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Girl Hits Wall; Judge Blames Boyfriend For Giving Her
Cocaine
33 upvotes | May 1, 2015 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

The "Before" pic (age 29) looks like Keira Knightley gone blonde; the after pic (age 32) looks like
ten pounds of shit in a five pound bag. It's All His Fault, of course, b/c Snowflake (pun intended) had
no independent will about whether or not to snort coke (and really, shouldn't coke make you thinner,
overall? Like meth without the paranoia and bad teeth?)
A judge lashed into the boyfriend of an alleged Manhattan cocaine delivery service client Wednesday
for letting her snort away her beauty over the course of just three years.
Paul Samber, 32, and his girlfriend, Catherine Scott, bought blow from the dealers dozens of times
from December to March 2015, prosecutors claim.
After a now-overweight and haggard-looking Scott was arraigned on the charges, the judge glanced
at her 3-year-old Department of Motor Vehicles photo.
. . . . .
“Did someone show him the before-and-after photo of Miss Scott?” asked Justice Edward
McLaughlin.
. . . . .
“Maybe familiarity breeds blindness,” the judge said. “She’s deteriorating before your very eyes!”

https://theredarchive.com/r/TheRedPill/girl-hits-wall-judge-blames-boyfriend-for-giving.32081
https://old.reddit.com/r/TheRedPill/comments/34hfh7/girl_hits_wall_judge_blames_boyfriend_for_giving/
http://nypost.com/2015/04/30/judge-rips-boyfriend-for-cocaine-gals-deteriorating-looks/
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Mad Men: Shit Test - DESTROYED
76 upvotes | August 6, 2015 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

TL;DR: Megan Shit Tests Don; Winds Up On Her Back
Body
/u/Iceman3514's post about the Carousel reminded me of this clip (or rather it was a link on the
youtube page, same difference).
Megan is pissed at Don, but finds an excuse to clean up after his surprise birthday party in her
underwear.
What She Says: She tells him not to look at her, taunts him for being too old, and how he doesn't
deserve "this" (her) and that she doesn't want people to think he's getting "this", etc. Rebuffs his
attempts to initiate sex. "You don't get to have this....go sit over there! All you get to do is watch."
What she does: Strips to her underwear and waggles her ass in his direction with the full intention of
getting boned.
What Don Does Grabs her by the hair, causing her to gasp with arousal, and forces her onto her back
on the floor, where she wraps her legs around him. Zou bisou bisou to you, too.
Pete would have been sitting in the chair looking like a scolded little boy and Megan would be
wondering what she has to do to get laid. SJWs would be shrieking
"RAAAAAAAAAAAAAPPPPPPPPEEEEEEEE!" because a hot chick was giving it up to her husband
and he didn't say 'pretty please'.
Lesson Summary: What she DOES is what matters, not what she SAYS.

https://theredarchive.com/r/TheRedPill/mad-men-shit-test-destroyed.35328
https://old.reddit.com/r/TheRedPill/comments/3fycnj/mad_men_shit_test_destroyed/
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qZXGf0Kft7k
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CorporateLand: A Rat Race Survival Guide For New Rats
451 upvotes | November 18, 2015 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

TL; DR: Survival guide for working in a corporate environment, i.e. “CorporateLand”, where a lot of
you will spend at least some of your time. As a guy who has worked for three Fortune 500 companies
and two Fortune Global 100 companies, here's some advice about playing the corporate game. N.B.:
This is going to be fairly long. If you don't like reading long posts, there are other posts to read.
[EDIT1: I still suck at formatting. EDIT2: Added 'Rant' flair. EDIT3: Added the bit about System
Admins, and not flipping guys for no reason.]

Body: A Guide to the Rat Race for New Rats.
Make friends with HR.
HR is the Elephants' Graveyard for people with No Fucking Talent. There is, inevitably, one person
(and usually only one) who does not have their head completely up their ass. Buddy up with her (and
it's always a 'her') and make sure she handles all your HR needs, because otherwise whatever you
need done will get fucked up by girls and/or AA hires who are just there for the numbers. The last
thing they want to do is actual work. They want to enjoy their 9-to-5 coffin, collect their paychecks
and go home. Sure, there are talented women and minorities...but not in HR.
Make friends With IT.
[Editing to add /u/redpillbanana's excellent suggestion.] IT sees you when you're sleeping and knows
when you're awake, and the Eye in the Sky Doesn't Lie (as we used to say back in my football days).
They know what sites you visit, etc., etc. Thus you need to be a believer in the Separation of Work
and State. My work laptop history (and I mean that thing that can't be erased by 'private' browsing, or
whatever) has entirely mundane shit on it. Sites that are for work or work-related (research, travel,
etc.) I visit other sites (personal business, news, TRP, etc.) on my other devices and never the twain
shall meet. I don't use company wifi for personal devices, either. I keep two mobile phones: work and
personal. The joke around work has always been that it's my "bat phone".1

Where I work, now, I have a good relationship with the CIO (or whatever his title is), but also his
underlings. The CIO is big into getting feed back abt how his dept performs, and I always send him
an email to the effect that his guys did a great job for me, which they usually do. If I have a problem
with a guy, I handle it with the guy. It costs me nothing and buys me some goodwill. You might need
a friend in IT someday. IT is never going to land a $20M contract with a new customer. They're like
the CIA; you only hear about their failures.
Don't Flip a Guy For No Reason
You're going to be working with some people that you don't like. Maybe someone's just having a bad
day, or maybe he's an asshole. Equanimity should be the rule for noobs. Don't let yourself get pushed
around, but realize you will not always have the whip hand.
Once, a guy stiffed me on a referral fee. It would have been two grand, maybe a bit more. Less than
$2500 for sure. And he screwed me on it. I reached out to him and he didn't respond. Not only did he
never got another referral from me again, and I also drove a few hundred thousand dollars away from
his firm. I hope it was worth it.

https://theredarchive.com/r/TheRedPill/corporateland-a-rat-race-survival-guide-for-new.38212
https://old.reddit.com/r/TheRedPill/comments/3t8938/corporateland_a_rat_race_survival_guide_for_new/
https://theredarchive.com/
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Sometimes, it pays to acknowledge the elephant in the room. I worked with another guy who was a
salesman. The problem was, he couldn't sell. What he could do was blame other people for his
failures. Anyway, I came out of my office one day, and there he was coming down the hallway
towards me. "Great", I thought, "This asshole." So I said to him, "Joe, the thing I like about you, and
it's the ONLY thing I like about you, is that it pisses you off MORE to see me coming than it does me
to see you coming." Inexplicably, we got a long a lot better after that.
Hide in Plain Sight
Sort of like being the "Gray Man". Do your job, get paid, and enjoy your life from 5pm to 9am.
Nobody is working in CorporateLand because it's so fucking cool and awesome, not even the folks at
Google (ok, maybe Google, but not 99% of the rest of everyone else). We're there for the paycheck.
But Can You Bang The Hotties at Work?
No.
Don't Mistake Your "Work Friends" for your "Real Friends"
Sure, there are some cool people at work, and some of them will cross over into the "real friends"
category, but not as many as you think. You're there to do your job, and get paid.
But really, Why Can't I Bang the Hotties at Work?
It's work not a singles bar. And there likely won't be a ton of hotties. You're not in University any
more. There will be the occasional hot secretary or secret slut over in accounting. Do.Not.Bang. If
you do bang, try to bang someone with more to lose than you do, so you don't find yourself on an ice
floe.
Sure, maybe it will work out fine. Or maybe you will have to explain how a rising star such as you
got tossed out of ABC Widgets in your next interview. I used to fuck a 23 y.o. admin over lunch a
couple of times a week. Until her fiance figured out that she was getting some strange. They have
three kids now. I don't think any of them are mine. Anyway, do as I say, not as I did. I'm smarter
now, and you should be, too.
Secure the Perimeter
Whether it was business or personal, I tried to make sure that nobody came to my boss with anything
that was a surprise. If anyone asks your boss a question about you, it's better for him to know the
answer because he heard it from you first.
Don't Get Overdrawn at the Favor Bank
There will be times when you will need a friend. It's ok to do favors for people, take on a project or
two, because someday...you will need a friend. I covered another person's region after they moved on,
and kept everything afloat. Since I work for a corporation, they didn't pay me commensurate with the
work I did, but I regarded it as sweat equity. A good reputation is a powerful shield.
Containment
Contain your enemies, as George Kennan advised in The Long Telegram. Do not escalate into a hot
war if at all possible, while not suffering any loss of prestige.
At a former job, I had an issue with a female co-worker. The issue was that I didn't want to do her
work for her, and she needed me to, because she wasn't very good at it. She also complained that she
"had kids" and couldn't stay late and do it.
I value my free time. Also, my name is not Rumple-fucking-Stiltskin, and it's not my job to stay late,

https://theredarchive.com/
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for no extra pay, to do someone else's work for her because she got promoted into a job she lacked
the talent for. Now, if someone needs my help and asks for it, and has been an ally in the past, etc., I
will probably do it on a one-off basis. It can often be useful to have a positive balance in the "Favor
Bank".
She started screaming at me one day that I 'had' to do thus and so for her, and I told her to get stuffed
(not the exact words, but that was the subtext). She freaked and went to her boss, who went to my
boss. What a cunt. That was my boss' assessment, after I had given him my side of the story. And he
was right.
So what did I do? Having explained shit to my boss (and I had a story to tell, how she tries to dump
her work on me because she can't do it, and how I solved a bunch of shit because it's easy for me, and
I'm willing to take one for the team once in a while, but I'm not simply going to be her bitch because
she has a vagina and feels entitled.) My boss handled it with the other guy. Then he brought it up
again two days later. I was able to quell it (I think she was still yapping; I had dummied up about it).
So what to do now? Two things: First, I went to HR. I had cultivated the Powers That Be in HR, so I
had a built in Firewall. The best part was that the HMFIC in HR loved me and HATED the chick who
was giving me shit. So that was that.
The second thing I did was start looking for a new job. They can't fuck with you when you have
options. So I found a better job and make 50% more than I would if I had stayed put. So fuck her. I
also let other work she tried to dump on me stack up and then gave it all back to her on my way out
the door. Muhahahahahahahahaha!
Make Yourself Indispensable, and Then Disappear
I basically work from wherever I want to and don't have to go into an office anymore--it is Fucking
HEAVEN! I do go in, from time to time, but only to renew connections and to see if they've hired
any new talent, by which I mean 22 y.o. girls with tight 22 y.o. asses. (N.B. Don’t shit where you eat,
of course.)
Remember the 'sweat equity' part? That helped. Go read "The Four Hour Work Week" by Tim Ferriss
and "How to Relax Without Getting the Axe" by Stanley Bing. Bing has a whole section on doing
what I do, pretty much.
How do I get away with it? I perform at a high level, I am always reachable, I have a unique set of
skills and my employer understands that he pays me for PERFORMANCE not for attendance.
Have a Plan For When Shit Goes Bad
Always have two escape routes. Eventually, you are going to want to move up or move on. If I didn't
like what I do for a living, I could walk away and still make six figures doing what I do on the side,
and by leveraging my contacts. Someday, I will do that, anyway.
Most people in CorporateLand are not curing cancer. That's fine. AFAIAC, my job exists to fund my
lifestyle. Nobody on their death bed says, "I wish I'd spent more time at the office." As the Christians
say, be in the world, but not of the world. Or something like that.
A word about lifestyle: The only reason to work in a corporation is to make a shit-ton of money. If
you are not, then go do something else. And whatever you do, don’t outspend your paycheck. Save
Crowns and Pounds and Farthings. You will need a war chest someday.
Look, I got over. Sure, the economy sucked ass when I got out and I fought back and found a way to
prosperity. Kids today are getting factored to a fare thee well. Think long and hard before taking the

https://theredarchive.com/
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CEO’s shilling.
1 This is exactly what Tiger Woods should have had. If he'd had a second phone that (a) was identical
to whatever phone his caddy/major domo/little helper guy had and (b) HAD A FUCKING
PASSWORD ON IT, he wouldn't have wound up being chased down his driveway by his golf club-
wielding wife. Dumb, dumb, dumb. When his wife found it, he could have said, "Oh, that's [name of
sidekick]'s phone. I'll take that and return it to him, thanks." I think that he gets busted eventually,
anyway, b/c that guy was fucking half the women in America, but who knows.

LESSON 1: Be Loyal…To Yourself. The days of walking into IBM or GM or GE at 21 and walking
out at 65 with a fat pension and a gold watch are Way Long Gone. It's every man for himself these
days, BUT....it need not be "Lord of the Flies".
Every article you see titled "Gen X and Gen Y Have No Work Ethic" should be titled "Gen X and Gen
Y refuse to be Treated Like Commodities; Boomers OUTRAGED!"
Why the Boomers expect loyalty when they offer none is beyond me. The RP Man in CorporateLand
should have loyalty to (a) his paycheck and (b) those of his colleagues who have proven themselves
worthy. That's it. The assholes in the C-Suite would just as happily fire you if it would make their
stock go up a nickel as look at you.
LESSON 2: Have Options. Learn a trade. Be able to do something so you aren’t dependent on a
CorporateLand paycheck. I think the modern trend is going to be away toward entrepreneurship.
One of the difficulties we face as a society is, "where will the jobs come from?" That is why I
recommend that men have a trade. If you have a trade, then you won't go hungry. Sure, technology is
disruptive (yes, I am looking at you, Uber) but nobody in China or India or on the internet is going to
fix your plumbing.
LESSON 3: Avoid Debt. The LAST fucking thing I would recommend is piling on educational debt
to the tune of $500k to get a BA and JD or whatever. It's a disaster. The generation behind me can't
buy houses because they're getting ass-raped on tuition and debt service thereon. It's fucking
INSANE. And the degrees people get, now. Gender Studies? I'd rather my daughter was a hooker; at
least she'd be giving VALUE for her pay. I sit on our hiring committee and I ding everyone who
has a shitstain degree. Women's Studies? Best case she's merely a lazy cunt. Worst case, she's a lazy
cunt who sues the firm. Fuck that. Same thing with anything else that's fucked up.
Good luck, now go forth and SLAY!

https://theredarchive.com/
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Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Submissive Women {NSFW-ish}
583 upvotes | November 24, 2015 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

TL;DR: A Field Guide For RP Men to Identifying and Handling Submissive Women.
NSFW if your HR Dept is way uptight. Your call.
[EDIT1: Added flair. Evidently I suck at flair. We now return you to your regularly scheduled
program.]
[EDIT2: I still suck at formatting. Let's face it there will probably be another edit or two after this
one.]
[EDIT3: See? I told you there'd be another one. Added stuff to the "She's Introverted" entry.]
Body:
As a young lad, I am sure I would have been perfectly happy with PiV Vanilla Sex. As long as I got
my dick wet, it was a win. But what I discovered was, even from an early age, women want me to
dominate them. That has manifested itself in various ways, from a shy, teenage girl telling me "I like
it that, when I'm with you, I feel like I can't just get away," to much more explicit statements from,
um, less shy women.
So how does one identify such women in the wild? They don’t exactly come with signs that say “Tie
me up and bone me!” or “Spank me, Daddy!”
Here are some telltale signs:
She’s Tall
Nobody likes being topped as much at tall girls. They love it because it makes them feel feminine.
And the taller a girl is, the more of a lock it is that she wants to rollover on her back for you, spread
her legs, and let you have your way with her. Above 5’8 it becomes noticeable and above 5’10” it’s
basically a lock (so 173 CM and 178 CM for you metric guys)
She’s Feminine
She has long hair because she knows it makes her look sexy, and because she knows you will want to
wrap your hands in it and pull it while you bang her, doggy-style. She wears skirts and heels so you
can admire her legs and think very happy, very evil thoughts about her. She wants you to be the shot
caller, not only in making decisions in everyday life, but in the bedroom also. She’s the girl that the
saying, “A lady in the streets, a whore in the sheets” was made up for.
She’s Intelligent
Intelligent women are also likely to have High-Rev Hamsters. If you present as a CONFIDENT,
sexually-entitled motherfucker with the SMV to back it up, she WILL drop those panties for you, and
cross her wrists.
She’s Introverted
That nerd girl over there? Underneath those glasses and frumpy clothes lurks a Sex Goddess. Still
waters run deep. Trust me on this one. That quiet chick on your dorm floor? If you’re walking by her
room at the right moment when her b/f from home is visiting, you’re going to hear her say “Put your
finger in my ass!”
I recommend negging introverted girls less (although don’t necessarily give it up entirely). Keep it to
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light teasing. She may be socially awkward as well, and your goal is to keep it fun, not make her feel
bad about herself. The wife of a buddy of mine is painfully introverted, but I’ve known her for 20
years so she’s comfortable with me. She told me once that she loves that I will carry the convo and
my jokes and stories are funny, and all “{she has} to do is ‘receive’,” to which I replied “Just like
God intended.” So light humor that emphasized traditional male/female relations—she’s a buddy’s
wife, so I’m not trying to bang her, but the reinforcement of traditional roles makes her feel more
comfortable, as she is also Feminine (see above).
Finding introverts in the wild can be tough, as their preferred environment is an ecosystem called
"Home" where they curl up with a book, play with their cat, etc. When you see a group of girls on a
GNO, look for the one on the edge of the action, maybe a bit uncomfortable with her friends
drinking. If it's a bachelorette party, she will be the one NOT wearing any of that cheesy bachelorette
crap. She doesn't want to be there, but she wants a boyfriend, like her friends have. And she will be
happy to lock a guy down, so she doesn't have to go out and meet guys anymore. My 19 y.o. plate?
Introvert. Met me, liked me, didn't care that I was older, just liked that I am good at "life" and that
now she's finally getting hit right. She's happy if we just hang out at my place or, on those occasions
when I travel and bring her with me, staying at the hotel and posing and modeling in nothing but
thigh highs, Because.Daddy.Likes.
She’s Feminist
I used to date a feminist professor (egad, I know, but bear with me on this). She happened to decide
to leave her usual watering hole and wander over the road to mine. She found me having dinner and
sidled up. We got to talking and drinking and I destroyed every bullshit feminist argument she made.
That sent the Pussy Tingle GeneratorTM revving into the red zone. Why?

