


ITE PWAE OLTVIA GANCT MACKTRERE, THES POGE DORBY DELATTRL

DAMIAN MILLEA TS HOLDING A CAMCORDER, taping his
daughter, Peyton, as she lies asleep in her erib, the focus fixed on her
chubby. slightly flushed checks. Then he pans the walls in her bed-
room, decorated with her Favorite Winnre the Paoh characters, and
moves into another room, where his parents sit on a bed, waving 1o
the camera as they happily wrap presents with bright paper and pink
ribbons. “Its Peyton’s second birchday!™ Milleas mother stage whis-
pers, pointing to the boxes scartered around her.

The tape cuts o the family singing "Happy Birthday” a shore
while later, silly hats perched comically on cheir heads to match
those on Peyton and her friends, Peyton, sitting on Daddy's lap,
looks on in joyful amazement, then rurns to her facher, who hugs her
tight, as if he can't ever bear to let her 2o,

“Isn't she something?” he asks, his cyes shining with love. It's
obvious thar Millea cant get enough of her. Lirerally. Thars why
he’s been in court since Peyton was just three months old, desper-
ately trying to get more access to his daughrer.

Millea, a 35-year-old advertising executive in Pieesburgh, is an
accidental dad. Of the estimared 5.3 million pregnancies per vear
in the United States, roughly 49 percent are unintended, according
to a recent study published in the journal Family Planning Perspec-
tives. How do these men react to the news that they're going 1o
become a father—especially when the news comes from women
who arc not their wives? The media is often rife with stories about
reluctant-facher figures: deadbear dads; a boyfriend who mistreats
his live-in lover’s children because they aren’t his; birter celebricy
paterniry suirs; @ married docror who allegedly stabbed his mistress
in the legs and burtocks wich a needle upon learning char she
planned on carrying their baby o term (see sidebar). Buc little has
been heard from the shocked fathers-to-be who, after initially
receiving unwanted news, found themselves in love with their sur-
prise babics and determined to stay in their children’s lives.

Glanmser discovered thar not every man runs for the hills upon
hearing that he's abour ro become a dad. Here are three men—acci-
dental fachers all—whose lives were murned upside down by the
artival of an unexpected baby. They all are now in complete agree-
ment: They wouldn't have it any other way.

PEYTON'S PLACE

“Jennifer™ was the first woman I fell passionately in love with,” says
Damian Millea about the mother of his two-year-old daughrer,
Peyron. When Millea met the then-22-year-old in 1997, he says he
was immediately drawn by her looks, her intelligence and the way
her reserved demeanor complemented his more ourgoing personal-
ity. After three months of somerimes unprorected se—"there wene
a fow accidents,” he confesses—Jennifer was surprised to learn she
was pregnant. “We were really scared.” says Millea, *This was a
huge responsibility and we didn't know each other well.” Abortion
was ruled our by the young Catholic couple.

“Eventually we decided—swell, she did, precry much, bur 1 was in
full support—to have the child,” he says. Jennifer meved into Mil-
leds apartment, and they attended Lamaze classes together, but lhcy
began clashing on such issues as breast-feeding, especially after the
baby was born. “I wanrted her to, and she flatly refused,” Millea
explains. "1 regret thar now: | understand; it was her body.” Milleas
moad seesawed wildly. “1 had moments of sheer, unter happiness
that the woman I loved and [ were going through this rogether and
everything was going to be fine,” he says. "And then there were other

*Some names and idencifying details have been changed.

“1 SAW HER SITTING IN
HER STROLLER, AND RIGHT AWAY
NOTICED THAT SHE HAD
MY EARS. | KNEW IMMEDIATELY
SHE WAS MINE!”

STEHPANIE ROBERTS AND FICRENZO NISI WITH THEIR DALGHTER, CORY
ANNE, WHO WAS BORN ON VALENTINE'S DAY, 1997

times when I fele complere despair and anxierty—abour maoney,
about being a good parent, about everything,” Couples counscling
failed 0 resolve their difficultics. 1 had promised her | would quit
drinking, yet 1 did drink a couple of times and she found oug, and it
was understandably very upserring to her,” Millea admirs.

