
    
      
        My father is a complete alpha male. He worked his ass off coming from a third world country riddled with civil war. It was so bad that at times he had to eat grass to survive. He came to America and got a scholarship, worked his way up a high position in a popular airline company. Needless to say, he knows how the world works and didn’t take shit from ANYONE. He is a gym rat who is tall and has a booming voice, if he talks you will sit down and listen. He has a keen eye for bullshit and is the reason why I already had a majority of these red pill concepts buried deep in my mind, he is an authoritative male who set an example for my life. If my grades were slipping, he would sit down and teach me the subjects himself. He forced me to join a sport since I was a child. I go to the gym with him on occasion and having good physique is now a priority because HE SET THE EXAMPLE. He’s the type of man who would drop my mom without blinking if there was any infidelity. No exceptions. Many times my mother would feed me bluepill nonsense about how you must be a nice guy and wait for a girl to come, my father overheard and shut it the fuck down. A lot the things I’ve read on this subreddit he had already taught me, I just couldn’t put it in words. Please, father your damn son. It’s a difference between a life of misery and one of happiness. The red pill is dying at an accelerated rate. Don’t abandon your sons, teach them the way of life and they’ll remember you forever.
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