeniy exeenfive chef Jim Higgins. 

‘The post-race tea took place in the 

Royal Enelosnre, an adjoining tent 

decorated by Sandra Steele and Mikel 

Dwvorn loith towering arrangements 

of autumn leaves, pheasant feathers, 

Indian corn, and pepper bern trees 

inhabited by .stuffed birds from the 

‘lenne.s.see Wildlife A.s.soeiahon. 

‘The Prinee.ss Royal rode in and 

won the second race on Wood Chisel, 

owned by Nashvillager Jem Carroll, 

giving the afternoon an infusion of 

.snrpri.se and heartfelt excitement. 

Tiffany’s contributed an 

appropriately large and elaborate 

sterling silver Jiffany-designed-and- 

made cup to seive eis a perpetual 

trophy, given each year to the loinner 

of the international, four-race ‘'One 

MillionDollarSportofhingsChallenge” 

.series. 

‘The event was chaired by Mrs. 

Henty W. Hooker and Mrs. Sidney 

S. McAlister. 

Proceeds loent to the Princess 

Royal’s favorite chanty. Save the 

Children, and to the pre.senation 

and edneational programs of 

'1 rai'ellets’ Rest Histone House 

Museum. 
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'ihc S/oj) Cancer 

Cala at the 

Wittier Garden, 

Neiv York 

ettenth a spotlit 

^rove of t5-fool California palms 

u’hieh locre in turn ffV(ein<!; beneath 

the 12()-fool-hi^h unlit fiass eetlin^ 

of .\en’ )(irk's World Finaneial 

Center's Winter (lardeit. ei^ht 

hundred supporters of billionaire 

philanthropist Dr. Annand Hammer 

of Oeeidental Petroleum's "Stop 

CaneeW foundation pend $2,500 

eaeh to sit at the pink-toned tables of 

the Stop Caneer kiekoff dinner that 

rai.sed an astounding hvo million 

dollars loieard Dr. IlammeCs j^oal of 

one billion dollars. 

Co-eliairno^ the Oetober 12. 1988, 

ffda along loilh Dr. and Mrs. 

Hammer loere .\lr. and .Mrs. .John 

n. hinge and .Mr. and .Mrs. .Mbert 

Reiehmann. ivho nndenvrole the 

entire evening anel xoho.se prm. 

Ohmpiet sis h>rk. built the Winter 

(mrelen—"perhaps the granelest 

pnblie space built in Se'xo lork since 

(aanel Centred 'lermined." earording 

to Pant (rolelbeiger, .hehilerinre 

tail tor of the New York Clines. 

Ilie evening began xoilh a eoneert 

by the Phdaelelphia Orehe.stra 

eondneteel by .Mstisleix' Rostropovieh 

and xoilh l.seuie Stern playing the 

violin. 'Ilieil xoas fottenoed by jazz 

pieinist .Marian .Mi Paiiland's 

reception reriled before dinner. 

Caprieho Inc. caterers prepared a 

relatii'cly (as these things go) simple 

dinner of Saunion en Crohte ei la 

Florentine: .Meetaltion etc Yean .Saute' 

an Vin el Champigncms; Meringue 

Flambe' aii.x Frenses Sanee Sabayon 

anel Choeolate Jruffles. 

'Hie refreshingly unstudied all red 

and pink rose and elahlia-paekeel 

flower arrangements were by highly 

imaginative .Manhattan florist 'Ixoigs 

xvilh table ele'eor by Weriely Goielell 

Floxvers. 

Silver-fod ‘erae'kers’Gil eaeh pleiee 

held a 1-onnee silver ingot signed by 

World Finaneial Center a rein teet 

Cesar Pelli. 'Ihe ingots 

eommemorateel this gala opening of 

the center, attended by, among others, 

JSexo }()rk Governor Cuomo, Mayor 

hoeli. the Rupert .Mnreloehs, the 

Ranelolph Hearsts, the Arthur 

hr I ms, the Dims .Sizers, Steve Ross, 

Rhonela (Fleming) anel ‘led Mann, 

Beverly Silts, Barbara Walters, 

Abigail Van Bnren. the Robert 

Campeans, .James Weilfen.sohn anel 

Helen Beiehm. 

.Meiv Grifjni eieted as master ef 

cere monies. 

