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Sometimes being male means
going absolutely ape

by Mike Evans
1am normally a rational guy, one
who tempers action with wisdom,
who understands that discretion is
often the better part of valour, who
is proud of the level to which he
has ascended on the evolutionary
scale. So how come I find myself
tempted, at least twice annually, to
devolve from my upright posture,
into a hunched-shouldered, hairy-
fingered, knuckle-dragging, inartic-
ulate peacock? How is it that behav-
_ ing like a baboon affirms thatjam a
man?

| suppose that a little contextual-
izing might be beneficial here.

lused to be an athlete. | compet-

ed four sports at a provincial level

_and a fifth at a national level for
several years. | believe in playing
hard, playing to win, but also in
playing clean and fair. With thatin
mind, | was involved in an intramur-
al flag football game last Monday.
Actually, my involvement was
nominal. The operative clause
above is "used” to be an athlete. |
am now decrepit and rundown. In
other words, suffering from a sev-
ere muscle cramp (honestly!) and
not wanting to be a liability to my
team, | sat on the sidelines for all
but one play. But | was definitely
involved.

The game was very close; the
exceptional athletic gifts of one or
two players and the committed
efforts of the rest kept my team in

the lead, to our opponents’ sur-

prise, until the final three plays.
And so, accordingly, the competi-
tive spirit was intense. Too intense.
Naturally, believing in sportsman-
like behaviour, | sought to smooth
the waters. More fool, I.

A member of the opposition was
involved in a crunching collision
with one of my teammates. A flag
was thrown on the play for a run-
ning infraction and the fellow who
was bowled on to his backside
mistakenly believed he had been

fingered for blocking on a punt

return. | tried to assure him that he
was innocent, and, invoking a dis-

dainful remark, suggested he "just *

play the game.”
UNIFARCITY

Now it gets interesting.

At first | thought he was joking.
His arrival in my face, however, six
inches taller and fifty pounds heavi-
er, convinced me my initial impres-

_sion was incorrect.

"Let’s go,” he said.
"You wanna scrap?” | countered.
"Cocksucker!” he replied.

"Motherfucker!” was my res-
ponse, I've seen Eddie Murphy in
concert.

"C’mon!” he said.

"Do it!” was my well conceived
response.

We engaged in five minutes of
the macho tradition of belly-bump-
ing. If you had been a casual observ-
er you might have thought we
were dance partners especially
fond of one another. He certainly
tried to suggest that | had an un-
natural affection for him. And,
being so much taller, he breathed
on my nose. A lot.

Because we were on the sidelines
no one intervened in our confronta-
tion. Disappointed, no doubt, we
separated; but not without ex-
changing meaningful stares and
pithy remarks.

"Nice glasses,” he said (I was
wearing prescription sunglasses so
that | could see the ball).

This new strategy on his part had
me completely baffled. It was like a
good change-up. | whiffed.
"What?” | asked.

”Nice earring hole,” was his
follow-up;, “You got another in the
right ear?”

Aha! | was on more familiar turf
now. "Dummyfuck,” was my re-
joinder. | have always been elo-
quent on the field of battle.

_Oh, | almost forgot the most’

important aspect of this story. There
were women present and no
doubt they heightened our aggres-

_sive responses. After all, they were

his friends.

~ After the game, when we all
shook hands and congratulated the
winners, my new-found antagonist
and | exchanged additional pleas-
antries in the center of the field

atter everyone else had retired to
the sidelines. | think we both
deserve some credit for not trying
to grind one another’s knuckles.

And yet, returning to my car, |
was filled with a vague dissatisfac-
tion, a kind of horrified suspicion
of cowardice because | had not
punched this person in the head.
First. It would have had to be me
punching him first because 1) he
was so much bigger than me he
would likely have kicked my ass in
anything resembling afair fight and
I needed the element of surprise;
2) if 1 hit him first and decided to
run, the moment’s confusion creat-
ed by my blow might have given
me enough time to escape in my
injured condition (I had a muscle

cramp, remember?); and 3) if | hit’

him hard enough that he actually
went down | could have stood over
him and breathed on his nose
before his friends dragged me away

_ for a beating (that’s the wonderful

thing about male-bonding —friends
will do that for you).

All of which brings me to the
ultimate point of this disquisition:
why do young men become flam-
ing -buffoons_in the presence of
young women? Is it some sort of
vestigial rutting instinct? Is it erec-
tion anxiety? Do we fear the spectre
of impotence and so assert our
virility by attempting. dominance
over one another? Do we fight
because we fear the wee, floppy
dinky? That’s not my problem —
I’masophisticated, intelligent, well-
hung adult.

If you have read this far, you.
young men who recognize a dis-
quieting similarity to yourselves, as'
1 do, perhaps we still have some-
thing to talk about. For instance: 1)
disquisition: noun, "long or elab-
orate treatise or discourse on sub-
ject”; 2) vestigial: adjective, being
"now degenerate and of little or no
utility but well developed in an-
cestors”; 3) impotence: noun...

oops, I’'m sorry, I'm sure you are |

quite familiar with this one.
You wanna scrap?

(All definitions are fromThe Con-
cise Oxford Dictionary.)
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CONCERT/DEMONSTRATION

~ Alberta Ballet
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GARNEAU MEDICAL CLINIC

DR. LINDA HERBERT

Dr. Nancy Dartnell
Dr. Sandra Kavanagh
Dr. Linda Miskew

wish to announce the opening of their medical clinic at

Garneau Professional Center

#350 11044 82 Avenue
- Phone: 433-9944

Different
Movie &
Movie Star

- Posters

- Free search service.
Picture frames,
poster hangers.

#201, 8414 - 109 Street
431-0761

NWwOLL It
BOUNGE

2nd Floor SUB
HOURS: 8:30 PM. - 1:00 AMI

No Minors  Age ID Required members.

PHI DELTA THETA PRESENTS
THE TRAGICALLY »

PLUS GUESTS BRUNO GERUSS!’'S MEDALLION
SATURDAY OCTOBER 14

WEEKEND

CABARETS!
TICKETS: HUB, SUB & CAB INFO
BOOTHS. Varsity HUB Mall, Jubilee
Box Office, and presenting club
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INFO: 492-2048

. Asa
CA you
can climb
to the top

Earning the CA designation is a
beginning, an open door to numerous
opportunities. As a CA you can choose
to work in industry, government,
education, for aCA firm or for yourself
in public practice.

You can work anywhere in Canada or

. almost anywhere in the world, if you
wish.

Whatever avenue you pursue you'll be
working with people, helping people,
encountering new situations and
continuously facing new challenges.

Consider the career with
opportunities ... start accounting for
your future!

4 HISTORICAL FOOTNOTE:
< credentials count

o

In the over 75 years of the profession's N
/ history,in Alberta, its most far-reaching
decision was to require that every student
considering a career as a CA have a
university degree.

If Chartered Accountants were to take
their rightful place in the business world
and if they were to become problem solvers,
then - the Education Committee decided in
1959 - they needed the benefit of a broadly
based university education.

Today, that standard of excellence
continues.

INSTITUTE OF
CHARTERED ACCOUNTANTS
OF ALBERTA

901 Toronto Dominion Tower,

Edmonton Centre, Edmonton, Alberta T5] 2Z1
424-7391 (Edmonton), 264-3420 (Calgary),
1-800-232-9406 (Elsewhere in Alberta)
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Open Tuesday - Saturday

b T R S R T R o i e



