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Vows Revisited:

The State
Of the Unions
Catching up with five couples

from our columns.

Joy Rosenthal and Makanda
Mclntyre, married Dec. 10,2000

aOISSMtTH BRADY

rjassssa^-''jssia^
" •/ years ofwriting ibe Vows column every week \

ngnr/ A"'';3.^W® '̂'i<?® llO»«eptlon, I moved to Aspen, Colo, where my husband had
- f BgotWfl'i^great Job. Itwas a perfect example o( how marriage Ls like a •• :A
/ s-Ki^ wfefr'sg^raee. For better ortor worse, you are tied to someone else, and once in ' . A

/ /..'ii,^/jt.Whllfyouhavetogo—orlnmy ?a»e bedragged —in thedirection ofyour partner. ;••••
f I want 10 nKrve, even though Iwas able to keep writing columns occasionally.

1 :<l We arrivedin theearlyspring, just as thebearswerecoming outofhibernation. One o(my -
f -.? in cxT new hotise, I stood inthe kitchen, watching anenormous hunchbacked bear. t i tryingtoclawdownourbackyardfence.hoplngiogetatthegarbagecans—orus.
j..; Icalled911,screaming hysterically. 1didthe same thing the next night, and the ttext, untU one
I; morning, a "bear counselor" sent over by the police department rang my doorbell He gently
I •• explained thatinAspen, a bear inyour badcyard isnot anemergency. Abear inyour living room,
I maybe. I would havegWen anything in those firstweeks still tobe in New Yorit, covering weddings
y wlthaothlngbuibuiterfliesandtlpsybridesmaidsasthewlldlife.

1 . \ There arelots ofthinp1miss about attending S2 weddings ayear, 1miss hearing (he big dreams
•.1 \ ofbrides andbridegrooms, how theyare going tolive In a six-bedroom apartment onParkAvenue
-. \ V by the time they're 30or walk across Russia together or wait until their 50'stohave babies.

\ ' ™is» tbe talks of those who officiate atweddings. Iremember one priest who said: "A
"• \ \ givesin when he's wrong is wise. Amanwho gives in when he's right is married." /

\ \ This particular priest hada darkview ofmarried life. Marriage, hesaid, is"lullulmystery "
• \ \ and loadedwithproblems." i;.
. \ \ Now. like many couples who have appeared in Vows, I'm living the day-to-day life 'j

\ ofa spouse and a parent. Juggling work, children, problems andmysteries It's ; •»
nothing like being a bride. You blend Into the crowd; you never wear while, s/r

'.\ *'n«e bynoon, you're covered with Jelly stains. It canbeas humbling as .jjF
bemg passed by aunlcyclist on a narrow, steep hiking trail, which '-"df---'

hashappened tomeInAspen —twice. • ...Jf •'
Twice before, around the anniversary 01 the first "• -•
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Vows column in 1992. Sunday Styleshas
checked in wllh couples who have been
featured to see how ihclr ownihree-^eggeo
race is going- Some describe marriage as
ihe feeling of being Soper-Clued loanclher
person; olhers sayUiebond feels asloose as
grassblades liedaround ihelrwrists.

Brides and bridegroomsalwaysglow. But
these updates ofcouples arestories ofthe
afterglow, or insome cases theaftermath.

Peggy Cullenand AndyMatlow
Sept. 2S, 1999
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The State of the Unions
say, "That's mymom there,"" Dr. Katz said.

After work — Dr. Kail is a physical
educationprofessorat the John Jay College
of CriminalJustice in NewYork- she and
Dr. Erianger usually meet for dinnerat a
restaurant around JO. They never cook.
"Ourdaysare longbuttheyearsllyby."Dr.
Katz said.