Presielent Reagan and ex- 

JSesidents .\ixon anel Cen ter all .sent 

me.s.sages. 
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'Ilie CocouIlfs’ 

Mill Year’s Eve, 

Palm Beach 

JLor (wer forty years 

Ameriean society’s most partying 

haelietors, joining forces under the 

hanner of '"Ihe Coconuts Ctnh, ” have 

lietd what by many in the know is 

rated as the onty J\ew \ear’s Eve 

party to be invited to in America. 

Patni Beach is atways the setting, 

and the l9dS Coconuts’ party was 

fillingty hetd at that grand otd 

aristocrat of resort hotels, 'Ihe 

Breakers. 

'Ihe Coconuts’ longest-standing 

member, though no-longer baehetor, 

the Honorable Gnitford Dudley, Jr., 

eo-ehaired the ei>ent with his 

glamorous and tirelessly parfy- 

ehairing wife Jane, who when she is 

not chairing benepf galas puds tune 

to sit on 'I iff any & Co.’s hoard of 

directors. 

'Ihe C(>eonnfs’ 216 guests daueed 

in Ihe .\('w Year to the music of the 

.\eil Smith Orchestra lu a witty 

diril-may-eare-we-plau-to-eujoy- 

ourselves decor by Palm Beach 

Display complete with electrie palm 

trees, paper hats, uoisemakers and 

balloons. . 

'I here to have high fiiii, high 

society felt no obligation to dine on a 

19HH .social season haute cuisine 

nwnu of salmon with sauce, veal 

with more .sauce and designer 

vegetables Jo I lowed by a chocolate 

dessert bathed in “coniis de 

framboise. ” 

'Ihn mieled instead in traditional 

American 'lurkey Hash, Scrambled 

Eggs, Bacon and Sausage, Paueakes, 

French ‘loast. Maple Synip, Honey, 

Jams and Jellies and Fresh Fruit, 

all washed down with plenty of 

champagne while the Villa Mediei- 

inspired twin belvedere towers of the 

ei'ei-dignified pleasure paleiee, ‘Ihe 

Breakers, looked ou lu complete 

approval. 
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llu’ Lilcran 

Livii.s Ditntei, 

New York 

Lo honor htcran 

friends of its researeh libraries and 

raise iiKnieys for its (General Hook 

Fund, the New }ork Piihlie Lihran 

has for eiftit years held a "Literan 

Lions” dinner. 

'I he 19HH dinner, held on 

01'em her 10, was, like its stven 

predecessors, decorated by desiffwr 

He^' Mnlholl/ind. In the pine- 

paneled .\rents Reading Room, of the 

Arents 'lohaeco Collection under the 

watchful eye of "Si/iianto” the 

collection’s eigar-store Indian, 

Ahdholland covered the tables with 

red tapestry and tied cream damask 

napkins with red silk cords, using 

antique gilded lion’s head sea if 

clasps in hen of napkin rings. Her 

thematic centerpieces were Venetian- 

style garden lions wearing reading 

gla.sses sitting in beds of ivy and 

white orchids. 

I he twenty-si.x "Lions”— 

including Art Hnelni’ald, Peter Cay, 

Barbara Coldsmith, Alfred Kazin, 

.Stanley hnnitz, R.W.B. Iwwis, 

.Jessica Mitford, Herbert .Mitgang, 

(dona JSaylor, Emily Prager, ho 

Steinberg and .\ngnst Wilson, and 

their well-read and well-heeled 

admirers, inelnding Brooke Astor, 

Henn and .Vann Ressinger, 

.Jaeqneline Onassis, hniis 

Anehinelo.ss, Lily Aiiehineloss, Enid 

Hanpt, Patricia .Mosbaeher, Dr. and 

.)lrs. Vartan Cregorian, Bill Bla.ss, 

Sid Ba.ss and Mercedes Kellogg, 

Annette Reed, .Jayne Wrightsman, 

John and Susan Cntfrennd, Jwrd 

Weidenfeld, and Henn Kravis and 

Carolyne Roehm—dined on a 

gloriously sensible (dorions Roods 

meal of Jwntil .Soup with Country 

.Sausage; Roast J'lllet of himb with 

Basil .Sauce; and Caramelized Rue 

Pudding with Coconut Jee Cream. 

Mortimer Zuekernian was 

honorary chairman and nndenoriter 

of the exiening, which was chaired by 

Lily Anehinelo.ss. 

