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Stefaren’s debut is the launch of a lifetime
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ennett LeBow is a happy man — so happy this day he can stop

grinning only long enough to say “Lean "t talk!™ [t's i ning out to be

quite a weekend — some say the party of the vear, It's definitely the
vacht launching of all time, In this sleepy English coastal town of Lowestoft,
home of Brooke Yachts, the yard he rescued from bankruptey midway through
construction of his boat, American owners Ben LeBow and his wife Gerri, and
their family have just been on board for a look at their spanking-new 55-meter
craft. Just minutes ago, Gerri smashed champagne over the yacht's bow and
christened her Stefaren, in honor of daughters Stephanie and Karen,

Their guests, meanwhile, have been shepherded into a brightly striped tent
for lunch, They will have to wait until tomorrow evening to go on board, but
lunch is so overwhelming nobody minds.

But we're getting ahead of ourselves on this story of the launch to end all
launches. It began when the first champagne was opened at |[FK airport on
Thursday evening as the LeBows' West Coast friends arrived by chartered jet to
join the East Coasters in yet a bigger jet for the transatlantic flight.

Soon after the jet arrived in London, the limos rolled up, a stately proces-
sion of thirty-two Daimlers and a couple of stretch Mercedes. In a twinkling the
entire entourage was checking into Claridge’s Hotel. Room 52 was set aside as
Team HC); a sign on the door announced “Project Stefaren.” As the stout-
hearted visitors hit the Bond Street shops, the sane hit their beds to recuperate

in preparation for the evening’s fun.
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he E'_h-|;||;m1 on the River is the sort of chic restaurant where,
normally, people celebrate anniversaries and companies reward their
top managers with a big night out. When Team LeBow took it over for
the nmight, few had ever seen anything quite like it. The menu may have heen
simple, but the Cristal flowed like the Thames outside, which was just barely
visible through the forest of flower arrangements brought in for the occasion.

An eight o'clock limo call made Saturday morning a little painful; the
Orient Express had been speciallv chartered, and it had a schedule to keep. Al
Liverpool Street Station the normally blasé British Rail service was sufficiently
impressed to getinto the act, installing a red carpet and potted plants, and pro-
viding the staff with freshly-pressed uniforms and boutonnieres. The Scots
Guard band piped the LeBow's guests on board,

The train, too, was full of flowers: lillies, jasmine and roses spilled from the
overhead luggage racks, By the time the guests were rolling northeast through
the sunht spring-green English countryside, the smell of freshlv-baked crois-

sants watting from the dining car had

Stefunm reflects improved everyone’s attitude, as did a

breakfast of scrambled eggs and smoked

Ben and Gerri LeBow's - :
salmon — washed down with just a tiny

PEI’SH”H;E“HH in glass of ('|‘L.l||||:|;|}_"||i',

d"__.hghﬂuj elements uf Meanwhile, a crowd was gathering

. : at Lowestoft's little train station hard by
whimsy sprinkled oy '
. the fishing port. As the elegant bur-

thrn“gh”"t the "_Fﬂf:h.!', gundy railroad cars rounded the bend,
such as the slot machines  more families abandoned their Satur-

. day shopping and rushed to join the
located behind J Pl S _
excitement stepping from thie train was

Stefaren's spectacular like being on a Roval Tour: nearly a
stairway, Fﬁff thousand people craned o watch Low-
- estoft’s big moment

In the shipyard, the Roval Marines Band, splendid in their livery, brass
glinting in the sun, was playing inspirational music. By the time they struck up
the National Anthem, nobody could refrain from applauding. The sun shone
with Mediterranean intensity as Mrs. LeBow pulled the cord that sent the cham-
pagne crashing over the bow. Slowly the big white boat shed rolled open,
releasing 10,000 colored balloons and an explosion of confett,

Launch guests were guided into a huge tent for a lunch worthy of a pair of
Michelin stars. Flowers were everywhere — huge, overscaled arrangements of
lillies and roses transformed the tent into an 18th century orangerie. To
complete the picture, a string quartet in red frock coats and powdered wigs
played Mozart from their bower of ivy and roses,

Among the speeches was a hearttelt tribute from Jon Bannenberg for “the
maost satisfying project we have completed so far.” Brooke Yachts’ managing
director Anthony de Kerderel offered formal thanks to the owner with the
presentation of a stunning silver tureen. Two hundred voices went “Aaaah™ in
pertect unison. After a brief word from his wife, Ben LeBow set the tone for the
rest of the afternoon with his war cry: "Now let's party!”