Because feminism is a Gigantic Shit Test.1 How much of their crap are we going to take, and,
regrettably for them (and happily for RP Men) society is going Full Beta. Ever see a male feminist?
They’re either doughy guys with manboobs well into a program of food-assisted suicide, or they are
sallow-eyed, chicken-chested guys with no looks and no game who hope they are going to simp their
way into some pussy. And they are thirsty as fuck.
Now for some practical tips:
Practical Tip #1: When the time is right, which is any time from "heavy flirting" to "hopping in the
sack", ask a woman what her fantasy is. You're going to get two recurrent themes: "I wanna have sex
with another girl," and "Tie me up!"
It was for that second one, evidently, that I learned all those knots in Boy Scouts. {Note: If, like me,
you like tying girls up, you need to learn to do it right, so there is no danger of loss of circulation,
etc., and also establish limits and shit so you don't wind up with legal problems; all of this is beyond
the scope of this post.}
Practical Tip #2: She’s going to respond to kino more. A hand on her back while your standing and
chatting, a hand on her upper arm, guiding her when you’re walking somewhere she might slip (on
stairs, on wet or icy pavement), especially in heels.
Practical Tip #3: She is going to shit test the fuck out of you. Why? Because she’s going to be
giving up basically all of her power, once the panties come off. That has to be scary as fuck for a
woman. So she has to make SURE that you are worthy of her submission. So your job must be to….
Practical Tip #4: Maintain frame. Unruffled, unperturbed, solid as steel. One girl I am plating, back

https://theredarchive.com/


www.TheRedArchive.com Page 14 of 354

before I converted her from a prospect to a plate, responded to some teasing by me by exclaiming
(but not as a serious threat), “I’m going to kick you in the balls!” How to reply? This is how it went:
Me: “While I’m pleased that you are thinking about my balls, you will not harm them. You will
admire them, caress them, gently, cup them, lick them and kiss them. You will take them into your
mouth and suck them. You will treat them lovingly, in all ways. Because your future is inside them.”2

Her: “You know you have a way of taking something I should find disgusting and making it sound
really appealing!”
Practical Tip #5: Introduce the idea of her submission to you into the conversation—I do this
anyway, because, as a late 40s guy who dates/mates/plates young women, I have to sexualize the
convo early, blind them with ‘shiny objects’ as it were. I tell girls I am going to blindfold them and
tie them up the first time we have sex. I tell them I will caress them to near madness, until they are
moving their hips in frantic little circles and thrusting up towards me, until they are BEGGING for
release. And then, when I decide it, I will climax them until they BEG to be permitted to stop, or they
pass out. I may also often add that once they are recovering, I will lean down close to their ears and
whisper, “And now I will TAKE what is MINE!” and then take my pleasure with them.
Pussy Tingle Generator Level: MELTDOWN.
Now, what actually happens is dependent very much on what the individual woman is capable of
(75%) and that the man knows what the fuck (literally) he’s doing (25%), but submissive girls find
this scenario incredibly erotic. It absolves them of any responsibility. They’re tied up. They can be
completely free with their sexuality, and let their libidos run amok. Anything that happens isn’t ‘their
fault’. Is she screaming at you to jackhammer her through the mattress? Not her fault. You had her
tied up, you brute, you.
Practical Tip #6: Set the right tone. This can be light flirting—after I set the time and coordinates of
a first meeting (or second if I neglected it the first time), I will add “Wear some pretty underwear for
me.” That invariably gets a giggle. I had some dates with a 6’ model type. When the clothes came
off, she was wearing some lacey thong confection for my viewing pleasure.
Note: Not only does she have the TALL indicator in spades, she was also feminine, not only in style
but in behavior. She was demure and followed my lead, and starting from our first date, if she wanted
another drink (as an example) she would ask my permission. This is a Good Sign.
Once a sexual relationship has been established, you can take it farther. Remember the feminist
professor chick? I would sometimes be called upon to attend faculty functions with her as her
“CISGender White Penis-Carrier Companion Person”, or whatever shit is in vogue with the PC
liberal fucktard crowd.
Of course, I would keep my Neanderthal opinions to myself—not fair to fuck with someone where
they work, etc. But before we would leave the house, she would present herself for my inspection. So
I would eyeball her and then say, “Panties” and she would remove her panties, and I would put them
in my pocket and I would walk around the faculty mixer thing with her panties in my pocket.3 It was
a (not very) subtle remind to her Who Was Boss.
Incidentally, she did not, of course, believe most of the shit she had to babble at work. I never called
her out on it in public, but at home, once we crossed the threshold to the bedroom and she morphed
into a submissive little sex kitten for me, I would tell her what a little fraud she was, and what would
her leftoid co-workers think if they saw me railing her out and her loving it.
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Pussy Tingle Generator Level: NIAGARA FALLS.
1 It is also a trade union for fugly girls, but since we don’t want to bang fugly girls we can disregard
that, for purposes of this discussion.
2 She’s 25 and is early-stage Baby Rabies. Not enough to be a problem, but enough that the merest
suggestion that I might let one of my swimmers get her makes her giddy.
3 Unless it was Shark Week. That would be wrong.
Conclusions

Submissive girls are fun.1.
Properly handled, they will be highly ornamental and a tremendous aid in relaxation.2.
If you watch for the signs and maintain frame through the snowstorm of shit tests, the rewards3.
can be great. Read the body of this post for helpful tips.
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CorporateLand: How to Handle Salary Negotiations.
717 upvotes | December 1, 2015 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

CorporateLand: How to Handle Salary Negotiations.
TL;DR: If you are working in CorporateLand, read this. If you are not, good for you, but read it
anyway. This also applies more to moving from one job to the next and less so your first gig, b/c you
will have more leverage when you are already a CorporateLand resident. Until then you are basically
an illegal alien with no rights.
Note 1: If you are a total noob, like fresh out of school, they may ask about your ‘other offers’ which
are, of course, none of their business. Everyone has a pretty good idea how to value fresh talent, or at
least what the going rate is for noobs, so you’re not going to have a ton of leverage
Note 2: I was going to write a longer piece on interviewing, generally, but then saw an askTRP
question that DEMANDED that I Strike Back in the Name of Justice, immediately, and that reply
formed the basis for this piece (which is, to the candidate, the IMPORTANT part of the process,
anyway), which I thought I should get out there.
[EDIT1: There isn’t an edit yet, but there will be. I’m good for about 4 each time, b/c I suck at
formatting, I suck at adding flair, I want to add pertinent information, or I commit some crime against
the English language so heinous that it requires correcting.]
Body:
Once you have established yourself in your first job (note: that’s job, not career. Nobody really has a
career anymore), you will eventually decide that the time has come to make more money. Or you’re
going to decide that the toxic environment1 at whatever Corporation you are at has become too much
for the amount of cheddar they are willing to trade for it. Either way, it’s time for you to at least test
the waters and see if you can jump ship. The best time to find a new gig is while you are employed,
b/c when you’re unemployed, you might as well have some horrible contagious disease that someone
might catch from you b/c that’s how you will be treated.
Nowadays, the best way to not get totally ripped off on salary, once you have outgrown your current
position is to bail. It’s that simple. Either take their ‘merit pay increase’ shitty 3% “COLA”2, or pack
your bags. If they give you something more than a COLA it probably means that you should have
bailed a long time ago. Most people will put up with known “medium shitty” over unknown anything
and CorporateLand knows it.
There is always the possibility that you might find a company that does not have its head
COMPLETELY up its ass, but that’s not very likely. Forward thinking just isn’t rewarded all that
often, b/c of the tyranny of quarterly reporting. Quarterly reporting rewards “Results: Now” and
squeezing every bit of value life out of employees, or as they are sometimes called “cost centers”.
Okay, on to Salary Negotiations: Here is one Total Hard and Fast Rule, No Matter What Anyone
Tells You:
Never Ever, EVER tell them what you are making now. Never Ever, EVER tell them what you
are making now. Never Ever, EVER tell them what you are making now.
Got it? Good. Now repeat that to yourself a thousand million times. If you are asked this in an
interview imagine that I am sitting next to you telling you that I will bash you over the head with a
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fucking sledgehammer until you are dead, thus taking your worthless self out of the gene pool. Then I
will piss on your corpse. And I will be right.
Whatever Reason The Give You For ‘Needing’ to Know Your Salary History is Bullshit
How so? First, the motherfuckers you are dealing with have already budgeted for the position
and thus, they already know what they’re willing to pay for it. So fuck them, they’re just trying to
screw you.
Oh and it’s going to be the people who don’t want to tell you what their proposed salary range is that
are the most insistent that you tell them, blah, blah, blah. Fuck them, they are just trying screw you
(are you sensing a theme, yet?)
Sometimes you get some story about “managing equity in the department.” In other words, they
expect you to be bound by someone else’s shitty negotiating skills, life problems (i.e. the got
someone who desperately needed the job, has a shit-ton of alimony or child support, or was otherwise
defective). This is NOT YOUR FUCKING PROBLEM! Keeping some simp who took less than he
was worth happy is their problem, not yours. Your job is MAXIMIZING your own income so you
can pop bottles and bang broads on the weekend.
Another variation is If they give you some bullshit about how “We need it to evaluate your
candidacy.” That's bullshit--they are just trying to get you to give away all of your power and let
them know how cheaply they can get you. I asked an HR drone how exactly they needed it to
evaluate my candidacy? Tell me what they have budgeted for the position and I will evaluate my
candidacy for them. What they need to evaluate your candidacy is your resume, an understanding of
your talents and accomplishments, and a face to face interview to see if you have a Second Evil Head
growing out of your shoulder. That’s it. Oh, and a background check to be sure that by “graduate
school” you didn’t mean “prison”. It could happen.
Also, they probably think that your previous employer had your value pegged about right. Why
they would think this when they suck at it is beyond me, but I can tell you for sure that HR
departments are hardly overflowing with talent. As I said in my initial “CorporateLand” post, they are
basically the “Elephants Graveyard” for people with No Fucking Talent.
”But Uncle Vasya,” you say, “What if they ask three times and won’t continue my candidacy if I
don’t’ tell them?”
DO NOT TELL THEM. And don’t ask questions that make me look around for my sledgehammer!
Here’s the deal: any place that is this insistent is going to suck to work at. How can I tell? Because
even their HR drones suck more than usual. Oh, and here’s another rule: Any place that demands
W-2 or 1099 verification is going to suck so bad that they might as well have an “Arbeit Mach
Frei” sign over the entryway. They probably will follow you around after hours to see if you’re
violating the company’s “no sluts” rule.3

[EDIT2: A commenter who is in HR posted that this is now a compliance thing for government
contractors. I've always been a private sector guy, where what I posted is still likely true.]
And don’t give them a range, either. It can work out badly for you in a number of ways.
“Three things can happen and two of them are bad.” -- Maniacal Football Coach and Pugilist Woody
Hayes, on the forward pass.
Let’s say you are making $160K (I know, but the numbers are made up and the points don’t matter)
comprised of $90K salary and a $70K bonus. Assume that the company where you are applying has
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budgeted the position you are applying for at $120K-$140K. If you say “I earn a package worth
$160K” then you’ve priced yourself out of it (which is probably a good thing, but maybe you’re
willing to take a $20K pay cut to get away from your soul-destroying boss, or something. This is just
an example to keep the OCD under control). If you say “I earn a salary of $90K not including
bonuses and benefits” then you are some loser who isn’t qualified enough for the position, otherwise
you’d be making more.
Now, should they ask what your bonus is? Well, this is a trick question, because you never should
have told them your base, but the secondary answer is “yes”, but HR is not known for having creative
thinkers. It’s known for having “check the box” morons who just want to be done with you and go
back to the 9-to-5 coffins.
Now, at some point, you may run into a hot chick in HR. They’re usually very junior and will do
things like show you to the conference room where your interview will take place, or fetch coffee for
you. They should, of course, be out locking down a man and having babies. What they are doing
instead is working in some worthless job, doing nothing of real value, and complaining that they
aren’t paid enough. They’ve bought into the “Big Lie” about “GRRL POWER!” and will work that
shitty gig until, around 28 or 29, the first stirrings of rebellion escape from their uteruses (uteri? Who
cares, the Romans are all dead b/c they fucked up by rotting from within) and lay siege to their
brains. Why these chicks don’t figure out sooner that all of the women telling them how wonderful
being an “Independent Career Wymyn!” (read: loser) is so awesome are all single, post-Wall, no-
man-having Cat Colony Owners is beyond me. But I digress….
How to Handle the “Salary” Question.
As an initial matter, if you are applying anywhere that requires an application (and some corporations
are still stuck in the 1950s in this way), leave the “salary history” bit blank, or put a “-“ there. It’s
none of their fucking business.
When you get asked in an interview, answer this way:
Once you have decided, I am the right person for the job, I am sure we will arrive at a number
with which we are both happy.
Really, this should be the start and the end of it. But it likely won’t be. Nevertheless, you should stick
to this position, i.e., that discussing salary is premature at this stage. If they want some comfort, tell
them to tell you what they have budgeted for the position, and then you can decide whether it’s worth
your while to continue with the process.
Alt (early in the process): "Let's keep an open mind on that for now." If they press, use the line above.
I had someone say to me once, “I understand what you’re trying to do.” “Good,” I thought, “that
means you’re not retarded.”
You can also point out that “If you and I were playing poker and I said "Hey, how about you show me
your hand, while I keep mine hidden?" would you? I am going to go with “no” on this. And you’d be
right.”
Things I Have Actually Said
“I negotiate for a living” [which I do]. “If I actually answered this question, you should disqualify
me from further consideration.”
“I am not interviewing for my last/current job; I am interviewing for this job, which has more and
different responsibilities.”
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“I’m a lawyer…how much do you have?”4

“Do I look like a beautiful blonde with big tits and an ass that tastes like French vanilla ice cream?
No? Then why are you trying to fuck me?”5

Good luck. And go learn to be an entrepreneur. I need the consulting fees. If I ever get into
consulting, that is.
[EDIT3: I have stuck to negotiation of salary, here. There can be other elements of compensation, of
course, but in my biz, the bennies are going to be relatively the same, and I view the raison d'être of
my corporate job as funding my lifestyle, i.e. letting me bang bitches and pop bottles on the weekend,
or in some exotic locale.
Everywhere has a 401k, I doubt a dental plan would be a difference-maker, and guys getting stock
options don't need my help. You can always ask for more time off. That's the only other thing I care
about but in my case, I stopped going into the office about 7 years ago, and haven't been fired for it,
yet. /shrug. They pretty much let me do what I want, so long as my work gets done. Also, for some
folks, titles are important. Since the Phoenicians invented money, there's only one thing I care about
in terms of compensation. ]
Footnotes
1 If I were less jaded I would wonder about why fewer leaders, er, excuse me, I meant CEOs do not
try leading through something other than fear and terror and why they undervalue employees that
would be painful to lose. Then I remember we’re talking about CorporateLand and I drive that
hopelessly naïve thought from my head.
2 These are even more awesome when they’re less than the published rate of inflation. Like the
government doesn’t lie about the rate of inflation anyway. My personal favorite is “Excluding food
and energy costs, the core rate of inflation is…” What do people spend money on again? After
housing, it’s food and gas. Maybe something else slips in there, but come the fuck on.
3 I think Ross Perot used to have this done. Didn’t like anyone getting more tail than him, and just
have a look at that evil little hobbit. Money only makes up for so much, even if you can put a “B” in
front of your “-illions”
4 I actually am a lawyer, by training, although I do different stuff a lot, now. I sometimes describe
myself as a “reformed lawyer” or “Mary Magdalene, 2nd phase” although you and I both know that’s
not true. Usually people get it and laugh. Sometimes you get a particularly dense drone who doesn’t.
Under no circumstances should you say “My lawyer says to ask how much you have” In job
interview situations, the slightest innocuous remark, even one intended as humor, will often take on
an “IMPORTANCE” vastly disproportionate to its merit, ESPECIALLY if some hugely negative and
completely unwarranted inference can be drawn for it. In this case, they will start wondering about
whether you will sue the company someday. So not a whisper about lawyer jokes. Except maybe how
you’ve hated lawyers ever since you found out that your lawyer was fucking your 2nd ex-wife during
the middle of your divorce proceedings. No, save that one for Reddit.
5 Ok, I didn’t say this one. It’s from True Romance. I did, however, say it in a negotiation for a client,
years ago, when I was young and impetuous. As soon as we sat down in the meeting, someone from
the other side said that “they’d been thinking” (never a good sign) and “they wanted to tweak the
deal a little” (ALWAYS a bad sign). They then proposed a rework that took all the benefit away
from my client and shifted a lot of the burden to him. I could tell he was going to explode, so I did it
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for him. For some reason, they weren’t anticipating that we’d freak out when they tried to rip us off,
so we actually made it out of the room. They chased us down the hall and to the elevator. I hope that
bitch got fired. Oh, whenever someone “thinks about shit” overnight and the next day wants to
change 95% of things that are all settled and done? That person invariably has a vagina.
Conclusion Do not ever disclose your salary history, do not ever mention a range, always make them
put the first offer on the table and go from there, or I will hunt you down and kill you, and everything
you love.
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Life After 30: How to Be an Old Guy
348 upvotes | December 8, 2015 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

TL;DR
Late 40s guy explains how to pull girls, after 30. This assumes you don't get married (for guys who
want to). That's a different thread. This thread is about what worked for me.1 The beauty of being a
man is for us, "The Wall" is coterminous with "Death".2

Body
From time to time, I see guys ask “What happens when you’re done with college/over 25/after 30?”
Awesomeness, that’s what happens. But it doesn’t happen by itself.
So, since, in John Maynard Keynes famous dictum, “In the long run, we’re all dead”, how then to
maximize the post-college/20s years?
What to Do Now
Your Health Fucking take care of it. If you’re a young guy, now, it’s never going to be easier to get
in shape and stay in shape. Lift, do something for aerobic fitness (jog/swim/whatever works for you),
and eat clean. Stay away from bad shit. I know that stuff can be fun, but it’s not going to help, except
for some short term pleasure. Put those gawddam Twinkies DOWN! Don't become a fat slob. Stay as
fit as you can. Do it FOR YOU; as a side effect, you will be more attractive to women.
Rule Your Own World You want to know the best way to fuck your life up? If you stop making
decisions based on what’s best for you, and start putting the ‘needs’ (read: wants) of others ahead of
your own. Give up your dream job at Google b/c your g/f wants you to stay in Sucktown, Ohio? That
will feel great when she dumps you a few months later. Look the fuck out for #1 (hint: that’s you)
This is related to…
DGAF There are people who will not like what you do. That you are ‘different’ from them. Who
want to have an opinion about your life, like they are entitled to tell you how to live it. Someone
(particularly post-Wall SJW cunts) doesn’t like how you live your life? They can go eat a bag of
dicks. That also goes for Bitter Billy Beta and White Knights who are pissed that you dare to do what
they do not. If there’s someone in your life that you can’t tell to fuck of b/c you’re a young guy living
at home, as an example, just say ‘Ok’, then shut up. You’ve acknowledged them, without agreeing.
Don’t waste your time arguing about shit.
Figure Out What You’re Good At This applies both work-wise and fun-wise. You know what
sucks? Working at a job you hate. So figure out what you like to do, and do that, if you can manage
it. If you have to take a job in CorporateLand, fine. Go read my posts on how to survive there. You
should always have an eye towards becoming independent. For some guys, that means living the life
of a globe-trotting vagabond. For other guys that means becoming an entrepreneur. Doesn’t matter,
find what works for you. Then, as God said to Moses, “Whatever thee settest thy hand to do, do thy
damnedest!” (quote approximate.)
Get Your Money Straight Pay yourself FIRST. Start with 10%. You won’t miss it. After that, figure
out what your needs are for what you want to do, whether vagabonding or entrepreneurship or house
in the ‘burbs or whatever. Live cheap now, so you won’t have to, later.
What to Do Going Forward
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Pro Tip #1
Stay away from shit that ages you: drugs, smoking, too much booze and especially women your own
age. You know what post-Wall bitches HATE? A man in their age cohort enjoying himself, and living
life on his own terms. Double or Triple Hater Bonus Points if he’s stuffin’ young muffins. “How dare
that guy, my own age, that I’M ENTITLED TO reject me and bone that young hussy!” Yeah, like
that.
Pro Tip #2
Be exceptional at something. Or two or three somethings. I front my own band. I also play on a beach
volleyball team in the summer, where I’m the 2nd best player behind a guy who was a scholarship
player (who knew?) in university. That’s two places for me to shine. It also helps that I make bank,
but money is only useful in the right hands. There's a reason it's called Beta Bucks. Don't be that guy.
Pro Tip #3
Approach like a motherfucker. I am a natural extrovert, so it's easy for me. I have zero approach
fear and haven't for a long gawddam time. Like decades. WTF is the worst thing that happens? You
get turned down? So fucking what? There are girls out there who really DIG older guys. But they
don't wears signs that say "Love Me, Daddy!" so you have to approach to find them. And you know
what turns young women on the most? That other young women like you. Pre-selection. Put it to
work for you.
Pro Tip #4
Exert your dominance. Sexualize the conversation early, before you get put in the dad/uncle
category. You know what I text a girl after she agrees to meet up, as my closer? “Be sure to wear
pretty underwear for me.” It sets the tone (as if it wasn’t clear already) that I’m not some pussy
orbiter. I can feel them get giddy. You want to know how many of them have ever gotten ‘offended’
by that? Zero. Almost all mention, in a moment of post-coital bliss that the loved it that I “took
charge”. A girl who is a candidate plate (have not banged her…yet) told me the other day that she
likes it when I “get all rough and tell [her] what to do.” The Pussy Tingle Generator is ramping
up….
Pro Tip #5
Don’t Try to be Something You’re Not. Don’t try to act or dress like a young guy, b/c you’re not
going to be as good at it as a young guy, and you’re going to look like a doosh. Your move is
“studied cool”. Other guys are trying to be somebody; you already are somebody.
Now go forth and SLAY!
1 And really, if something else worked for you, your buddy, your uncle or your dad, then great. My
advice, as always, is the product of my own, meandering experience. It worked for me. If you take a
different path to the top of the mountain, great.
2 And don't bother arguing with me about it. Guy who want to argue about how 80 year old guys can't
pull 20 year old girls can't pull 20 year old girls themselves, now. (My youngest plate turned 20
yesterday, so I totally can pull 20 year old girls. At least one, anyway. And every one of you would
crawl on your belly through broken glass to nail her. So there.)
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Of Human Bondage – Uncle Vasya’s Guide for Men Who Like
To Tie Up Young Ladies.
136 upvotes | December 16, 2015 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