After dinner, Christopher 

Jdnminer gave a tour de force 

reading of two excerpts from works by 

.Stephen Jwacoek in the Jjbraiy’s 

7rustees’ Room. 
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^ihe Rt'ami/.s’ 

Final Stale 

Din nee, 

Waslun(!;lon, D.C. 

T llic State Duatig 

Room of the White House retains the 

oak wall paneling, ('.orinthian 

pilasters, lighting fixtures and 

delieateh eatved frieze of its 1902 

renovation by arehiteets Mehim, 

Mead White eompleted during 

'Iheodore Roostvelt’s presideney, and 

sinee 1902 changes in deeor have 

been fete. Howex'er, the large moose 

head hung by Roosevelt over the 

preplace has long since been replaced 

by (leorge Healy's contemplative 

portrait of Abralnnn Lincoln painted 

in 1809 and beijiieathed to the White 

House in 1939 by Lincoln's 

danghter-in-laiv; the oak paneling 

has been painted over, first in 

celadon green by the Lrnmans in 

1952 and then in antiijiie n’on by 

the Kennedys in 1962; the Reagans 

added the gold silk damask curtains 

and elaborate valances in 1981. 

Here on iSovember 16, 1988, the 

President and .Mrs. Reagan hosted 

the final state dinner of the Reagan 

Era. honoring the Prime .Minister of 

(treat Britain and Northern Ireland. 

.Margaret 'Ihatcher, and .Mr. 

Ihatehei and so closed a brilliant 

chapter in the history of .\merlean 

fxirties. 

'Ihe State Dining Room was in 

full dress for the occasion in peach 

tablecloths with peach overlays and 

white damask napkins loith the 

pre. sidential seal. ‘Ihe settings 

inelnded vermeil flatware, 

Morgantown enstal and the Reagan 

red-and-gold Unox china. 

dopian trees of peach roses 

designed by ‘501111 florisP’ Nancy 

Clark decorated the tables as well as 

the three eon.sole tables with gilt eagle 

supports by .4. H. Davenport Co. of 

Boston installed by McKiin, Mead 

White in 1902. 

‘Ihe legendarily superb White 

Hon.se chefs that evening prepared a 

gala menu of Baby Uhster Bellevue, 

Caviar Yogurt Sauce, Curried 

Croissant; Roasted Saddle oj Veal 

Perigonrdine, Jardiniere of 

Vegetables, Asparagus with Hazelnut 

Blitter; Autumn .Mixed Salad, 

Selection of Cheese; Chestnut 

.Matyni.se, Pistachio Sauce, Orange 

'Ililies and (linger ‘Iwigs. ‘Ihe wines 

loere: Saint.sbnry Chardonnay Re.setve 

1987; Stag’s Uap Wine Cellars 

Cabernet Sanvignon 1978; 

Sehram.sberg Cremant Demi See 

1981. 

During dinner, the U.S. Marine 

Orchestra provided music from the 

(hand Foyer. ‘Ihe V.S. .Army 

Strolling Strings played in the State 

Dining Room during the des.sert 

course, and the V.S. .Marine Dance 







Band provided music for dancing in 

the Grand Foyer following an after- 

dinner pei forma nee by pianist 

Michael Feinstein in the East Room. 

Football great Roosevelt Grier, 

who was among the guests, 

commented that Reagan had brought 

“a great amount of elegance and style 

to the countii. ” Felknv guest, writer 

Tom Bonfire of the Vanities Wolfe, 

added that the Reagan years would 

be remembered ‘for the sense of 

optimism he brought to the country. ” 

The evening was in any case, as 

Margaret Thatcher put it, “a very 

special occasion. ” 

The cast of the closing-night 

performance included then Vice 

President and Mrs. Bush, Secretary 

of State and Mrs. Shultz, British 

Ambassador Sir Anthony Acklarid 

and Lady Acklarid, Chief Justice and 

Mrs. Rehnquist, Senator and Mrs. 

Hatfield, Mr. and Mrs. Walter 

Annenberg, Malcolm Forbes, Mikhail 

Baryshnikov, Evangeline Bruce, 

David Hockney, Mrs. Robert 

“Oatsie” Charles, U.S. Ambassador 

to Great Britain and Mrs. Price, 

The Reverend and Mrs. Billy 

Graham, Beverly Sills, Mr. and 

Mrs. Henry Kissinger, Mrs. Bob 

Hope, Joseph Brodsky, Chief of 

Protocol Selwa Roosevelt and 

Archibald B. Roosevelt, Jr., Tom 

Selleck, Andrew Lloyd Webber, Mr. 

and Mrs. Caspar W. Weinberger 

and Loretta Young. 
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Sidle 

l)ej)diiiitetif 

Dt inter 

ill Honor of 

Seeielan of State 

and Mrs. George 

P. Shultz, 

Washiinzton, 

D.C. 

