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ProFile Jeff Gordon * Car Racer
By Kevin B, Blackistone

3 Bottles Treas For Sweets

The connection between chocolare and wine is an enigma, but
._-:.,|1._-| [ are ;_':_-.|u_'||_--.~.' i their search 1o |-i||:| I|||.' besr contections .’I:'Il.!.
the perfect wines 1o serve with them,

By Anthamy Diar Blue

]'Fl‘l‘l Shahin Takes Flight 1 Know What Love Is
This Valentine's Day, give the gift of true love: the big half of the

sandwich, a load of laundry, a foor massage
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By Steve Hendrix

Flying With Fast Company
Information for the air warrior from the magazine that tracks how
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Workplace Fringe Benefits
Looking for an employer thar offers day care for your dachshund?
It's out there. Because perks are getting more creative than ever.
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YANTAGE POINT
From the chairman of
American Airlines

EDITOR'S NOTE
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ABOVE THE CLOUDS
By Michael Lutin

TIME FLIES
Gypsy Rose Lee

We care abost your safety. It o our
policy that yoer seat belt remam fas-
téned at all ciees, even when the
S is ot on,

Inflight teleghane insiructions appear
on page 139,
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Journey Of The Heart

Getting swept off your feet in Japan
is as much about logistics as love.

for romance, but if you pack an open mind —
and love in your heart — anything can happen.
I went with no expectations. | came home with a
wedding kimono, rings, and a husband as my
souvenirs, How did that happen?

After six months of dating on both U.5. coasts,
Victor and 1 decided to meet in Japan for a va-
cation. We headed straight to The Three Sisters
Inn in old Kyoto, abour 250 miles from Tokyo.
Renowned for hospitality roward ambassadors
and lovebirds alike, the charming sancruary is
run by three Yamada sisters, who were all born in
the inn.

Perhaps our first clue to the unfolding enchant-
ment should have been the antique red wedding
kimono thar served as decoration in the sitting

l apan may not be the first country you think of

AFERICAN WaT

area of our rooms. Bur as we walked our the door
to explore the vown, we heard remple gongs, not
wedding bells. We visited Shinto shrines, Buddhis
cemeteries, and sacred forests, We strolled along
the famous Path of Philosophy, where many be-
fore us had contemplated the universe. It was a
1.1..1}" aof I:‘.‘I_'Ilr'l'll_'rlt.'l-l.' |‘|‘|-|.::1|I|;||.7rir|.|5'I e m;r:.:lll:lipil_'r' and
serenity were our sirens, And Kyoto was casting
its spell.

The next day, a cold rain turned the guide-
books’ “must-see” scenes into impressionist paint-
ings. A Japanese cabdriver wearing the traditional
white gloves taxied us to the Ryoanji Temple
rock garden.

BY LISA 5O0NNE
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JOURNEY OF THE HEART

We entered a walled area and =ax,
under cover, on steps thar looked
GUE On an |.'I|.'r|1jl_'.' l:ll'. 'LI:HIII'H.'-I.I M-II'II:!
gravel with fifteen rock islands.
The rain and soft |.q:|:l|l|:.u.' VOIOES
pattered around us as we sar quiety
in this quintessential Zen gar-
den, We |.'|11]:|li1.'|.|. ourselves of wor-
ries, thoughts, noise. Then, Vicror
ook my hand, walked me to a
ncarby forest, and told me he
wanted to spend the rest of his life
with me.

During the rest of our time in
]{:.'ul:-u, Vietor was a “male-man.”
delivering proposals 1o me a

postcard-beaurtitul sights. By the
time we reached our nexe pre-
.Hrr.llll:':i.'tl SO, the |--!:I'I-'1-'|:r' Hatel
Park in the university town
af Gifu, Vicror wanted us to
return 1o the Uniced Stares nor as
an engaged couple, but as hus-
band and wife. It seemed roman-
tic and impossible. It was Friday.
We were leaving Japan on Tues-
day moerning. We were half a
globe away from birth certifi-
cates and justices of the peace.
Victor got on the phone to the
American l.'::'tl:l:.lh.'._l.r, but the em-
bassy’s recorded message required
that he push numbers. We had a

The Basics: Kyoto, Japan

Gettlag Around: Japan's trains are comfortable and efficient, The lapan Mathonal Teurlst
Coganizatian [312-757-5640] in Mew York can prowide information on schedules, prices,
and ticket cffices. Having a train pass saved us money and time in getting around, and
Alliorwed For chamging plans.