During the pregnancy, Jennifer moved back home, nearly 110
miles away, to be with her fami |:.-r and, she wold Glamonr, because she
didn’t know if she and Damian would be rogether by the time the
baby was born. She returned to Pittsburgh and moved in with
Damian bricfly during her cighth month, but after experiencing
false labor; she returned home again. Still, che couple married in
May 1998, a weck before the baby was due. “lrwas very rushed and
|ast—minure—nnnr: ﬂf my ﬁlmii}' Was Clbl: o bl‘.‘ T]'ll'.'l'e.". hr: Nﬂ'.:l“s.
“Bue I loved Jennifer,” he says. The bireh iself was complicated; the
baby had to be mumed so she would not be born breech, and on May
27, Peyton was delivered by C-secrion. “She had blood on her from
the operation,” Millea recalls of the first time he saw his daughter,
adding that he felt an “overwhelming joy and happiness that Peyton
was hcalchy and breathing and beauriful.” He says during the ordeal
he was fearful for the healch of boch his wife and child; Jennifer coun-
ters that he badgered her after the surgery about breast-feeding,

The plan, says Millea, had been for Jennifer 10 move back into his
place with the new baby. But she decided to remain with her family.
(She says their row in the hospiral reom cinched her decision nor ro
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rerurn,) “Ir just killed me,” says Millea, who had set up a nursery in
his apartment. “ still loved her, not just the baby.” He began seeing
Peyton at Jennifer’s house during brief visits bur says Jennifer left
town to visit relatives in June. “1 did not get to spend my first Father's
Day with my daughter,” he says sadly. “Thar hure.” (Jennifer says ic
was her parents who left town, and not wanting to remain alone dur-
ing her recuperanion, she chose o take Peyton and go with them.) He
says hed hoped for a reconciliation, but 40 days after the wedding, in
July 1998, Millea was served with divorce papers.

Life since then has been an increasingly acrimonious bartle
berween Millea and his ex-wife over how much time he can spend
with Peyton. He now sees her Thursday nights through Sundays,
every other week, plus three weeks of vacation any time during the
year. “All I wanted was what's fair,” Millea says. “And for my daugh-
ter to have a relatonship with both parents,” He is fighring for joint
custady. “I love Peyton and love to spend time with her, and I'want
to be involved daily in her life,” he explains. "A child changes every
day. I've missed so much of her development already—her first
woth, her first step, her first haircuz.”

Millea says he tried to transfer to 2 job closer to Jennifer’s home-
town, bur the position fell through. During theirvisits together, they
do the usual dad-daughter things, he says. “We go 1o the zoo, we
play in the yard and with the neighbors® kids. I rock her ro sleep to
the song “Angel Mine™ by the Cowboy Junkies. When she's gone, 1
feel like a part of me is missing, and when she's with me everything
is OK and everything is going to be fine.”

The intensity of his feelings has surprised him: “I didn’t know
whar to expect. | never thoughr it would be like this. My love for
Peyton was instantaneous and keeps growing every day.” Reconcili-
ation with his ex seems out of the question, and the idea thar some-
day another man may get to spend more time with his daugheer
than he does rankles Millea. “Iwwas the first person Peyton saw when
she opened her eyes,” he recalls. “She made that connection with me
right away. It felc right.” His voice falters, and his eyes fill with tears.
“What gives me solace is thar I know thar no other man is going to
love her as much as I do, and ne ather man is going to be her father.”
He takes a deep breath, uies o smile, then unburtons his shirr: Pey-
ron’s name has been tattoced over his heart.

THE SURPRISE(S) OF HIS LIFE

*Did you hear what Lavelle did?”

Thar's what was being asked around rown back in 1984, when
Doug Lavelle, then 19, returned home to Indianapolis after his
freshman year at Monmouth College, a small liberal arts school out-

“HOW COULD MEN LOOK AT
THEMSELVES AND KNOW
THEY’VE CREATED SOMETHING

OUT THERE AND THAT
THEY'RE NOT A PART OF IT?”

DOUG LAVELLE AND HIS “FEARLESS" FIVE-YEAR-OLD DAUGHTER,
SYDNEY, WHO LIVES WITH HER MOTHER

side Peoria, lllinois. The year before, Lavelle, now a 34-year-old
plant manager for a window manufacturer, had dated Jane, a young
woman hed mer while playing ball at a local park. When he arrived
home from school that summer, he began ro hear a disturbing
rumor: Jane had given birth ro a girl, Hallie, nine months before.
And the buzz was that Lavelle was the father.