Dr. KaW,who now calls herself a senior
mermaid, spent last year writing a book,
"Aqua Fil," which will be published this
month. She is also busy these days taking
care of an even older mermaid, her aunt
Charlet Oberley,who has Parkinson's dis
ease. "I always bringher something color
fulandfun, likepaperturkeysat Thanksgiv
ing." Dr. Katz said. "And Herb sings with
her. You take care of the peoplewho took
care of you. It's the cycleof life."

Joy Rosenthal
and Makanda Mclntyra
Dec. 10,2000

gallery of him."I wrote Makanda letters .
everyday for a year."she said."I crieda
lot. I couldn't live without him, so 1 said to i;
myself. 'Youdon't have to.'"

At the time of his death, they had been
going through fertility treatments. After he
died, she tried to conceive one more time, .
using his frozen sperm. "I thought, 'His .
name will be on the birth certificate.'" she .
said,her voice still full of hope. Butshedid ;
not become pregnant ~ ;

Today, she has begun dating again — ;
tentatively- "Makanda's spirit andI arestill
together," shesaid. "Whal.l'm working out
now is.how I canbewilh Makanda andstill
givemyself wholly tosomebody else?"

Maureen Sherry and Steve Kllnsky
April 22,1995

Maureen sherry klinsky used to
be known among her friends as the

ninaway bride, having broken off a few
engagements at the last moment. Before
her wedding toSteve Klinsky, shepanicked
to thepoint ofparalysis. "1hadItbad," she
said. "I had ihe inviutions In the envelope,
andI literally couldn't mailthem. Mysister
mailed them." ^ ,

Though she made it down the aisle, she
was still terrllied. "You're heading into a
darkzone." rfiesaid.Atfirst,theirmarried
life was glamorous ratherthandark.She
was a managingdirector at Bear, Steams;
he a partner at Forstmann Little. On vaca
tions, they didthings Uke fly toParisfora
few days, then head down to Zimbabwe to
ride horses In the wilderness.

They don't do lhat anymore. Theynow
havethreechildren, ages6.4 andI. andan

' Upper West Side apartment full of sofas
that double as trampolines. "Having kidsis

1 a humbling experience." saidMr. Klinsky,
who currently manages his own private

! equity fund.
It was especially humbling for Ms.

r Klinsky. After theirfirstson wasborn, she
couldn't decidewhatshe wantedto be — a

s working mom ora nonworking mom. That
e decision waspretty much made forher."I
g came back to work after my maternity

leaveandtherewasa guyin myseat," she
e said "Doyou stay and fight it or-do you
!. accept itand head out tothe playground?"
e Sheheadedto the playground andwrote a
e nonfiction book. "The GlassCelling Club.''
H about a group of

Miny Hw isrTM Nr« ToATlm

Sheadded. "It's not a fairytale." Today,
the threeare communicating again —most
lybye-mail. Ms. Cullen said thatgetting to
know Ms. Wade has been both a wUd ride
andaslow process, "l havealltheseinstinc
tualfeelings for Raychel, yetJ didn't raise
her."shesaid. "It's notJike Iknow what she
went throughin juniorhigh.We're creating
our history now."

Right afterthe wedding, Ms. Cullen and
Mr.Mallow discussed having a childtogeth
er butdecided, again,that thelimingwasn't
right "It was like everything came full
circle," Ms.Cullensaid. "Then, we were too
young- Now. we'retoo old."

Janet O'Brienand ioao PautoGarcia
Oct. 3,199a

•"EVERYTHING was fabulous inthebe-
tginning." said Janet O'Brien of her

marriage to Joao Paulo Garcia,_a pony-
tailed Braiillan. During the first year, he
workedas a private chef in the Hamptons,
occasionally helping out withher business
there. JanetO'Brien Caterers. They could
often be seen driving around Sag Harbor or
East Hampton logeiher inoneofher white
vans, laughing, hairblowing around, looking
like a television commercial tor Cham
pagne.

Then,Inthe secondyear, he openedAma-
»nia. a funky BrajJlian restaurantonMon-
tauk Highway in Southampton.

