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AFFIDAVIT OF 
EDITH SCHLAIN WINDSOR 

Edith Schlain Windsor declares under penalty of perjury, pursuant to 28 

U.S.C.§ 1746, as follows: 

1. I am the Plaintiff in this action seeking a refund of the federal 

estate tax levied on and paid by the estate of Thea Clara Spyer ("Thea"). I am the sole 

executor of Thea's estate. 

2. I was bom on June 20, 1929, in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. My 

parents struggled for financial security during the Great Depression, and my family lost 

our home when I was a child. 

3. I received a bachelor's degree from Temple University in 1950. 

4. In the early 1950s, I moved to New York City from Philadelphia. 

Shortly after arriving in New York, I decided to pursue graduate studies in mathematics. 

I obtained a master's degree in mathematics from New York University in 1957. I then 

joined International Business Machines Corp. ("IBM"), where I worked for sixteen 

years in senior technical and management positions related to systems architecture and 

implementation of operating systems and language processors. During my time at IBM, 

I spent two semesters studying applied mathematics at Harvard University on an IBM 



fellowship. In May 1968,1 attained the title of Senior Systems Programmer, the highest 

technical position at IBM. 

5. I met Thea in New York City in 1963 at Portofmo, a restaurant in 

Greenwich Village, where it was comfortable for a lesbian clientele to go on Friday 

evenings. I was working long hours at my job and decided to call an old friend and ask 

her to take me "to where the lesbians go." At the restaurant, I was introduced to Thea. 

Although Thea and I were each there with other people, we danced together all night. In 

fact, by the end of the evening, I had danced a hole through the bottom of one of my 

stockings. 

6. After that first night dancing together, Thea and I occasionally 

saw each other at parties over the next two years. At these parties, we would start 

dancing, and our respective dates would stand frustrated on the side of the dance floor 

with their coats on, waiting for us to separate. 

7. We did not forget about each other—that first night made a deep 

impression on us both. Some two years later, in the late spring of 1965, I learned 

through mutual acquaintances that Thea would be spending Memorial Day weekend on 

the East End of Long Island. Eager to see Thea again, I asked some friends with a 

nearby house to let me stay with them for the weekend. After I arrived at the house, I 

declined to go out with my friends that Friday night so I could wait for Thea to arrive. 

8. When my friends returned home later that evening, they told me 

that Thea was delayed at work in New York City and was not expected until the next 

day. Nervous but excited, I reconnected with Thea when she arrived that Saturday 

afternoon. As it turned out, there was nothing to be nervous about. 



9. When Thea asked me that weekend what I wanted from her, my 

response was simple: "Not much. I'd like to date for a year. And if that goes the way it 

is now, I think I'd like to be engaged, say for a year. And if it still feels this goofy 

joyous, I'd like us to spend the rest of our lives together." And we did. 

10. Two years later, Thea asked me to marry her, even though no 

state in the United States afforded legal recognition to same-sex couples, much less 

marriage rights, at that time. Thea feared that if I wore an engagement ring to work, my 

sexual orientation might be disclosed to my colleagues at my job at IBM, so she 

proposed to me with a circular diamond pin instead. With this brooch symbolizing our 

commitment, we began our very long engagement in 1967. 

11. Our choice not to wear traditional engagement rings was just one 

of many ways in which Thea and I had to mold our lives to make our relationship 

invisible. We both faced pressures not only in the workplace and in society at large, but 

also from family and friends. Like countless other same-sex couples, we engaged in a 

constant struggle to balance our love for one another and our desire to live openly and 

with dignity, on the one hand, with our fear of disapproval and discrimination from 

others, on the other. 

12. Our relationship blossomed rapidly. We moved into an apartment 

in Greenwich Village together six months after getting engaged. 

13. In 1968, Thea and I bought a small house together on Long 

Island. It was just big enough for us to shower off the sand from the beach and change 

into clothes for dancing. In that home, we spent the next forty summers, and it was the 

site of some of our happiest memories together. 


