REAL-LIFE
TALES
OF
WEDDING-
NIGHT
MISHAPS

Like the weddi ng Itse :TL, your first night of marital
bliss might not be, well, so blissful. The limo driver may
run out of gas, or not even show. The hotel AC can break—
or go on overdrive. Your husband’s friends might decide
your room is the perfect place for the after-party, and the
after-after-party. And we haven’t even gotten to what hap-
pens—or doesn’t—between the sheets. Here, brides share
their stories of evening encounters that, while not exactly
romantic, were nothing less than memorable.
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of style. Want something more innovative? Today, hotels take pride in putting together a first night that’s as

special as the couple celebrating it. Here, a few of our favorite offerings:

If you're
game and ready to grope, you'll
love the Get a Room package at the
Pacific Palisades in Vancouver. This
funky hotel offers guests glow-in~
the-dark body paint and a bedside
black light, the better to see your
anatomical artistry. And where else
would breakfast be served but in
bed? pacificpalisadeshotel.com.

Consult
with the "romance sommelier” at
the 70 Park Avenue Hotel in New
York. Whether it involves candy
hearts, handcuffs, or something

else to make your fantasy come true,

no request g

long as it's legal. 7(

Surrounded by the
red rocks of northern Arizona and
the music of flutes, newlyweds at
the Enchantment Resort in Sedona
receive a Native American marriage
blessing by a local tribal elder,
anointment with sacred cattail
pollen, and a prayer for a happy
future. enchantmentresort.com.

At nearly all 42
Ritz-Carlton hotels worldwide, cou-
ples can request a specialty soak for
two on arrival. In Cancin, you'll melt
in a Margarita Bath—fresh limes,
margarita flowers, floating votives,
and a big pitcher of guess what? At
the St. Thomas, U.SV.I
Great Bay bath comes with aqua-blue

, resort, the

seaweed, sea sponge, shells, a CD of
soothing sea sounds, and Sea
Breezes for sipping. ritzcarlton.com.

New York's Hotel Roger Williams
satisfies sugar cravings withits
seduction sampler (M&Ms, honey-
dipped strawberries, port). Dessert
continues with a vanilla-scented
candle, massage oil ... and a vivid
imagination. hotelrogerwilliams.com.

At Caves Branch Lodge, you'll
spelunk to ecst in a Belize jungle.
With a guide leading the way, you'll
rappel down 300 feet to an under-
ground cavern. There, a candlelit

chamber complete with champagne
and a bed strewn with flowers
awaits. cavesbranch.com.

Barnsley Gardens, a spa resort in
Georgia's Blue Ridge Mountains,

iry godmother
1es come true, from
a bathtub filled with rose petals

has its very ow
who makes wis

to romantic feasts for two in the
woods. barnsleyresort.com.

The Twist and
at the sleek Hotel
ston, DC, comes with

Shout packag
Helix in Was
the classic game of waun r, massage
oil, champa and Haagen-Dazs

(but no spoons!). hotelhelix.com.

"We got married at my husband’s parents’ beach house.
After the recegﬂlon, when most ly everyone else left, we
invited a few of our closest friends to stay for an after- - wasn't feel
party. With my girlfriends egging me on, | brought outa | ha drink as exhauste )
box from the garage, full of papers from Troy’s tAlll 'ea”V wanted to d° was go to
ex-girlfriend—love letters, poems, photos, list s Bt coniep Lol
of names for their future children, things like that. | made
him start a bonfire so | could destroy it all. Before long,
the police “mw io inves ugmto the illegal fire on the beach. Jsleep right there on the rug. Joel came in after a while to
And the next day, Troy's parww got a ticket for starting | check on me, found me sprawled out but okay, and proceeded
a f ire outside their home.” —Patty, Hilton Head, SC to all by himself"—Diane, Phoenix

appoint him vas expecting a
member, and | was determined to give it to him
| went to the bathroom, splashed cold water on my face, and

sat down on the floor for a minute. Unfortunately, | fell

at the entire meal

“We were on our way out of the reception hall when I
suddenly realized that I'd left the envelope with all
the wedding checks on a table. Jerry and I rushed
back inside just as the caterer’s crew was sweeping the
last of the table garbage into huge black trash bags.
We went through all of the bags, but didn’t find the
envelope. It was pouring rain, but we went out back to
the dumpsters and spent the next two hours sorting
through another dozen bags—in our wedding clothes.
Finally, at 3:30 in the morning, we found the envelope
and drove straight to an ATM.” —Francine, Portland, ME

