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      For my mother, family, friends,


      	 and all you aspiring artists!


   

      FOREWORD


      My first impression of Christian Siriano wasn’t a great one. To be fair, we hadn’t met face to face yet: It was the spring of 2007, and I was looking at his audition

         profile for Project Runway—a stack of paper about twenty pages thick. I fast-forwarded to the education section, as I always do. We don’t ask for would-be

         contestants’ ages on the show, so the education section reveals something about their age and experience. And Christian Siriano

         had just graduated from design school.

      


      “Why are we seeing this guy?” I asked my producers and fellow judges. “He’s a kid! He can’t possibly compete.” We had already

         cast a number of very experienced designers and we’d been saying no, generally, to anyone who had recently graduated from

         design school. The producers told me that Christian had already passed the prescreening process, so we may as well see him.

         Said a producer, “Maybe the whole thing will take about ten seconds and he’ll be out of here.”

      


      In fact, it did take about ten seconds. It took me that long to recognize just how talented Christian was. He had not even

         opened his mouth. He was still holding the garments that he brought in when I turned to the judges and said, “Look at this

         work!” And upon speaking to him, I declared that this was an old soul. This was not a twenty-one-year-old kid. In thirty years

         of teaching, working with young people, and launching careers, I had never met a fashion prodigy until I met Christian.
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      From the onset of his time on Runway, it was nothing but “wow” moments. It was the ambitiousness of his ideas and his deft ability to execute them. I would see

         his sketches and think, “How is this going to happen?” And shortly I learned, well, it is going to happen. And it’s going to happen consistently. There’s exuberance in his designs—nothing is ever a basic silhouette.

         It’s all about the details. And he takes enormous risks. What I love about risk taking is that it is how great work comes about—greatness

         doesn’t come from playing it safe.

      


      That’s why, to me, Christian epitomizes a fashion designer as opposed to a clothing designer. There are lots of people who

         can design beautiful clothes, but a fashion designer is an altogether different breed. They are almost barometric gauges of

         this culture, so their work comes out of a context that’s societal and historical and political. That’s why fashion always

         changes in a way that clothes don’t need to. We need clothes—we don’t need fashion. But I do think we need Christian Siriano.

      


      Beyond what he brings to the runways, Christian has lessons to teach others, even at such a young age. First off, if you’re

         going to portray yourself as fierce, you better really be fierce and have the goods to back it up! I will say, very candidly, that Christian’s disposition in the Project Runway workroom could become very grating. There were times that I just wanted to haul off and smack him! But he always delivered the goods. Sure, he was full of pomp and circumstance and bravado, but he had the work to back it up. (And in truth,

         he really is a wonderful individual—lovable, smart, funny, witty, and, really, a sweetheart.)

      


      And then there’s his fearless approach to life. Feeling and acting fierce, as Christian would say, allows you to walk through

         doors that you wouldn’t otherwise walk through and almost always begets new experiences. You never know where life is going

         to take you, and you’ve got to be fierce and fearless about that. Open that door that’s closed at the moment and see what’s

         behind it. You can always take another route.

      


      Finally, if anyone is wondering exactly what “fierce” means, I’ll offer my own definition. (Christian will define it for you

         later, as well.) To me, “fierce” is something that’s undeniably and in-your-face great. There’s nothing remotely subtle about

         things that are fierce. Like Christian himself! It’s a word with potent meaning, and one that I can’t help but use. When I

         would greet Christian at his worktable on the show, I would always begin by asking of his design, “Okay, how fierce is it?”

      


      I hope you enjoy Christian’s book. Maybe looking, feeling, and acting fierce isn’t right for everybody, but I do believe there

         are a lot of people who should strive to attain fierceness. Because it’s self-perpetuating—if you’re fierce in life, you’re

         going to stay that way! Who wouldn’t want that? And there’s no one better to learn from than the person who defines and personifies

         it.

      


      Yours in fabulosity,


      Tim Gunn
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      INTRODUCTION


      What up, divas!? Ever since I won Project Runway, people have been asking me about one thing: being fierce. Sure, they talk about my clothes, too. (Obviously. Hello!) But

         the more people I meet, the more I realize that they’re also interested in how I became the person I am today. So what exactly

         does it mean to be fierce? Let me paint you a little picture…

      


      It’s September 11, 2008, and I’m presenting my first full collection at Fashion Week. Right before the show begins, I am backstage

         with all my models, adjusting hats and shoes and checking straps and hemlines. (I’m looking flawless, too, of course, in a

         classic Christian outfit: black tee, gray vest, black skinny jeans.) My collection—a sea of grays, blues, and yellows—dances

         around me. It’s months of hard work come to life, and I stop, for just a moment, to take it all in. This is exactly what I’ve

         always wanted and I’m actually living it. I worked hard, took risks and took chances, and I’m about to show my first full

         collection at Fashion Week! But there’s no time to reflect now. I have to get back to fixing all the last-minute snags that

         keep cropping up: a wrong shoe here, a change of hairstyle there. I can barely hear the music pumping outside or the chatter

         of attendees awaiting my show. I can’t hear anything, really; it’s all just a soundless, surreal blur. Then Heidi breezes

         in to wish me good luck. (Heidi Klum! Who knew?) We exchange air kisses (both cheeks) and she heads back out toward her seat,

         blending into the maze of models.