In a fascinating study of the human powers of recuperation, eveny body was

bright as a button by 9 p.m. The Ben and Gerri show had “chartered” Annabel's

Disembarking in Lowestoft

A

The fleet of Daimlers

Stefaren's natty crew
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The Paparozzi

that bastion of smartness and London’s most private Club — for the evening
s it turned out, however, not everyone appreciated its low-key stvle. *It"s a little
too homey and English for my taste,” commented one departing guest around
midnight. Sull, most liked it well enough to stay until 4 a.m.

Sunday. A day of rest for the yacht party. It was a big day out for the tourists,
though. The early birds down by the Tower got the picture of a lifetime as the
bridge was raised to let Stefaren through. All day long, crowds gazed in awe at the
| 77-foot white vacht moored midstream. No doubt more than a few puzzled over
the steady siream of people pouring into the boat armed with flowers, cooking
pots, crates of hampagne, fancy dress costumes, and sundry other items

As evening fell, Tower Pier was transformed into the East End Docks, circa
1889, with actors dressed as =::|Il;_'|=_|‘.il.'l"~" I I”.ill'_" barrels Uup the gangway, fishwives
hawking cockles and mussels, and a newsbov distributing copies of the Thames
Chronicle of April 30 of that vear, overprinted with the story of Stefaren. A jazz
band entertained the black-tie guests
as they waited to be ferried out 1o the

Thﬂ dining salon (right)

seats 12 in an elegant

vacht. More actors and musicians
.|_|s||.|_|||_ lll-lkiq’|<'-.| \l.u.l-'|||.|,lll'i?||"- ernler-
tainment 1or the guests f:.!ll'..lh-.l'frkﬂ Ufmﬂ-‘;phﬁrﬂ. Th('}

Getting their first close-up view of

Royval Marines Band

Siefaren, the guests found the vacht
well worth their wait. We started from
the sundeck. Rather than the predict-
able blue on this deck, Bannenberg's

team covered the vast cushions in

sorbet colors, from deep raspberry to

huge main salon (opposite
lower left) is broken into
numerous conversation
areas. The vacht has a

comfortable owner's salon

Ben and Gerri LeBow

pale apricot. Below, deeper shades of

(opposite lower right)
the same colors have been used on

located above the master

the upper deck in the informal bar
and deck lounge, where cane sofas stateroom, shown on the
and chairs are covered in avaguelv In __,fh”ﬂ“'iﬂﬁ page.
||_|'-||4'-‘|.-_|'-i|'||]||1'||||'||.|'||'|‘"|I-:'|:-IIIIE'|:I,IH|

the thickly-padded bar stools are done in rich ruby leather.

This area is casual and sure to become a favorite on guiet evenings, A giant
screen can drop from the ceiling at one end for viewing movies; on this night,
however, it 15 a disco, with a wall of slot machines on one side of the dance floor
o '_\L'l'll the high rollers h"F'F"‘ MNearby, an even bigeer wall of switches and
gizmos control all the music and video systems on board. To keep the party *hot”
there's even a gadget to pump out dry ice “smoke” around the dancers

Forward is the owner’s studv, where tonight a gvpsy queen is holding court,
telling formunes. (“When do [ get a boat like this?” one guest wanted 1o know. )
I'he colors here are guietly masculine — the birdseve maple panelling is stained
dark green to offset the walnut-brown leather chairs. The deep salmon-and-grey
granie table Lops are loaded with TV ._11|l|-.1.-|||'||:||< I mMonibors for I|-II-|-.u||;_-|rI|<-
stock market. A splendid old model ship, and a scattering of nautical prints
IMFrt Contrast to Stefaren’s Interion

Dinner this evening is served on the main deck — all of the main deck

Stefaren s tenders have been left behind at the vard and their empty cradles have
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Cast of Characters: (from left) Jon
Bannenberg, Bobby de Kerderel,
Ben LeBow, Stephanie LeBow
Irving, Anthony de Kerderel,
Gerri LeBow, and Beau Bannen-
berg share luncheon.
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