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So I’ve come to learn over the years that 
Vancouver’s dating climate is basically 
always looking for the bigger and bet-

ter fish in this very small shallow pond. Sure 
you can call me a bitter Torontonian stuck 
in a rut in Lotus Land, a transplanted ka-
huna, but I don’t think that’s the case. I’m 
just trying to impartially assess the situation 
here. Fairly and accurately so I can better 
understand it. Here are the basic facts: ac-
cording to Stats Canada’s 2001 poll, there 
are 96.1 men to every 100 women. That 
means 0.2% men to go around… 

It seems that we live in this time, this en-
vironmentally friendly era of non- com-
mitment. It seems that the majority of the 
population is never really satisfied. My gen-
eration is known for marrying late, if at all, 
as the majority of us come from divorced 
homes and were told, “we could do it all” 
so we have been. We have superseded our 
parents and their “keeping up with the Jones” 
dilemma. It seems now we as a society are 
always looking for the next best thing. A 
far cry from John Cusack in the 80’s seek-
ing “A Sure Thing”, now our generation tends 
to never want to settle down or be satisfied 
with what we have—we are always wanting 
to upgrade. Perhaps we are trained to think 
this way by the computer software compa-
nies we require and depend upon to run our 

businesses, or the terrible fast food we seek 
out in order to somewhat nourish ourselves 
when we are too busy and are on the fly. It 
just seems to me we are always wanting to 
be super-sized. A truly consumerist society 
and it has translated into our dating and re-
lationship practices.   

I know the eighties are making their way 
back into the fashion realm but on the dat-
ing side it seems to be ‘uber’ cool to be a 
swinger or be in an “open relationship”. I’ve 
had many of my men, boy friends and lov-
ers offer to buy me “The Ethical Slut” hoping 
to open my mind to this way of thinking, 
in order to be able to date me and a few of 
my friends….They’ve heard me complain 
of men my father’s age inviting me to be 
their mistress and I retort “Why do I have 
more respect for your wife and your mar-
riage than you do?”   

Perhaps I’m a minimalist but I find it more 
than interesting that you have the option 
to admit and publicly publish on Facebook 
that you will take “whatever I can get”. Often 
people will list off “friendship, dating, a rela-
tionship, and random play” like some sort of 
kinky grocery list, outlining what they are 
looking for…? Are we that confused? Or 
just that “open?”
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     Remember, The way you 
        live in your Home is 
          not the way you sell                                   
              your house. 

     We know the difference!

Dana J. Smithers CRSS
Professional Interior Decorator, ReDesigner & Home Stager Trainer
 t: 604.836.7174  |  www.sunonmybackredesigns.com
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I moved to Vancouver in the early 90’s, horrified 
and tired of the consumerist lifestyle of the East. I 
didn’t want to breed in the land of big box stores, 
where most of the girls I knew would tick off 
shopping as their favourite past time on a random 
survey and going to the gym or shopping as a 
means of exercise and working out.
  
In my time here, Vancouver has started to follow 
suit to the east and I’m worried that we are losing 
our hippie West Coast roots. In an effort to prep 
for the Olympics, Vancouver and its population 
are acting like teenagers trying to find themselves, 
so quick to grow up. This translates into our dat-
ing practices and how we relate to one another. 

We’ve lost some of that sleepy small town feel 
where people actually look you in the eye and 
seek meaningful connection. Instead we turtle 
and hide behind our sunglasses, cell phones and 
‘crackberries’ as we walk down the street. We use 
social networking devices like Facebook to avoid 
making phone calls or returning them and it can 
take weeks to get together for a coffee or tea as we 
are “so busy”. We have mastered the art of social 
procrastination.  

We use the internet to meet people for romance, 
dating, relationships, intimacy or for some: infi-
delity and entertainment. In an effort to connect 
we disconnect. People post profiles of who they 
seek to be rather than who they really are. In an 
effort to catch just one “date”, they spray that pro-
file over various sites such as Plenty of Fish, Lava 
Life, Sugar Daddy or eharmony and pray to catch 
just one lone fish. However, in their travels they 
often catch many and then the games begin. The 
eBay for humans. The juggle, where people forget 
that real live people exist on the other end of the 
avatar and with the cold hit of the delete key, you 
are released once the better fish is caught. It can 
be a cruel world. Guard yourself. Post hot photos, 

hit the gym and have real friends to support you 
through it. Most of all don’t take it too seriously 
or it can be devastating to your ego. Others engage 
in services such as Executive Search Dating or Just 
for Lunch in the hopes that trained professionals 
will assist by screening their dates first. But from 
my research, these too have their drawbacks. 

In Toronto the game is far more fierce and it’s 
certainly more refined. The men know their man-
ners and so do the ladies. They dress the part. It’s 
a savvy bunch. It’s fascinating to watch it all go 
down. At 2:00 am the game really starts. See, they 
have a night life, unlike here. The race begins. The 
beautifully clad ladies sporting their blackberries, 
iphones and cell phones with user-friendly touch 
pads begin setting their traps. Weaving their 
web….  

“Where is the next party?” 

“After hours?”  Laying down their footprint for the 
night. Seeking the next fix, the next wave, the next 
high, thrill, what have you.

“What’s next?” “Where r u?” 

The music feeds the desperation. 

The song It Takes 2 from the 80’s pumps – you 
reminisce about the first time it came out.

Push It by Salt N Peppa eggs you on to take it to 
the next level- the girls beside you donning leg-
gings squeal in delight and jump up rushing to 
the dance floor yelling- “Omg, do you remember 
our babysitter listening to this?”

You roll your eyes half in disgust and half in hor-
ror because you were that babysitter. You quickly 
get up and beat them out…You are older and 
yes this is a race- they are lapping you. 

© blyssful PRODUCTIONS, 2007

Time is ticking and the dating scene on both coasts 
is a dog eat dog world. – That is if you let it be!  
NEXT MONTH … being a friendship slut and  
getting through the holiday season single!  If you 
have questions or comments or questions you’d like 
answered please email me at 
blyss@yaletownmagazine.ca