Suddenly, it wasas ifhehadmoved tothe
rain forest "Whenyouworkina restaurant,
you're gone." Ms. O'Brien said. "Joao was
coming home al3a.m-,4 a.m.Itwasships in
thenl^t. Thebasicsoflifeare reallyimpor
tant: going to bed together, getting up to
gether. eating together."

The restaurant quickly took all the ro-
, mance out of their life and their conversa-
1 lions. "Allwetalkedaboutwerebillsandhis

liquor license andthehealth department,
a Ms. O'Brien said.
B Then Mr. Carcia's 9-year-old son from a

previous relationship moved in."1 became
e anabandoned wife and asingle mother allin

one breath." Ms. O'Brien said.

the restaurant, and end the marriage, too.
"He moved outwithin aday."shesaid-"We
were justexhausted. Itwas justlike, stop."

When asked why he Ihinks their marriage
endrt, Mr- Garcia replied, "I wasn'thome
for years."

Ms-O'Brienadded: "I recentlyran Intoa
friend. Brian O'Leary. who used toown the
HarborRoseresiauraniInSagHarbor.He
said. 'You and Joao were so in love, so in
love.Andthenyouopened a restaurant." He
didn't have to say anythingmore."

Today, they arebuddies who still call each
other honey. If she needs help carrying
coolers over sanddunes to a party,or Just
wants someone to share a beer with, jhe
callshim, andviceversa. "Wetalka lot.
saidMr,Garcia,whoisworking asa private
chef again. "We have a good time, we're
always laughing andmaking jokes. Butour
marriage justdidn't work. And you've gotto
move on if it doesn't work."

Both dream,often aloud andIneachoth
er'scompany, offinding a new mate. "I still
think falling inlove Isgreat, and 1would to
it again." shesaid. "I'msmiling here right-
now. I'm like,'Where's the nextone?'"

Jane Katz and Herbert Eriangar
April 28,1996

JANE KATZ wore blue swimming goggles
down the aisle whenshe married sewnJdown the aisle when she married sewn

years ago. An aficionado ofboth swimming
and silliness, she has spent her life pool-
hopping around New York, mpublic pools
from Coney Island lotheLower EastSide. If
you emptied her pockets today, you would
think you were looking at thecontents ofa
lO-year-old's backpack: miniature plastic
flippers, a bag of Jacks, pens with frog-
shaped erasers.Life istoo serious, shesays,
not to have a yo-yo withyou at all times.

In their marriage, she and Herbert Er
ianger have cemented their tradition ofsilli
ness. Their parties are B.Y.O.B. —bring
your own balhing suit—orB.Y.O.G. —brmg
your own goggles. It doesn't matter that
they live in a cramped Manhattan apart
ment with no swimming pooL

"Beingsillykeeps you going, making light
of evenserioussituations." said Dr. Katz,
who just turned fiO. "We'll go to a r^au-
rant. I'llkick him under the table, he 11 kick
me back,we'llstart a food light Udoesn t
matter where we are, the non-manners are
the same." ,

it is hard to luuglneDr.Erianger, a tall,
strait-laced anesthesiologist tnhismi<l-70's,
kicking anyone under a table- But seven
years ofmarriage toDr. Katz have chang^
him. Hehaslearned how towalk gracefully
in flippers, forone thing, which they liketo
wear to parties. ... .j

"When youget married, youre lorcedto
joinin eachother'slifeandbecome a we._^
hesaid."That's noteasy.Butit ishealthy.

