
Clockwise from top left: 
Poolside views at Amanjena; 
camel riding at the resort; 
vendors in the Medina; pow-
der dyes; admiring Berber 
rugs in Marrakech; blue 
hues at Majorelle Garden

TRADING POST
Designers Andy and Kate Valentine Spade 
enjoy a colorful respite in Marrakech. 
By Brianna Kovan
Last December, husband-and-
wife designing duo Andy and 
Kate Valentine Spade rang in the 
new year in Marrakech, Morocco, 
with their 12-year-old daughter, 
Bea, and a group of close family 
and friends. “It was, honestly,  
the best trip I’ve ever taken,” says  
Valentine Spade, who amended 
her last name in 2016 to differenti-
ate it from the handbag behemoth 
she and her husband sold in 
2006. “The colors 
[in Marrakech] are 
very strong because 
they’re from natural 
vegetable dyes,” adds 
Andy, referencing the 
Berber rugs, straw 
hats, and Moroccan 
tchotchkes on display 
around the Red City.

A decade after  
selling Kate Spade,  
which the college  

sweethearts founded  
in 1993, the Spades 
are back at it: The 
couple’s latest line, 
Frances Valentine, 
launched in February 2016 
with a series of ultrafemme 
accessories, like metallic sandals 
and pom-pom–adorned suede 
heels. (It’s currently carried at 
Nordstrom and Bloomingdale’s.) 
Named for a combination of 

family monikers, Frances Valen-
tine gives the Spades a chance to 

apply the same entrepreneurial 
energy and affinity for 

color that jump- 
started their early- 
’90s collection. 

The couple 
spent the winter 

holiday outside of 
Marrakech at Amanjena 

luxury resort—a destination of 
choice for David and Victoria  
Beckham—which offers 32 pavil-
ions and six two-story maisons 
for rental. “It kind of disappears  
into the desert [with] the colors,” 
says Valentine Spade of the 

resort’s pale pink and 
peach tones, which 
are complemented by 
Moorish architectural 
motifs like keyhole 
arches, domed ceilings, 
and decorative tilework. 

With its labyrinthine 
alleyways and crowded souks, the 
city’s historic district, the Me-
dina, is Marrakech’s cultural 
center, and where Valen-
tine Spade picked up two 
embroidered-velvet jackets 
(“My brother told me I looked like 
Sgt. Pepper–slash–Jimi Hendrix”). 
But it was at the city’s Menara 
Gardens where she found her 
dream straw hat: “It has a large 
brim, colorful raffia along the 
sides, and a top embroidered with 
raffia and yarn,” she says. In the 
Atlas Mountains, about an hour 
outside of town, roadside vendors 
sell vibrant iterations of tradition-
al Berber rugs.

 The Spades toured 
Majorelle Garden, the iconic 
2.5-acre botanical garden in 
downtown Marrakech that was 
purchased by Yves Saint Laurent 
and his partner, Pierre Bergé, in 
1980. (After the designer’s death 
in 2008, his ashes were scattered 
on the grounds.) Today, the 
garden is home to 300 plant spe-
cies, cobalt blue buildings, and 
a museum dedicated to North 
Africa’s Berber people. “To wake 
up in the morning and have 
that as your garden, I can’t even 
imagine how magical that would 
have been,” Valentine Spade 
says. “Talk about inspiration.”
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