      


      And just like that, it’s showtime. I feel like I’m holding my breath for all twenty-eight looks. I can hear applause, even

         cheering, but I’m still a nervous wreck. But before I know it, the show is over. And it went off flawlessly. The crowd and

         the press alike loved my work. Well-wishers and cameras and reporters flood the backstage area. I accept dozens more air kisses,

         compliments, and hugs. I really did it.

      


      So, why did I just share that little story with you? Because that, my divas, is what it means to have fierce style—inside and out. It’s feeling fabulous about yourself, being strong, independent,

         and confident in what you do (all while looking totally ferosh, of course!). It’s about making things happen and tackling

         one challenge after the next. My hope is that you will find something in the following pages, whether it’s about clothes or

         something else, that inspires you to be fierce yourself. Big or small, silly or serious, I hope you take away some inspiration.

      


      And if you’re wondering what exactly “ferosh” means, don’t worry. Confused about the difference between “tickity tack” and

       “hot tranny mess”? You’re probably not alone! Just consult page 227 for the official Christian Siriano Glossary. As they joked

         about me on Saturday Night Live, I sometimes have my own private language. (Disclaimer: “Fierce” should be used somewhat sparingly or it can quickly feel

         played out—even I know that. Once, right after Runway, a waiter at a French restaurant asked me, in his thick accent, “Was the food fierce?” I almost died.) So keep an eye out

         for a cute little star (*) next to all my words and catchphrases the first time they show up in each chapter and check out

         what they mean in the glossary.

      


      Finally, as you may know, I look up to some of the most flawless people in Hollywood. And, get this, they actually like me, too! So they’ll share with you their own fearless tips about style, confidence, and how to act like a superstar throughout

         the book. Fabulous, right? What up.
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            PART ONE


      Lady, You Look Fabulous!!!!


      Looking fierce* is the obvious place to start. After all, people notice how you look before they notice much else. And finding

         your own look is more than just aesthetics—your clothes and your personal style make a statement to the world. Don’t you want

         to control whether the world sees you as ferosh* or a hot tranny mess?* I thought so!

      


   

      1  FINDING YOUR PERSONAL STYLE


      Finding your personal style is a process, people. Fabulous* fashionistas aren’t born—they’re made. You didn’t think I always knew to rock my signature

         look of skinny jeans and my fashion-hawk hairstyle, did you? Hell, no! It may be hard to believe, but I was once as tickity

         tack* as they come. Trust.* So to start the hunt for your own fabulous look, try out the following.

      


      Reminisce, Darling!




      If you’re trying to find your own look and personal style, recall what you loved as a child. What got your imagination going?

         What were your very favorite things? Your childhood obsessions are not exempt from influencing your adult fashion sensibilities, so remember what you loved back then. It can be a great way to

         get your look started.

      


      Growing Up Fabulous


      If you were really artistic and loved to paint, the boho chic look may be perfect for you. Try some long skirts or dresses

         (Old Navy is a good place to start shopping, as are department stores like Neiman Marcus or Bloomingdale’s), or add artsy

         touches to your clothing like a blouse with intricate details or textured fabrics, beading, patchwork, or embroidery.

      


      

      FEARLESS TIP:


      Thinking back on your interests as a kid can be a great starting place for developing your look today.


    


      If you rode horses when you were little, you might gravitate toward clothes with an equestrian flair now, like fitted blazers

         and knee-high boots (either flat or with a small, squared-off heel) to wear over leggings or jeans. Check out stores like

         Gap, J.Crew, or Banana Republic for blazers; Steve Madden or department stores for boots.

      


    

      If sports were your thing, today you might like athletic touches in your look. There are tons of cute sneakers out there—Puma

         makes great, creative recreation styles. A pair of sneakers in fun colors, like fuchsia and black, or white and a touch of

         gold, can really jazz up an otherwise casual outfit.
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      If you were a theater-loving kid with a flair for the dramatic, you might be drawn to unexpected, high-impact looks like over-sized

         collars or striking jewelry. Urban Outfitters has fun, inexpensive accessories, like big earrings and long beaded necklaces.

