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Not so
roomie

More than in any other city (pretty much on earth), cohabitation is 
an essential—and pretty bonkers—way of life here. Meet four sets 
of roommates that are, like the best New Yorkers, making it work.  

By marissa Conrad Photographs by rayon richards
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F
or better or worse, New York is a 
roommate city—now more than  
ever. The number of us divvying up  
rent with pals or strangers has jumped 
28 percent since 2000, according to 
the most recent U.S. Census. And yeah, 

you can chalk that up to exorbitant rent. A 2015 
report by appraiser Jonathan J. Miller claims 
New Yorkers pay an average of $3,395 per 
month. Compare that with Chicago ($991), 
Portland ($977) and Philly ($936), and—once 
you’ve stopped crying—it makes sense that 
we’re getting even craftier when it comes to our 
lodgings. Like many aspects of getting by in 
NYC, we defy the norm and are creative as hell. 
(Take that, um, everywhere else.) With that in 
mind, we spotlight living scenarios that scream 
“only in New York.”  

The happy couple(s) 
“At first I was like, ‘Are you fucking kidding?’” 
That was 26-year-old videographer 
Nell Riley’s reaction when her 
boyfriend, Aaron Schechter, 
said he wanted them to move 
in with his best friend from 
college and his girlfriend. 
“All I could think of was 
fighting with my boyfriend 
while my roommates 
were having sex, but it’s 
been one of the best 
living experiences I’ve 
ever had.” 
 The biggest draw? The 
sheer square footage, which 
any shacked-up couple would 
envy: Four pooled incomes net a 
three-bedroom, two-bathroom in 
Williamsburg—a $4,600-per-month pad  
they split based on bedroom size—and the 
group (all 26 or 27) have converted the extra 
room to a den. But even with enough space to 
enjoy some alone time, no one really does. 
“When Jason and Jen, the other couple, 
mentioned that they wanted to stay in and have 
a pizza date for Valentine’s Day, Aaron and I 
were like, ‘Um, can we come?’” says Riley. “We 
hang out with our other friends, too, and we love 
to host, but living with your friends is a blessing 
and a curse because it’s easier to stay in!” 

 One guy showed 
up with a six-pack. 
He’s been living  

here ever since.

Another perk? Live-in 
chefs: “Jason loves  
to cook, so he makes 
these amazing Persian 

stews, and we all just 
hang out and drink wine 

and talk for hours.” And lucky 
for them, they rarely quarrel:  

“I think the biggest fight we’ve ever 
had was when I was excited to watch The 

Jinx together and five minutes later they were all 
asleep on me.” Riley knows the foursome can’t 
stay intact forever, but for now, she’ll take it: “I 
definitely miss silence a little bit. But it’s nice to 
come home and be with close friends.”

The May–DeceMber Duo 
Talk about an age gap. Newton Meyers, 90,  
has been living in his Brooklyn Heights one-
bedroom for 40 years—longer than Rose Dortch 
has been alive. But that didn’t stop Dortch, 27, 

from answering his Craigslist ad for a roommate 
back in October. Newton is no stranger to living 
with younger people: He’s been a host since 
2003 through the Home Sharing Program,  
in which seniors with extra living space are 
matched with adults who are looking for 
affordable housing by the nonprofit New York 
Foundation for Senior Citizens (nyfsc.org). 
(Typically guests pay $700 per month to rent 
from a host, who frequently owns the home.) 
Dortch stays in the sole bedroom. “My studio is 
in the living room,” explains Meyers, a painter 
who worked at Pratt for 50 years. “I have my 
drawing table, my easel, a big rack of paintings 
and my twin bed. And a lot of dirty laundry!” The 
two do, however, share a bathroom. 
 During the week, they don’t often cross 
paths—Dortch leaves at 8am for her job at a 
sustainable-energy company and doesn’t get 
home until after 8pm, when Meyers is often 
asleep. “When we haven’t talked in a while, we 
write letters to each other, or he’ll leave me a 
magazine or book,” she says. “Popular Science, 
because you’re a scientist!” Meyers interjects. 
When the they do see each other, usually on 
weekends, they like to make oatmeal and chat. 
“Honestly, sometimes I feel a little bad. I wish  
I were around more to talk to him!” 
 Meyers is full of stories: He gleefully talks 
about an art school he opened before launching 
into a tale about the Chinese restaurant he 
frequents most days. “The owner sits down 
with me and tells me how ugly I am,” he says. 
“You’re handsome,” says Dortch. “Newton’s 
such an interesting person and very kind.” 
Dortch is single and wouldn’t bring a date back 
to spend the night, although she has friends 
sleep over. Meyers never makes a fuss. “At 
first, I worried about noise, but then I realized 
just how hard of hearing he is.”

