By PAULINE D'CONNOR
OHE might expact n bosless giving o

dirmer party for 16 wilhoul & calerer

to be ai least slightly harried in the

face of her guests” Immbnent arrival, espe-

cinlly il most of them wars members of that

jaded club known as the fashion indusiry, a

crowd (hat (yplcally scores high an Ihe
diificuli-ao-pleass meler.

But a few minles before o dinmer (we

oo cam), wis tolalty conl

“I'm an old hand at these,” =aid Ms
Bowers, an Edie Sedgwick look-alike, who
refarmed (o Now York six months ago Tnom
Milan. where she had worked for thres
yenrs. "' In fealy, | didn®l gvon have an oven,”
Ms. Bowers snld, “and the kichen was
upstalrs, so when | gave dinmer parthes | had
lnl.‘ll'l.'ql T"'m““ o down siairs o pot

in her SoHe lely, hs, Bowers works oul of
of o smakl U-shape area [hat aleo houses her
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AL arpund § 1he buzzer started ringing.
and Mr. Gers, who works lor Fremantles
Meelin, which produces ~American Fdol™
sconbel over 10 man ihe marinl siakion,
converied [rom its everyday use as ha
Bowers's office. Guesis bejan (rickling inio
ik 3, 750-squane=lonl space, minimally deco-
rated with a few chalses anel a series of

brillkunily cobored geomsiric paindinge by
Alberio Blagetil, the previous occupant.

A small-world moment come when Me
Bowers storted (o Introduce Whitney Crsey,
A reporter for ABC Mews, 1o Capacine Hoy-
bach, n frshion editor st Dipartums maga-
gine. “"Cappyl"™ Ms. Cosey shripked. It
furmved oul that Mrs, Hoybach and Mz, Casey
knew ench olber [rom their doys as volley-
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MOTHER OF BVERTION Hilary
Bowers, above, at her

oven. Top, gucsts armviseg:

top right, a tulip center-
piece close up, Above left.
the loft's gparse but taste-
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Small Oven, Big Table and Cozy Seating for 16

With a TV producer behind the
bar and a fashion executive in

charge of dessert.
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ball leammatoes al the Unbarsity of South-
ern Collfarnda. "We haven't seen cach ather
in five years," Mre. Hoybach sald,

Shortly afier §, everyone was herded v
ward ha long dinner table. Mrs. Gors; vice
president (ar marketing ol Ferrngamg, wee
anlisted to halp declds (he sealing arrange-
rvenls, “Separate the couples,” commant-4
iis. Bowers. Salpd, green beans, a tarragon-
chive dressing and several botlles of wine
v placed an the table along with Che pork
loins, There was a palite skirmish over v
would earva and serve, Mike Eaton, & et
mar in & elevision productlon company, ¥
and dished gut the mest and polaboes » il
gusa, *'1'm sensing o pos Hie here coming
back," =nkd Mivin Chaniecallle, the creaitw
direcior of tha Chantecallle skin-care linc.

opposite Ms. Chantecaills was her
haylriend, Erig Vil . @ Tormer miodak
who became president of e lyrndiure rom-
pamy Mourice Villancy when he wa= 7%
(" They ran out of Villencys,” he joked.) ke
described meeting Me. Chandecallls for tho
first thme when they were seated-ogether ag
another dinnor party. *We had eur bocks o
ench other all night,” he recalled, grinning
somewhal. “Bul after dinner the hesieas
mmwmmudM'a

Wine [lowed, and plotes wors clenred fo
make way lar macaroons and torts, coar-
1esy of Mrs, Gers. The guesis drifted away.
clustering in knois. A Bumble and Bumbde
hair colorist, Snbrina Myers, doled out ad-
wlee on hew ta pot plallnem tredses M
Myers hmd recenily toned down Ms,
Bowers's own piniloum locks, "The pext

e,
tald mae, “1 woanled o thank yeu In person ()
making her look nermal again,” "

AL midnight, Ma, Bowors shrugged off ik
prospect of tidying wp. “That's athiet
sacrel,” she sald “'Warry nbout tha ing
lmorraw.”