         A top from Urban with a pattern print and bold color is another good bet, or a pair of jeans in an unusual color, like purple

         or red, could be fun as well (though I still love classic black skinny jeans to offset a dramatic top).

      


      Maybe you’ve always been a real girlie-girl—the type of kid who would never go anywhere unless she was in a party dress. Today,

         your options for dressing in really feminine looks are end-less! Romantic styles, like florals, lace, and ruffles are always

         girly and flirty. You can find ruffled dresses pretty much anywhere, but some good brands to start with include bebe, Rebecca

         Taylor, and Milly. And you can always go über-feminine in your accessories. If you want to step it up a notch on the sophistication

         scale, there is nothing more ladylike than a strand of pearls or two.

      


      And finally, for you former tomboys out there, you might embrace a menswear-inspired look today. A wide-leg trouser pant (available

         in tons of places—check out H&M or department stores like Nordstrom, and Christian Siriano Spring 2009, of course) paired

         with a white button-down shirt can be a fun way to dress in a typically masculine look. Just be sure to add a feminine touch.

         You’re not a rough-and-tumble kid anymore, lady!* Add a chic heel or a pair of beaded earrings to your outfit.

      


      I bet you can see hints of your childhood in the clothes and accessories you’re attracted to today. I know that I can!


      Following the Yellow Brick Road


      The Wizard of Oz was one of my earliest inspirations and child-hood loves. I was about four years old when I first saw it, and, immediately,

         I was swept up into the fantasy world of Oz. I was all about those costumes: Scarecrow and Tin Man and the Munchkins, oh my! I was hooked. There was so much to see and soak in:

         Glinda’s tiered, ruffled ball gown! Dorothy’s blue gingham and ruby-red heels! The Winged Monkeys’ textured jackets! I was

         obsessed. Watched it dozens, no, bazillions of times.

      


      I also loved playing dress-up as a kid, especially when it meant turning into the characters from Oz. But that became a bit

         of a problem when I wanted to dress up all the time! Every day after school, I transformed myself into the Scarecrow and the Tin Man and Dorothy and Glinda. My mom

         says she remembers me always having a stick in my hand but it was actually a yellow plastic ax. (Because the Tin Man carried

         one, hello!?) Or I’d carry a basket for Toto, just like Dorothy. I was always with a prop—like John Galliano and his cane!
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      The biggest dress-up occasion of them all was, of course, Halloween. October thirty-first was like a giant fashion show for

         me: I would have fifteen different costumes for a single year (including every character from Oz, of course), and I’d run

         home and change after I’d worn each costume and head back out. (That also meant hitting each house in the neighborhood multiple

         times in my multiple costumes, so I had one big candy haul!) I was working the runway—well, the sidewalks—at age five.

      


      But soon, just playing dress-up wasn’t enough. I wanted to perform. So I put on plays for my family and neighbors in my house—we had these orangey stones in our hallway, so I made them into

         the Yellow Brick Road. I invited all the children in the neighborhood over and we’d recreate The Wizard of Oz for the grown-ups. I was hooked on the costumes and the drama of it all. And I can tell today that my love for performance

         and for that movie has seeped into my style and design aesthetic, since I always try to incorporate drama into my work: At

         the end of my Spring 2009 show, for example, I had crazy, oversized hats and a bright orange flounce dress, and I closed the

         show with a floor-length gown of blue and gray ruffles. Fabulous!

      


      My other early obsession was Aerosmith. Steven Tyler’s rock-star style—his punky, feminine look of scarves, supertight jeans,

         vests, and weird pointy-toed boots—brought out my inner rock star. I also became infatuated with a pair of leather chaps he

         once wore—they even inspired my design for the WWE divas challenge on Project Runway! Today, my everyday style is a bit like Steven Tyler’s: skinny jeans, vests, scarves, pointy-toed boots.

      


 


      Get Inspired!




      So once you’re done reminiscing, try these exercises.


      Read Up


      Say you don’t know your Missoni from your Manolo Blahnik or your L.A.M.B. from your Louis Vuitton. Fashion magazines are a

         great place to start learning. Go buy a few, like Elle, Vogue, or Nylon—or, if you’re younger, Seventeen or Teen Vogue. (And for you fashionistas, check out I.D., Paper, Surface, and Zink!) Look at the trends they’re showing and pick one that you want to try—something that’s popular and that catches your eye.