T 
Ihe h ieiid.s of Art 

Pre.seivalioii in Kiiiha.s.sie.s rea.s 

established in October I9S(i to assist 

the I .S. De/iartiiient of State in 

exhibitinz and lireseiving Aineriean 

fine art and fnrnishinzs in one 

hundred and hventy I ’.S. embassies 

abroad. 

In a fareivell salute to President 

and Mrs. Ronald Reagan, the 

organization held a reception on 

.\oveniber 29, I9SS. at the White 

House. 'Ihe reception loas followed by 

a dinner in honor of Seeielan of 

State and .\Irs. George P. Shultz in 

Ihe Benjaniin Franklin Diplonialie 

Reiefition Riioin of the I .S. 

DefiartinenI of State. 

In step with the regal deeor of the 

reception halt with its imposing 

fluted red marble eolnmns topped by 
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gilded Corinthian eapitals and its 

six dazzling enslat ehandeliers. 

"eoiirt party designer” John Flint ^ 

aided by Mrs. He kiniehe McGrath, 

Director of the .iri in Fmbassies 

Program, covered tables and 

ballroom chair enshions in bright 

eanan yellow silk moire and mixed 

yellow and red tulips and roses in 

'tiffany Private Stock poreelain soup 

tureens as eenterpieees for the dinner. 

'the State Department chefs offered 

a simple and stylish fialaee dinner of 

Ragout of Seafood. Roseman-grilled 

Poussin, and Chestnut Semifreddo. 

'tiffany H Co. offered the party 

favors at each place wrapped in 

traditional 'tiffany bine boxes. 

'the Friends of Art Preseivalion in 

Fmbassies is chaired by the 

ttonorable Honore Annenberg. 

former Chief of Proloeol. Mrs. 

William //. (Wendy) taiers is 

president, and the ttonorable Daniel 

J. 'terra, V.S. Ambassador-at-tjarge 

for Cnitnral Affairs, is honoran 

ehairman. 
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Mr. aiul Mrs. 

David Dud's 

Six CJujs 

Dnnirr. Di 

(direr Island 

I n Jannan 19HH 

at a char tty auction in dans to 

hcncfit Jr/T Sfxnal Arts, part of the 

kennedy Foundation for handicapped 

ehddrni. ehairiiiaii of Miaiiii's 

('.entrust Savnn^s Bank David Paid 

and his heantifid young loife Sandra 

placed the n'inning hid of .$S().()()() 

on the seiriees of France's six greatest 

chefs to cook a dinner anywhere in 

the world. 

Ihe Pauls and fifty-eight friends 

enjoyed their winnings on Deeeniher 

.3rd. 1.71.5 miles from Pans at the 

Paul eomponnd on Im (knee Island 

just offshore from .Miami. In a 10- 

foot white tent lavishly decorated for 

the (Veiling by designer and past 

master of floral still life .lames 

(kistee with embroidered tabbrlvths, 

haf-shadnl candles and 

QF'-/-' 

Jf, 
. //.r/r/ J>. >■■■'" 

breathtakiiigly beautiful eenterpnees 

eon/nred from even imaginable .sort 

of (leliiate flower mixed with fruits, 

aromatic herbs and vegetables, the 

Pauls' and their guests uveled in the 

definitive lOHOs dinner. 

‘File first eonr.se. Paid Boen.se's 

Sonpe de 'Iruffes .\oires. made with 

beef st(iek. miero.speeks of elm ken. foes 

gras, earrots. mushrooms and 

shallots baked in a Limoges 

poirelain soup bowl especially 

in.seribed for the oeeasion (ual .seeded 

with puff pastn. ‘Ihe wine wees 

.Montee-de-lonnerre Chables 19H1. 

‘Ihe .second eonr.se. billed ees “Ds 

Petits Oenf.s de (iaille en (ioe/ne 

d'Onrsin" wees replaced by Michel 

Rostang with an improvised desh of 

Beluga (iaviar in a nest of Angel- 

hair Peesta .seiveel on a bed of onions 

with a reelneed cream sanee. (‘Ihe 

.sea lire Inns .sehednled to be flown in 

from Maine had not arrived.) ‘Ihe 

wine was Domaine Dflaive Pnligny- 

.Memtraehet Ds Pneelles 19S.3. 