Thie cabei in Kyoto, Magaya, and Gifu ane all modils of chility. You may need someons at
your hotel to write down your destination in japanese. Do nol Essume everyone speaks
English. And do not try toe get oul of the cab belore the driver opens the deor for youl

Where To Stay- The suites at The Three Sisters Inn [o48-81-75-764-6336; Tax: pua-81-
75-761-6338] In Kyolo hawve siiting areas and private gardens, Ouwr communal beeakfasts
intraduced us to fascinating people from Ewrope and the States. Gifu's Hotel Park [on-
H1-58-265-5211] b5 a modern hotel that looks owt over the Magara River, The higherise's
roof affords great views of the mountains and city, which can be savored while soaking in
ouldpor baths, & “homestay™ offers the opporfunity to stay with a japanese familby and
get a more personal view of the country — rural o Swburban, depending an your inter-
eits. Three organizations that arrange homestays: Waorld Learning |8o0-B58-0262],
Peaple to People [o11-81-58-234-6253L and Friendship Force [ee1-81-58-240-9029)
You should find cul shout your Family in advance, and bring American gifts far them.
You are ambadiadord for each clher's cultures.

Where To Propase: in Kyelo: Ryoaniji Temale rock garden |o11-B1-75-463-2216] — Alter
you have been filled by the rich austesity of the rock garden, you can exploce the lush
gardens and foresis (hat surfound il. Golden Pavilion [031-81-7%- 13] — Kinkaki is
4 godd palace reaching to the sky and reflecied = the “Mirmor Pond.™ The Silver Pavilion
[o11-Be-7g-771-5725] of Ginkakuj, backs imto & forest with pretiy gardens, and is near
one end of the Path of Philosopkry, along a canal where bridges and benches beckon far
praposals, The Helan Shrine |o11-81-75-7é2-0221], near The Three Sisters Inn, offers a
wonderful introduction to Shintoism. In Gifu: in frond of the largest Lacquered-paper
Buddha, and around the cormer from il, whene there ane ihousands of ofgami cranes
(a symbol of happiness). You can contact the Gifu City Municipal Oifice [o11-81-98-265-
gigi] o meore information. The Mitakora Kobo Temple and Tea House foi1-Bi-58-237-
3812, lax: o11-B1-58-237-7480] are enchanting and peaceful. — L5



JOURNEY OF THE HEART

rotarv-dial phone. Yicror had
another idea

| poured our tea service while
Vicror |l-:-|||:'-:| Ol our I'.|||:.' rale
dilemma to American Express.
He was politely interrupred.
"Excuse me, sir. | am sorry to ask
this, but are you a card-holding
member?” After saving ves and

giving his morther’'s maiden
name, Vicror was pur on hold.
Minutes later, the American Ex-
press fellow told us exactly whak

we would need to do: Go o the

l'-:".l\.'li..lll l\.l\.'\li'l'hlll.ll.' im ';.]'h.ll‘n..l. L6}

Eet our certificare of MaArriage
abiality, then take it to a Japancse
'u-..|r|| -.'-'..I.l-. (4 '.'-.'|I|'| WO WIlNCESSEs [0
register our marriage. No minis-
ters or blood rests or u-.'.'||.‘.||'|;_:
ceremonies required and, we
were assured, the marriage would
be legal in the United States

It |||i~5;||l CVEN Be ':1-'-'--|:.'-||.' for us
"'.'.'..l.:.':.". (o g all the |.'.||'l-:.'|m=IL
done on Monday. If we accom-
I."'I'.'-E'.i.'l.l I|||*~. W '.l|.||||||.'l.| [k go
back 1o “our” rock _;-_.|u||.'|| and ex-

change mings privately in Japancse

arrire. "We would save the trads
tional celebrations for our families
back home,

With offices closed uncil Mon-
day. we proceeded 1o enjoy Japan

to soak in ourdoor baths in
mountain pools, take part in a real
[ea CErEmony on the Mirahora
Kobo |'-,-|'|'||'|'||_- :_-,n-undx. and warch
the MNacional Living Treasure
papermaker and his wilte create
paper W spent |"ri||.4.1. -!"n'llir:;_' £
a homestay farm with three gener
ations of a Japanese family whose
ancestors, dating back ro the sixeh
century, are entombed in caves in
the nearby faarest

{n "'i.:..l:llrd.l.:.'._ American friends
in Gifu helped us find a red
kimono with cedars and cranecs for
me, and traditional |;|||_u:||,-n.-.- panis
and a jacker for Victor. We also
took time o visit the world's
largest Buddha made of lacquered
paper. It gently smiled down on
us, and the enormous ears (2.1
meters) seemed oo hear our hearts,
| turned to Victor and proposed
tor P our circle .-::-|:r||.:-|'.'I|.'.

