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By Mary E. Pflum and Traci Mosser

Associate Features Editor and Spectator Staff Writer

When Rob Reiner’s film When Harry Met Sally hit the box
offices in 1989, it spurred much discourse among the sexes
regarding relationships. Do you have to have a significant
other to lead a fulfilling life? Is it absolutely necessary to have
someone to kiss on New Year’s Eve? And, finally, can men
and women really be friends (without the sex thing, as Harry
lamented time and time again throughout the movie, being just
sort of “out there™)?

In conjunction with our post-Valentine’s Day blues, we,
being the investigative-minded Lois Lane wanna-be’s that we
are, decided to take it upon ourselves to ask these very
questions, and many more, of the Columbia community.

Is romance dead in this cement anthill we fondly call

New York? Has AIDS removed all the
spontaneity and magic from modern-

day love stories (if you dare call

themlove stories)? How is that

flower man’s business on

I Y v i

the corner of 1 16th §treet
and Broadway doing?

And just what are Co-

lumbia students look-
ing for in a modern-

day relationship (if
they are looking at
all)?

Our trusty Specta-
tor notebooks in hand,
we ventured out one \
night to speak to you,
the Columbia commu-
nity, as well as those who
know you all too well, such
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ties and their true feelings in a bar environment.

“A lot of people use the excuse of ‘Hey, I’m drinking. I'm
drunk’ to do whatever they want. One night stands are pretty
dangerous,” offers another, referring to AIDS and Fatal At-
traction-style predicaments in which one partner may feel
closer than the other after sex.

Relationships—truly good relationships that last longer
than a matter of hours—require friendship as a basis.

“Yoy have to get to know someone—not in the Biblical
sense. Butreally get to know them before you can have a good
relationship,” one of the guys says.

Several agree that men who form the best friendships and
relationships with women are those who have grown up with
sisters.

“I have a great relationship with my sister, and I feel more
comfortable with women,” one says, adding that such a
relationship has helped him to both appreciate and respect the
opposite sex more than what he would had he grown up with
only brothers. '

All men agree that their views of men, women, and rela-
tionships will take a dramatic turn should they one day have
daughters of their own. All too aware of the ulterior motives of
young men with raging hormones, one man says emphatically,
“My daughter isn’t going to be let out of the house until she’s
45’ Sl
Getting back to the issue of romance in actual relationships,
these men take the cynical approach. Responding to the
accusation that young men no longer have the good ol’

Rudolph Valentino spirit about them, the Greek gang insists
that modern women are not open to romantic overtures.

“The girls seem to think that romance is cheese,” one says,
insisting that although Columbia and Barnard women say
they want romance, they laugh and chide the guys for their
attempts.

“They assume every guy’s a scammer. Twenty percent of
the guys are causing 80 percent of the problems,” laments
another man, referring to the insensitive men who love, leave,
and hurt women, thereby giving men a bad name.

“I think they idealize romance. They don’t give us a chance
to be romantic,” yet another man surmises.

That seems to suit some of them just fine, however. They
are not, after all, looking to get married any time soon. Most
agree that the walk down the aisle can only come after the walk
across the stage to receive medical and law degrees.

And these men do, after all, have each other in the male-
bonding, fraternal sense.
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But for all their macho |
must be credited for being ro)
cynical romantics—at heart.
“For Valentine's Day last year,
and my friend played in a band, and we¢
girlfriend] below her window,” one brag
Another young Cassanova made a picn
true love and even went so far as to call her mg¢
to find out her favorite kind of sandwich.
Don’t trust every Columbia Romeo, thoug
One young man went to great lengths tow
love."I mailed her a rose and a poem,” he ex|
“We got back together. Then I dumped her s
In her face!"”
Over at the bar, Eddie, a life-long residen!
a Cannon’s bar tender for the past nine years

ngues would be
I and the answers
ep. Read on to deter-
atus of romantic rela-
lumbia bar circuit.

End Gate

1y start before the din of the crowds

questions, we arrive at the West End
lar crowd is beginning to shuffle in.
serving up the customers. Flagging

m about the status of the bar and

mg Columbia students.

I've seen people become less aggres-
to the dating and hooking-up scenes.

sle are coming out to the bars. Maybe
economy.”

st the West End's resident Cupid.  cohol factor.

sside the entrance. host Onel Perez “Alcohol is in-
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Romance at Columbia—alive and kicking at the West End.