He says Jane had rold him she was using birth control and that
in those days, before widespread AIDS awareness, he hadntwom a
condom. “Wed briefly dated on and off,” he says with a sigh. "It
was nor a passionate love affair.”

Lavelle says his father urged him to get a paternity test buc he
refused. His emotions were in a tangle. “I did and didn’t want
to believe it was true.” he explains, “Parr of it was chat T couldn’t

A Dad-Denial Hormr'Story |
pehding fatherhood

One man's gruesome response to im

ON APRIL 14, Stephen Pack, 44, a
married emergency-room doctor at
Montefiore Medical Center in the
Bronx, attacked coworker Joy Schepis,
31, a divorced nurse, after she
told him that their exiramarital sexual
affair had made her pregnant.

As Schepis left the hospital, Pack,
a father of two, pulled out two
syringes filled with methotrexate, an

abortion-inducing drug. Screaming
“You're going to have that abortion,"”
he stuck her repeatedly. He was taken
into custody by hospital security, and
Schepis was given an antidote. (So
far, there are no signs of methotrexate-
related defects in the fetus, says her
lawyer, John Mangialardi.)

Charged with assault and second-
degree abortion (performing an

abortion without consent), Pack has
surrendered his medical license; he's
pled not guilty, and will most likely say
he was mentally impaired: “You've got
somebody who runs out and attacks
some woiman in the street in front of
everybody in order to give her an abor-
tion,” Pack's attomey, Andrew Rubin,
tells Glamour. *Does that sound like a
rational act to you?" —LESLIE HEILERUNN

TH5 FoSGE, PN BRENMAR. OFFOLITE PROE DEBDRAH IWFE.



afford the expensive test. And the other part was like, 'Shame on
me.” I was responsible for this, and I was the one who needed o
get involved and provide for Hallie.”

He wenr 1o visit the baby and was upset when he didnt have an
instant bond with her. “It felt and looked odd from the beginning,”
he confesses. “1 only spent a few hours with her. She didn't look like
me; she looked like her mother. Mostly T was just bewildered. So I
told Jane I would hold up my end of the bargain, so to speak. and
began to give her money when I could.”

Bur after Lavelle went back to college, he says that he and Jane
lost rouch. “I knew I had rights,” he says sheepishly, “but at the
same time it was all really new, and | was young, and I wasn' all
gung-ho about it in the first place.”

Afer Lavelle graduared with a business and sociology degree
three years later, he moved to New York City and began working as
amodel. He says intervention by relatives back home brought him
back into contact with Jane and thar he began sending money, toys
and clothing for Hallie. When she was six, he says she visited him
in New York for the summer. “We had a great time together,” says
Lavelle, who was 25 ar the time. “We went to the 200, the parks,
out to eat in funky restaurants, did all the rourist stuff. I taught her
how to Rollerblade and to ride a bike. I was amazed at how she
adapted to all the weirdness of New York—she didn't blink an eye!

WHAT'S FAIR. I'VE MISSED
SO MUCH ALREADY—HER
FIRST TOOTH, HER FIRST STEP,
HER FIRST HAIRCUT.”

DAMIAN MILLEA, WHO WENT TO COURT TO FIGHT FOR MORE TIME
WITH HIS TWO-YEAR-OLD DAUGHTER, PEYTON

What she loved best were those sugar-coared peanuts you can buy
from streer vendors. And hailing raxis. She just loved thar.” He
laughs. “The cabbics would stop cvery time.”

A combination of career malaise and a desire 1o be doser to Hal-
lie (who was then seven) broughr Lavelle back to Indiana in 1993.
While working as a counsclor and shifr supervisor in a residential
program for abused youngsters in Indianapolis, he mer Sarzh, a 24-
year-old single mother and administrative assistant. After dating
steadily for about a year, the young couple was shocked to discover
that another baby was on the way.

“What a dummy!” Lavelle says about himself, shaking his head
art the memory. "It irresponsible. And here I'd rold miyself T wasnt
going to put another child inro this siruation. But Sarah and I were
seriously involved with each other. She was on the Pill, so it was
definitely a surprise 1o both of us, because she was under the
assumption thar it was working.” Alchough the couple was close,
they certainly weren't ready for marriage, he says. “I was angry—ar
Sarah and myself. We discussed abortion, but because of her reli-
gion it was out of the question. | was beside myself.”