Eight months after their weddmg, Dr.
Katz's mother, also a swimmer, died. I
never thought 1would besoupset." Dr.Katz
said."Wewere likesisters. 01 coui^e, she
was 39forever,evenwhenI was 39. Even
today, sheremembers her mother with a

e K«>a(«/Tte N

AtPeggy Cullen and Andy Mallow's wetU
iding, everyone was crying and smiling ^

andhugging andsaying things like"U s a ^
modern-day fairy tale." y

In the ISTO's, Ms.Cullen andlar. Matlowhadbeen penniless, footloose college lovers.
When she accidentally became pregnant, >'they gave theirlnfant daughter up tor adop-
tion andwenttheir separateways.Twenty-
five years later, with thehelp ofa private
investigator and the Yellow Pages, Ms. Cui-
len arranged a family reunion in her tiny
Upper West Side apartmenl. Inviting Mr. j
Matlow and their daughter. Baychel Ella
Wade, above center, by then a struggling ^
actress in Los Angeles. .... ,

Mr. Matlow,who was divorced,and Ms. i
Cullen. who hadnever married, promptly
fell back in love. "It was like Itie pause
button had been on for 25 years and we
pushed play." Mr. Mallow said recently.

Ms. Wafle was the maidof honorat the
wading. Everyone imagined the three
would goontobecome a blissful threesome,
connected In a way that would prove ihe
powerof bothbiology andforgiveness.

Today, Ms. Cullen, a cookbook author, and
Mr. Matlow. who designs andbuilds houses,
livein Great Barringlon, Mass.In the three
and a half years since theirwedding, Ms.
Cullen. 50. said,"thebiggest surprise forme
Is lhat it's as good as it is."

At home.Mr. Matlow. 53.is in chargeol
grocery shopping, meal preparation and
eardenlng. Ms.Cullen callsherselftheMin
ister of Ihe Interioranddoesall the clean
ing. decorating and sewing- They are a.i
inseparable as they were incollege, eatinn
every meal logeiher. ,

"MydayswereverysolitaryInthecity.
Ms. Cullen said. "When 1 went crazy. 1d
walktoFairway,standina long lineandget
mylittle blastofhumanity, then getback to
theeompuwr." ^

Their relationship with Ms. Wade has
beenlike a blast of reality. Ms.Wade, who
turns30this month, now livesinManhattan
and ownsCheek to Chic, a makeup consult
ing business. Right after the wedding, the
three went through a honeymoon period
where ihey saw each wher often, marveUng
at theirmany similarities. They alltalkis
fast as auctioneersandhave the same sm:j-
ingvoices. "I thought Itwas too good to
true," Ms. Wadesaid.

It was. ae thenwent through a difficult
period when she didn't want to see Ms.
Cullen and Mr.Matlow. needing time, slie
said, 10 think about what locallthem (she
settled onPeggy andAndy) andwhether to
refer to their house as home(shedoesn i).

For her Ihe reunion has both answered
questions, like where her gravelly laugh
camefrom,andcreatedmysteries. It giits
re^ly confusing." said Ms, Wade, who was
raised by adoptive parents in Vermont
"Everything you thought wastruebecomes
blurry. You think you know who your familyisandallofa sudden, you reali2e you have a
bigger family and you have to redefine
everything."

Bythe thirdyearof marriage, she was
doing everything by herself. "1 went to
dinnerpartieseverySaturday night,alone,'
she said. "1 went to movies on my own. Joao
was alwaysat the restaurant. Andonhisone
night off. he was quite happy to sit and
watch television. I hale television wilh a
passion. He wanted a TV inthebedroom! 1
said, 'I'm sorry, you've got the wrong

*'a skier, she had always traveled to Colo
radoseveraltimesa year.Shecontinued to
do lhat. byherself. Mr. Garcia hales cold
weather. "Yourlifeismeanttochange after
yougetmarried, butmylife didn't change
very much," shesaid. "I'd just say. "I'm
going10Aspen,honey.""

At home, she spent all her free time
surfing - alone. Mr. Garcia hales cold
water. "1 learned you'vegot to play togeth
er." Ms. O'Brien said. "I didn't know lhat
before we got married."

By thefourth year, iheonly thing theydid
together was argue —about Amazonia. "We
weren't havingany fun and we were losing
money," Ms. O'Brien said."It wasa disas
ter. Money is the biggest split-up of any-

''"pfrially, last spring, they decided to close
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WHEN Joy Rosenthal. a children's
rights lawyer, married Makanda Me-

Inlyre, a jazz musician, she thought he
would live to be 120.

