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andace Bushnell’s new novel, “Lipstick Jungle,” follows a trio of
power players — fashion editor Nico (' Neilly, designer Victory
Ford and movie producer Wendy Healy — as they lunch at
Michael's, shmooze at Da Silvano and have the requisite quick-sex
session in a bathroom stall at Bungalow 8.

Sound familiar? 5o do some of the characters themselves.

While Bushnell insists they're all fictional, certain personalities
in “Lipstick Jungle,” appear inspired by boldface names in New
York City's real-life concrete jungle.

MICHAEL BERGIN

Is Mien's extramarital bove interest —a bt sweet
hirnbe namsed Kirby Atwond — mm*
actor Michael Bergin, the former Calvin Klein
poster-boy? “h God. she thought,” Bushnell writes, “God,
she was really baving a great time. Couald it get any better
than this, having sex with a f—ing Calvin Klein
u?'h:ar;FmﬁT!;:ﬂ portedly dallled with e

n e, nell e iy with Bergin before
he moved o ta have what he claims wat a love affair with
the late Carolyn Bessette Eennedy.

Here, Bushmell makes a thinby yeiled
allusion io the romance between the
ediirlx and the former top cop:

“Recently the papers beem led
with a stary ;l'lmlalmlltlu:n who was
ting a gpovernment
ﬂumﬂmiﬂﬂwh:t le at first
thought were ‘nanny blems" bt Later
tarned out 1o be an klgflr with a high-level
attorney at & baw firme Why this woman —
Marianna — had an afair
wiith Burt the policitian was beyond Mico, Buri
was old, bald and pickled”

Hust ft's Busheell's assessment of the
=0-something Marlanna that's bound to

wH tonges wagging sround town: “the

ol model of the powerful woman —

the woman who became successhal

because she boved being the caly

‘waoman in a reom filled with powerfual

mef She was the woman who didn't

st ofF lke, cther wamen — who sidll
beefiewed that the onby way & woman
conld become successhal wis by Bing 2

bitch” _j

"Sex’ scrihe’s new
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“Homfire magazine™ editor Nico O'Neilly i=
equal parts Bonnle Fuller and Tina I.‘-lm'_n.

D'erl!!. 8 forced to resign as editor of Glimmes
magazine {published. match, by Ratz Maste) after
It comees our that she'd been inberviewing with
rival publication for a larger paycheck. The plot
puaing recalls when Palber was editor of Glamoar

anel ad 1o resign when word broke she
waed trivicgg 1o land the edivoe” i an
Harper's Bazaar — a position that
would eventually go o Eate
Betts.

Socially, Mico is mare like
Browi Moo and her aldes
hamasband, Seymoar, "Thaew
somne kisd of party every bwo
weeks in their townhoase
meging from small dinners
fiar 12 cociotall parties for &

1061, Thee parties were husimess
affairs, really, designed o keep
Mico's profile high. to form
alliances and to make sure they
kpew everything

rhal was going (o
happen before it
appeared in the
news”

In & cute move,
Brown hosted
last week's “girds
only” bash ta
fete “Lipstick
[angle” in the
cowrtyard of the
Suttos Place
towrhonse

riment she
res with her

hushand, Harry

SEX from Page 31

“T'm wriling about what Bappets when
those women hit their 40s. Whether
they're married or pot, they've realized
that Mr. Big = not golng io come alo
snid save them, They keow that they alone
are redpansible for whethes they are going
bo ereate meaminghul lives for themselyes™

And because Mew York — with its
unigque social] tribes, satus anaieties and
W competitive spirit — featunes 3o
i::.‘r1'u:1m-e'11rlg.I Im the pages af this book, it's

rdly surprising that ambdtion is the
anifying theme that binds Bushinels thres
gubsy protagonists,

“Wamen who live in Mew York aren't

here 1o hang out,” says Bushnedl, who at
the precocious age of B decided she
wanted to make the New York Times best-
seller list as a novelist.

“WWie're Bere 1o make i While a
sereobyps of the kard, bivter MNew Yosk
woman will always exist” she sy, “it's no
lomger the norm. The Blea that we have 16
be pasty amd do thisgs that make us
uncomioriable in order o get ahead often
Ezi'\anls women going forih. Yoa don't

e b be-a bitch bo sacceed. It's not
artractive, [t will hart your career, and i it's
certainly ned going 1o make ye

Her publisher, Hyperion
Ellen Archer, believes she's =-'|Il:|"|,| o |I i3
bosnd proafs of a ticking best sefler:

“That’s what I'm hearing from women
who've read the book. What fascinates me
about the feedback Pm getting is how
different the readers are, vet how closely
they identify with the character and the
shneations they find themselves in.*

Ar “her is rch'hllli.c'n the life-crumbling
| hr Vicanry, & (sshion dostgnes

coaglemerabe: Wendy, ah s .
movie producer desperibe for an Oscar;
and Mico (the editrix of the glossy
“Banfire” magazine who is flaying under

[T [\1r|:|ru|ar|:.'
fasmiliar — momeny
Im a city like Mankattan, a6 &n
where st's insanely easy (and soc
acceptable) to inoculate yourself ke i
yoar s against reality by throwing
yourself Into your work, hitting the sheets
with the never-ending supply of
disposable men o simply downing the
o COamos |2 falies i convinee yoursedl

that everything's fi
“Like Sex e of the
"Lipstick [ungle,' are n-'rl'-.n.l Archer,

1

“Bur [ think rI|1r-i what makes the rest
t perfect = fall in love and
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aning the Observer
cnlu.'m.nl. that resulted in the book
that lead 1o the calt-inspiring TV
series, starring Sarah Jessica Parker
a5 Bashinell's alter-epo Carrie
Bradshaw, Bushmell has done her
o share of growing up.