TL; DR: I like tying girls up. You should, too. Here’s how and why.
Introduction.
Ok, so you’ve read Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Submissive Women And you were hoping for a sequel.
Here it is.
Some initial points:
First - Consent, Consent, Consent! Do I have to explain this one?
Second - you, as the top, are responsible for the health & safety of the sub under your control, no
exceptions.
Third - drugs & alcohol do not mix well with BDSM. That's how people get hurt. In ways they don't
want.
Fourth – This piece is more about B/D or D/S than S/M. Sometimes, you get a Pain Slut. Pain isn’t
particularly my thing, and I don’t derive pleasure from inflicting it, but I will do it if a girl wants it,
under specific, well-communicated circumstances. The S/M bits of BDSM are a topic for another day
and, really, another author. Shibari, while certainly elegant, it outside of the scope of this essay as
well. Like Baskin Robbins, there are 31+ flavors.
[EDIT: added the bit about having a girl write out her fantasies in the Q&A.]
Now that's out of the way....
Of Human Bondage.
So how did I get where I am? Back when I was a teenager and all I understood about sex was that I
wanted to get my dick inside a woman. Or more likely a teenage girl. But I wanted my dick inside
some hot, wet pussy. I was perfectly happy round the bases as long as it ended with me sliding into
home.
The girls I was dating had different ideas. Instead, I would get things that ranged from “I like it that I
feel like I can’t just get away from you”, and “On most dates, I feel like I could at least defend
myself, but with you, there’s just no way.” This was followed by a giggle. Why? Because hamsters
will ham and, more importantly Because No Romance Novel Begins With “I said ‘NO!’ and he
stopped. 1 So those girls were trying to communicate their desire to submit, albeit in an awkward,
teenage way. Later, that turned into much more specific requests, from more sexually confident and
experienced women.
How then, to get your girl to show you here true self? Ask, dummy, just not particularly directly. Ask
a girl what her fantasies are. There will be some of the usual window dressing. “I want to make
love outdoors” 2 or “I want to make love on a beach” 3 But what it will really boil down to is “I
wanna do another girl!” 4 and “Tie me up!” It is this last one that is our topic.
How Can a Good Girl Get to Try On Being a Naughty Girl, Without Feeling Like a Slut?
When she’s tied up and you’re making her, you big brute, you. Light Bondage allows a woman to
express her submission to your male leadership in a ‘safe’ (and fun!) way. Done correctly and
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with the right ‘narrative’ created, this should spill over into your everyday relationship with the sub in
happy ways.
Ok, so you read my previous article, Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Submissive Women, and you went out
and found yourself a tall, feminine introvert who wants you to top her. What next?
Safe Words & Ease Words
Particularly where both of you are new to BDSM, you should give her a "safe" word & some ease
words. They can be anything, but should be something non-sexual. So with a long-time sub I used to
have, she would use Red ("stop, but leave me tied up until I'm ok to proceed again"), Yellow
("careful") and Green ("all clear, go back to treating me like the naughty girl that I am"). There was
also a "safe" word. I let the sub pick, so long as it's not "No", "Don't" or "Stop". One used "Oranges",
another used "Crackers", other girls pick other things (I prefer them to be at least two syllables.) That
results in, an all action stop, sub is released from restraint, scene ends. This can happen b/c a sub is
legitimately injured, because there is some psychological problem (typically unrelated to the scene),
etc.
Some subs don't want safe words, but really, have one anyway. And respect their use. I've had subs
give me back their safe words, but that's only ok (for me) in the context of a developed relationship
with a foundation of trust.
Bear in mind, also, that there may be situations where a sub is physically or psychologically unable to
use her safe word. You need to be tuned in to her mental state, and maintain responsibility for her
health and safety.
Equipment
I generally do not use rope—there are the “Two Knotty Boys” video for people who want to learn
that stuff. With rope, you have to be way more careful about circulation to extremities, etc. Leather
cuffs have the advantage of being both secure and easier on circulation. Or a silk necktie that you
don’t care much about. That’s good for beginners also. And really, it’s what old school ties and
mattress handles are for.
I will also use a blindfold, typically a ‘sleep mask’. It creates/accentuates passivity in the female, and
also has the effect of accentuating your touch on her skin. You should also have some rope scissors
handy (if you use rope/tape/etc.) and you want the kind with a rounded point that you’re not going to
jab her with.
Beyond that, the sky is the limit. Armbinders, collars, yada-yada. The more formal and intense you
get, the more of this becomes involved. Or so I’m told.
A Few Questions:
“But Uncle Vasya, What if I Hit Her Too Hard, or Cross a Line?”
I had a girl, years ago, who really wanted me to beat the hell out of her. The only way to make a
determination about what her limits are is to have a conversation about them, during non-sexy times.
So with the girl in questions, she wanted it super rough, including face slaps, but did not want to be
punched with a closed fist or have any permanent damage done. I don't really enjoy inflicting pain,
but I will do it if that's what the girl wants, right up to the negotiated limit. This particular girl
decided, one night, mid-scene, that she didn’t really want to be roughed up as much as usual (she was
worried that bruises might be visible to her visiting mother. Once I reminded her of her safe word,
she used it (the only time she ever did), and that was that. Once mom’s visit was done, it was back to
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the rough stuff…just like she wanted.
Very often these things are contextual. Thus it’s important to develop a good rapport with your sub.
What About the ‘Smart-Assed Sub’?
Girls will, from time to time, do what is known as ‘bratting’, which is negative attention-getting in
the hopes of being disciplined. Give her one CLEAR warning that her behavior is unacceptable, and if
she persists, she will go over your knee, skirt up, panties down (if she is permitted to wear panties)
and you will warm her bottom up.
Another version is the “Don’t! Stop! Don’t stop!” girl, who might also say “Whatever you do, don’t
make me [something she really wants to be ‘forced’ to do].” One of the things that should be made
clear is, when she has a safe word/ease words, "Don't", "No" and "Stop" will be ignored. Lots of girls
want to be 'forced'. That way, they can enjoy all the kinky, dirty fun they want, but still be ladies in
the parlor. She can resist all she wants…if she has a safe word.
How Should I Address My Sub, Both Physically and Verbally?
While some people prefer certain forms of address (“Master”, “Sir”, etc.), I have no objection to
hearing my name on the lips of a beautiful woman, provided she is properly deferential. An aside
here. Subs make themselves vulnerable. One thing you shouldn’t do is betray her trust. What happens
between you stays between you. A couple of my close friends know my predilections in this regard,
but I do not confirm or deny w/r/t particular girls, especially if they know the girl socially. Another
aside: I once had a girl refer to me as “Master” at a dinner party, when she left the table. It got really
quiet. So I adopted a faux-innocent, sly look and said, “Think of it as an honorary title.” And the
conversation moved on.

While I am not a big fan of humiliation (although some subs will want that),5 I prefer an attitude of
light condescension -- Amused Mastery, as it is otherwise known. You are the master and she is
your toy. She needs adult supervision and you know what’s best for her. Verbalize that.
The first thing I might do, with a new sub is tell her, “Struggle for me.” Then I watch her strain
against her bonds for as long as I want. You want her to understand the nature and extent of her
situation. She’s not going anywhere, unless you permit it.6

Physically, I prefer to tantalize a sub. Play her young and tender body like a Stradivarius. A light
touch can have more of the desired effect than a sharp slap. Caress her in places where she is
unaccustomed to it: behind her ear, lightly grip her throat7 , the underside of her breasts, her belly, her
inner thighs and, of course, more expectedly, but with a very light touch, her pussy.
I like to get a girl revved up, so that she’s moving her hips in frantic, little circles, thrusting her pubis
up at me and begging for release. Finally, I will climax her as many times as she is capable of, until
she is begging to be permitted to stop, or she passed out, whichever comes first.
Once she is absolutely spent, her body jelly, and she is glassy-eyed from pleasure, I will lean down
next to her ear and whisper, firmly, “Now, I will TAKE what is MINE,” and then use her body for
my pleasure.
Do I have to play rough with a girl all the time?
All of this is individual to your relationship. She may not want it rough every night. It's all
preference. For example, if it were up to me, my plates would wear thigh highs Every.Single.Time.
And they pretty much do. Why? Because.Daddy.LIKES. Is it the end of the world if they don't?
Nope. But I happen to like the feel of stockings on a woman's leg, then hitting smooth skin, and then,
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well, wet pussy. Sue me.
You might substitute in simple B/D or D/S, for all the rough stuff. Entirely up to you and the chick. I
one of the girls I mentioned above I would hardly be rough with aside from some light-to-medium
spankings (she would get incredibly wet from them, so big fun for everyone), but she'd be naked/tied
when we were together at least 90% of the time, and the other 10% of the time, she was free so she
could serve me in some way. When we weren't having sex, we might lay in bed and have an entirely
normal conversation about life, mutual friends, etc. (we were actually long-term friends). During
play, I would talk to her with light condescension (as noted) b/c that made her pussy purr. She would
even sleep while bound.8 Safety, in this scenario, was paramount. While she was blindfolded and
bound, I was using leather cuffs, and there was zero danger of loss of circulation, and she could be
freed from them easily (for folks who use rope, having rope scissors is a necessity, as discussed
above). Also, I am one of those people who wakes instantaneously. So if there's an emergency, I'm up
and going, full speed, within 30 seconds.
Uncle Vasya, In Today's 'Rape Hysteria' Culture, How Can a Guy Protect Himself?
Excellent quesiton. While it is unlikely that your sub will 'cry rape', if she does, are White Knight
cops going to actually believe that Suzie Snowflake wanted to be held down in a hammer lock and
railed in the ass? Probably not.
So what to do?
One angle to play is have a girl write out her fantasies and email them to you. It's a good exercise for
her, and provides cover for you in the event you need it. (So far, no visits from the cops for me....)
What About When We’re Not Having Sex?
Again, this is contextual, depending on the relationship. With some girls, it will be like a normal
(“vanilla”) relationship, outside of the bedroom. Others will want a more subservient role. One
absolutely loved ironing my dress shirts, and tidying up my house in the nude. Another one I would,
from time to time, use as a ‘table’. To do this, I would sit on the floor, with my back against
something (a chair, the wall), and have her on all fours. I would then eat a plate of food she had
prepared for me, utilizing her as a table. Odd, I know, but she totally dug it. (Clearly, you have to be
careful with any hot items.)
Upwards of 90% of this stuff is psychological. How much rough stuff there needs to be, or how far it
extends outside of the bedroom, is up to the two (or more) of you.
Now go forth and SLAY, you naughty lads.
Footnotes:
1 Go read the ‘consent’ bit again, if you need to. The hamster doesn’t want to submit to just any
douchebag, it has to be one she’s attracted to.
2 Unless it’s mosquito season.
3 Which really, nobody does, and if you do, bring a blanket, and even then, you’re going to get sand
in uncomfortable places. Sometimes friction isn’t your friend.
4 “Provided that there’s a penis in the room, so I can say I’m edgy or exploring and not a dyke.”
That’s just implied, of course, but the subtext should be obvious.
5 Recall from my previous article that I had a feminist college professor who loved it when I had her
tied up and would tell her what a little fraud she was. She licked that up and asked for seconds.
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6 If you fuck up somehow, and she actually frees herself, your SMV will take a hit. Like a -2. I am
not making this up.
7 Some people are into breath play. If you are, learn to do it safely. Gaspers can wind up with
physiological issues. Here I mean gently grip, not to restrict airflow, but so she knows who is Boss.
8 But not gagged. I seldom gag women, anyway, because I want their mouths free for other things.
Conclusions/Lessons Learned Submissive girls are fun. Letting a girl express her inner slave girl
will provide hours of enjoyment, and yield rewards both in the bedroom with hotter sex, and out of it,
by having a plate/girlfriend who is happy and balanced. I’m sure I’ve left out some things, but that’s
what the “comments” section is for.
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CorporateLand: How to Kill it in Your Job Interview
1042 upvotes | December 21, 2015 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

