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COMING SOON: High School Musical 3
and other fall films previewed. Movies, D2

Clay
Max

We know. We know. We tried to take the
self-importance out of the event.

We wore jeans.

Our rings cost,
like, 20 bucks.

Our invitations
were cartoons -- a

bit like this page.

We wanted a fun event. 
Not a historic one.

Vivian Malone on the steps 
of the University of Alabama.
Historic! (Not our wedding.)

Straight folks took it in 
perspective. Except our parents.

Isn’t this
AMAZING!

You show
the man,

son!

But we didn’t marry to be 
political. We married because 
civil unions are legal now and 

we’ve been together seven years.

And because it’s what 
people do, isn’t it?

Neither of us has much 
memory of the event.

We’re told that’s normal.

I can’t
believe 
it! This 
is living 

HISTORY!

This proved harder than expected.
All the gay people we knew came.

The stuff that stressed us out --

Was what stresses everyone out.

In truth, that spectre will be with
us for years as we start a family.

The event began to feel like ours. We put everyone, boys and girls, on the lawn.
By the

time we
came 

to the 
bouquet

toss, 
we had  

forgot-
ten all
about

the 
spectre.

Max and a friend
played video games.

Clay talked
politics.

Yoink! In
your face,

ladies!

A straight guy caught
the bouquet.

A lesbian friend of ours 
caught the garter.

We felt lucky, and foolish, 
and that was enough.

Here’s to being married.

It wasn’t historic. In that
one moment, no one cared

about history, or whether we
had the sponsorship of 

the state, or the federal 
government, or if our license
described us as “Person A”
and “Person B,” or any of
the small stuff people talk
about when they talk about

same-sex marriage.

They took pictures together.

And let go --

Tee
hee.

This is not
historical
behavior.

The ceremony wrapped up. 
Then the adults -- parents and 
employers -- began to peel away
from the after-party.

Meat dish Vegetarian dish
Enough

of
each?

Spectre of
gay history

Still. After the ceremony, one
guest said:

But it was clear we’d have to make peace
with the whole gay history thing.

Our friends -- including the ones we 
couldn’t afford to invite to the event 
itself -- started to show up.

We could poke fun, but it was there
with us at the ceremony.

I do.

It feels
the same.

A little
drunker,
maybe.

What’s up? How’s
domestic
partnered

life?

I do.

Also,
me!

We think she was being nice.

Before
today, I

could
never

IMAGINE
a gay

wedding!

You’re
holding

him
wrong!

5:30 p.m.?
Oh, dear me.

Yawn

Don’t
let me
down!

Mothers

Late
justice
of the
peace

stress-
induced

haze
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