‘Ihe third course. Jae'e/nes 

.MaximinS Dmp de .Mer e'e la (irofite 

de Ijgnme.s. .sea beess baked in a 

”ern.st” of mon.s.se of carrots, spinach 

and zneehuu saved with a fennel- 

.seented Bearnaese .sanee that 

Maximin said had been whipped for 

one hour and ten minutes. .More 

Montraehet aeeompanied the ba.s.s. 

‘Ihe fourth course. .Michel IvraiiiS 

Fene (jIY/.s Poele anx Ohves—.\ew 

)ork fene gras pe>aeheel in dnek .stock 

and flavored with ripe black ohves. 

‘Ihe wine was Robert .Mondavi Opus 

One I9H.3. 

‘Ihe fifth eonr.se, Pierre ‘Iroi.sgros’.s 

Filet de (ianard anx Divers Poivre.s 

() la (kistriejiie de Fruits Rouges— 

dnek brea.st in a reduced .sanee of 

raspberries, strawberries and 

enrrants flavored with ginger and 

both green and black peppercorns. 

More Opus One ewcompanied the 

duck. 

And finally for des.sert, Cki.ston 

DnotreS Pir Catalan cake, a 

vanilla-flavored white cake topped 

with ehoeolate mons.se and ere'me 

anglai.se. ‘Ihe wine lem Dorn 

Perignon rose en magnum 1980. 

Sandra Paul, quietly dres.sed in a 

blaek-and-white gown by Bill Blass, 

.summed up the feelings oj hostesses 

and ehairladie.s at the ends of gala 

dinners. “As for the ho.ste.ss,'' she 

.said, “its all alisolntely won de if id, 

if her dinner partner is alisolntely 

eharming. ” 
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The Metropolitan 

Museum of Art’s 

Costume 

Institute Gala, 

New York 

jTor years the 

Costume Institute’s early December 

party at the Metropolitan Museum 

has been the quintessential New York 

social/media event of the social/media 

season. 

The 1988 extravaganza, held on 

December fifth to fete the opening of 

the Institute’s “From Queen to 

Empress: Victorian Dress 1837- 

1877, ” brought out all Imperial New 

York’s fashion and social royalty, 

who were rated forty-eight hours later 

by Women’s Wear Daily according 

to their costumes as “Queen Mother, 

Princesses, Duchesses, Prince, Little 

Kings, Damsels in Distress and 

Commoners. ” 

Imperial party designer and long¬ 

standing official Costume Institute 

gala designer John Funt transformed 

the Met’s restaurant into a Crystal 

Palace-scaled winter garden complete 

with a white marble Victorian lady 

in a grotto of moss and ferns, potted 

palms everyivhere, and tables and 

chairs covered in a red paisley by 

Quadrille for Bhomcraft. 

Gbrious Foods created'an 

imperial and very sensibly English 

dinner of Prawns and Crab Claws 

with Cocktail and Remoulade 

Sauces, Crown Roast of Lamb with 

Chestnut Stuffing, and Victorian 

Pudding Flambe with Raisin 

Cinnamon Custard Sauce and 

Steived Figs. 

Long-standing imperial Costume 

Institute Gala chairman Mrs. 

William F. Buckley, Jr., ivas 

chamnan. 

The “Party Palace” Met’s imperial 

floral designer Chris Giftos did an 

8-by-lO-foot Victorian centerpiece to 

gleet guests at the museum’s 

entrance. 

Imperial guests included “Queen 

Mother” Estee Lauder; “Little 

Kings ” Henry Kravis and Henry 

Kissinger; “Prince” John F. 

Kennedy, Jr.; “Princesses” Laura 

Tiseh and Susan Burden; 

“Duchesses”Nan Kempner, Anne 

Bass, Georgette Mosbacher and Lynn 

Wyatt; “Mistress of the Household” 

Ivana Trump; “Lord Big Bucks” 

John and Laura Pomerantz, ivho 

underuirote the “From Queen to 

Empress” exhibition; “The Doioager” 

Drue Heinz; and plenty of 

“Commoners ” who preferred not to be 

counted. 
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Mrs. Albcti 

iMskcr’s Annual 

December 

Dinner, 

New York 

T, iakiuf;^ tinu' onf 

once each year Jrom her fund-raising 

in support of medical research, Mrs. 