CorporateLand: How to Kill it in Your Job Interview
TL;DR: A guy who interviews candidates tells you what he looks for in job interviews, and how not
to fuck yours up. Based on the reaction to my last two "CorporateLand" threads, I thought this might
be useful for RPMen navigating the interview process.
Related posts in the "CorporateLand" series you may find of interest:
CorporateLand: How to Handle Salary Negotiations.
CorporateLand: A Rat Race Survival Guide For New Rats
Introduction:
So here is my view from the “hire” side of the desk. What I will tell you will have general
application, but I work in commodities, so for tech (as an example) somethings will be different, I’m
sure. This, like all my articles and posts, is the product of my own, meandering experience and may
be worth what you paid for it (free on the internet).
People get fucking weird in job interviews. And I mean interviewers. They ask weird ass fucking
questions, posit bizarre scenarios and attach massive over-emphasis to things that they never would in
the real world. I've never understood why. Probably I should have taken more psych classes.
What to do Before:
Tailor Your Resume to the Company Don’t overdo it, but tweak it here and there. That said, some
people cannot cope with a resume that is not chronological. I have no idea why, but that’s the case.
Research the company. And do more than just go to our homepage. Listen to the last few earnings
calls, and read the last few 10-Qs. I mean, don’t bother if you don’t really give a shit about the gig,
but nobody does this, so when someone says, “I listened to the last earnings call, and I was
impressed/blown away/scared shitless by…”
Research the Interviewer. Many folks are easily accessible online, such as at LinkedIn. That’s fair
game. Don’t make it awkward by discussing what a big fan you are of their daughter’s Jr. High
soccer team.
Best Days. If you have any input into the weekday chosen for your interview AVOID MONDAYS
& FRIDAYS. Mondays everyone is busy as fuck. I have three standing meetings on Mondays. The
last gawddam thing I want to do is interview someone. The problem is that HR sits around with their
thumbs up their asses all day, every day, so they don’t think about that shit. I’m perfectly fine with
Fridays, personally. I like to avoid afternoons, because I come into the office for interviews, and I
hate the commute. Other people have checked out completely, so best to avoid. If you can pick a
time, shoot for 10am or 2pm. We do all-day interviews, so no need to avoid lunches, because we’re
either bringing it in, or taking you to lunch.
Clean up your social media. I don’t give a shit how you spend your free time, what your political
views are (mostly; if you’re a freakazoid who can’t shut up about politics, I’m not going to like being
around you), or that you pop bottles and get high on the weekend. I’m not going to go looking. You
know who is? HR. And they’re petty little fucks.
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What to do During:
Show up 15 minutes before, and be prepared.
Be polite to the receptionist. I am friendly with ours, and if you’re a dick to her, she’ll tell me.
Stay calm. Just like with women, think "Abundance Mentality". Maybe you get the gig, maybe you
don't; take your best shot at it and it comes out how it comes out. Learn from the experience. I got out
of school during a recession and I went on a shit ton of interviews. It got to the point where I was
more relaxed and better prepared than basically every interviewer I met with.
It’s ok if you bring a leather portfolio. Don’t bring a briefcase. You haven’t earned it yet. Have at
least 3 - 5 extra copies of your resume with you, as well as a few copies of your references sheet. I
doubt anyone will ask, but if they do, you look smooth. Also, sometimes I get sent in to interview
people I would not otherwise, and I might not have been given your stats.
Oh, and don’t have a stupid email address. “Huggy-Pooh(at)numbnuts.com” is just not a percentage
move. And this seems obvious, but I’ve seen some weird ones. Again, I don’t judge, but HR does.
When we meet, shake my hand. Your handshake should be firm—but please, Jesus, God, DO NOT be
one of those guys who feels like he has to try and crush my hand—and dry. It’s ok if you have to
surreptitiously wipe your hand on your trousers first. I prefer that to a clammy handshake. Three
pumps, no more, and then a clean release.
While this has mostly gone away, there used to be rules for shaking a lady’s hand, which I still
observe.1 I had one woman call me on this in an interview, and I explained my rationale, and she was
fine with it. She was a lady lawyer, and I think her icy, black heart actually warmed up, slightly. Still
frozen of course, but moved off of zero, Kelvin.
It’s totally ok that you wore a suit. I will be in jeans and a polo, and loafers without socks. On a
Monday.2 If you express discomfort about it, I will tell you it’s ok to take your suitcoat off, if you
want. It’s not a trap; I don’t really give a shit whether you do or not. I’m not inherently a mean guy
and a lot of folks are nervous in interviews and I prefer them calm. I also like to put people at ease, so
they think “Hey, this guy’s cool! I can tell him anything!” and then either (a) show me they are cool,
too (win!) or (b) fuck up by telling me shit they shouldn’t, so I can ding them and not waste my time
or theirs.
Try and maintain good eye contact. Not the no-blinking, “yes, I’m a total coke fiend kind” but the
normal, good kind. While I do not overtly look for your body language, it will register,
subconsciously.
Only accept my offer of water or coffee or whatever if you can drink it without shaking like you have
cerebral palsy. Unless you actually have cerebral palsy. Then it’s ok. If you have to use the can, that’s
ok, too, but try to do that beforehand. If you’re in an all-day interview, the best time is either at lunch
or in between interview sessions. Unless you have explosive diarrhea, in which case I will totally
understand, and I will be your blocking back on the way to the restroom, if only so I will be in front
of you, and not behind.
We are going to start by talking about what I want to talk about, which is you. I always lead with
“Tell me about yourself” because people have no filters these days and they will say stuff they
shouldn’t.
Some other tips:
Be honest. If you lie, I will figure it out, and it will sink you, even if we otherwise would have hired
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you.
Be Concise. I’m on the right side of the desk to tell long stories, where I seem to lose the point, but
then tie it all up with an nice bow on top at the end. You’re not. Don’t be abrupt, but don’t make me
lose the plot and have to go hunting for it.
Have examples. If you tell me you’re awesome, I will want you to prove it. If I ask you to walk me
through your resume, be able to do it and also tell me some things/skills/anecdotes that aren’t on your
resume, but are relevant.
Show me that you are employable. One of the best ways you can do that is to tell me how you
would go about doing the job that you are interviewing for. It’s rare that a candidate does this.
Usually they’re more passive. When you’re more experienced, you can lay this Awesomeness
Grenade down: “Let me tell you how I would do this job. I’ve done [all/part/something similar
to] it before. My skills are portable.” If you get it right, it’s a total win. Remember, though, people
get massive OCD about shit people say in interviews, so you may need to couch it terms of
ascertaining the firm’s risk tolerances/corporate culture.
What to do After:
Unclench. It’s over. You can relax now. Right after you send a “thank you” letter to everyone you
interviewed with. You can print them up, but try to change the middle paragraph at least.
Para 1: “Thank you for the opportunity to interview with Spacely Sprockets/Perfect Booty
Gentleman’s Club/The Strike and Spare….”
Para 2: “I enjoyed our discussion of the aerodynamic nature of Sophia Vergara’s tits.”
Para 3: “I think I can be an asset to your firm because….”
Questions: Like Guns, They Should Be Treated Like They’re Loaded
Tell me about yourself. As I noted, I will ask this as an opener because people offer up info they
wouldn’t otherwise. I also do this if I’m coming into the interview cold, which sometimes happens.
What do you know about our company? I don’t really give a shit what you know about our
company. This is the equivalent of a shit-test. It’s not even difficult. Just visit the fucking website.
That said, if you haven’t, I know to ding you because you’re either stupid or lazy. Research Earnings
Calls, Quarterly Reports and Blog Posts. That will impress the hell out of me.
Why should I hire you? Being able to count off a bunch of reasons with relevant examples is a
fucking homerun. [See discussion further down]
Tell me a joke. This is a curveball question, designed to see how you handle weirdness, apparently. I
was asked this once, and I happened to come up with one off the top of my head and it worked out
fine. I wouldn’t do it to a candidate, but some people will, particularly old guys who think they’re
way funnier than they actually are.
Do you want the job? This is another “old guy” question. They’re trying to see if you will betray a
lack of commitment by equivocating.
Tell me about how you manage projects/time Maybe you have a better way to do it than I do. I
keep a worklist. I used to have a whiteboard and it would go up on that, and later I just kept a file on
my PC. Just show me you can manage time and you’re not a fuckhead.
For “Problem Solving” Questions, Think Out Loud. This sort of ‘left field’ question (“Fermi
problems”) sometimes comes up. “How many dogs are there in the United States?” Who the fuck
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knows? And how is it relevant? But rather than thinking for 45 seconds and blurting out an answer,
say something like, “Well the population is ~300 million, and let’s assume 3 people per household on
average. That’s 100 million households and let’s assume that 40% of those households have dogs. So
there’s 40 million dogs. But some dog owners have more than one dog, so let’s say 1.8 dogs per
household, which gives a figure of 72 million dogs.” I never ask these types of questions but
sometimes you get them.
What is your biggest weakness Come the fuck on! Do people actually ask this question anymore?
And whatever you say, don’t say “I’m a perfectionist.” I would ding you for that. If you use that
*“honesty” 3 joke that’s been floating around recently, I would at least respect you way more.
“Redheads” would also be acceptable, but dangerous. So how to answer? Well, lead with a strength,
then discuss a weakness. For example, I’m a deal guy. I am good at building rapport, and very good
at getting people to do what I want them to do in negotiations. You know what I suck at? Regulatory
bullshit. I would rather watch old people fuck, or stay at home chewing aluminum foil and learning
about the metric system. So here’s what I say: “I’m a deal guy. I’m very good at getting to
agreements. I need to improve on the regulatory side of things. I view the opportunity here as a
chance to do just that because…” I can say this, and make it sound believable, because it’s true. And
everywhere I would ever possibly work is going to have a Compliance Department, so all I have to
do is be smart enough to spot an issue, and walk it over to them.
Incidentally, the Compliance folks where I work love me b/c I set the land-speed record for reporting
reportable shit to them.4 Not because I give a shit, b/c a lot of regs are total bullshit, but b/c I want it
to be Not My Problem. Sue me. [In actuality, I’m not really quite that lazy, and I used to know a lot
about the FCPA and the UK Bribery Act back when that was important to me. They’re both largely
stupid and overreaching, but you know what? Violating them can get you jail time, and I’m allergic
to prison, so I comply like a motherfucker and then go back to making deals. And don’t get me
started on FATCA, which should be called “FUCKYA” b/c that’s what it’s about.]
Questions You Should Ask Me:
Why should you hire me? If I haven’t asked you this, this is a KILLER question for you to ask me.
The more reasons you can count off on your fingers, the better I will like it. Done correctly, this is a
show-stopper. I’ve had interviewers (when I was the candidate) tell me they dug this questions. The
next one also.
What you will close with: “Based on our discussion today, is there anything about my candidacy
that you perceive as a weakness? Is there anything I can provide a fuller discussion of?” Here’s why
this question is awesome: either (a) there’s nothing they perceive as a weakness in which case they
hear themselves say that, or (b) there is something, and you get to address it, and get your side of the
story out. Q: “Tell me why you withdrew for two semesters.” A: “My father died and I had to go run
the business for a year, just like Jimmy Stewart in “It’s a Wonderful Life”. The board voted down Mr.
Potter, but only if I stayed and ran the Building & Loan.”
Secrets of the Temple.
We will talk about you. If you show you are fucking weird in any attackable way—bad B.O., picked
your nose in front of one of us, something else douchey—it will be discussed. So best behavior, and
use your indoor voice.
Sometimes, I try to hire women. I really do. And not just the hot ones with big tits. And by “try” I
mean on a ‘straight-up’ basis, but they manage to fuck-up the interviews at alarming rates. And when
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we find one we can make an offer to, they can’t make up their fucking minds. This happens no matter
what. In one instance, the woman in question was, literally, the last person in her department at a
company that had just filed for bankruptcy. Not only is the writing on the wall, it’s on the floor and
the ceiling and it’s in LARGE FUCKING PRINT. She couldn’t’ put it together. /shrug
Another one actually had the temerity to ask us to keep the job open for her for six months. Six
months? I understand if you’ve got a couple of other interviews you’re going on, but
Six.Fucking.Months? Sorry, princess, we’re not going to hold the job for you while you shop for a
better offer. Oh, and you know who is hardest on women candidates? Other women. As I mentioned
in a different “CorporateLand” post, I had to drop into HR to pick up a copy of the interview
schedule for a candidate and the HR chicks went off on the woman’s choice of shoes for the
interview. Like I would possibly give a shit.
I Really Care About Two Things: First, can you do the fucking job, or am I going to have to
continuously correct your stupid mistakes? Second, are you going to be a team player, or a whiny
bitch? We don’t need to be best buds, but I need to be able to count on your to do your job, and not
be a tool.
I go with my gut. My instincts are finely-tuned. I trust them. My armor bears the scars of many an
internecine war, and I am a goddamn survivor. I am the fucking honey badger of CorporateLand,
only without the gay guy doing a voiceover of my daily activities. Once, I was the only person out of
10 or 12 who dinged a guy. I didn’t like him. I mean he seemed nice enough, but there was something
about him. Anyway, for whatever reason, the head of HR wanted to plow the road for him, and she
offered me the ‘chance’ to change my vote to a ‘yes’. I declined. Four months later we fired him for
trying to punch out two vice presidents at a party. In fairness, we also fired two other guys for being
drunk and disorderly, but they didn’t show up at work the next day—still drunk—to continue the
fight. That’s got to be a tough one to explain to your wife and in-laws later.
If You Are an SJW, I Will NEVER Fucking Hire You. Not much to worry about in TRP, but I
mention it anyways. The last thing I want is to have to listen to some twat drone on about her political
views. We have an intern like that, and I can barely stand her. She has this idea that she is entitled to
be included in every conversation everyone has and we’re supposed to gape in wonder at her stupid
ideas. Ugh. Anyway, this is why I love “Gender Studies” or “Oppression Studies” degrees. They are
Big Giant Fucking Signs that say, “Don’t Hire Me! I’m a Fucking Loser!” I don’t care if you are a
double Ivy with an M.A. in French from Stanford besides, if I get the slightest whiff that you are an
SJW, I will ding you. I will find a way to do it surreptitiously if I have to, but you will never darken
my door again. Happily, SJWs have stupid degrees and experience that is off-point, so it’s not
difficult. Also, they’re more likely, in my estimation, to sue the firm b/c they got their widdle
feewings hurt somehow b/c they overheard guys talking about pussy, or they never got promoted
because they suck at their job, etc.
Good luck and the floor is open for questions.

1 Rules for Shaking a Female Interviewer’s Hand. This is an ‘old school’ rule, and most modern
businesswomen aren’t going to mind, however, I always wait for the woman to extend her hand.
Why? Back in the olden days of covered wagons, or at least back before color TV, the thought was
that if you offered your hand to a lady to shake, she might not want to shake your hand. That would
put her in the uncomfortable position of either an unwanted touch—women were previously thought
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to be delicate flowers, during both the Victorian and Reagan Eras—or of refusing, and looking like a
cunt and/or embarrassing you. So I wait. And when she puts out her hand first, I am also clued in to
whether she’s offering the dainty lady-shake (palm parallel to the floor and I gently take her fingers)
or the standard ‘man-shake’.
2 My traders once decided that the measure of value one had to the firm was how badly one abuses
the dress code, and I won. I also don’t bother to show up at the office. /shrugs
3 Q: “What’s your biggest weakness?” A: “Honesty.” * Q: *“I don’t think of honesty as a
weakness.” A: “I don’t give a shit what you think.”
4 Not in a “fuck somebody over for no reason” way, but in a “Keep the firm the fuck out of trouble”
way.
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Never Apologize, Never Explain
193 upvotes | January 20, 2016 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

Summary: How to conduct oneself, when one finds oneself under siege by SJWs
Body:
This post began as a comment on the recent Jared Rutledge thread, but I wanted to expand on the
lesson.
As I noted on that thread, there is an old SJW trick:
First, demand an apology from the subject of your SJW rage. Do this entirely in bad faith and with no
intention of anything other than to extract an 'admission of guilt' from the subject.
Second, once such apology is made, deem it 'insincere' or otherwise defective, and refuse it. The
subject, having 'admitted guilt' is now defenseless from attack which will the be pursued with gusto.
SJWs have zero interest in understanding and reconciliation. They are only out to destroy anyone
who opposes them at publicly and hatefully as possible.
Why? Because their philosophy, such as it is, is based entirely on lies. They push women as always
being the victim...thus we had the notoriously fraudulent Duke Lacrosse Case, the "Jackie"/UVA
Case, the "Mattress Girl" case, and the beat goes on. Notice that I didn't use the word "rape" in any of
those cases--because no rape occurred. Never mind that the men in question were demonstrably
innocent of any crime, for SJWs, when the Truth1 is "incorrect" then the Truth must be
destroyed. 2

Feminism, as currently practiced in the West, isn't M=F, it's F>M. For the Third Wave crowd, ALL
heterosexual sex is rape. This is what you're up against. The want and fully expect and believe that
they are entitled to any and all benefits of being a man, with none of the responsibilities, or sacrifices.
And so it goes.
For a practical example of progressive hate-rage in action, see the speech given by Dr. Warren Farrell
at the University of Toronto. Dr. Farrell is about as intimidating as a fluffy kitten, yet a group of
SJW--easily to identify by the graffiti and shrapnel they uglify themselves with as well as their
cavalier attitude toward personal hygiene--blocked the entrance and showered hatred on men who
simply wanted to hear Dr. Farrell's speech. I would also suggest that you watch the recording of Dr.
Farrell's presentation, which I did to see what all the fuss was about. There was nothing about it
which warranted suppression. Entirely harmless, but, as it diverges from the Accepted Cultural
Narrative, it must be destroyed, etc.
Conclusion:

SJWs are not interested in constructive engagement and exchange of ideas. They are only1.
interested in crushing opposition in to silence.
Never apologize and never explain. Stick to your guns, stand tall, and, if necessary, go down2.
fighting. At least you will have your dignity and self respect.

1 Truth is, along with Logic, a "coercive tool" of the "oppressive patriarchy", of course.
2 This also explains the current migrant crisis in Europe as well as why Sweden will eventually
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become Europe's first Islamic Republic.
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CorporateLand: Restaurant Lockdown for Sales Guys
194 upvotes | January 26, 2016 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

Introduction: Just a short CorporateLand post, primarily applicable to sales guys, but also helpful
for others.
EDITS: Extensive. I added some info at the end about how to taste a wine, etc. This post got long in a
hurry.
Body: So when the economy is in recession, guess what industry gets nailed? Well, trick question,
because there's more than one, but restaurants, especially fine dining. Back during the "Great
Recession" high end restaurants were begging for business. Fleming's in Boston would pick you up in
a Merc anywhere in the city, give you a discount on wine, and drop you off afterwards. Times still
aren't great so there's plenty of opportunity out there.
So how does this advantage the RP sales guy? Simples. If you are the kind of sales guy who gets to
wine/dine his clients, you should be able to capitalize. How?
Pick a high end restaurant or two. And no, not Applebee's. Pick a place that you can bring multiple
customers, so you want to pick something with fairly broad appeal: Steak, French, Italian, yes,
Indian, Vegan, seafood {exclusively}, no. A locally owned one is probably going to be more open to
it, but sometimes you can get a GM with a brain in his head. Go in during non-busy times, ask to
speak to the GM. Introduce yourself, give him your card. Explain to him that you are in sales and you
often have occasion to take your clients out to dinner. You can drive business to his place, but you
want to feel comfortable there.1

Ask for the following things:
First, you want to be greeted by name by the Maitre D', without introduction.
Second, you want to be shown to your table, immediately. It should be waiting for you. You know
how you go into a place and they have a little "RESERVED" sign on different tables? That's what
you want. Indeed, they should be perfectly willing to let you choose your table, since you're there
already.
Third, you would like the chef to make a visit to your table during the meal. This may not always be
possible, but if it's not busy, and you're a VIP, they will make it happen. Alternatively, they might
suggest a kitchen tour, because it's easier for them. Other places will say "Fuck, no!", and well, you
can either forgo that bit, or pick another place.
Fourth, another option is a kitchen tour. I have been in more NYC kitchens than I care to, but I have a
customer who loves that shit, so I've been in kitchens where they don't actually have a tour, but made
one up for us on the spot. One included their very dramatic wine cellar, and another one made us up
some cocktails involving liquid nitrogen {there's a reason they have 3 Michelin stars}.
The above cost the restaurant zero dollars, and they should be happy to accommodate. If not, take
your business elsewhere.
Now for the nitty gritty: things involving money
Fifth, ask for a discount on wine. The mark-up on wine is fucking enormous, like 200 or 300% or
more. Ask for 30% off, go down to 25% if you want. If they get a bottle for $85 {the vineyard price
on some very good pinot noir I favor} and sell it at $270 and you get $90 off, they still are making
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nearly double what they paid. You might also ask for this discount when you come in on personal
business, i.e. with the wife/girlfriend/primary plate and/or out of town guests. This is more akin
to having a restaurant on "lockdown", as one reads about from time to time in the
Manosphere. What you do on this is up to you. The only real benefit is if you are trying to keep
expenses down for your own benefit. To wit, we have a client who sends us 8 figures a year. That guy
we go long for. DRC? No problem.

An aside about wine.2 If you can, ask to meet the Sommelier, and the Captain while you're meeting
the GM. In fact it's not a bad idea to ask to see the kitchen at the initial meeting. If you can meet the
chef and/or sous chef then, great. I realize this seems like overkill, but it's nice for people to be able to
put a face with a name. A word about the Som. When you are at a restaurant and either are not
familiar with the wine list or you are in the mood for something new, ask to speak with the Som.
Explain that you have $50 or $100 or $200 to spend on a bottle of wine that night, and you would like
him to recommend something. If you have likes or dislikes, let him know. For example, I might say
"My price point tonight is maybe $150. I like Central Coast and Oregon pinot noir, but would not be
averse to trying a different varietal. I dislike Australian wine3, but I like Tuscan reds, for example or
things that have some heft but aren't so big that I have to eat them with a knife and fork, like a big
Cabernet." 4 People become soms b/c they're really into wine {if your som isn't then you need to start
seeing other restaurants}, and therefore will knock himself out to get you the best bottle of wine
at/near your price point, and using your parameters.
Sixth, you can ask about being billed at the office on 7-14 days. It would be highly unusual for a
restaurant to agree to this, but sometimes it's easier to give them one thing they say 'no' to. One thing
you do want is to end the meal without the customer seeing the bill, or having it presented at the
table. You can either make arrangements in advance, or simply get up after dessert/coffee has been
ordered {but not delivered} and excuse yourself, taking care of the bill on your way to the Gents. It
adds to the impression that you're a baller, and this restaurant is like your private club.
Seventh, do NOT cheap out on tipping. My firm won't bat an eyelash at a 20% tip. If you can get
away with tipping more, do it. You're investing in the relationship. It's also ok to send the chef a brief
note of thanks/compliment on the back of your business card. When I'm dining on my own dime, I
prefer to tip in cash. Nothing says "great job" like new, crisp Yankee greenbacks.
Eighth, your job is to be a gracious host, the restaurant's job is to help you. If anything goes wrong,
address it privately if possible, and do not blow your cool. As an example, I once had a n00b server at
a high end joint accidentally spill wine a small amount of wine on me {I had turned to talk to the
person on my left, and when I turned back, I startled her, accidentally, as she was pouring and she
flinched}. It mostly hit my skin {hand}, and then some on the tablecloth so it's not like my suit
needed dry cleaning. This was a non-big deal to me but, unluckily for her, the Captain had arrived at
exactly that moment. I insisted it was All My Fault and handled it with aplomb. I see her now and
again at the same restaurant, where she's moved up in the ranks and she never fails to come over to
my table {if I'm not already in her section}, greet me by name, and extend courtesies to me. It never
hurts to have a friend....toward that end....
Ninth, if warranted, review the restaurant online. For one of my regular joints, I wrote a review titled,
"If Heaven Has a Restaurant". Why? The food and service warrant it, and it also buys a shit-ton of
good will. I emailed copies to the 2 Maitre D's I deal with and they told me that it was read out loud
at their staff meeting by the HMFIC, who then added "This is how people should feel after they eat
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here." The review cost me nothing beyond the time it took to compose {less than one hour, on
company time, anyway}, and you had better believe that the red carpet comes rolling out when I go
there. N.B. if I am going to a restaurant where I am, as I like to say, a "known guy" {my own slang
for being a regular}, and there's some sort of special occasion involved, then I mention to the Maitre
D. Oh, and if there's a food allergy in your party. Fucking tell them. First when you make the
reservation and second at the table.5

