
    
      
        So at work we had xmas party organised in Casino..

        I had this Hugo Boss blazer I bought some time ago but didn't get to wear it.. Wore it..

        So after xmas party we went to a club, was at the bar talking to my colleagues, everyone knows that I have a gf.. So this random 9/10 sugar daddy craving girl comes and stands next to me, I mean she had plenty of space to stand elsewhere but her coming and squeezing in between me and my mate, her boob was pressing in to my shoulder - that was a clear sign.

        Since I wasn't looking for casual hook-ups I decided to troll her, so I turned to her, she looked at me, I checked out her body and said hi, she was like hi and I think she was about to say how's it going, but I turned around and continued my conversation with my mate..

        She bought two shots, and then made confused look, but I ignored it, so she tapped on my shoulder and I was like 

        hi again, 

        and she was like I bought two shots for me and my friend but she is gone somewhere, don't want to go on the dancefloor with them, wanna drink one with me?

        I was like sure.. 

        and then after we drank it, she jokingly said, next drink is on you...

        I was like - I was about to order drink myself, so what can I get you? got her a drink and turned around and joined my colleagues talk

        so she was still there, standing next to me, kinda dancing a bit and always leaning around my body, but I ignored it..

        she tapped on my shoulder again, and was like wanna dance?

        I was like no thanks, I am not the best dancer

        she was like - so what you doing in the club near dancefloor area?

        I was like enjoying the music and socialising with my work mates

        she was like wanna socialise with me instead?

        I was like no thanks

        she made disappointed look and was like, what do you mean by "NO THANKS?"

        I was like, you're not my type of girl

        she was like why did you get me a drink then?

        I was like, you got me one, I paid back with one, now we are equal

        and she blew up, she was like

        why didn't you say you are gay in the beginning????

        I was like in the beginning of what? and im not gay.

        she was like, you ugly looking motherfucker, how dare you to say that im not your type ? do you know who I am??

        I was like no, and I don't want to..

        and she was like, you fucking prick, fucking immigrant (I study in UK, but native Russian), nobody ever rejected me, you should be grateful I even spoke to you you ugly piece of shit..

        I just turned around and laughed with my mates, and then she was like you pussy, and spilled her drink at me lol

        then bouncers came and told her to leave, she screamed the same thing, like DO YOU KNOW WHO I AM? CALL THE MANAGER, HE WILL KICK YOU OUT... and they forced her out lol

        I mean it's quite sad that it probably ruined my blazer, the first time I wore it, but then experiencing something like that was precious...

        I mean nowadays many girls get to this level of consciousnesses just because of all the blue pilled betas give them excessive attention and make them feel superior.

        When in reality, apart of their looks (mostly fake), they have no value and have nothing to give back
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