Albert Disker gives a dinner for her 

one hundred-plus closest friends at 

that rnerea oj gastronomy and 

foioers, New York’s Im Grenouille. 

No party oJ New York’s December 

social season is more enjoyed or more 

sparkling or more prestigious. 

(diaries Masson, son oj Di 

Grenouille’s founder and a wizard of 

foral decoration, piled the 

restaurant with fowers in Mrs. 

Ijisker’s javorite shades of pink 

'D'vrwr (k/O^oiX/ 

in/ Crttno (JWiykmMrOy 

SPtXxxi Tours 

CtiATeAU 

which range from jnst off white to 

/list about red—“Omega, ” “Greta ” 

and “hnllerni ” roses mixed with 

tulips and branches of quince flown 

in one week before from the French 

Riviera to be perfect for the occa.sion. 

'Ihe Grenouille’s chef (derard 

(diotard and soiis-chef Jean-Claude 

Farachini prepared L’aspic de Fois 

Gras aux ‘1 ruffes, FiU ts de Sole 

Farris en Crane de Hornard, Sal 

Picon (diced baby ar tichokes with 

lobster and mushrooms, port and 

tarragon), White Basmati Rice with 

Truffles, a Bornbe Glacee, and Petits 

Fours. 

The legendary Lester TMriiri and 

his orchestra played dance music, 

and the small silk-shaded gilt bronze 

lamps on La Grenouille’s tables 

illuminated one hundred contented 

friends of the legendary Mary Disker. 
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Katharine 

Johnson’s 

Dinner, 

New York 

Intricately layered 

and textured beyond imagination, 

opulent beyond reason, luxurious 

beyond description, the objet d’art- 

infested floral extravaganzas of New 

York ’s floral sorceress-in-residence 

Mario Phillips bring delight, 

exhilaration and just plain joy into 

society 5 celebrations. 

Here for a festive December 1, 

1988, dinner at the Manhattan home 

of Mrs. Katharine Johnson, Mario’s 

rich concoctions of apricot roses, 

purple and ivhite cattleya orchids, 

blue hydrangeas, red anemones, 

peach caniations, and nwrella lucre 

surrounded by capriciously whimsical 

arrangements of multicolored candles 

held by polychromed bronze Moors, 

and a variety of more traditioiud 

candlesticks. 

The floral-print-covered tables 

were set with mismatched porcelain 

crystal and silver including Tiffany’s 

Private Stock “Cirque Chinois” 

hand-painted porcelain and “Shell 

and Ihread” sterling silver flatware. 

Above the sideboard, which boccsted 

a trio of Mario fruit and artichoke 

and flower compositions, a painting 

of a bedizened, moorish warrior took 

the splendid setting in stride. 

Mrs. Johnson’s guests each received 

a copy of the book The Language of 

Flowers wrapped and decorated by 

Mario with fans and masks and bits 

of lace and ribbon. 

Classic white damask napkins 

were essential, Mario felt, to anchor 

this ultimate setting for a smaller 

private party. 

The menu featured Pudding de 

Homard, Lapin a la Sologiote, 

Subt le d’cpinard. Subtle de 

Manons, Salade de Mdche et 

Betterave, Omelette Norvegienne aux 

trois parfuim, vanille, chocokit, cafe, 

Petits Gateaux. 
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Spirit of the City 

Aieard Dinner, 

Neiv York 

for til IS earty 

December Spirit of the City Aieard 

Dinner hetd in the majestic Synod 

Hall adjoiningSho lark’s 

Cathedral oj St. John the Divine, 

master of florat design Preston Bailey 

decked the halt’s eandle-lit 

chandeliers loitli hundreds of yards 

oj gxdd tulle and imaginatively 

decorated the outer loatls ivith 

massive gittjrames enclosing floral 

still lijes in the style oj seventeenth- 

eentury Dutch masters. In each still 

life, I iff any hand-painted French 

faience vases held mixtures ej 

snapdragom, tilies, tutips, 

eucahptus berries and heather. 

Baitey’s tables loere covered in 

moss green taffeta with i-to-J-foot- 

tatl hand-forged iron candlesticks 

and centerpiece baskets packed xoith 

lined and fresh jlinoers—hydrangeas, 

orchids, roses, celosia, heather and 

tutips. 