EDIT: Adding information about how to taste wines at the table, as inspired by /u/TheFalseKnave's
comment.
How To Taste a Wine
The bit where you taste the wine is mostly theater. You're really checking to see if the wine is corked
or otherwise not in proper condition. This rarely happens these days, but is still possible, when
natural cork is used; a bottle with a screwtop or a synthetic cork cannot be 'corked'. It may have other
problems from improper storage, but it won't be corked.6 So does your wine have have an 'eau du
musky basement with notes of wet dog' scent about it? Then it's corked. Not likely, but possible. If
this happens to you, put the glass down, and ask the som to taste it. He will pour himself a bit and
investigate. If it's really corked, the restaurant should have no problem making amends.
So the wine will be brought to table and presented. Make sure that it matches what you ordered.
Mistakes are rare, but possible. When you are ordering, it's also perfectly fine to include the bin
number, as in, "Let's start with the Peter Michael Moulin Rouge, 2008 {if they have more than one
vintage}, bin number 8342" It's not necessary, but they won't toss you out for it, and it makes it easier
for them. I will typically do this with French wines, because my French pronunciation will someday
land me in Language Jail in Paris for Crimes Against The French Language.
Once the wine has been presented, assuming it is the correct bottle, simply nod your head, or ask
them to pour it. The cork will be removed and placed on the table. Leave it where it is. Sometimes I
crack a joke about how I'm tempted to screw the cork into my ear and say "Sounds good! Pour it!"
Diners at my table will laugh because they've never heard that, and the som or the waiter will laugh
because, well, they pretty much have to.
The som will pour a small amount of wine into your tasting glass. Swirl it gently so that the wine
swirls around the glass no higher than half way. You can do this holding the stem or by using your
hand on the base of the glass without it leaving the table. Your primary goal is to keep the wine in the
glass, and your secondary goal is to aerate it a bit and see how it will taste when it opens up. The
lines that trail down the glass? Those are "legs" or "tears". They used to be deemed important by
some, but really it's a function of the alcohol content {or viscosity} of the wine, and it has nothing to
do with quality, but if someone thinks otherwise, don't ruin the illusion for them.
Next, smell the wine. Get your schnoz deep in the glass and take a good, deep whiff, but only one.
First, you are seeing if it's corked. Second, as smell and taste are closely related, you are gathering
information about the wine.
Take the wine into your mouth. Some people will draw air into their mouths, and the sound will be
similar to someone getting that last bit of soda or shake out with their straw. Again, this is to see how
the wine will taste when it opens. Get a sense of the 'heft' of the wine.
Lastly, swallow. Hold for a second. That's the wine's "finish" or aftertaste. If the wine is acceptable
ask the som to pour it.
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When can you send a wine back? I have a rule for this. If there is something actually wrong with the
wine, i.e. corked, improperly stored, otherwise damaged, sending it back should not be an issue. If
you just don't like it? Hmm. For me, that's a "no". If I fuck up, that's my problem. This is why I
recommend scouting the wine list in advance, and looking for old friends. Why? If it's a business
dinner, I want it to go smoothly, and I want to stack the lineup with winners.
A couple of other notes:
Some places will have a 'reserve list'. This is the "Big Boy" wine list. It's going to {or should} have
excellent wines on it. They are also going to be costlier than what's on the basic list. If there's a
reserve list and you know about it and your guests don't, and you casually ask to see it? That will
make them feel warm and special, and people who feel warm and special like being around you, and
they like buying from you.
What if there's someone who is more experienced with wine at the table? Don't be afraid to ask their
opinion. Indeed, this is the very reason I am invited on customer dinners, to lay the lumber down on
the wine list. Also, customers over 40-45, especially the long-marrieds, want to hear all about my
travels to exotic locations and my banging of women half my age, so they can daydream, later, about
being half as cool as me. Puts on Wayfarers. More seriously, if there's someone at the table, it's
always fine to include them in the discussion. For example, I sometimes dine with a guy who is much
better than I am with French reds. Guess who chooses the French reds? Exactly. If that guy is at the
table, he's in charge of France, and I'm in charge of Italy and California. It's a great way to learn
about wines outside of your usual neighborhood.
Finally, wine tasting is far more art than science. It's about the experience. "Black currant, red
cherries, forest floor...with notes of toasty oak" If my wine glass had pine needles in it, I would
fucking send it back to be strained. I didn't develop taste for wine until my late 20s. But I do know
what I like, so I will usually describe the nose, heft and finish of the wine. Great wine is meant to be
shared, and properly deployed it can help build camaraderie and relationships.
Conclusion:

With economic crisis, comes opportunity.1.
Locking down a restaurant can DHV in both SMV and BMV (business market value), often for2.
little or no cash outlay beyond the meal.
People like cool people, and clients are no exception.3.

===+++===
1 If you have an idea of how much, I'd mention.
2 I know a lot about the wines that I like to drink. I thought I was going through a Pinot Noir phase,
but it turned out to be my life. West coast (USA) wines are home for me. I am also fairly comfortable
ordering French wine and Piedmont or Tuscan wines, and non-Pinot California reds. And don't
believe that bullshit in Sideways about Merlot. People drink Merlot b/c it's like drinking a Cab, only
without the punishment. Oh, and speaking of which, I also sometimes drink South American wines,
although the experience is like being punched in the mouth, except you sort of like it. Chilean wines
used to be $6/btl before they got 'discovered'.
3 I do. Australian wine makes me sweat like it's 105 in the shade on a humid day. At least both times I
had it. After the second time? Fuck Australian wine. For me, I mean. I'm sure it's fine for other
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people. Australians, for instance. Maybe kiwis, too, but none for me, thanks. Also, if you have a wine
allergy, then don't drink wine. If you want to anyway, try having a Claritin and an Ibuprofen before
you drink. Why? Claritin will work for most people, and the Ibuprofen will help if you get ill ("red
wine headache" for example) while not reacting with the alcohol like aspirin or Tylenol would. If
Claritin doesn't work, try something else, or stick to vodka. Incidentally, some folks can drink Italian
red, but not California, or vice versa. It's just a matter of finding what you like.
4 I might name specific wines to the Som, but I'm trying to write it in a way that might help
neophytes. If you have some favorites, it's ok to share them, but you're going to wind up with
something that tastes a lot like them, which is fine if that's what you're going for, but not if you really
want to expand your horizons.
5 Food allergies. If anyone has any food allergies, by which I mean actual real food allergies, like
celiac disease or something else, as opposed to a food "preference", such as "I'm low carbing it to get
cut" or whatever. For example, I don't eat certain shellfish (bivalves) because experience has taught
me not to. If it has legs or a face (crab, lobster, arthropods) then its ok, but bivalves? No. If you have
any food issues in your party, tell the restaurant, first when you make the reservation so they can note
it and second when you are at the table. Restaurants do NOT want diners to become ill. Help them
help you.
6 There are many good wines that come with synthetic corks or screw top. Erath is a highly drinkable
PN. Not my favorite, but nothing wrong with it, and yes, it's screw top.
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Dear Guy On Social Media: Your Girlfriend Would Rather Be
My Plate
29 upvotes | February 11, 2016 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

Introduction:
AWALT, Tingles > Romance, Abundance Mentality, in action.
Body:
So I mentioned, in a comment to a now-deleted thread, that one of my plates {really more of a “plate
emeritus” at this point, as she’s been away1 } will be coming by the week of President’s Day, which
she has off. I don’t particularly feel like going anywhere that week {I will be “working from home”,
but that just means I have cell coverage and internet access wherever I am}, so she’ll be swinging by
for some fun, sort of like and X-rated “sleepaway camp” for grown-up girls. She does have to put in
an appearance at home, but she will do that at the start of the week.
A few fun facts:

• She is currently “fighting” with her parents, which makes my place an ideal landing spot.2 Thus she
proposed spending most of the week with me. I don’t have any other special plans, so I’m easy either
way.
• She’s choosing to drop in to home over the weekend, and then decamp to Stately Wayne Manor.
Why? Because shark week will be ending over the weekend, and it’s better for her to be on the rag at
her parents’ house and get that shit over before she comes over to my place. More importantly, she’s
planning her week around when it will be more fun for me to rail her out. That’s important
because….
• After she reached out to me, I checked her social media, particularly InstaWhore, because I like to
get the lay {pun intended} of the land—as I recently posted, older guys should pretend that they have
zero clue about InstaWhore etc., so that you can “Distrust but Verify”. Lots of the usual bullshit, no
photos with guys, but lots of party pics, some duck face, yada-yada. There is one guy who
consistently likes her photos, so I check out his social media and….
• The other shoe drops. His page has quite a few pics of her and with her, some lovey-dovey stuff,
etc., but all G/PG-rated. He is either her boyfriend or her Orbiter in Chief. Do I give a shit? No. Why?
Because…
• I’m not wifing her up, or looking for an LTR. This week, I’m going to enjoy her parading around
her lithe, workout-trim, lingerie-clad 23 year old body for me. God/The Universe/Nature is sending
me young, tight, fun 23 y.o. pussy. I’m like a lazy infielder, if it’s hit right at me, I’m going to snag it.
I will spend a lot of time manhandling her ass because Possession of the Ass is 9/10th of The Law.
Also, as she is a talented cocksucker, she will be providing me with high-grade head. If I want to tie
her up, I’ll tie her up—I made sure to mention this in a pre-game email I sent to her, and she replied
that she’s looking forward to it. That email goes into the “never to be deleted” pile. She’s never been
a problem before, but why take chances?
• Do I feel bad for this guy? Meh, not really. He’s an orbiter for all I know, and he’s blue pill as fuck.
I’m sure he suggested they spend the week together, and I’m sure he got a “we’ll see” or a “maybe”
{which is how girls say “no” and “fuck, no” } until she found out whether I was available or not.
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• Could she suddenly be hit with a “miracle cure” and fall into the arms of Sir White of Knight, and
then they gallop away together on his trusty steed, Fedora? Yep. Do I give a shit? Nope. She’s a fun
lay, but I have other plates, and don’t give a shit one way or the other. Abundance Men-Fucking-
tality
Lessons Learned:
AWALT, AWALT, AWALT, motherfuckers, AWALT!!
Abundance mentality.
23 year-old pussy is fun, but often flaky, not that you should care.
---===•%•===---
1 Plates come and go. For on-going plates, I typically require fidelity, b/c it keeps them focused on the
right things and keeps them from getting fucked in the head over some other guy and messing up my
fun. Not fair? Get thee over to "BluePillCucks", forthwith. No woman is "entitled" to a relationship
with me on her terms. If she doesn't like the conditions I set, she can walk.
2 In fairness, they do kind of suck. Esp. her mom.
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CorporateLand: How to Live and Travel Like a Prince and
Live Like a Maharajah, Part I
12 upvotes | March 10, 2016 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

CorporateLand: How to Live and Travel Like a Prince and Live Like a Maharajah, Part I
TL;DR
Travel veteran explains how to use your business travel to maximize your lifestyle, whether at work
or at play. I will assume little or no travel experience throughout, so experienced folks may find this
article a bit simple.
This sort of article may be of interest to some, but not others, because of it's more focused nature. If it
helps you, great. If not, there are other threads.
Fair Warning: This is going to be a long post. For real.
Body
I live on one coast and am frequently required to travel to the other coast {and sometimes Europe} at
the behest of my employer. I’ve logged over a million miles in the air, which, while it doesn’t qualify
me as a true road warrior anymore, I have learned a lot about making my life easier while up in the
air and in strange beds. Here’s a handy primer for you.
Note: this is an introduction, in which I will hit on some points that will require further study,
depending on one’s particular needs. There are entire travel IBBs dedicated to these subject and it
wouldn’t hurt to bone up on them there: Flyertalk, TripAdvisor, Oyster, etc.
Getting There: Planes, Trains & Automobiles
Up In The Air
I have a rule these days: either I’m in business, or I’m not going. Why? Because I like comfort, I like
pre-boarding, and I especially like their free booze. I also have zero interest in sitting in steerage.
Coach class seats were designed by Tomás de Torquemada Grand Inquisitor of Spain. And you don’t
want me there, either, if you have the misfortune of sitting in an adjacent seat. From the time I was 14
years old, my shoulders have been broader than a coach seat, so I either lean out into the aisle or my
shoulder goes into the ear of the sad-faced, unlucky person sitting next to me.
So how to set about it? If you are going to be traveling regularly, you may have a corporate travel
department that makes arrangements for you. If so, you have my condolences, because they don’t
give a shit about your care and comfort. If you’re lucky, they care about getting you to where you’re
going, when you get there, how many connections you have or where you sit – and believe me, the
only reason to sit in the last row of an aircraft is because you have diarrhea or you want to meet
people who do. I have only worked at one place that insisted that I use their provider. I would choose
my bookings and tell them to book them. They wouldn’t listen of course, but happily they were
sloppy, so once I had demonstrated that I could find better routings at lower cost, I was exempted
entirely. More freedom, more comfort, all is right in the world.
Companies will often have rules about when you can fly business, otherwise, it’s cattle class. Where I
work it used to be coach only, until one of the poobahs had to fly a lot of transcons and suddenly if
you were in the air for 4 hours you could fly business. I used to defeat this by booking a Y class {the
most expensive coach fare} and then buying an upgrade {often for not very much} or use miles, and
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voila!, I’m in business, figuratively and literally. I’d make sure it was papered up, meaning I could
produce a receipt for coach class, and then the expense gnomes could go back to sleep in their 9-to-5
coffins.
Air travel isn’t as regal as the old days, unless you are on Singapore, Cathay, Emirates, Eithad or,
lately, Turkish {or so I hear}, but there are reasons for grouping your travel under the aegis of an
Alliance. 1 Which one you pick is entirely dependent on what your destinations, both domestic and
foreign, will be. If it’s Atlanta, Paris and New York, welcome to Skyteam. Berlin, Chicago and
Singapore? Hello, Star Alliance. London & New York? Congrats, you can pick just about anyone.
There are a few wrinkles. For example, I met a Brit once on KLM and thought it odd that he was on
KLM, as he lived in England, but as it turns out KLM has a city hopper flight from AMS to
somewhere midlands-sounding {Norwich?} that drops him into an airport 15 minutes from his house.
So all of his trips to the States are on Skyteam airlines. Go figure.
I am something of a Skyteam hostage because my transcons for work are best made on Delta, in
terms of convenience and usually price. Most of my foreign travel is to Europe, so I try to route
through either AMS or – and this surprises people – Moscow. Skyteam’s other Western European
hub, CDG in Paris is a bit of a clusterfuck. It’s badly designed and it’s run by the French. It’s also
considered to be a bit of a black hole for checked bags. Much better to use Amsterdam, home of the
friendly, efficient, America-loving {or at least willing to fake it}, and perfectly-willing-to-speak-
English Dutch. London is more of a destination for me, so I fly either DL or Virgin – Virgin’s
“Clubhouses” are always a delight.
So why do I use Moscow and a connecting airport? Delta formerly flew there non-stop, but now it’s
Aeroflot. Aeroflot’s pricing is typically favorable, and I can flirt with the stewardesses in Russian.
The food and accommodation is comparable to a big western airline, and it’s a 9-10 hour flight,
which means I can have dinner, watch a movie and get 6 hours of sleep, which is basically all I need.
Even better, when I bounce back into Europe from SVO, it’s on a plane with a proper business class,
rather than just a coach configuration with the middle seat blocked out.
Now that SVO has been built out, it’s a modern airport. There won’t be as many English-speakers,
but if you’re jammed up usually someone will happen along. On my last transfer the GAs didn’t
speak English, but I overheard a young American in line in front of me asking them for the location
of the nearest toilets, so I leaned forward and answered her question in English. Also, the Russians
aren’t PC at all, so I breeze through security without even opening my laptop bag, but I suspect if I
looked like Osama bin Laden’s cousin things might go differently. The Russians don’t play.
1 There are three major alliances: Star Alliance {United, Lufthansa, Austrian, Scandinavian, Swiss,
Singapore, Turkish plus some others}, SkyTeam {Delta, Air France, KLM, Aeroflot, Aeromexico,
Alitalia {sort of}, KAL, Czech and some others), and OneWorld {American, BA, Cathay, JAL,
Qantas, Qatar, and some others}. There are some notable independents - Emirates, Etihad, Virgin
Atlantic, Iceland Air as well as LCCs {low coast carriers} such as Ryan Air, Jet Blue, Southwest, etc.
Virgin Atlantic is 49% owned by Delta and so miles can be directed to one’s Delta account, and if
memory serves, Jet Blue has some deal with Etihad, but unless you’re flying to the ME a lot or
through the ME to India it’s not going to matter very much. There’s always someone trying to run an
“all-business class” outfit between NYC and London and Paris, the latest of which is LaCompagnie.
Are You A Frequent Flyer? Or a Frequent Fleer?
So once you have sussed out what airlines you will be flying, it’s time to sign up for those airlines’
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frequent flyer programs. The only active ones I have at the moment are Delta and United. There is a
distinction to be drawn between “miles” and “qualification miles”…the latter are what’s important.
They are sometimes called “BiS” miles by road warriors, which is short for “Butt in Seat”. Those are
the ones that count in determining ‘status’ with an airline, and with status comes perqs. There are a
few other ways to get “qualification miles”, but those are typically the result of spending exorbitant
amounts on personal credit cards, or “topping up” at the end of the year.
Taking the ‘Dis’ Out of “Discomfort”
So airports are zoos now. The trick is to get enough frequent flyer swag to get to use the better-
trained humans at the elite-priority-whatever counters. Generally, you have to be at least a “gold” or
2nd tier up from peons. You should really be ticketing yourself at home, preferably by printing your
boarding pass to pdr, so you can email it to your admin for your expense report. I also like to carry a
paper ticket in case something goes wrong, as it inevitably will – dead phone battery, no bars,
whatever.
So when you check bags – and try to avoid this, because it’s a pain in the ass, now – leave them with
the nice person at the elite counter, then head over to security. This is always much more of a hassle
than it needs to be, but they’re really putting on floor show for Ma and Pa Kettle from Dubuque or
some other gawdawful place2 The bottom line is, if some sand rat gets up and yells “Allah akbar!”
it’s basically up to the dudes on the plane to make him eat their fists. Up In The Air, you’re on what
cops call “YOYO” time – you’re on your own.
So a better way to handle security is to get TSA – Pre. The government already has a shit-ton of
information about you, and always has…now they’re just better at organizing it. So why not put it to
work for you? Basically, you fill out a form, they figure out if you’re a Wrong Guy somehow –
criminal record, hang out with Sand People in Pakistan or some other shithole, etc. – then they either
give it to you or not. I travel overseas and so it comes with my Global Entry, which lets me cut the
line at immigration and customs and use the kiosks, so, because I don’t check bags, it takes me 15
minutes from the plane to landside, rather than being tossed about like a dinghy on a sea of third-
worlders milling about like the fucktards that they are, plus the domestic dummies in the “Citizens”
lane. The worst part is when there are cordoned lanes before you get to the arrival section because
there’s always some idiot who has to stop and think shit over and clog things up.
TSA – Pre probably comes with SENTRI also, which is for people who go to Mexico for whatever
reason, and NEXUS with is the same thing, only for Canada. My understanding is that if you are GE
and you bring your GE card you can use the SENTRI lanes on land crossings with Mexico. I really
only care about immigration at airports and also getting past security more quickly. The good news
is, while the TSA ain’t great, it’s better than the fucking losers they had before, who were working
airport security because they couldn’t hold down a job at the 7-11. Ideally, the Pre line will be way
shorter and quicker, because you don’t have to take your shoes off, have your toothpaste in a plastic
bag or whatever. Active duty military personnel who are in uniform can use the Pre lanes, which I’m
totally fine with. If there’s a nutter on my flight, I want him to think twice.
So once you are Inside the Wire, your next move is to have enough cred to get into an airport club.
While they don’t have strippers and Beef Wellington, like back in the old days, there tend to be fewer
screaming children, some kind of decent free booze and some snacks, at least. Delta now lets you pay
for their “premium” booze – the stuff they charge for – with miles, which is nice.
You can get in by flying business or first on an international flight, or by having the right plastic,
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whether it’s a club pass that you buy, or is gifted to you by the airline or because you have high
enough status with one of their partner airlines or the right credit card, usually Amex Platinum or
Centurion which got you into everything but Admirals Clubs, but now only works, IIRC, at Delta’s
SkyClubs. Diners Club – which still exists, evidently – has a decent network of second-tier clubs, and
then there is Priority Pass which is like Diners only not as good. Amex is building out its own
network of clubs and the couple that I’ve been to are pretty good.
Clubs also often have the benefit of having agents who can tend to your travel needs for changes or
rebookings etc., while the Great Unwashed are waiting in a long ass line at the counter. It won’t be
Misty and her Pneumatic Titties anymore, but the Golden Age has come and gone.
On the positive side, there are some airports that I have been in that are little better than bus stations
but which have great club rooms. Vienna used to be like that. It was either finagle a way into the
club, and thus civilization, or watch the tick races on the gentleman of indeterminate origin sitting far
too close to you on the outside. I went into the club and drank some Martel cognac in Charles
Martel's honor.3

