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Edwin John Wintle knew his lifo weuld never be the same
after his 13-year-old ndece moved inte his Groemwich
Village bachelor pad. Two years later, Wintle, who's writicn
aboutl his exparience in the just-published Breakinst With
Tiffany: An Uncle's Memalr | Miramaz, 524.95], |s still
smared ol hew completely his world shifted onoe he
became a surrcgate pay parent to an ahaireperous teen

Py ife wis dumped o 8
blender, and someshody prewoed
Trappe' ° recalls Wintle, who acouired
his charpe when his sister couldn’t
handie her caughter amy langer. It
was a 24-hour-a-day job, even when
we were apart. o be at work and I'd
pet the dreaded call from the school,
saying she was in tovble again. I'd
spend my lunch hour planning dinner
and looking ower her homework. Then I'd come home and
there she'd be—and Tiffany has a big presence.”

That big presence ks all over Winthe's memoir, which
chrandcles the first turbudent yeor of their life together,
Thie 40-year-old's experience alio dredged up memaories of
his cwin years &8 a skinny gay kid at a private Cothalic
wuchoal. At one point, he even telephoned his mother “to
apalogize for the time | called her a bitch when | was 137

Tiffany's presence alse mothated Wintle te witte,
something be'd always wanted to do. “She inspired me.”
he recalls. "Having someans arcind the house who was
always writing poems and singing browght owl a creative
side of me I'd lost sight of.®

Titfany has already been optioned for film. and ‘Wintle—a
film apent—has added a clavse In his niece's contract stip-

ulating that she pets to audition for a part in the movie,
“Hhe's been very suppartive af the whole praject” Wintle
boasts. “| thowght she would hate the way | wrote about
her, but she read the manuscript and liked IL” TiFamy's only
request? “She asked If | could mentlon that she really did
vacuum on Saturdays somsatimes.” —Robrt L. Fela