Bur as soon as his daughter Sydney was born on February 2,
1995, Lavelle says he was completely smitten. “It was a natural
birth, and I was there,” he says. “Sydney came out with her eyes
wide open—she was looking around like she was thinking, Where
am 2! She was such a cutie.” He grins and pulls our a wallet full of
her photographs. “How could men get up in the morning and look
at themselves and know they've created something our there and
that they're not a part of it2” he asks. I realized after Sydney's birth
how important thar bond in infancy is. I never had that with Hal-
lie. Sydney has always known me as Daddy.”

Sydney has Lavelle’s last name. He pays $100 per week in child
support and sces his daughter, now five, as often as he likes. They
have a Sunday-morning waffle-making ritual, he says. “She likes to
get outside, to ride her bike or go Rollerblading or on picnics. We
justwent fishing; we're working on swimming right now. She is fear-
less.” She loves to pretend she's driving the car, he says. “1 let her get
on my lap and do some steering. “Well, why do you have to have
your hands on the wheel, Daddy?' she asks me. ‘1 can handle ™

Lavelle has a friendly and pleasant relationship wich Sarah, and he
says that over the years he has tried to spend as much tme as possi-
ble with both children, seeing Hallie in the summers and on holi-
days. (Hallic and her mother have moved 300 miles away, he says.
Glamoner was unable to reach Jane for commene for this amicle.) Bur
in March 1998, when Hallie was 12, Lavelle says he received a letter
from the state asking him 10 help establish her paternity (necessary
for the government assistance program in which Janc was partici-
pating, he explains). To his utter astonishment. the blood test con-
cluded thar he was nor actually Hallies father.

To say that Lavelle had mixed emotions would be an understare-
ment. “This had affected my path in life. After all, Id had no inten-
tion of coming back to the Midwest.”

“Bur my love for Hallie didnt change,” he insists. “Not at all. [
knew she would need me more than ever, and I wasn't going to give
up on her, not ever.” During their visit the following summer, in

June 1998, Lavelle says he and Hallie had a long talk about what

the news would mean to their relationship. “She's very reserved, so
it’s not easy ro talk to her,” he explains. “Bur I rook her to the park
and sar down and said, “You know; we really haven't talked much
about this since we found out. How do you fecl? I'm open. What
role do you want me to play in your life?™ Lavelle brightens at
the memory of her response, “She said ~ (continued on pase 360)
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she just wanted everything to be the same.”

“Now she refers o me as her dad and the
other guy as her father,” he adds. “Isn't that
cool?™ He says his two daughters have met
and thar they consider each other sisters. “1
love her. W just went from there.” Today he
continuies to sce Hallie in the summer, when
they go to the movies and out to cat, but
she’s in the throes of adolescence and, pre-
dictably, is often more interested in hanging
out with her friends. “She’s 14 going on 24,”
he says with a laugh that any parent of a
teenager can understand, “and chinks she
can take carc of things herself.”

Lavelle plans to remain in Indianapolis
until Sydney is old enough to travel and visic
him, should he choose to move away to fur-
ther his career in management. Hed love to
work again with abused children but can’t
afford to, with two children in his own life to
support. He says hed like 1o marry someday,
and perhaps have a son. But he’s not rushing
into any new relacionships ar the moment.
And he says he’s certainly not taking any
more chances with birth control. “I'm a firm
believer thar a man loses the right to makea
decision when he fails to wrap icup!” he says,
rolling his eyes. “Take it upon yourself o
have protection,” he advises all men. “And
don't take it off unless you're ready for that
woman to be the mother of your child.”

PATERNITY SUITED

Fiorenzo Nisi, a Los Angeles producer and
director of documentarics. has just stepped
offa planc from Italy, the country where he
was raised. Jet lag and exhaustion do litde to
dampen his infectious energy and enthusi-
asm. Never mind that he's been up for a day

360

and a half—hc’s cager to tell his story, and
he cven insists on driving to Santa Maonica
Beach, where the sunser is “the most beau-
tiful in the world."
Nearly four and a half years ago, he had
a two-nighr stand in New York City with
Stephanie Roberts, a stunning fashion
model. “I was a naughty boy back then,”
admirs the 40-year-old former photogra-
pher’s rep. *And flamboyant...and sin-
gle,” he adds with a disarming smile. Sev-
cral months later, when Roberts called
him in tears to say she was pregnant, Nisi,
who says he didn't question her about
birth control because she'd said it was
“OK,"” was enraged. He wanted Roberts,
then 27, to have an abortion. She said no,
and so Nisi refused ro see her. “[ said, ‘Do
whatever the hell you wanr to do,™ he
recalls. They foughr a lot over the phone.
Parr of the problem, he now admits, is
that they were still strangers, yet they had
been thrust into a life-changing predica-
mene thar had 1o be dealt wich.