Another tip: Later in the year, I will have to be in Istanbul from time to time. With relatively little
hassle, I was able to get Turkish Airlines to do a status match - they will match mid-tier and top-tier
status from a competing alliance to their program. I don't care so much about upgrades but that mid-
tier on Turkish gets me in to Star Alliance clubs that I wouldn't otherwise be able utilize. To keep it
for the next two years all I have to do is fly one international trip on Turkish in the next couple of
months. Or whatever. I'll knock that out by April.
In The Bullpen
Down at the gate, try to arrive 5-10 minutes early. Whatever the boarding time is, it’s going to be
probably 5-10 minutes after before they board. If you are in business or have the right status, they
will let you on the plane first, but try to stand to the side, because they let gimps on first and also
families with kids. Then there are gate lice hanging about, because everyone thinks there’s an
“exception” and everyone thinks that exception applies to them.
On board, stow your gear and relax. The serfs will be boarding after you, while you enjoy your PDB
and settle in.
2 Dubuque may well be fine. I don’t know, I’ve only ever flown over it. I imagine it being really
boring, with the primary source of entertainment being watching the tumbleweeds roll through town.
Or maybe that’s Tucson.
3 History geeks will understand that, from a historical perspective, I should have had some Sobieski
Vodka, but I’m not really a fan. Of the eponymous vodka, I mean. The Polish king for whom it is
named, John III Sobieski, is okie-fine by me, based on his successful defense of Vienna against the
Muslim hordes alone.
Next Part, Turning Your Hotel Into a Vacation Villa
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CorporateLand: How To Turn Your Hotel Into a Vacation
Villa
74 upvotes | March 15, 2016 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

CorporateLand: How To Turn Your Hotel Into a Vacation Villa
Part II of: How to Live and Travel Like a Prince and Live Like a Maharajah
TL;DR:
Travel veteran explains how to use your business travel to maximize your lifestyle, whether at work
or at play. I will assume little or no travel experience throughout, so experienced folks may find this
article a bit simple.
This sort of article may be of interest to some, but not others, because of its more focused nature. If it
helps you, great. If not, there are other threads.
Note on “Humblebragging”, which popped up last time. First, I’m not humble. Second, I’m not
bragging – If that’s what I wanted to do, I’d be on Instagram. I’m just helping guys in CoporateLand
– and others – who wind up traveling a how to maximize the bennies. Think of it as a Red Pill
“Lifestyle” thread.
Fair Warning: This is also going to be a long post, like the last one.
The Game
Your primary goal should be to make your life as seamless as possible. Conveniently, with high-end
hotels, that’s their goal, too. The higher-end the hotel, or the more socialist the economy in whatever
country you find yourself, the more likely that you’re going to people on staff who are in the service
industry as a career and not because it’s summer, and their university is on break. If you get to know
the lifers, that is going to break in your favor.
Stay in the same place in each city, or failing that, same chain of hotels.
If you find yourself visiting the same city, try and stay in the same place each time such that they get
to know you and you get to know them. Also, just as airlines have frequent flyer programs, hotels
have frequent guest programs. In the US, the biggest and most well-known are Starwood Preferred
Guest, Marriott Rewards, Hilton HHonors, IHG Rewards Club, and Hyatt Gold Passport. The trick is
to bunch your hotel stays such that you become a “top-tier” member of a particular chain’s program,
which will then entitle you to perqs when you use that chains hotels for personal travel as well, which
is, for me anyway, the point. So all of those road-warrior stays at Marriott Courtyards can pay off
when you’re traveling on your own and want to stay at the Ritz.
I use Hyatt and SPG, and sometimes Marriot as well as Taj, which is big in India, but last I knew had
only 3 hotels in the USA. I use Hyatt because it only takes 50 nights to get to the top tier. I then use
the points I accumulate on business travel, for when I travel on my leisure time to places that have
Park Hyatts, etc. They have nice hotels where I want to travel, and Hyatt’s program also allows a
Diamond member to book a suite upgrade 4x for up to 7 nights each time. Hyatt also lets you use the
“Cash & Points” option in conjunction with the suite upgrades — typically with most hotels that’s an
‘either-or’ – so instead of booking a $300 room and upgrading to a suite, you’re booking a $125 room
and upgrading to a suite, which is nice for when it’s time for Fun in the Sun. Other people prefer
Marriotts or Starwood. Whatevs. Marriott is nice because they own Ritz Carlton…they are also about
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to own Starwood. If you are really into this sort of thing, there are plenty of websites-blogs about
miles and points and about how you, too, can be as savvy as the Pudding Guy
Taj for me is a special case because I like their Boston property. It’s the old Ritz and has an “old
luxury in an elegant state of decay” feel to it. And a lot of the rooms have fireplaces. And it’s right on
the Public Garden. I used to have a plate up in the Boston area, so I’d book a suite on special and go
up in the winter months, bring some wine with me, have a nice fire, order room service, and do to her
whatever I wanted to – feed her by hand while she knelt, nude, next to the table in the sitting room of
the suite, While I had room service, etc. She was a very submissive girl and the Taj was the perfect
atmosphere to use her in. Fire, wine, snow falling gently outside, naked hot chick at my beck and call.
What could be better?
Ok, back on point. Once you know which hotel group you’re going to be utilizing the most, it’s time
to learn the program and act accordingly. One of the reasons I so often get what I want from airlines
and hotels is I make it easy for them to say yes to me. How? By not being a dick, and by
understanding their program and what they can do for me. Thus I frequently suggest options to them,
in such cases where the need arises.
How To Choose A Villa
So how to decide whether you will like a particular villa or not?
Do you like the bar? Always a good indicator. One of my absolute favorite hotels has three bars and a
lounge and a restaurant (with a great breakfast!) and a pool that I absolutely love, thus, it is my Villa
of choice. Every time I arrive the guest relations manager greets me and checks me in herself unless
she’s not working that shift and then her deputy does. When I arrive in the room—and they know
what room type I like—there will always be a plate of fresh fruit waiting for me, as well as a bottle of
wine, and some miscellaneous snacks – roasted almonds and the like.
There’s another one I dig on the Côte d'Azur which has great architecture, the staff always treats me
well, and they always put a nice bottle of the local grape in my room and when I have people
traveling with me, in their rooms as well.
What You Need To Know On The Go.
There’s the 800 line for Joe Everyone, and then there’s the 800 line for Diamonds-Platinums-
Iridiums-Krpytoniums. That number should be in your phone. You’re more likely to get to a human.
And try being calm and pleasant. For whatever reason, people seem to think that SCREAMING at
CSRs, threatening their jobs or whatever will get better results, this is seldom true and they may
simply annotate your PNR as to what a dick you were, which isn’t going to help you in the long run.
Know the program, and maneuver the CSR towards the resolution that you want. If you can’t get it,
you can always say “Thanks for trying” then hanging up and calling in again. Remember what I said
about Hyatt letting you use Cash & Points and suite upgrades together? I know they do, because I’ve
done this several times, but sometimes I get a CSR who swears I can’t.
Lots of travel firms have Twitter “ombudsmen” for lack of a better term, so some traveler will tweet
an issue to the company and evidently get it fixed right away. Delta is known for this. I still prefer
talking to a human being. shrugs.
If you want something, ask for it. Higher end properties, and, increasingly, mid-range ones, will often
send emails ahead of your stay asking if there’s anything they can do to make your stay more
comfortable. The Woodlands, north of Houston, once famously fulfilled a couple’s goofy request for
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three red M&Ms and a photograph of bacon that they had put in the “special requests” box as a joke
when making a reservation online. A bit funny, but when you get the pre-arrival email, if you want
something, mention it. There are a couple of places I frequent where I specify extra towels and
particular toiletries – the hotel stocks two brands, one of which I prefer. The GRMs both refer to my
preferences as “the usual arrangements”.
Tipping
For heaven’s sake, service people are people too. I tip bellboys $5 – this is for my rollaboard and
computer bag. If I have other bags, which I never do, that would increase a couple of bucks per bag.
And yes “In Europe, blah-blah”. I don’t care. Someday, you’re going to need a favor. I tip
housekeeping $5 per day under ordinary circumstances, more if Keith Moon visited me. Bartenders
and waiters as normal.
I don’t tip desk staff except under extraordinary conditions. For example, typically I have a very high
tolerance for alcohol. On one particular long haul, a young, attractive FA took a shine to me, and
over-served me, as a result. Alcohol and high altitude don’t mix well.1 So by the time I arrived at my
hotel I was really affected.2 So I tipped the girl at the front desk. And I had a bell man show me to my
room to make sure that I got there – it was one of those huge ‘convention’ hotels that one can get lost
in. So I tipped him double. He asked if there was anything I needed and I asked for bottled water – in
California, they hand this out like candy. He disappeared to that floor’s supply room and returned
with a case of bottled water.
At any rate, all was well that ended well, and when I checked back into that hotel three weeks later,
they both remembered me fondly, or were at least willing to fake it.
1 Although if you like tomato juice, for whatever reason it opens up nicely in the air. shrugs
Lufthansa did a study of what precise types of drinks they were handing out – evidently ze Germans
like to know this sort of thing – and half of their non-alcoholic beverage requests were for tomato
juice. When you see someone order it, plain, in the sky, that’s a hint that they know what they’re
about.
2 Luckily I am a ‘happy’ drunk, and anyway, I had hit that point that one sometimes finds oneself in
where one simultaneously quite drunk but extremely lucid out of necessity, such as when one is
trying to recite the alphabet for a police officer. Or so I’m told.
The Doormen and Bellman.
Sure they hold the door open and they may ball hawk your bags for tips, but they are also an
invaluable source of street-level intel, and if you, um, “order in”, the doormen decide if the young
lady {or ladies} gets past the door. If I use a bellman, I tip $5 for my two bags. In non-US$ or Euro
countries, if I don’t have local currency handy, I use crisp, new $5 bills. And they’re cool with it.
Money is money.
Concierge and Miscellaneous Front Desk Staff
The Concierge is your Aide-de-Camp - Man Friday. Need assistance with dinner reservations or
theatre tickets or organizing day trips? He’s your guy. Typically I don’t need to use them, but on a
couple of occasions I have had them arrange transportation – other than local taxis, which is handled
by the doormen. Tip commensurate with service received, but I usually tip a concierge $10 or $20,
more if warranted. So once upon a time I had some friends who were stuck in the middle of the city
with an impending snowstorm trying to get transportation home with no luck. They know I travel
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there so reached out, and I had them go to the concierge at my favorite “Villa”, who sorted them out
with the tacit understanding that I would take care of him next time I saw him, which I did. I was a
hero to my friends and all it cost me was $30 and a phone call.
The other front desk staff are there to greet you, competently check you in, validate your parking and
break bills for you, so you can tip the other staff, and, if female, smile and look pretty. At least that’s
what I use them for.
Housekeeping.
The maids, right? The ones that make your bed when you’re not there? Right. But also the “evening
service” folks and if you need something laundered or pressed. Take advantage of those services and
feel more comfortable. One thing I do is send off whatever clothes I wore on the long haul TATL
flight to get laundered. It just feels more civilized.
Sometimes, extras materialize. In a US hotel I say in, a couple coupons turned up from housekeeping,
along with a thank you note. One was for 500 points in their rewards program and the other was for a
free breakfast at the little cafe place they have - like a coffee an pastry joint. Now, the $ value wasn't
a big deal, but nice of them to make the gesture.
Having A Friend Is A Good Thing
So at the Taj, where they were a bit forgetful about some things, they totally redeemed themselves by
helping me out with another Taj. I was a frequent enough guest that I got to know some of the staff3

and the GM sent me an “if there is ever anything I can do for you” email. Turns out, I was headed for
London on leisure and staying in a Taj property there that was quite nice with a nice price also –
London hotels are notoriously expensive and the bang for the buck isn’t always that great. So I
pinged the GM the dates of my London travel and asked if he would be so kind as to contact the GM
at the hotel there and mention that I was a frequent guest at Taj Boston, and would he extend every
courtesy while I was in London. This was a huge win, as, once I arrived in London, the red carpet
came rolling out. Probably the best stay I’ve ever had there. All it took was an email from the local
GM that I had pretty much scripted for him.
3 Your goal here is “friendly” but not “BFF-y”.
Name Names
So what’s the best thing you can do to help yourself? Praise can be better than money. Every time I
stay at a Hyatt property, I get an email from Hyatt asking about my stay. Evidently, they actually read
them and share them with staff because I’ve had them quoted back to me in follow-up, thank you
emails. So I have taken to writing out thoughtful responses and mentioning names. For example, I
was trying, unsuccessfully to “shazam” a song at breakfast. One of the waitresses figured out what I
was doing, and the next morning handed me a slip of paper with the song and artist. I mentioned it in
my follow-up survey, and the next time I visited that hotel, she remembered and thanked me for it.
Folks in service industry positions who are there for the long haul are in it for a reason, an
affirmation, especially when deserved, is not only pleasant for them, but useful as well.
Once at a hotel in Toronto, I arrived late at night, and there was a long hallway between the front
desk and the elevators. There was a guy polishing the floor near the elevators. When he saw us
coming, he leaned over and hit the “up” button to call the elevator for us. When the idea of ‘customer
service’ has permeated all the way down to the guy manning the buffer on the graveyard shift you are
bloody well doing it right.
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What if Villa Standards Have Fallen or Some Other Issue Arises?
If there is a problem, I will always, always, always try to handle it with the local manager. Better for
them, and more immediate results for me. Just like with women, maintain frame, and don’t blow your
cool. So, as an example, I was once staying at a Hyatt where breakfast should have been free for me
and up to three other people staying with me, in my room, such as wife, kids, or, in my case 2x22
year old girls. The restaurant staff seemed a bit confused over this. Not the girls; it’s Europe, they get
it – but that they weren’t registered to my room. Why? Because in the US, nobody would have
bothered about it, but in Europe, they actually have to be registered as guests.4 So I smoothed that
over with the GM, no problems. Technically, I was wrong, but it was really more of a difference
between how things are done in the US vs in Europe and once I registered them, order was restored.
Last time I was there she made some joke about the number and identity of women who might be
staying with me at any time – which was ok based on the nature of our relationship – and I said
something along the lines of “It depends on who is in town this week, and what their curfews are.”
And we laughed about it.
If there is a problem with a room, or you just don’t like it for some reason. Ask for a different or
better one. My last stay in California, I arrived late and there was some sort of group party with a
shitty band that was so loud I could hear it 14 stories up. So I rang the front desk and asked to be
moved across the hall to the other side of the hotel, et voila! problem solved.
OTOH, I know a guy who arrived late after a delayed flight and went to his hotel – this was in
Philadelphia in the winter. The first room was a broom closet, the second smelled like someone’s
grandma had just died in it and the third room had some weird temperature thing – freezing cold in
one area, boiling hot in another, that’s how he described it. So finally, after three disasters, a room
finally opened up on the club floor. This is Philadelphia, in the winter, after midnight. Who were they
possibly saving it for? This also shows why you want to be in a program. He wasn’t, but I expect that
even if he was just mid-tier there, that would have greased him through on the upgrade with much
less fuss.
4 I had actually booked a room via the 800 line and the conversation got hung up on me asking for a
king bed for 3 people and her asking me if I needed a cot and me saying “no, no cot.” Eventually, I
said “Look, I have a ‘Vicky Cristina Barcelona’ thing going on. No cot,” and her sort of getting it,
but when I arrived, the # of guests on the reservation was 1, me.
Cars
Let us have a moment of silence for company cars. Like the apocryphal “key to the executive wash
room”, they just so rarely exist anymore. I don’t think I’ve even had a car allowance in ten years.
These things exist only as “sense memories” now of a better, distant time. Sort of how Democrats
feel about the 60s and Republicans feel about the 80s, and how Detroit residents feel about the 50s. If
I was sitting around a table with older guys we’d all fondly reminisce about the boss who got us our
first car, even if he was otherwise a prick.
That said, there are three ways cars factor into life in CorporateLand now: rentals, town cars and
Uber. For Rentals, pick out a firm you like – I prefer Hertz – and get into their “#1 Gold” program or
whatever Avis has, etc. It’s easy to do, and you get better service and newer, lower mileage cars. In
places where I rent frequently, it’s nice to skip the line – we’re going for seamless here people – and
get rolling.
With town cars, if you’re company lets you take town cars to the airport, fucking do it. Does anything
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suck more than being stuck on the Van Wyck when it’s Hotter Than the Inside of the Sun in July? Let
someone else drive.
Sure, if it’s a short trip, fuck it, take your car if you want, but why? Better to ride in the air
conditioned comfort of a town car. Chat with the driver if you want, or chill out listening to Spotify –
Rhapsody’s sexy, Swedish cousin.
If I’m stepping off of a redeye, you’d better fucking believe there’s a driver waiting for me, with a
polished Lincoln or Caddy that still has that “new car” smell, just like an 18 year old still has that
“new girlfriend” smell. Intoxicating, but might make you a little queasy.
Pro Tip #1: Gratuity will be included, but an extra $10 is fine, if warranted. Not necessary, but
always appreciated.
Pro Tip #2: Limo companies often have “rewards” programs, such as “free airport transfer with
every 10 rides”. So I when I get to the free ride, I use it for personal travel.
Pro Tip #3: Specify “inside” pickup, rather than “curbside”. It might be a few beans extra for the guy
to meet you at baggage claim, but $10 is worth it to have him handle your luggage, and getting off of
a long haul flight and then wandering around outside Terminal 1 at JFK looking for your driver in
January sux. It typically costs $10 more for the guy to meet you inside. If you can’t find the guy, look
near baggage claim, b/c that’s where he’s going to expect you. Ex. In JFK T4 there’s an exit for
people who don’t have baggage to claim that’s closer to the West Exit. When I can’t find my driver,
there, I know he’s over on the other side near baggage claim.
Pro Tip #4: As with hotels, you can specify things as you want them. Want the local paper instead of
the New York Times? Not a problem. I specify temperature of the car. Limo companies clientele
evidently trends older, so if you don’t want the car’s temperature set to “medium well” specify in the
“Requests” section when making your reservation. I tell them I want the car between 66 and 68
degrees. Drivers are usually men, so they’re fine with it.
Pro Tip #5: Be ready when the guy gets there, if he’s picking you up for an airport run. They usually
show up 15 min early. I hand over my bag, tip the guy in advance, do one last eyeball check of the
house to see that electronics and appliances are shut down etc., and we’re underway 5-10 minutes
after the guy arrives. They like leaving on time and you should too. If you delay them, after an
interval, usually 30 minutes, you start to pay for the privilege.
Pro Tip #6: Leave Time For Trouble. I usually take all of Thanksgiving week off, starting with the
Friday before. If for some gawdawful reason you have to travel on the Tuesday or Wednesday before
T-Day, leave a shit ton of extra time. The last time I flew on one of those days, I gave myself 5 hours,
meaning I left my house 5 hours before my flight. The ride to the airport took more than double the
usual time, but I was chilling in the airport club an hour before takeoff, stress free, because of the
LTT rule.
Uber. Uber got around to setting up some way of getting your expenses directly into Concur, which
is a popular expense software. I had already set up my corporate card as a payment option, so I just
email the receipt to my admin. Uber has lost its initial “wow” factor now that everyone knows what it
is, but back when it was new, I was out to dinner with a sales rep and a HUGE, IMPORTANT client
– like tens of millions a year in revenue – and just as dinner ended it started to rain. Good fucking
luck getting a taxing in NYC in the rain. Enter Uber. I think the multiple was 3.0, but given the client
revenue the firm was 100% ok with it, and the client was amazed – as Arthur C. Clarke once said,
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any sufficiently advanced technology is indistinguishable from magic.
Conclusions
Plan out your strategy so that you can reap the benefits of ongoing relationships and rewards
programs.
Play nice with others.
If you’re going to be away from home on a secret mission deep in enemy territory, you might as well
be living comfortably.
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"UVA Jackie" Doesn't Want To Testify Under Oath
202 upvotes | March 30, 2016 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