The liFer 
In 2008, David Kalan moved into a three-
bedroom apartment in a Long Island City high-rise 
with two childhood friends from camp, figuring 
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Speed rOOmmaTiNg
Erase the image of shuffling 

one seat to the right every time 
a buzzer dings. At free Speed 

Roommating events, held 
each week at watering holes 
throughout the city, mingle at 
your leisure over booze and 

many, many apartment photos 
on people’s smartphones.  

A white name tag means you 
have a room to offer, and pink 

identifies room seekers, 
making it easy to meet and 

chat with dozens of potential 
matches in the time it would 
take to trek to see one dud. 
The Royal, 127 Fourth Ave 
(speedroommating.com).  

Apr 29 7–9pm. 

maTCHpad
This seven-month-old start-up 

tweaks the matchmaking 
algorithm of a dating site, 

using important could- 
I-ever-live-with-her? data  
like shared rent-caps, 

professed cleanliness and 
tolerance of living-room 

ragers, to find you a roster of 
should-be-ideal roommates.  

matchpad.com 
 

rOOmidex
Step one: Eliminate creeps. 
Step two: Figure out which 

noncreep meets your roomie 
requirements. This app 

(theoretically) does both by 
connecting you with friends  
of Facebook friends also on 
the house hunt. Roomidex’s 

match-up system tallies 
everything from the basics 

(desired move-in date) to the 
really crucial stuff (What’s 
your affinity for drinking 
alone?). roomidex.com

s c r e w
c r a i g s l i s t
Need a new roomie? 

Check out these nifty, 
totally-free-of-charge 
matching services. 

he’d stay three years, tops, before finding his 
own place. But this month, the 29-year-old copy 
editor renewed his lease for the seventh time and 
set out to find his 11th roommate. “Every year,  
I weigh the pros and cons of moving,” he says. 
“Ultimately it’s the amenities that keep me. Do I 
want to spend $400 more a month and not have 
a washer and dryer in my apartment or a pool in 
the building? (He pays $1,463 of the $4,575 
rent, for a smaller room.) 
 The characters who have cycled through could 
make up the cast of a reality show. He rattles off 
names: “Brandon, Court, Jessica, Feilding, 
Aleem, Matt, Vicky, Anton, Scott, Stan…”  
Many left for other cities; others moved in with 
significant others. Each time, Kalan dusts off his 
standard Craigslist post—“Steps from the train! 
Doorman building!”—and hopes for the best. It’s 
always a gamble. “One of my female roommates, 
shortly after moving in, threw a massive birthday 
party and left me to clean the kitchen while she 
had extremely loud sex with her boyfriend,” Kalan 
reminisces. “But then there was the guy who 
showed up to look at the apartment with a six-
pack of Negra Modelo to share. He’s been living 
here ever since, and we’ve become good friends.” 
 No matter how great a roommate ends up 
being, adjusting to a new person’s schedule and 
idiosyncrasies “is annoying,” he concedes, “but 
I’ve become much better at it.” Plus, he’s gained 
crash pads around the globe: “I’ve already 
stayed with one former roommate in Toronto, 
and another is from South Africa. If he ever 
moves back there, I’ll definitely visit.”

The Three aMigas 
“There are so many bottles in our shower I don’t 
even know how we get in there,” says teacher 
Melissa Fredericks of the one-bedroom, one-
bathroom Stuy Town apartment she shares with 
pals Abbey Turtinen, who works for a nonprofit, 

and Time Out Kids associate editor Hannah 
Doolin, all 25. Yes, three women living in a one-
bedroom apartment. To make it work, they’ve 
divided the space with tall bookshelves—Doolin 
takes over half the living room, while Fredericks 
and Turtinen share the bedroom. They evenly 
split rent on the approximately $3,500-per-
month pad, but Doolin foots the AC bill since  
she doesn’t share a room. “As you’d imagine, 
there’s no privacy,” says Fredericks. “My 
boyfriend will be telling me that he really wants 
Dunkin’ Donuts and suddenly Abbey will interrupt 
through the bookshelves with ‘Ew! You’re going 
to go there?’” “We can’t really have dates  
sleep over,” Turtinen adds, though two have 
boyfriends. (One of them, thinking her roomies 
were gone for the weekend, brought someone 
home for the night, not knowing her flatmate was 
home and being interviewed for a job via Skype.) 
 Generally, rules go unspoken, and they all 
know how to respect each other in such a small 
space. Fredericks’s alarm buzzes at 5am so  
she can get to her job in Crown Heights, and 
she’s out of the bathroom before Doolin or 
Turtinen even wakes up. “I’ll turn on the coffee 
so it’s ready for them,” says Fredericks. And  
the adorably close trio doesn’t have to go far  
to snuggle in for Sunday group dinners and 
Unbreakable Kimmy Schmidt nights.  
Although they hope to get a two-bedroom 
soon, Turtinen is content living in Stuy 
Town: “Before this, Hannah and I were  
in a tiny one-bedroom in Hell’s Kitchen. 
We were too broke to buy another bed, 
so we shared a queen.” Ah, movin’  
on up—in tiny, distinctly  
New York increments. 
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