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Hogan Wang
When I saw my friend, Hogan, for the first time, he looked just like other boys－T-shirt, jeans, sneakers, and short hair.  But unlike them, he was easy to get along with because he always knew what girls were thinking.  And with his high-pitched voice, I could treat him as I treated my female friends.  Except for these trivial traits, I saw no difference between him and other boys. 
One day, I found that there was something about him that makes him quite different from others―he wore make-up.  His eyes, eye-lashes, lips, and cheeks made him stand out from the boys we usually see.  When I found eye shadow, mascara, eyeliner, foundation, and so forth on his face, I was so surprised that my jaw nearly fell off.  I had never seen boys wearing make-up in everyday life; nor did I believe boys fond of cosmetics would turn up beside me.  In fact, it was kind of difficult for me to accept it at first.  And just like others, I wondered subconsciously whether he was gay or not.  But later I found that his sexual orientation doesn’t really matter.  It could hardly influence our friendship. 
After learning that he has an interest in cosmetics, curiosity prompted me to go a step further and acquaint myself with him.  That’s when I truly found the peculiar, mild and female side of him.  Like most of the girls, he’d shop in the department store, looking for lotions and cream and taking pleasure in them, which is considerably different from other men I’ve seen shopping with their wives or girlfriends.  They appear in an impatient mood, unable to become involved with it.  Yet, Hogan is quite familiar with what has been thought of as women’s stuff.  Thus, I enjoy going shopping with him because he can always give me a great deal of useful advice on dressing and make-up wearing.  How lucky I’m to have a male friend like this. 
Still, most people, especially boys, wouldn’t think it’s lucky.  Instead, they might consider having such a “sissy” friend is wierd and disgraceful.  They’d even stereotype him.  When he’s in the dorm, starting to put on make-up, his roommates would look at him askance.  Apart from that, walking on campus with several products, such as false eye-lashes and concealer, applied on his face, he would encounter numerous stares.  Yet under these circumstances, he still took great strides with confidence, ignoring what other people were buzzing about.  

There was one occasion when when I went to the boy’s dorm to ask Hogan to help me put on make-up.  We overheard some boys walking by, saying, “that’s ridiculous.”  From their words, we can see the general idea towards a man using make-up.  That is, the public has a strong impression that make-up should be a woman thing.  So when they see a man having something to do with cosmetics, they’d instinctively think of it as out of the norm.  But then, who says wearing make-up is women’s privilege?  It is what the society has taught us that makes people associate this kind of proficiency with women.  When we see Hogan doing make-up, he’s actually breaking the conventional conceptions, that is, breaking gener stereotypes, which we should all welcome. 

The boys in the dorm were not the only ones who came to doubt the possibility of this combination, man and cosmetics.  At the Halloween party, Hogan dressed up like a hot chick, wearing heavy eye shadow and extremely short pants, the kind of appearance not fit the social role of a man.  He attracted so much attention taht one graduate student of our school even asked him, “Is your sexual orientation normal?”  From this question, we can see that people always regard transvestism as a symbol of homosexuality.  Boys wear shirts while girls wear skirts; there’s nothing wrong with it.  But when Hogan wore the hot pants, does that mean there’s something wrong with him?  Once again, what he did challenged the traditional values on gender.  It seemed that he is an outsider of this world.  

For Hogan, enjoying what he likes to do requires courage.  He has to break the traditional standards prevailing in this society.  Still, he knows how the social values work and knows his place in the society.  That is what keeps him from being affected by others’ judgments.  Nonetheless, that’s also what keeps him from being accepted by others; there are only a few people supporting him.  Most of the time, he has nobody to rely upon but himself.  Yet this time, he can count on me.  No matter what people might think of him, stereotype him or even have prejudice against him, I’d always stand by his side.  Compared with those who are quick to talk and criticize others, at least Hogan has self-respect and knows how to take care of himself.