"He cooked fat-tree meals at home every
night." Ms. Rosenthal Mcfntyre, 44. said.
"He exercised six days a week,three days
wi the NordicTrack. Theother three dayshe
woulddo exercises that includedstanding
on his head."

Their first few months of marriage were
Idyllic. Hewasher mentor; she.his muse.
Shewould lieon the rugin his studio while
he composed songs, often about her. He
encouraged hertostart writing poetry and
fictionand also tobe more meticulousabout
cleaning thehouse. "Hehadnine planets in
Virgo, he was theultimate perfectionist."
she said.

Theironlydisagreement wasi^t their
Washington Heists aparttnenl, filled with
Africanart, musicalinstruments andviews
of the George Washington Bridge, it was
also filled with pictures of Dr. Mclntyre's
deceased first wife. "1 s^d. 'You know.
Makanda. 1 justcan't dealwilhthis,"" Ms.
Rosenthal Mclntyre-remembered. "So he
putthepictures inthefoyer and wecallcd it
the shrine." . .

Beinghealth-conscious, he weighedhim
selfevery morning. Six months after they
weremarried,he goton thescaleandsaid,
"I'monmyway up."So. heheaded right for
the NordicTrack. "I was eating breakfast in
the kitchen and he said. 'Are yougoing to be
herewhen I getoff.love?'" Ms.Rosenthal
Mclnivre recalled. "I saltl. "l ht^ .not'"

She was rushing off to work.
They hada plan tomeet at2p.m. thatday

andwhenhedidn't arrive, sheheadedhome,
praying. When sheopened thedoor oftheir
apartment, thefirstthing shesawwastheir
messy bed. "When I sawthebedunmade. I
knew he was dead." she said. Hehad col
lapsed on theNordicTrack at age«9.

The funeral service was fiiied with per
formances by Dr. Mclntyre's musician
friends,"the same peoplewhoplayedat the
wedding," Ms. Rosenthal Mclntyre said-
"Myfather walked medown the aisle ina

' white dress and then six months later, he
walkedme downthe aisle ina blackdress."

She hated being alone in their apartment.
"I didn't knowwhat side of the brt to sleep
on" shesaid."I didn't knowwhat todo with
his stuff. His pants were hanging on the
door. His watch and wallet were on the
bureau. They stayedthere fora month."

I She turned the foyer shrine into a photo

llghthearted weekly ritual. Thursday eve
nings, Dr. Katz, herfather and Dr- Erianger
go toher mother's favorite coffee shop and
order winewith lour glasses, turning the
fourth one upside down. "IIthe waiters don't
understand whythere's an extra glass,we

, I working mothers

the book's publish- .
er canceled It "It :
was so bad because -,

1 had a two-day old -
K baby." she said.
Y

• lying down."
Now a full-time

mom, Ms. Klinsky -;
does not travel by .
Town Car or even

taxianymore. "1have mybikerigged upfor
three people." she said- "I have a little
European seatIn front; my8-year-old rides
there. And I have a babyseat Inthe back.
We are like a traveling circus show."

Yet, she dresses fashionably, believing
that alter children,"It's very important to
stay In touch wilh ^ur inner babe."

Beforeiheystarted a family,the Klinskys
almost became runaway parenls, worrying
that children ml^t ruin their marriage.
"We thought.'Is a child goingto take away
from our feelings for each other?'" she
said. "Three kids later, it is true that your
heart seems to grow additional chambers.
Yourheart just swells moreandmorewith
each child,"

A Note to Readers

After today, For Better, For Worse,
a columnby Lois Smith Brady that
periodically updates the lives of a
couple who havebeenprofiled in the
Vows column, will appear in the
Weddings/Celebrations pages of Sun
day Styles.