Lawyers representing a former University of Virginia student who claimed she was the
victim of a gang rape in a discredited Rolling Stone story have asked a judge to cancel her
scheduled deposition in a lawsuit against the magazine, arguing that she would be “re-
traumatized” if she is compelled to recount her ordeal in proceedings under oath.

WaPo Link
Re-traumatize? Evidently that can happen to victims of sexual assault when they re-count their
stories. Of course the problem being that she was never sexually, and even if she had been, she
happily re-counted the story to Rolling Stone.
And now that we're dealing with The World of Grownups - minus, of course, the university
administrators who let the whole "Lord of the Flies" bullshit happen in the first place, one of whom is
now suing Rolling Stone - she is faced not only with being the Lying Liar Who Lied, but being
officially sanctioned for it, once she perjures herself by lying under oath.
Also, her public testimony will be available for any subsequent lawsuit, such as one by those men
whom she lied about and subjected to university sanctions, potential criminal punishment and
ostracization.

“I didn’t want a trial,” Jackie said in 2014. “I can’t imagine getting up on a defense stand
having them tear me apart.”

Yes, dear, well, if only you hadn't made it so easy for them by being a lying liar, and doing it so
poorly.
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CorporateLand: Working With Working Women In The
Modern Corporate Environment
178 upvotes | April 25, 2016 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

CorporateLand: Working With Working Women In The Modern Corporate Environment
Introduction:
Working with women in the modern corporate environment. It’s not as much fun as it used to be, for
both men and women, mostly b/c of SJW thundercunts. I had a question about this a couple of weeks
ago, and I expanded it into a "CorporateLand" post, for the benefit of guys who will spend at least
part of their careers in CorporateLand.
Body:
There are two types of women in the office: Pre-Wall and Post-Wall.
For the Post-Wall/Mother Hen types, utilize "classic" Western chivalry. Hold doors, offer help if
they are carrying something heavy, etc. They've become (or are in the process of becoming) unused
to attention from men. You aren't gaming them, at all but just being helpful & nice, like your mama
taught you. Like a bluepill. But you don't care about banging them, you just want them to like you,
and say "He's such a nice man" and such.
Ex. Years ago, at a different gig, I happened to come into the office in the early evening as I
sometimes do - nobody around to pester me, so you can get three hours of work done in an hour - and
the HMFIC's admin was working on some huge project. So after just dropping by to alert her that I
was on the floor--women working alone at night can be a bit jumpy -- and exchanging pleasantries,
so I wouldn't scare the shit out of her accidentally, I went about my business.
As I was leaving, I noticed she was preparing what appeared to be a rather heavy box to be used at an
off-site the next day, so without really thinking about it, I offered to carry it down to her car for her.
Turns out it was a really heavy box, but I hoisted it on to my shoulder and off we went. Anyway, that
was enough to get me onto her VIP list, and I didn't realize the extent that she had the ear of her boss,
the HMFIC. Also, although I didn't know it at the time, as I was still something of a plebe at that
point, she's an office politician in something of a "Griselda Blanco" kind of way, and good at
rewarding her friends and punishing her enemies.
For the Pre-Wall/Baby Chick types, you want to run light game, but never give the impression that
it's anything more than "in fun". Because HR doesn't have much of a sense of humor. Keep it light
and fun, and stylish, not overt, and NO KINO. A lot depends on who you are. I had a former boss
who was a total perv towards women in the office, but he would get away with it b/c he was a white-
haired, grandpa type. You could see women doing the math in their heads and he always fell above
the age line; i.e., a younger guy would have gotten nailed for it. I'm late 40s so I can easily
camouflage myself as a "Kindly Uncle" {N.B. as opposed to the "Creepy Uncle; it's important} when
need be. Also, at this point I've been a "known guy" at work for nearly a decade. N.B. Eventually,
gramps toned it down because he didn’t want to get set adrift on an ice floe.
There are of course, exceptions. If the young chick is an SJW or otherwise psycho, maintain a
perimeter, and keep interactions to a minimum.
Oh, and a final point: the young hottie types, even the marginal ones, are going to have “young hot
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chick privilege” rocking. They’re used to it, and they don’t want to give it up. Too many young
women spend their time being Too Cool For The Universe only to arrive in their 30s, wondering
where all the male attention went.
Some Sample Interactions:
I work with an older lady, in her 50s who you can tell was smoking hot back in the day, and who
many guys in the office would happily bang now. Even one of the gay guys. Or so he told me.
Anyway, she and I have a very friendly relationship as we're both natural extroverts, and I'm good at
greasing her deals through. A lot of the younger women in the office look up to her as a role model,
thus she provides me with a TON of social proof as she's very flirty, touch feely with me in social
(like after hours) situations.
Similarly, I used to work with a woman named "Maria", who was well-past the Wall, had four kids
and had never lost the baby weight and had packed on a bunch more besides, and likely hadn't been
railed out by her hubby since the first Clinton Administration. So as it turns out, I'm a singer, and she
walked into the coffee room one day while I was pouring a cup and I sang the first few bars of
"Maria" from "West Side Story". Now, clearly I was just being amusing, but it did make her whole
day.
Do I do this from a Machiavellian perspective? Not really. I was happy to make Maria smile, and I
enjoy the sales chick's company, in addition to the social proof she provides. Life is short and work
sucks. Why not have fun? And if the fun pays dividends, so much the better.
What To Do When You’re The FNG
When you're the FNG, keep your mouth shut until you learn the terrain. These things will be revealed
over time. Some people leave obvious clues in the cubes/offices, others do not. Listen more than you
speak, and proceed from there. Find out who is reliable and who isn’t. Avoid having a female boss if
possible. If not, an older one who gets it is ok. There is a very senior lady boss where I work who I
would go to war with 7 out of 7 days of the week. Why? Because she totally thinks like a dude. I’m
convinced she can’t wear miniskirts because then everyone could see her balls.
The real problem is communication style. Women tend to be more obtuse and say things like "Oh
whenever you get to it", when they really mean "By noon, tomorrow." So with a lady boss, emphasize
clarity. Ask for specific milestones/deadlines/etc., and things will go more smoothly.
Oh, and it's not just us. You know who else prefers having a male boss? Women. More than we do.
By a lot. Why? Because women understand other women, and they hate each other. And male bosses
are more predictable, mood-wise, etc.
Regarding direct reports, women are going to have more problems/drama, come in later, leave earlier
and take more sick days. Those are just the facts. It's part of the reason we get paid more - when we
do get paid more.
From the "hire" side of the desk, I will hire old, ugly and skilled over young & big tits, because
Y&BT, even if she has talent, will have DRAMA. You will wind up doing, or delegating, Y&BT's
work.
Women You Will Meet At Work
The Lazy Ho’. I had a CA once who was a total pain in the ass. She'd had her last boss wrapped
around her finger, and was lazy as fuck. Always agitating for more money -- she knew that the last
woman who had the job before her got paid way more. Of course that woman had a shit-ton more
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talent.
So this chick was also rocking the 'rocker chick slut look', and she did have a nice body, but was
something of a "butter face", etc. If you ask me, she needed a good scrubbing—and that vag had seen
more sausage than a butcher shop.
She would complain a lot and I finally told her if she put as much effort into doing her work as she
did trying to get out of it, she wouldn't have any problems. So when we hired her - it was the
HMFIC's call, not mine – the Hens thought I would go easy on her, but when I didn't they were
happy—because women hate other women, and, well, the CA was a lazy ho’. And when she tried to
make a move on me with the Dept Chair, the Hens locked themselves into a phalanx around me, and
totally had my back. Verdict: The Rebellion was CRUSHED, mercilessly. Another reason to cultivate
the hens….
You are going to find some good citizens, though. You just have to understand who you're dealing
with. If you think someone is a bit sketchy, leave the door to your office open or have a 3rd person
present in the meeting, if possible. Or meet in a conference room, preferably the "fishbowl" kind.
The Nosey Parker Once upon a time, my department had an intern who was always nosing her way
into conversations that didn’t involve her. So I took to closing the door to my office when I had the
other intern, who was a chill guy, in so we could talk about sport, politics and pussy without “Little
Sister” eavesdropping on everything.
Evidently, this counted as “intentionally excluding her”. Or so the chick from HR said. When she
asked if I was intentionally excluding her, I said, “If you mean am I intentionally excluding her from
conversations that are none of her business but that she wants to overhear because she’s nosey?
Then yes, yes I am.”
So I started giving her work. And when she was done, I gave her more work. And more. Maybe she
even did some of it, but I didn’t care, because it was nonsense, busy work but it made her feel
important and keep her out of my way.
The Sick Girl Women take more sick days. They come in later and they leave earlier. And when
they have kids, they get sicker, because, evidently, there are things called “schools” or
“kindergartens” in which disease ridden children play with each other in close quarters and make sure
they share all of each other’s germs. The mums bring that shit into work with them and then infect
everyone else through the miracle of HVAC.
Oh, and when they are out sick or taking some child to the doctor, they will expect you to cover for
them. Free. And don’t every expect the favor to be returned because of Briffault’s Law and because
there will be some sort of dance recital or cub scout meeting that gets in the way.
The Girl Who Can’t Do Her Job I hate this cunt. HATE HER. I left a job over one of these. Really,
it was time for me to move on to bigger and better things, but this chick Could.Not.Do.Her.Job. But
she knew that I could. In fact, the extra work would have been easy for me, and would only have
marginally added to my workload. She also had this fucked up idea that she could order me to do it,
and when that failed, resorted to screaming. Like I’m Rumplestiltskin and I’m supposed to stay late
and spin straw into gold for her…for free.
So I bailed and found a gig with fewer issues and a substantial salary bump. And when I left, I turned
back a project she had managed to get her boss to assign to me (which he could, in fact, do), with a
note to the effect that I was leaving the firm, and wasn’t going to get to it before I left. It involved
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approximately 7 thousand pages of review and I made sure to hold on to it, and then return it on the
Friday before a holiday weekend. Because fuck her, that’s why. /grin
Little Miss Selfish Women will often wind up wanting something because someone else has it. Any
time I hint that I’m taking a vacation week, I’ve had one co-worker consistently chime in that she was
“might” take some days that week. Even if she would have just gotten back from vacation. It’s a
reflexive response or something.
I’m not averse to changing up, with enough notice, i.e. before tickets are bought, and I try to avoid
school vacation weeks that my co-workers might need. In one case, I flipped the week before Labor
Day to the week after because school was starting or some shit, and one of my co-workers wanted to
spend the last week of the summer with her kids. It wasn’t a problem, and she asked, so no biggie.
But now I just take the days I take and everyone else can deal. Seniority, muthafuckas. RHIP.
The Flirt
Y’know those Attention Whores on Instagram? Yeah, well, a lot of them have jobs and you might
wind up working with one. Don’t fall for her “who, me?” flirting and come-ons. She’s just looking
for validation. It’s not worth your gig.
And yeah, “But lots of people bang co-workers!” I did, too. I used to have a regular thing, long ago,
with an admin I worked with who pretty much had the Rear of the Year. My flat was close and she
was DTF, so we’d bop over to my flat once or twice a week and have some fun, always leaving and
arriving back separately. Important Point: if you must bang someone at work, pick someone with
more to lose than you have. My “work plate” was engaged. There was an understanding that the Fun
Would End before her wedding, and it did. Now she’s married and we both work at different places
and AFAIK, her kids were all fathered by her husband, who is a TOTAL betbux. He was also worried
about me, big time. She told me about it, once, after sex. So I said, "What does he have to worry
about? I'm only fucking you. He can have you back when I'm done," and she giggled.
Even the "Good Girls", fellas...even the 'good' girls...
The Queen Bee - Often the admin...excuse me... executive admin for the HMFIC, such as the one I
referenced when introducing the concept of the Mother Hen. She might also be the Office Manager,
or another senior admin. Ex. At the place I left because of the chick who couldn't do her work and
expected me to do it for her, there were two Queen Bees, neither of whom were the CEO's admin -
the CEOs admin was untouchable, but didn't participate in office politics. She was sticking around to
retire when the CEO did, so she could play golf full time instead of part-time. How powerful was
she? She named the fucking company. So she was too busy up on Mount Olympus to be bothered.
Meanwhile down among the plebes, there was the Office Manager - she had a swankier title which I
don't recall - and the admin of the 3rd or 4th ranking guy at the firm. I'd put him at #3, but depends on
how you rank the General Counsel, who was a cagey guy, but more like Templeton the Rat - a
survivor, for sure, but outside of the power structure. Anyway, she was Employee #4. Their battles
were epic. I had a cordial relationship with the OM and was tight with the other Queen Bee, so never
had a problem. On the rare occasion that I got crossed up with the OM on something, I just had the
other Queen Bee take care of it, because she always loved twisting the knife.
This Is Important
Determine which are “good citizens” who can be counted on. Take care of the admins – someday you
are going to need a friend. You always want to keep a positive balance in the Favor Bank.
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I used to joke that, if I ever announced that I cut off my girlfriend’s head {plate, really, but not a
distinction I made at work} then Suzanne {my admin} would appear with a hatbox of the appropriate
size, dispose of the evidence, and never speak of it again. You can’t buy loyalty, you can only inspire
it.
Conclusions
-Identify the “good citizens” and cultivate them. Reward your friends, punish your enemies.
-The Mother Hen types often have more power than is evident on the surface.
-The Baby Chick types are susceptible to game, but keep it professional.
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CorporateLand: A Rat Race Survival Guide For New Rats
So I was invited by one of the Mods to re-post the "CorporateLand" series here.
TL; DR: Survival guide for working in a corporate environment, i.e. “CorporateLand”, where a lot of
you will spend at least some of your time. As a guy who has worked for three Fortune 500 companies
and two Fortune Global 100 companies, here's some advice about playing the corporate game. N.B.:
This is going to be fairly long. If you don't like reading long posts, there are other posts to read.