         If it’s spring, you might choose a scarf around the neck that’s soft and feminine, or a long dress. Then start shopping for

         that piece. And then go back to the magazines and pick another trend to try out. Go to tons of different stores with prices

         in different ranges and just have fun with it. Trends are hardly the most important thing in fashion (especially the ones

         that come and go in the blink of an eye), but they’re a good place to start if you’re new to all of this. Before you know

         it, you’ll be picking up on brands and designers, learning what looks good on you, and, hopefully, loving fashion—and soon,

         creating your own trends!

      


      

      FEARLESS TIP:


      It’s important to look to the present. Pop culture and your current interests can impact your fashion sense today.


    


      Chitty Chat


      Another easy way to get inspired is by talking to people about their clothes. If you love the way someone at your office dresses,

         start chatting with him or her about where they bought their top or their jeans. You don’t necessarily have to buy (window-shopping,

         hello!) but the more often you look at—and try on—clothes, the easier it will be for you to create your own look.

      


      Look to Pop Culture


      Movies, books, and TV are great places from which to draw inspiration. Are you crazy about the way the Gossip Girl divas dress? Then try copying one of their looks in a general way. (You don’t have to buy every designer piece, of course!)

         If you love Blair’s prim and preppy look, go buy a polo shirt in a fun, bright color or a little striped sweater from Lacoste

         or Ralph Lauren. Or hit up an Urban Outfitters or Anthropologie for a cute headband (Blair’s signature!). You can do the same

         with characters from books and movies, too. If you love the way someone dresses, try to emulate it.

      


      My friends do that all the time. And I particularly love when they take ideas from music videos. Rihanna wears suspenders

         and a funky hat in one of her videos, so a friend of mine had fun re-creating that look for a night out. And the best part

         is he is a boy!! So take those risks and have fun with it.

      


      Learn from Your Mistakes




      Remember: No one is born with a flawless* fashion sense, and most of us cringe when we look back on our own personal fashion

         evolution. Everyone has those old photos that would land them on any worst-dressed list. You don’t need a magazine to tell

         you what not to wear—just look at old pictures of yourself for a customized list of what does not work for you! Do you think you looked ridiculous in high school in your bell-bottom jeans? Now you know to stick with a straight-leg

         or skinny style. Used to (regrettably) wear red every day? Now you know that natural tones work better for you. But whatever

         your missteps, don’t worry. Everyone’s made mistakes. I’ve probably made more than most.

      


      

      FEARLESS TIP:


      While fashion missteps are embarrassing in hindsight, you can use them as your own personal list of fashion don’ts.


    


      Childhood Tassels


      Some of my personal fashion don’ts came from growing up in Annapolis, Maryland, where you can’t escape the nautical style—it’s

         a boat town, plain and simple. As I got older I’d make fun of everyone in their boat shoes with the tassels. But I started

         out in those! It was slip-on boat shoes every day for me. Then there was the striped period: striped shorts, striped boat shoes, and striped T-shirts. So bad! But I couldn’t

         be stopped. If it had stripes on it, I had to have it—in every color.

      


      The Confused Years


      By middle school, I’d done a total one-eighty. Boat shoes be gone! Instead, I traded them for FUBU jerseys, huge baggy jeans,

         and New Balance sneakers. Remember the big-logo Tommy Hilfiger and Nautica T-shirts that were popular back then? I had dozens.

         Those were bad days. I was a little white fairy kid walking around in giant FUBU jerseys. Tough times!

      


      Label Obsessions


      By high school, I was all about the Armani Exchange T-shirts with the big logos. As far as I was concerned, they were totally

         fabulous. I had more than I could count. So gross. Wearing labels like that is pretty overdone. There’s just no need to advertise

         what brand you’re wearing—that shouldn’t matter. What does matter is how things look on you, whether they’re from Goodwill

         or Gucci. (Labels do matter, but it’s a matter of quality, not showing off a brand.) And when I wasn’t wearing A/X, it was

         Abercrombie and Fitch, American Eagle, Guess, Tommy Hilfiger, and Nautica everywhere! I couldn’t enter a room without people

         reading me. Literally. That is probably my worst fashion memory.

      


            Oh, and another awful part of my high school look? I wore wire-rimmed glasses! Whoa, stay away. Wire frames are not cute for anyone. They’re gross. If you have them, throw them away. Seriously,

         I’ll wait.

      


      The London Fog


      When I moved to London for college, I wore this floor-length white trench coat all the time (seriously—floor-length!), pointy-toed boots, and huge spiky hair. All the time. I looked like a horrible tranny!* I thought they were fabulous

         and fashionable. But to everyone else, I must have looked so scary. I thought I was fashion. But really, I was just overdoing it. A high-impact piece like a floor-length trench coat really should be worn sparingly.

         And though pointy-toed boots can work from time to time, it’s usually a good idea to mix it up when it comes to footwear.
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