(dorioiis Foods .seived a dinner oj 

.Marinated Scaltops. Roast Vent 

Dirded loitli Ham. and Apple Brown 

Beth with Vanilla Ice Cream. 

.Mrs. .Saul Steinberg and .Mr. 

Christopher forbes chaired the (vennig. 

.luards went to .Mrs. Dougtas 

.MaiArthur. the .\ew York Public 

Library’s Vartan Cregorian, and to 

Aileen Mehle, the New York Post 

columnist “Suzy” who noted in her 

cotumn "‘Hie Cathedral wants us to 

know that the.se prestigious awards 

are pre.sented annually to 

individuats loliose personat eudeawrs 

identify with the mi.ssion of St. John 

the Divine—‘to make .\eio York a 

better place to tive’.” 

Proceeds from the evening funded 

the Cathedrals charitable programs. 
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lltc Baron and 

Baroness di 

Borta nova’s 

(dtnshnas Party, 

Houston 

fin' iiii-liiilih- 

tutrred gtainoni. no party of the I9H8 

('.hnstmas season evidd top the 

Baron and Baroness di Portatiova 's 

dinner danee for 120 friends held on 

'I nesday the 20th at their mans ion 

III Houston 's River Oaks. 

'the di Partanovas’ imt 

entertainiiient area, a ^las.sed-over 

yiirden whieh lloiiston (chronicle 

eolniiinist Betty Kn’in<r described as . <> 

"inanely eoniparahle in size to a 

reffdation football peld pins end 

zones xoith an Otyinpie-sized bine- 

water pool in the center” was, Favih^ 

noted, "like an M(HI movie .set of 

the leyiod old days. ” 

Desiinier Don Bohn, who ^oes as 

"flonston 's Miehelan}!;eto of the fancy 

party eirenit,”floated life-siz/'d 

illiiininated inanneijiiin angels oxer 

jzxild laine-eiwered tables of ten, each 

naiiwd for a Ohristinas carol. 

"Illusion IS the thing,” said Bohn. 

"It's the theater, it’s the lire IIS, it’s 

spiritual, it's fun,” .said famed eye 

specialist Dr. Dmis (hraid. 

"lout ‘le.xa.s ” was there: Lynn 

and Oscar Wyatt; .Joanne and Lloyd 

Davis; Dallas philanthropist Mincy 

Ilamon; Lnpe Murchison; Dorothy 

Iley.ser; Virginia Miirchi.son 

Linthienm; Dallas oilman Bill De; 

besl-.selhng wriler Nancy Holmes; 

and olher.s too Jexan to mention. 

Lhe choir of the (kwd Hope 

Mi.s.sionan Baptist Chnreh on .Mirth 

Maifargor Way sang: and, after a 

dinner of Smoked Salmon Snrpri.se, 

French Hen Stuffed with Wild Rice 

and Foie (has folloxoed by a 

fabulously rich Find Oompote, the di 

Portanoxm’guests danced to the 

.Mark .\orthan Fn.semble’.s mn.sie and 

admired Don Bohn’s 3()-Joot 

Ohristinas tree in front of the di 

Portanova gne.sthon.se aero.ss the pool. 

Jhe ‘‘di Portanova party xoas a 

jexoel, even in ‘Iiffany’s eyes,” xoas 

Betty Exoing’s headline in the 

Houston (Chronicle. It xoas the 

protohpical big American party— 

illusion, thealei; movie .sel, eirens, 

xohitiusy, fun. 



Tiffany Parties 

2 0 3 



I 







fer,?t>l 

mW'j 



Ph (>/o<i^i ’({pity Cl cdi Is 

Pages IS aiul U)—lliilpli Morse. 

Life Magazine. © H)57 hy 'rime 

liie. 

New York Puhlie 1 jhraiT lYn 

I reasures Dinner—;)essc 

(ierstem 

Ining Berlin’s lOOlli Birthday— 

Peter \ itale 

Pile New \ ork idiilliarmome 

Ball—Jesse (ierstein 

.A.n Evening with (ialviii KJein to 

BencHt the Ellington Ennd— 

Jesse (ierstein 

Pile Nelson A. Roeketeller Public 

Sen ice Award Dinner—Jesse 

(ierstein 

Mrs. John Kluge’s Birthday 

Party—;)esse (ierstein 

Phe Opening ot the New York 

(ientral Park Zoo—Je.sse 

(ierstein 

Ambassador and (iountess 

VYachtmeister’s Dinner—;)esse 

(ierstein 

Mrs. V irginia S. Milner’s Hawaiian 

Eiiaii Honoring Mr. and Mrs. 

