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Our design directive was clear:  
a classic New York co-op layered with 

youthful touches of modernism.

THE WALLS OF THE “CLOFFICE” 
ARE PAINTED IN FARROW & 

BALL’S COOK’S BLUE. VINTAGE 
STILNOVO CHANDELIER; ON 

ANTIQUE DESK, CRYING HORSE 
BY URS FISCHER. OPPOSITE A 

BANQUETTE IN THE DRESSING 
AREA DISPLAYS SOME OF 

BLASBERG’S EMBROIDERED-
PILLOW COLLECTION. W
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RIGHT TWO RICHARD 
PRINCE INSTAGRAM 
PRINTS HANG IN  
THE DINING ROOM. 
PAINTING ON LEFT 
WALL BY NATE 
LOWMAN; ON RIGHT 
WALL BY JOHN 
CURRIN. BELOW THE 
GOSSIP ROOM IS 
COVERED IN A RALPH 
LAUREN HOME PRINT. 
OPPOSITE A CUSTOM-
COLORED TATTERSALL 
BY RALPH LAUREN 
HOME COVERS THE 
MASTER BEDROOM 
WALLS, BED CANOPY, 
AND HEADBOARD. 
ABOVE BED, PAINTING 
BY FERNAND LÉGER. 

unpacking luggage, which I do often as the head of fashion  
and beauty at YouTube. It’s always Fashion Week somewhere!

A small-town boy moving to the big city is the clas-
sic American Dream. That’s why when I was coordinating 
interiors the first designer I thought of was Ralph Lauren. 
The label’s greatest contribution was textiles, specifically the  
graphic tattersall used on the walls, chaise longue, and cur-
tains on the four-poster in the master bedroom. Ralph Lauren 
was also the source of the geometric print on the walls, sofa, 
and cushions in the Gossip Room—which I loved because it 
felt like a WASPy version of a hookah bar—and the luxe green 
velvet on that curvaceous sofa in the living room.

I had an incredible art mentor: mega dealer Larry Gagosian, 
whom I’ve worked with for half a decade. I asked my friend 
Dan Colen to create an installation of his stud paintings for the 
living room. Why studs? I thought the neighborhood needed 
something a little punk, and I loved how it looked like a giant 
wall of crushed-up disco balls. I sleep under a small Fernand 
Léger painting while my favorite fashion picture of all time, 
Richard Avedon’s Dovima with Elephants, is hung by the  
front door so I can admire it whenever I’m coming or going. 
Much to my boyfriend’s chagrin, his mother added to my  
embroidered-pillow collection when she gave me a pouf for 
the Gossip Room that reads: “If you can’t say something nice 
about someone come sit by me.”

The housewarming took place on my 36th birthday, and  
it turned out to be the perfect christening for a home to host 
my next 18 years. One friend spilled red wine on the white 
carpet. Another sent over a beer keg, which leaked all over the 
kitchen floor. People were smoking everywhere. Surprisingly,  
I was fine with every bit of it. After all, I had dreamed up this 
apartment (literally), and the stains made me realize I was 
actually living in it. P
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