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You go to a doctor for your skin and a groomer for your cat. Professional help for your love life makes sense, ALEXANDRA GILL writes

o ease the reality of being ter-
Tmina}ly single, I sometimes

compare Valentine's Day to
adult acne: Tr's annoying but tem-
porary, and easy to mask with the
right tools. Pink champague,
anyone?

So there I was, shopping on-line
for a Valentine's gift for my cat —
and wondering why Petunia re-
mains the most significant other in
my life — when I received an in-
triguing e-mail message from Ex-
ecutive Search Dating.

This new Vancouver-based com-
pany offers professional match-
making with a twist. Memberships
cost $1,500 to $5,000 and provide
unlimited access to a databank of
video profites. But once the man-
agers have figured out what you're
looking for, they send a team of
“matching agents” to social events

and business networking functions
to find someone specificaily select-
ed for vou, just like corporate
headhunters.

Hmm. i go to a dermatologist to
help with the occasional flare-up. [
pay a pet groomer to bathe my cat.
Why not enlist professicnat help in
my search for romance? .

“Going out on a lot of bad dates
is a big waste of time,” says presi-
dent Paddi Rice, a handsome, well-
travelled senior sales mmanager,
who started the company after his
own disappoiniing experience
with traditional matchmakers.

*1 knew what I wanted,” he ex-
plains. “I didn%.undesstand why
they couldn't just go out there and
find a compatible person for me.”

Like most of Rice’s clients, I have
already tried on-line dating. And as

in the case of most everyone else

(with the exception of exactly one
happy couple 1 know), the thrill
wore off after, oh, the 15th coffee
date. The New York Times recently
reported a slowdown in the indus-
try, after a wimpy 19-per-cent
growth last year, compared with a
whopping 73 per cent in 2002. The
downswing is no doubt fuelled by
stats such as the one recently quot-
ed in The Wall Street Journal,
which said that 30 per cent of dat-
ing-site visitors are married.

No wonder cyber-daters are
moving back to bars, setups ar-
ranged by friends and personalized
matchmaking services such as ESD
{www.executivesearchdat-
ing.com}, Toronto’s Perfect Part-
ners (www.perfectpartners.ca} and
the Chicago-based U.S. franchise
Selective Search (www.selective-

searchinc.com).

The idea of having a real-life in-
tepmediary screen my potental
dates seems Like a sound one.

My personal assessment begins
at a downtown Vancouver office
tower. After preliminary introduc-
tions, I am handed over to Brenda
Aurora, the company'’s extremely
likable director of operations, who
leads me through the member reg-
istration. We fill out a standard
“date preference” questionnaire.

“I can sense you reaily need to
date an ‘energetic’ person,” Aurora
says, even though I've only
checked “outgoing” on the list of
“ideal match indicators.” Is there a
difference?

After half an hour of chatting,
Aurora pats her chest and assures
me she knows “right here” what F'm

-looking for. Intuition seems to

count for a lot. But just in case Aur-

ora’s intuition is off — or I'm a real-
ly good liar — she asks me to fill
out a Myers-Briggs personality test,

I'm a little disappointed by the
background check, which consists
of one personal reference, an on-
site video clip, and the presenta-
tion of my drivers licence. In lieu
of a criminal or credit check, ESD
might want to consider interview-
ing clients in their homes. I mean,
how many times have you heard of
the perfect date with the “right”
address, but no furniture?

1 nevertheless leave the hour-
long interview feeling hopeful that
Auzora will find someone suitable
for my first complimentary intro-
duction. I'm even more impressed
when she e-mails me the next day
with my personality profile. Yes,
T'm an ENFP — Myers-Briggs code
for “Bxtroverted, Intuitive, Feeling

and Perceiving” — to the core! I
can't believe there’s a scientifically
based justification for my weak-
ness with rowtine daily tasks like
paying bills on time. Even if I don't
sign up with this dating service, I
swear that every man I date from
now on will have to fill out one of
these tests — and read mine.

A few hours later, Aurora sends
me a profile for Scott, a 42-year-old
CEO with a passion for travel and
the same personality type. He cer-
tainly has a nice smile — and
chest.

- Aurora waits until 1 express in-
terest before asking Scott whether
he would like an introduction. He
would, And although it's tempting
to set up a date for Valentines, 1
decide to wait a while. Now that I
have professionals on my side,
there’s no need to look desperate.