Walter .\mienberg—Steven 

Rothleld 

M rs. I^wrence (ioplev Thaw’s 

Dinner in Honor of Mrs. 

(iiiilford Diidlev, Jr.—Billy 

(iuimmgham 

Mr. and Mrs. .Milton Petrie’s 

Ponrth of July Party—;)esse 

(ierstein 

Walter (inbelrnaim’s Piightieth 

Birthday Party—-Jesse Gerstein 

Phe Piflanv Feather Ball—Billy 

Ginmingham and Jesse (ierstein 

Pile Swan Ball—-Jes.se (ierstein 

Phe Soiithamjiton Hospital Ball— 

Jesse (ierstein 

Blair Hou.se Tea Recejition—;|esse 

(ierstein 

Liiitas Worldwide Recejition—;Ies.se 

(ierstein 

(ireen xAiiimals (ihildren’s Picnic— 

(iiirtice Tavlor 

The Parrish Art Museum Dance— 

(iurtice Pavlor 

Bernstein at Seventy—Jesse 

Gerstein 

Snowmass Picnic—Steven Rothfeld 

Gocktails Aboard the Trump 

Frincess—Billv Cunmngham 

The Atlanta Symphony Ball—Jesse 

Gerstein 

Geoftrev Beene/Phe First Twentv- 

Five Years—Curtice Taylor 

The Eyrie Opera of Chicago Ball— 

Billy (iunningham 

Alice in Wonderland or A Kid 

Again—Curtice Tavlor 

The Splendour in St. Petersburg 

Ball—Bill Wright 

Hisjianic Designers’ Fnneheon for 

Paloma Picasso—^jesse Gerstein 

Paige Reuse’s New York W'mter 

Antiques Show Dinner—Billy 

Cunningham 

Llie ‘liffauy Wedding Dinner—Billy 

Cunningham 

The Union Station Gala—(iurtice 

Pavlor 

llie Ghicago Ojiera 'Pheater 

Gala—-Jesse Gerstein 

"Phe Brooklyn Academy of Music’s 

Gala of Stars—Billy 

(iunningham 

The 198(S Royal (ihase (iornmittee 

Funcheon—Billy (iunningham 

The Stoj) (iancer Gala at the 

Winter Garden—Jesse Gerstein 

The Coconuts’ New Year’s Eve— 

Billy Cunningham 

The Literary Lions Dinner—Billy 

(iunningham 

The Reagans’ Final State Dinner— 

Jesse Gerstein 

State Department Dinner in Honor 

of Secretary of State and Mrs. 

George P. Shultz—Billy 

Cunningham 

Mr. and Mrs. David Paul’s Six 

Chefs Dinner—Billy 

Cunningham 

The Metropolitan Museum of Art’s 

Costume Institute Gala—Billy 

Cunningham 

Mrs. Albert Lasker’s Annual 

December Dinner—Billy 

Cunnmghain 

Katharine Johnson’s Dinner— 

Curtice Taylor 

Spirit of the City Award Dinner— 

Jesse Gerstein 

The Baron and Baroness di 

Portanova’s Christmas Party— 

Billy (iunningham 





. Vincent Astor, Honorary Chairn 

.nnette Reed, Honorary Chairman 

Dona] ,1 Newhouse, General Chain 

of 

The Ten Treasures Dinner 

and the Trustees of 

r j 'V York Public Library 

^ nd dinner on 



Not since the legendary eighteenth century 

in France have there been fetes to equal these 

in opulence or sophistication. As lush as the 

festivities it celebrates, Tiffany Parties stands 

as a splendid social document of our times. 

John Loring, Design Director of Tiffany 

8c Co., is the author o{The Tiffany Wedding, 

Tiffany’s 150 Ykirs, and ‘^[iffany Taste, and 

co-author of The Mew Tiffany Table Settings. 

Before joining Tiffany’s in 1979, he was the 

New \brk Bureau Chief of Arch itectural 

Digest. Mr. Loring lives in New \brk City. 

Jane Lane is a writer for Women’s Wear 

Daily. Aileen Mehle is “Suzy,” society col¬ 

umnist for the Neu> Ya k Post. 
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