Roberts moved to San Francisco to be
with her family; Nisi had no desire to be pre-
sent at the birth of his child. “I was very
angry and totally rorn apart,” he says now. *1
said | wanted a paterniry test done right
away. | didnt know what to do, and my ego
gor in the way because [ hadnt been given a
choice at all,” he explains.

Six months later, on Valentine’s Day,
1997, Nisi received the phone call that
broke the logjam—and changed his life.
“Congratularions, you're a fatherl” Roberts
told him. “Her name is Cory Anne.”

“It was 2 beaurtiful moment,” says Nisi,
adding in his charmingly accented English
that he now deeply regrets depriving himself
of the “joy to be there at the birth.” He says
a close friend counseled him: “Even when
you say no, [you want no parc of the child’s
life], you will still have certain responsibili-
ties for what's going to happen next. You can
choose to stay angry, or you can choose o
deal with the fact that you're a father.

“When I heard thar, I realized I didnt
want to be angry anymore.”

Nisi first met his daughrer when she was
nine months old. Her mother brought her
for 2 visit to New York, where he was living
ar the time. “I saw her sitting in her stroller,
and right away | noticed that she had my
ears,” Nisi says with a laugh. “[ knew imme-
diately she was mine!” A month later, the
DNA rest he had carlier insisted upon con-
firmed his instincr. “I got kind of drunk that
night—1I didn’t know what to think. It was
overwhelming,” he recalls. “And only then
did T call my mother in Italy to tell her che
news. OF course she was upset at first, but
right away she sent me a little coar and
sweater she knit for the baby."

Ar first Nisi and Roberts flew back and
forth regularly—"Stephanic and Cory Anne
came to New York three times, and T went
out to Los Angeles a few times, where
Stephanie had moved, and we werc in touch
on the phone every day,” he explains.
Roberts was modeling and was financially
independent, although Nisi contributed
when he could. When Cory Anne was very
small, he says, hed put her on his shoulders
and walk all aver New York with her, waking
her to the park, ralking and playing. Nisi
even found himself sharing her favorite car-
toons with her—"much to my surprise!” he
adds with a laugh. Whod have thought that
at the age of 39, cartoon warching would be
a signal he had finally grown up.

Nisi quir his job and moved west. “I real-
ized thac if T wanted ro be a father, [ could
not be a ‘planc’ fathen” he explains. He and
Roberts developed a closer, friendlier rela-
tionship. They share custody—remarkably,
without any lawyers or hassles. “We have a
verbal agreement, and ic works very well,”
Nisi says. “We know it takes two, and we
just accepr cach other.

“1 see Cory Anne usually every other day,
so | have her full time for halfa week. Some-
times we do more, and sometimes the three
of us have lunch or dinner together. Cory
Anne loves the beach, so we often go there,
and we've watched the cartoon An Exeremely
Goofy Mavie together at least 15 times on
video. We have pizza and salad together on
our private picnics. And she likes to talk
with her little girlfriends on my cell phone.”

"This summer, Nisi took Cory Anne to
Fori, Iraly, for a two-month visic alone with
her paternal grandparents, “She was torally
spoiled and loved by my parents—and she
speaks Iralian already!”

Nisi knows he has a lot o learn: “Being a
good father takes a lot of effort. Bur treac
this new human being with respect and
love—especially love—and you will be
respected and loved back.” He credits
Roberis for much of his transformarion.
“Stephanic is a beautiful person and 2 great
mom,” he says. “Because she is so centered
and smart, she knows a facher has ro be
there. She made it happen. We are parents,
and that's the most important thing.”

“Cory Anne wants a baby brother,” he
adds. “She says she talks to the angels and
the angels talk to her, and then she tells me,
‘See what you can do abouc it.™

*Next time, hopefully, I'll [have a child]
with a woman I know betrer and am already
in love with,” Nisi sighs, ever the romantic.
Meanwhile, he'll just keep marveling at the
blossoming relationship berween him and
his daughter. Becausc, as twice-surpriscd
Doug Lavelle puts it, “How can you not fall
in love with your own child?” G]
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