: because the celllng
felldownln myln Iaws room ‘

"After Ron cut the wedding cake using my family’s heirloom knife,

Going from having sex once a

he got this funny look on his face. | looked down at the cake and

‘ whe d practically sliced off his finger. We raced

Saw i{"U
emergency ro

his pain,

were both in stitches that night.”

my husband kept me laughing. Guess you could ¢

1 with his hand wrapped in a tablecloth. Despite

Katherine, Albuny, NY

to the

say we

month to once a week causes
the same amount of happiness as
getting a $50,000-a-year raise.—from
“Money, Sex and Happiness: an Empirical Study,”
from the Scandinavian Journal of Economics, 2003




“We had an early flight the next “The toilet-papered trees, For Sale sign in our front yard,

morning, so we stayed at a hotel
near the airport. As we were

and e m[)t\ boxes on the roof were I)M]( n()ll”h But \\}un

starting to really enjoy ourselves Todd and I got inside our house and [ went to get some
we heard someone insert a card water, | realized—too late—that our friends had taped

key in the lock and try to force
the door. We lay in bed, frozen,

down the kitchen-sink sprayer, so my dress got drenched.

until finally Brian got up. He | They even short-sheeted our bed. Finally, around 2 A.m.,
opened the door a crack and just as we were drifting to sleep, fireworks went off

there stood a startled
pilot, staring, until my husband

two hundred screamers, plus two thousand firecrackers!

told him to go findanother | The moral of the story? Don’t tell anyone where you're
room." —Kerri, Gales Ferry, T | - staying on your wedding night.”—stacy, Lander, wy

8%
of women say

that besides touch sound plays
the largest role in pleasure during
sSex; % of men say Slght —queendom.com

“James and I partied hard at the wedding, so sexin
the limo seemed like a great idea. We were pretty
klutzy about the whole thing though; at one point,

[ kicked off my shoe and it hit the ~| 1SS separating us
and the driver. He n()llc(ldm\nth(‘ window, and |
stamme l((l an1 do you change the radio station?’
He answered and rolled the \\m(lm\ back up, and we
picked up where we left off.”—Lisq, Houston

yelling "We gott { T he
naked, and the door closed

KMM'E‘H‘M ym, SO | grabbed ty

Milana, Westche

s Vegas reception, Wayne and | headed
back -,rIm'wvymufm‘.w?"w‘.-,vwfhjr': i
friends. Sometime around four in th i
pals turned on the .lacuzu in the mlddle of our
bedroom and left. Of course, it was too romantic
to pass up. Shortly after we got in, ii\fm;{i:, we
were so tired, we passed out. | woke up to find my

husband’s nose just above the waterline, blowing

sster, CA bubbles as he snored.” —Jenni, Long Beach, CA

“Since our reception was in lhv(‘ity:
we planned on taking a taxi to our
hotel at the end of the night. We said
good-bye to eve 1\()11(“m<lu| bbed a
dl) After we got in, [ reme |n|>( red
that I had no cash to pay the fare.
And neither did Roger. We sat there,
laughing, not quite sure what to do.
Then it hit me: Look in the wedding
gift envelopes! [ opened the first one:
acheck. The second one: a check.
We hit pay dirt with the fifth enve-
lope: a crisp fifty from Roger’s aunt.
We both yelled out, “Thanks, Aunt
Dee!”—Regina, New York
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AFTER WHAT WILL NO DOUBT be the longest, most emotional day of your
life, you may want little more than a comfy place to rest and someone to help
you remove the 371 bobby pins in your hair. Chances are, your brand-new
husband has other ideas. Here, some tools to help heat up the night:

Part cotton undies, part beaded necklace—it’s silly and
sexy and comes in pretty colors like garnet. $48, shopisabella.com.

Not your typical tapers, these flamers in stimulating
scents like eucalyptus and sage combine wax and massage oil. Just light ‘em
up, watch ‘'em melt, and start smoothing. $10; lava-lotion.com.

Going straight from the reception to the runway?
This discreet case comes with two condoms, lubricant, and a personal
massager. The rest is up to you. $22; uncommongoods.com.
, by Siobhan Kelly:
The Moulin Rouge, the Big L, the Mexican Wave—they're all here, with play
by-play instructions, $10; ulyssespress.com.
, by Julianne
Balmain. Have him pick a card, any card—each comes with a verse from the
Kama Sutra and hands-on advice. Positions, please! $10.47; amazon.com.




