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As any matchmaker worth his or her salt will tell you, opposites
attract. Never has that adage been more apt than in the case of
Elie and Rory Tahari. He is all Zen-master calm—mild mannered
and soft-spoken. She is vivacious, talkative, and rather irrepress- i
ibly in the moment. Case in point: At the recent party feting
Mariah Carey and Nick Cannon’s nuptials at an expansive Hamp
tons manse, Rory shimmied alongside Carey on the dance floor
while Elie surveyed them from the sidelines with a bemused yet
perfectly contented smile.
It's no wonder, then, that this enigmatic pair have created an

ol

intensely interesting life together. They were introduced by a 4 -

mutual friend at Elie’s 46th birthday party 10 y
reached an impasse in his personal life, the designer was ready to M
settle down, even going so far as to light, with the help of his

rs ago. Having

guests, scads of candles throughout his apartment in an W
attempt to conjure a bride. And while cynics can attest that birth
day wishes are the stuff of children’s lore, for Elie it came true. He . : »
set eyes on Rory and, for him, that was it. She, on the other hand, 3

took some cajoling; their 20-year age difference and his career-

bachelor status gave her pause. “No, I thought, too old. He's never ; -

been married. What's wrong with him?” she recalls blithely.  » - * .