At last week's power-babe
cocktail party bosted by Tina
Broawn o fete “Lipstick jungle,”
Candace {(whose Manolo chasssion
makes Carrie look like an amateur)
buest out lasghing when asked
aiiode pokl stileto sandals she was
wearing.
“1 dan't know,™ she grimaced,
archly aware of the i.mrrr!h.ﬂ i)
wears agn such a guestion would
hsve sparked a half-hour
dissertation on her fancy foobwear.

Ax well a5 writing two best-
selhng books — “Four Blondes™
aml “Trading Up®™ — over the last
decade, New York's whippet-thin
and achingly S-H'Lljb ra-.u of
fabuloas 51 married New
¥ork ity EI:: primcipal dagcer
Charles As}.mrd on her 43rd
birthday, July 4, 2002, after o
whistwind seven-week romance.

“We were all like, "Can you
believe Candace is getting
marrind® " aavs designer Micole
Miller, who has known Bushnell
since her wild-child party nights in
the Inte "BDs,

“Then we were like, "Wow,
Candace really got married!’ Mow"*
says Milles, “we're all impressed
that she made such a bappy
marriage.” And just as Bushnell has
& plory aboul everyons in Mew
York, everyone in Mew York seems
o have a story about ber paptials.

Time magazine's Eate Betis, who
struck up a friendship with
B-lsllmlrahrr assigning bher to
wear a rubber drexs to a Hampton
party for Vogue, remembers ¢
night the couaple met,

“TWe were at a New York City

sl was wearing this buge diamond
necklace | saw Charles
thit Anor to-talk po her and T iold oy
huskand, “That
m‘h really info

" He didn’t
befieve me. He
went: "That guy is a
ballet dancer” Well,

in my

eed doan on

“It’s clichéd, but

Bushmell with hushand Charles Askegand, a principal dancer with the New York Gity
Ballet, wiwm she masried after a whirhwind semn-week romancs in 2002,

Ballet benefit, and Candace came withawm
& date but she had & bodygaard because

Married, but determined 1o svoid being
smug. Bushnell remains a fixture on the
city social scene, spmetimes
acconspanied by Charles, buf often
surrvunded by a gagple of girlfriends.

She still, notes cne
eaghe-eved Friemd
wses her Lowis
Vuitton single-girl
laggage. (“MNobody
F---a with you

mind a lady

Fss who narmed when you'Te

wat to be right.” m i m m carrving Vultton,”
says the Charlotre- i}us-ljlnell informed
sounding Betts. HM SE the friend.)

‘Thee tmiing “Candace
couldn't have been contimbes o lve by
v that's what I %500

“Wihwen I crossed mn’ comfemity signals
that line of 40, 1 was m h death,” says anoaher
single,” Bushnell pal, desigmer
recalls, “1 Cymthia Rowley.

remember going out one night, to a black-

tie event, alone and decidi
make a choice. 1 wasn't a girl

I had to

can go anywhere by herself So that's
what 1 chose 1o become.”
R R R e i

amymose, 1
could gither think of myself as a ad old
maid or a lady. [ liked the lady thought

mone. 108 clichéd, Bat in my mind a bady

*The biggest change 1've seen in her
since she's gotten married ks that now
sl trying bo comvince all her si.nj:]n
friends to get married. She didn't do that
im the past. 1 think i's a rzﬂclen af how
happy she is with Chardes”

Fern Mallis, head of the Councl] of
Fashion Daesigners of America, who has

Entrern Bushnel| since the
time “nohody was having sex
and Candace started writing
about 1." puts the author's
success at zapping the
Tedpeis on paper down 1o the
fact that she has stayved in
touch with the soarce of her
best material bersell amd
women like ber.

“Unlike other writers who
become successhial, Candece
didn’t lock hemself up in an hory
tower. O course, marriage has
given her pleaty of new materzal,
but she's always out there, living
the vibrand lfe her readers want o
know about”®

Although the tall about “Four
Blondes,™ and "Trading Up™ being
made into TV series came to nothing,
insicders are predicting that *Lipstick
Jangle,” could soon become requined
Sunday naght viewing.

Archer, who says she's bowled over by
the carly buzz about the book, won't ga
there

Imstead, she odffers up ber own
prediction: “1 bet "Lipstick Jungle’ shoots |
1o the M. 1 spod.™
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