
SOCIAL COLUMN, MULRONEY WEDDING, BY Rochelle Lash

Former prime minister [Brian Mulroney] sang ?Thank Heaven for Little Girls,? former president [George Bush] said he
?ll vote for a man named [Dubya], and [Kathy Lee Gifford] and  music producer [David Foster] entertained. 
The nuptials of [Caroline Anne Mulroney] and [Andrew Polk Lapham] had it all.
The evening started out as the traditional fairy tale wedding of a thoroughly modern young couple and later it turned 
into one of the most exhilarating social occasions that Montreal has ever been host to, bringing together international 
high society, a sprinkling of royalty, global powerbrokers, a flash of Hollywood and politicians. For days, private jets 
were landing on the local tarmac from London, New York, Dallas, Washington, and Palm Beach, officially catapulting 
this family occasion to a paparazzi-level event. 
By now you know that Caroline, 26, married Andrew, 28, at a ceremony at St. Leon de Westmount church. She?s a 
serious, successful law student in New York City who turned into a ravishing princess bride, albeit one with a Harvard 
degree tucked under her bouquet. 
He?s a Princeton grad and an Internet businessman who hails from a blue-blooded old Yankee family that is into 
shipping and banking. The young couple courted while they worked on Wall Street. That?s love and romance in the 
year 2000. 
What gave the wedding an air of majesty was the guest list of grandees, the resplendent church service and three 
days of exquisitely orchestrated social festivities. 
The bride was positively regal --  tall, slim and tanned -- in a simple off-white satin gown trimmed with tiny pleats, the 
groom was dashing in his tux-and-tails and the Catholic church was a heavenly vision in off-white flowers. The high 
frescoed ceilings, magnificent altar, and the angelic boys? choir cloaked in white-hooded robes held the 430 guests 
spellbound. One woman who was at home in the toney social circles of Newport, Dallas and New York said that ?no 
one has ever seen such a splendid service.? 
 
Guests were escorted down the aisle by ushers to their pews and waited for a glimpse of  the wedding party. The 
mother of the bride, [Mila Mulroney], was stunning and radiant. The father-of-the-bride, [Brian Mulroney], exuded pride 
as he walked his only daughter down the aisle. When Caroline and Andrews said their identical vows,  ?I promise to 
be true to you in good times and bad...,? Mila wiped away tears and Brian visibly had trouble holding back. After a 
long and dignified religious service, the grand finale was the bride and groom letting go in an uninhibited kiss and hug, 
followed by a burst of applause from the crowd.
 Leaving the church, the guests dodged flashbulbs and on-lookers, clambered into their cars and drove -- or were 
driven -- over to the glittering reception at [Le Windsor?s] lustrous ballrooms, a fitting palace for an occasion that had 
taken on royal proportions.  
Shimmering crystal chandeliers dripped like giant tear-drop earrings from the 20-foot ceiling of the historic entrance 
hall, Peacock Alley, where the bedazzling mirrored walls seemed to aggrandize the powerful guests. Once the 
glorious Windsor Hotel, the place had a pedigreed guest register that once sheltered the likes of [Princess Elizabeth, 
Winston Churchill] and  [John F. Kennedy]. 
Mila sealed her reputation as Montreal?s hostess-with-the-mostest as she greeted all the guests. How did this affair 
get so big and high-profile?
Mulroney is now senior partner at a leading law firm, [Ogilvy, Renault,] a director of several international corporations 
including the [Chase Manhattan Bank,] and considered by many to be one of Canada?s most influential businessmen. 
Mila is mother-of-four, a corporate board member, charity spokesperson and sophisticated socialite in Palm Beach 
and beyond. Together, the globe-trotting couple is renown for their easy-going charm and energetic youthfulness and 
have been adopted by a coterie of  powerful friends around the world.
Like [George] and [Barbara Bush,] for instance, who chatted easily with the other guests. ?I?m confident that my son 
will be the next president and he?ll be better than I was, ? Bush told me.
 And his best advice if he does win? ?Keep it honest...the president is a role model for millions, including young 
people.?  
Has he seen the television show West Wing? ?Never, but I?ve heard that it?s good,? Bush said.
[Queen Noor] of Jordan, whom I had met in March, told me that she has been close friends with the Mulroneys ?since 
they were in power.? She was wearing a slim, sparkly black sheath. ?We have to keep our wardrobes simple when 
we?re travelling or working...you know that, too, Rochelle.? Yup, we?re just two career gals.
You?re wondering whether, with all these high-powered types indulging in champagne (a modest French brand) and 
copious hors d?oeuvres ranging from smoked salmon and sweet potato latkes, were there any international incidents, 
social gaffes or serious breaches of etiquette?
 Not as far as I could tell. The groom?s side happily mingled with the bride?s side, no one?s cell-phone {dringed} 
during the ceremony and I saw no {arrivistes} switching place cards to snare a more advantageous seat. Liberals 
clinked glasses with conservatives, although the former were clearly outnumbered.  
Perfection takes on new meaning at big weddings and this one went off without a hitch.  No detail was overlooked, 
right down to the way the carrots were carved and the design -- and five redesigns -- of the wedding cake.
After dinner there were speeches by [George Bush, Ben Mulroney, Lewis Lapham], and [John Pivnicki,] In his toast to 
Caroline, Brian Mulroney joked about her marrying an American, he said ?I never thought free trade would mean this.
? 
At midnight, everyone headed for the dance floor in the second ballroom which was turned into a lush moon-lit 
garden. At 5 a.m, there were still about 100 people revelling. 
The confetti has been swept up and it?s all over but the honeymoon. The new Mr. and Mrs. Lapham are in Italy. 
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