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1 knew from the
beginning that I
wanted a look

more expressive of
my personality.”

the outdoor ceremony in the meadow at the
family's Pennsylvania farmhouse.) “It came
together magically. 1 felt like a phoenix—
truly supernatural.™

With the help of hairstylist John Ruidant
and makeup artist Susan Houser, the bride
wisely kept her wedding hair and makeup far
from otherworldly. Houser experimented with
emerald eye makeup during a pre-wedding
test run, “but the dress was so outstanding, it
would have been too much,” she says.

he ceremony began

with the groom and

‘wedding party (cach

bridesmaid clad in a

different Zac Posen

dress) emerging from

various parts of the

woods. When Posen

appeared, her thick

black curls were swept into a soft (but secure)

updo and her green eyes defined by no more

than glimmering champagne shadow and a

few coats of mascara. The bride hersell—and

her brother's elaborate wedding gift—pro-
vided all the drama necessary. .

Though stunning against the lush green

backdrop, the gown was much more inhibit-

The six-foot train was
coverad in hundreds of
Organza poppies.

ing than Posen’s loose curls and rose-

stained lips. “People kept chiding me | Posen, with husiid, N

after the ceremony, *You're going to have
a fun tme dancing in that,"” recalls
Posen. Little did they know what was yet
to come. At the early strains of their first
dance (not exactly “Wonderful Tonight™
types, the couple chose Judy Garland's
“Zing! Went the Strings of My Heart”),
“I told Nils to hang back a bir." Posen
had already unlatched most of the hooks
on her train, “so when 1 stood up, with
one elegant little gesture, the whole skirt
flew off*—revealing a minidress ideal for |
shimmying the night away.

After dinner, guests await
a fireworks display.




