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I have to admit that I don't know much about Finland. For instance, when I think of Finland, I tend to think about pizza. Not because Finland has anything to do with pizza - I'm just hungry.

However, a recent development in Finland has piqued my interest. According to a Reuters story, a gentleman named Petteri Ikonen has found great success marketing himself as a ``rent-a-husband.'' After careful consideration, I've decided that this is a bad thing, particularly for those men whose wives might have good reason to rent a husband. We know who we are. 

It would be troubling enough if Ikonen just performed home repair duties, which admittedly could come in handy. I know in my case, the handy gene skipped a generation: Whereas my father would stare at, say, broken appliances until he understood their inner workings well enough to fix them, I tend to stare at them in the hopes that they eventually will be fixed by the power of The Force.

But Ikonen apparently is also taking on other husbandly duties, such as mowing, picture-hanging and even parenting. ``I've given driving lessons, I've sung a birthday serenade, all sorts of things,'' he told Reuters, adding that he's a good rent-a-husband because he's ``all that a typical good Finnish husband is - sensitive and tender.'' I take issue with this on several levels: For one, we U.S. husbands are just as sensitive and tender as any of those Finnish husbands. And second, if some Finnish guy ever tries to touch one of our lawnmowers, we'll beat the Helsinki out of him.

I suppose the rent-a-husband concept makes sense for single women; in fact, I'm sure there are plenty of wives who, had they known they could rent a husband for the important things, like picture-hanging, would have stayed single. However, apparently the Finnish business caters to its fair share of families with husbands already in place. This defies the natural order of things - it's like a monkey paying another monkey to pick bugs off his girlfriend.

Concerned, I checked out the rent-a-husband Web site (www.aviomiespalvelu.net), which, disturbingly, is entirely in Finnish, or whatever the commensurate language would be over there. But judging from the pictures of Ikonen and his equipment, I can only assume it says something like, ``If you need a real husband, one with a big red toolbox, I'm the guy for you!'' We can only hope they're not big on metaphor over there in Finland.

In fact, in addition to being sensitive and tender, it appears that Ikonen is also blond, with rippling muscles and a tight, red shirt - sort of like a cross between Dolph Lundgren and Murray from The Wiggles. Granted, he's careful to stress that ``I don't sell sex services at all,'' but if I were a Finnish husband whose wife called me up at work and said, ``I found somebody to fix the disposal - and he doesn't sell sex services at all!'' I'd be thinking I probably should be on the next train home.

Fact is, it's important to husbands that we feel we're doing all the things husbands are supposed to do, such as driving places without asking for directions, killing large insects with shoes and honing the sensory deficiency that allows us not to notice when we've left tiny hairs in the bathroom sink. And I certainly wouldn't want a rental husband teaching my kids to drive or singing them happy birthday. So I guess the fact that I could be supplanted by someone who charges by the hour is probably a good motivator to work hard at being the best husband possible.

Not that I won't keep trying to use The Force first. You never know.

Peter Chianca's column runs every Sunday in The Edge. For more, go to www.chianca-at-large.com, and catch him Saturdays from 2-3 p.m. as co-host of Family Talk Radio on WBIX-AM (1060).

LOAD-DATE: October 17, 2004 