Mext, we took the train o
MNagova and headed for the used-
and antique-jewelry districr.
Within an hour we had beautiful
x'llg:.lg:rruclll .||l-;.‘| 'l-'n'r.'dl.llll:; rings
picked our.

Thar evening, Vicror placed the
f.'llg:.l'::'.'l'llf.'l'li I'.I'|:._'_ an Imy rin-::-c .
[hen, a friend in Nagoya gave me
a whire wedding kimono thar she
|'|.|-'.‘| hl.'-'.nzl_ht -&I'l-'.‘l *-.i.'t'-'.'l.‘l Far Yoars,
not knowing why.

When it seemed chat destiny
eould hI.III'l!'I.‘\.l\.' us mo more, the
phone rang. Qur Gifu friends,
who were arranging a Sunday en-
gagement party, had news. The
priest at the Mitahora Kobo Tem
ple wanted to give us a wedding
ceremony — the hirst for foreign
ers in the 1,200-yvear history of
the temple. An inexorable roman



ric momentum was moving us all
and gathering force and magie.

The next mnrning, three women
dressed me for hours in my ki-
monos, showing me how 1o place
the fan and hold my outer gar-
ment. By the time | stepped our
of the car at the remple grounds, |
fele like an exotic princess meet-
ing my p-r'n'u.'q.-. Dozens of elderly
Japanese applauded me, bowed,

and Camge fo lDlJL'l'I: tht I.'IF.Edt' fur

actually married — yer.

Monday was the day for love and
logistics. Japan's grear train system
ricocheted us from bustling Osaka
and the American consulare office
to the ward office in Kyoto, Two of
the sisters from the inn, Sandy and
Terry, helped us find the ward office,
served as witnesses, and translared.

The Japanese ward officer wanred
te close early for the Emperor's
Birthday, but sister Sandy's perse-
verance saved us from leaving the

How To Get Married In A Foreign Country

We wee lucky. Wsually, getting married in a foreign country requires traveling the Inter-
net or the phone book before traveling to the country, Birth certificates, blood tests,
divorce decrees, oven residency may be requined fo avoid bureaucratic knots and e
marital ones, For specilic informatbon, you can wisit wew travel.stategow on the Web, or
call Owerseas Citizen Services [202-647-5225] at the U.5. Sate Department.

Since ewery country has its own laws, the LS. Stale Depariment suggests that you
check in advance with the individual country's embassy and for taurist office. Mast coun-
tries have embassies in Washington, D.C., and marny have consulates in large citles,
Since each L5, state has its own marriage laws, you should alsa check with youwr attar-
ney general sbout the begality af & foreign marriage. — LS.

good luck (ar five feer eleven
inches, with blond hair, I was a
hard sight 1o miss).

Vicror and | ascended more than
100 steep stairs as the choruses of
monks chanting in the distance
mingled with the sounds of a
waterfall. Inside the ::m|'.-||.-. de-
signed with intricate gold and
simpfc wood, the Buddhist priest
blessed our union with prayers,
ointments, incense, bells, and an
exchange of bracdlers. Old and new
friends then contributed to this rite
of passage with biblical readings,
prayers, and poems.

Following the ceremony, a beau-
tiful meal of food grown in the
mountains was served in a 500-
vear-old tearoom thar seemed 1o
floar on the pnn:j. We felr like the
movie should fade our and the
tairy rale should end with a happily
ever after ... bur, we sull weren’

country as two single people. With
barely a breath o spare, we were of-
ficially married before closing time.
At wwilight, we reached the rock
garden, and a guard let us in after
hours 1o privately celebrare our
good forrune.

We returned to the inn glow-
ing. The sisters all smiled as we
entered our new room. On the
table was their creative American-
ization of a Japanese wedding cake
— an apple pic with the inscrip-
tion: Happy Marnage!

We departed Japan the next
morning to begin our new life |
together. We had arrived as two
never-been-married people. We left
joined in our journey in ways the
heart knew, but the mind could
not imagine. I

Lisa 5ll;lll- I-n an award-winming writer and film-
makir and & happy newlyeed.
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