Body: A Guide to the Rat Race for New Rats.
Make friends with HR.
HR is the Elephants' Graveyard for people with No Fucking Talent. There is, inevitably, one person
(and usually only one) who does not have their head completely up their ass. Buddy up with her (and
it's always a 'her') and make sure she handles all your HR needs, because otherwise whatever you
need done will get fucked up by girls and/or AA hires who are just there for the numbers. The last
thing they want to do is actual work. They want to enjoy their 9-to-5 coffin, collect their paychecks
and go home. Sure, there are talented women and minorities...but not in HR.
Make friends With IT.
[Editing to add /u/redpillbanana's excellent suggestion.] IT sees you when you're sleeping and knows
when you're awake, and the Eye in the Sky Doesn't Lie (as we used to say back in my football days).
They know what sites you visit, etc., etc. Thus you need to be a believer in the Separation of Work
and State. My work laptop history (and I mean that thing that can't be erased by 'private' browsing, or
whatever) has entirely mundane shit on it. Sites that are for work or work-related (research, travel,
etc.) I visit other sites (personal business, news, TRP, etc.) on my other devices and never the twain
shall meet. I don't use company wifi for personal devices, either. I keep two mobile phones: work and
personal. The joke around work has always been that it's my "bat phone".1

Where I work, now, I have a good relationship with the CIO (or whatever his title is), but also his
underlings. The CIO is big into getting feed back abt how his dept performs, and I always send him
an email to the effect that his guys did a great job for me, which they usually do. If I have a problem
with a guy, I handle it with the guy. It costs me nothing and buys me some goodwill. You might need
a friend in IT someday. IT is never going to land a $20M contract with a new customer. They're like
the CIA; you only hear about their failures.
Don't Flip a Guy For No Reason
You're going to be working with some people that you don't like. Maybe someone's just having a bad
day, or maybe he's an asshole. Equanimity should be the rule for noobs. Don't let yourself get pushed
around, but realize you will not always have the whip hand.
Once, a guy stiffed me on a referral fee. It would have been two grand, maybe a bit more. Less than
$2500 for sure. And he screwed me on it. I reached out to him and he didn't respond. Not only did he
never got another referral from me again, and I also drove a few hundred thousand dollars away from
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his firm. I hope it was worth it.
Sometimes, it pays to acknowledge the elephant in the room. I worked with another guy who was a
salesman. The problem was, he couldn't sell. What he could do was blame other people for his
failures. Anyway, I came out of my office one day, and there he was coming down the hallway
towards me. "Great", I thought, "This asshole." So I said to him, "Joe, the thing I like about you, and
it's the ONLY thing I like about you, is that it pisses you off MORE to see me coming than it does me
to see you coming." Inexplicably, we got a long a lot better after that.
Hide in Plain Sight
Sort of like being the "Gray Man". Do your job, get paid, and enjoy your life from 5pm to 9am.
Nobody is working in CorporateLand because it's so fucking cool and awesome, not even the folks at
Google (ok, maybe Google, but not 99% of the rest of everyone else). We're there for the paycheck.
But Can You Bang The Hotties at Work?
No.
Don't Mistake Your "Work Friends" for your "Real Friends"
Sure, there are some cool people at work, and some of them will cross over into the "real friends"
category, but not as many as you think. You're there to do your job, and get paid.
But really, Why Can't I Bang the Hotties at Work?
It's work not a singles bar. And there likely won't be a ton of hotties. You're not in University any
more. There will be the occasional hot secretary or secret slut over in accounting. Do.Not.Bang. If
you do bang, try to bang someone with more to lose than you do, so you don't find yourself on an ice
floe.
Sure, maybe it will work out fine. Or maybe you will have to explain how a rising star such as you
got tossed out of ABC Widgets in your next interview. I used to fuck a 23 y.o. admin over lunch a
couple of times a week. Until her fiance figured out that she was getting some strange. They have
three kids now. I don't think any of them are mine. Anyway, do as I say, not as I did. I'm smarter
now, and you should be, too.
Secure the Perimeter
Whether it was business or personal, I tried to make sure that nobody came to my boss with anything
that was a surprise. If anyone asks your boss a question about you, it's better for him to know the
answer because he heard it from you first.
Don't Get Overdrawn at the Favor Bank
There will be times when you will need a friend. It's ok to do favors for people, take on a project or
two, because someday...you will need a friend. I covered another person's region after they moved on,
and kept everything afloat. Since I work for a corporation, they didn't pay me commensurate with the
work I did, but I regarded it as sweat equity. A good reputation is a powerful shield.
Containment
Contain your enemies, as George Kennan advised in The Long Telegram. Do not escalate into a hot
war if at all possible, while not suffering any loss of prestige.
At a former job, I had an issue with a female co-worker. The issue was that I didn't want to do her
work for her, and she needed me to, because she wasn't very good at it. She also complained that she
"had kids" and couldn't stay late and do it.
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I value my free time. Also, my name is not Rumple-fucking-Stiltskin, and it's not my job to stay late,
for no extra pay, to do someone else's work for her because she got promoted into a job she lacked
the talent for. Now, if someone needs my help and asks for it, and has been an ally in the past, etc., I
will probably do it on a one-off basis. It can often be useful to have a positive balance in the "Favor
Bank".
She started screaming at me one day that I 'had' to do thus and so for her, and I told her to get stuffed
(not the exact words, but that was the subtext). She freaked and went to her boss, who went to my
boss. What a cunt. That was my boss' assessment, after I had given him my side of the story. And he
was right.
So what did I do? Having explained shit to my boss (and I had a story to tell, how she tries to dump
her work on me because she can't do it, and how I solved a bunch of shit because it's easy for me, and
I'm willing to take one for the team once in a while, but I'm not simply going to be her bitch because
she has a vagina and feels entitled.) My boss handled it with the other guy. Then he brought it up
again two days later. I was able to quell it (I think she was still yapping; I had dummied up about it).
So what to do now? Two things: First, I went to HR. I had cultivated the Powers That Be in HR, so I
had a built in Firewall. The best part was that the HMFIC in HR loved me and HATED the chick who
was giving me shit. So that was that.
The second thing I did was start looking for a new job. They can't fuck with you when you have
options. So I found a better job and make 50% more than I would if I had stayed put. So fuck her. I
also let other work she tried to dump on me stack up and then gave it all back to her on my way out
the door. Muhahahahahahahahaha!
Make Yourself Indispensable, and Then Disappear
I basically work from wherever I want to and don't have to go into an office anymore--it is Fucking
HEAVEN! I do go in, from time to time, but only to renew connections and to see if they've hired
any new talent, by which I mean 22 y.o. girls with tight 22 y.o. asses. (N.B. Don’t shit where you eat,
of course.)
Remember the 'sweat equity' part? That helped. Go read "The Four Hour Work Week" by Tim Ferriss
and "How to Relax Without Getting the Axe" by Stanley Bing. Bing has a whole section on doing
what I do, pretty much.
How do I get away with it? I perform at a high level, I am always reachable, I have a unique set of
skills and my employer understands that he pays me for PERFORMANCE not for attendance.
Have a Plan For When Shit Goes Bad
Always have two escape routes. Eventually, you are going to want to move up or move on. If I didn't
like what I do for a living, I could walk away and still make six figures doing what I do on the side,
and by leveraging my contacts. Someday, I will do that, anyway.
Most people in CorporateLand are not curing cancer. That's fine. AFAIAC, my job exists to fund my
lifestyle. Nobody on their death bed says, "I wish I'd spent more time at the office." As the Christians
say, be in the world, but not of the world. Or something like that.
A word about lifestyle: The only reason to work in a corporation is to make a shit-ton of money. If
you are not, then go do something else. And whatever you do, don’t outspend your paycheck. Save
Crowns and Pounds and Farthings. You will need a war chest someday.
Look, I got over. Sure, the economy sucked ass when I got out and I fought back and found a way to
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prosperity. Kids today are getting factored to a fare thee well. Think long and hard before taking the
CEO’s shilling.
1 This is exactly what Tiger Woods should have had. If he'd had a second phone that (a) was identical
to whatever phone his caddy/major domo/little helper guy had and (b) HAD A FUCKING
PASSWORD ON IT, he wouldn't have wound up being chased down his driveway by his golf club-
wielding wife. Dumb, dumb, dumb. When his wife found it, he could have said, "Oh, that's [name of
sidekick]'s phone. I'll take that and return it to him, thanks." I think that he gets busted eventually,
anyway, b/c that guy was fucking half the women in America, but who knows.

LESSON 1: Be Loyal…To Yourself. The days of walking into IBM or GM or GE at 21 and walking
out at 65 with a fat pension and a gold watch are Way Long Gone. It's every man for himself these
days, BUT....it need not be "Lord of the Flies".
Every article you see titled "Gen X and Gen Y Have No Work Ethic" should be titled "Gen X and Gen
Y refuse to be Treated Like Commodities; Boomers OUTRAGED!"
Why the Boomers expect loyalty when they offer none is beyond me. The RP Man in CorporateLand
should have loyalty to (a) his paycheck and (b) those of his colleagues who have proven themselves
worthy. That's it. The assholes in the C-Suite would just as happily fire you if it would make their
stock go up a nickel as look at you.
LESSON 2: Have Options. Learn a trade. Be able to do something so you aren’t dependent on a
CorporateLand paycheck. I think the modern trend is going to be away toward entrepreneurship.
One of the difficulties we face as a society is, "where will the jobs come from?" That is why I
recommend that men have a trade. If you have a trade, then you won't go hungry. Sure, technology is
disruptive (yes, I am looking at you, Uber) but nobody in China or India or on the internet is going to
fix your plumbing.
LESSON 3: Avoid Debt. The LAST fucking thing I would recommend is piling on educational debt
to the tune of $500k to get a BA and JD or whatever. It's a disaster. The generation behind me can't
buy houses because they're getting ass-raped on tuition and debt service thereon. It's fucking
INSANE. And the degrees people get, now. Gender Studies? I'd rather my daughter was a hooker; at
least she'd be giving VALUE for her pay. I sit on our hiring committee and I ding everyone who
has a shitstain degree. Women's Studies? Best case she's merely a lazy cunt. Worst case, she's a lazy
cunt who sues the firm. Fuck that. Same thing with anything else that's fucked up.
Good luck, now go forth and SLAY!
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CorporateLand: How to Handle Salary Negotiations.
5 upvotes | April 26, 2016 | /r/RedPillWorkplace | Link | Reddit Link

CorporateLand: How to Handle Salary Negotiations.
TL;DR: If you are working in CorporateLand, read this. If you are not, good for you, but read it
anyway. This also applies more to moving from one job to the next and less so your first gig, b/c you
will have more leverage when you are already a CorporateLand resident. Until then you are basically
an illegal alien with no rights.
Note 1: If you are a total noob, like fresh out of school, they may ask about your ‘other offers’ which
are, of course, none of their business. Everyone has a pretty good idea how to value fresh talent, or at
least what the going rate is for noobs, so you’re not going to have a ton of leverage
Note 2: I was going to write a longer piece on interviewing, generally, but then saw an askTRP
question that DEMANDED that I Strike Back in the Name of Justice, immediately, and that reply
formed the basis for this piece (which is, to the candidate, the IMPORTANT part of the process,
anyway), which I thought I should get out there.
[EDIT1: There isn’t an edit yet, but there will be. I’m good for about 4 each time, b/c I suck at
formatting, I suck at adding flair, I want to add pertinent information, or I commit some crime against
the English language so heinous that it requires correcting.]
Body:
Once you have established yourself in your first job (note: that’s job, not career. Nobody really has a
career anymore), you will eventually decide that the time has come to make more money. Or you’re
going to decide that the toxic environment1 at whatever Corporation you are at has become too much
for the amount of cheddar they are willing to trade for it. Either way, it’s time for you to at least test
the waters and see if you can jump ship. The best time to find a new gig is while you are employed,
b/c when you’re unemployed, you might as well have some horrible contagious disease that someone
might catch from you b/c that’s how you will be treated.
Nowadays, the best way to not get totally ripped off on salary, once you have outgrown your current
position is to bail. It’s that simple. Either take their ‘merit pay increase’ shitty 3% “COLA”2, or pack
your bags. If they give you something more than a COLA it probably means that you should have
bailed a long time ago. Most people will put up with known “medium shitty” over unknown anything
and CorporateLand knows it.
There is always the possibility that you might find a company that does not have its head
COMPLETELY up its ass, but that’s not very likely. Forward thinking just isn’t rewarded all that
often, b/c of the tyranny of quarterly reporting. Quarterly reporting rewards “Results: Now” and
squeezing every bit of value life out of employees, or as they are sometimes called “cost centers”.
Okay, on to Salary Negotiations: Here is one Total Hard and Fast Rule, No Matter What Anyone
Tells You:
Never Ever, EVER tell them what you are making now. Never Ever, EVER tell them what you
are making now. Never Ever, EVER tell them what you are making now.
Got it? Good. Now repeat that to yourself a thousand million times. If you are asked this in an
interview imagine that I am sitting next to you telling you that I will bash you over the head with a
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fucking sledgehammer until you are dead, thus taking your worthless self out of the gene pool. Then I
will piss on your corpse. And I will be right.
Whatever Reason The Give You For ‘Needing’ to Know Your Salary History is Bullshit
How so? First, the motherfuckers you are dealing with have already budgeted for the position
and thus, they already know what they’re willing to pay for it. So fuck them, they’re just trying to
screw you.
Oh and it’s going to be the people who don’t want to tell you what their proposed salary range is that
are the most insistent that you tell them, blah, blah, blah. Fuck them, they are just trying screw you
(are you sensing a theme, yet?)
Sometimes you get some story about “managing equity in the department.” In other words, they
expect you to be bound by someone else’s shitty negotiating skills, life problems (i.e. the got
someone who desperately needed the job, has a shit-ton of alimony or child support, or was otherwise
defective). This is NOT YOUR FUCKING PROBLEM! Keeping some simp who took less than he
was worth happy is their problem, not yours. Your job is MAXIMIZING your own income so you
can pop bottles and bang broads on the weekend.
Another variation is If they give you some bullshit about how “We need it to evaluate your
candidacy.” That's bullshit--they are just trying to get you to give away all of your power and let
them know how cheaply they can get you. I asked an HR drone how exactly they needed it to
evaluate my candidacy? Tell me what they have budgeted for the position and I will evaluate my
candidacy for them. What they need to evaluate your candidacy is your resume, an understanding of
your talents and accomplishments, and a face to face interview to see if you have a Second Evil Head
growing out of your shoulder. That’s it. Oh, and a background check to be sure that by “graduate
school” you didn’t mean “prison”. It could happen.
Also, they probably think that your previous employer had your value pegged about right. Why
they would think this when they suck at it is beyond me, but I can tell you for sure that HR
departments are hardly overflowing with talent. As I said in my initial “CorporateLand” post, they are
basically the “Elephants Graveyard” for people with No Fucking Talent.
”But Uncle Vasya,” you say, “What if they ask three times and won’t continue my candidacy if I
don’t’ tell them?”
DO NOT TELL THEM. And don’t ask questions that make me look around for my sledgehammer!
Here’s the deal: any place that is this insistent is going to suck to work at. How can I tell? Because
even their HR drones suck more than usual. Oh, and here’s another rule: Any place that demands
W-2 or 1099 verification is going to suck so bad that they might as well have an “Arbeit Mach
Frei” sign over the entryway. They probably will follow you around after hours to see if you’re
violating the company’s “no sluts” rule.3

[EDIT2: A commenter who is in HR posted that this is now a compliance thing for government
contractors. I've always been a private sector guy, where what I posted is still likely true.]
And don’t give them a range, either. It can work out badly for you in a number of ways.
“Three things can happen and two of them are bad.” -- Maniacal Football Coach and Pugilist Woody
Hayes, on the forward pass.
Let’s say you are making $160K (I know, but the numbers are made up and the points don’t matter)
comprised of $90K salary and a $70K bonus. Assume that the company where you are applying has
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budgeted the position you are applying for at $120K-$140K. If you say “I earn a package worth
$160K” then you’ve priced yourself out of it (which is probably a good thing, but maybe you’re
willing to take a $20K pay cut to get away from your soul-destroying boss, or something. This is just
an example to keep the OCD under control). If you say “I earn a salary of $90K not including
bonuses and benefits” then you are some loser who isn’t qualified enough for the position, otherwise
you’d be making more.
Now, should they ask what your bonus is? Well, this is a trick question, because you never should
have told them your base, but the secondary answer is “yes”, but HR is not known for having creative
thinkers. It’s known for having “check the box” morons who just want to be done with you and go
back to the 9-to-5 coffins.
Now, at some point, you may run into a hot chick in HR. They’re usually very junior and will do
things like show you to the conference room where your interview will take place, or fetch coffee for
you. They should, of course, be out locking down a man and having babies. What they are doing
instead is working in some worthless job, doing nothing of real value, and complaining that they
aren’t paid enough. They’ve bought into the “Big Lie” about “GRRL POWER!” and will work that
shitty gig until, around 28 or 29, the first stirrings of rebellion escape from their uteruses (uteri? Who
cares, the Romans are all dead b/c they fucked up by rotting from within) and lay siege to their
brains. Why these chicks don’t figure out sooner that all of the women telling them how wonderful
being an “Independent Career Wymyn!” (read: loser) is so awesome are all single, post-Wall, no-
man-having Cat Colony Owners is beyond me. But I digress….
How to Handle the “Salary” Question.
As an initial matter, if you are applying anywhere that requires an application (and some corporations
are still stuck in the 1950s in this way), leave the “salary history” bit blank, or put a “-“ there. It’s
none of their fucking business.
When you get asked in an interview, answer this way:
Once you have decided, I am the right person for the job, I am sure we will arrive at a number
with which we are both happy.
Really, this should be the start and the end of it. But it likely won’t be. Nevertheless, you should stick
to this position, i.e., that discussing salary is premature at this stage. If they want some comfort, tell
them to tell you what they have budgeted for the position, and then you can decide whether it’s worth
your while to continue with the process.
Alt (early in the process): "Let's keep an open mind on that for now." If they press, use the line above.
I had someone say to me once, “I understand what you’re trying to do.” “Good,” I thought, “that
means you’re not retarded.”
You can also point out that “If you and I were playing poker and I said "Hey, how about you show me
your hand, while I keep mine hidden?" would you? I am going to go with “no” on this. And you’d be
right.”
Things I Have Actually Said
“I negotiate for a living” [which I do]. “If I actually answered this question, you should disqualify
me from further consideration.”
“I am not interviewing for my last/current job; I am interviewing for this job, which has more and
different responsibilities.”
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“I’m a lawyer…how much do you have?”4

“Do I look like a beautiful blonde with big tits and an ass that tastes like French vanilla ice cream?
No? Then why are you trying to fuck me?”5

Good luck. And go learn to be an entrepreneur. I need the consulting fees. If I ever get into
consulting, that is.
[EDIT3: I have stuck to negotiation of salary, here. There can be other elements of compensation, of
course, but in my biz, the bennies are going to be relatively the same, and I view the raison d'être of
my corporate job as funding my lifestyle, i.e. letting me bang bitches and pop bottles on the weekend,
or in some exotic locale.
Everywhere has a 401k, I doubt a dental plan would be a difference-maker, and guys getting stock
options don't need my help. You can always ask for more time off. That's the only other thing I care
about but in my case, I stopped going into the office about 7 years ago, and haven't been fired for it,
yet. /shrug. They pretty much let me do what I want, so long as my work gets done. Also, for some
folks, titles are important. Since the Phoenicians invented money, there's only one thing I care about
in terms of compensation. ]
Footnotes
1 If I were less jaded I would wonder about why fewer leaders, er, excuse me, I meant CEOs do not
try leading through something other than fear and terror and why they undervalue employees that
would be painful to lose. Then I remember we’re talking about CorporateLand and I drive that
hopelessly naïve thought from my head.
2 These are even more awesome when they’re less than the published rate of inflation. Like the
government doesn’t lie about the rate of inflation anyway. My personal favorite is “Excluding food
and energy costs, the core rate of inflation is…” What do people spend money on again? After
housing, it’s food and gas. Maybe something else slips in there, but come the fuck on.
3 I think Ross Perot used to have this done. Didn’t like anyone getting more tail than him, and just
have a look at that evil little hobbit. Money only makes up for so much, even if you can put a “B” in
front of your “-illions”
4 I actually am a lawyer, by training, although I do different stuff a lot, now. I sometimes describe
myself as a “reformed lawyer” or “Mary Magdalene, 2nd phase” although you and I both know that’s
not true. Usually people get it and laugh. Sometimes you get a particularly dense drone who doesn’t.
Under no circumstances should you say “My lawyer says to ask how much you have” In job
interview situations, the slightest innocuous remark, even one intended as humor, will often take on
an “IMPORTANCE” vastly disproportionate to its merit, ESPECIALLY if some hugely negative and
completely unwarranted inference can be drawn for it. In this case, they will start wondering about
whether you will sue the company someday. So not a whisper about lawyer jokes. Except maybe how
you’ve hated lawyers ever since you found out that your lawyer was fucking your 2nd ex-wife during
the middle of your divorce proceedings. No, save that one for Reddit.
5 Ok, I didn’t say this one. It’s from True Romance. I did, however, say it in a negotiation for a client,
years ago, when I was young and impetuous. As soon as we sat down in the meeting, someone from
the other side said that “they’d been thinking” (never a good sign) and “they wanted to tweak the
deal a little” (ALWAYS a bad sign). They then proposed a rework that took all the benefit away
from my client and shifted a lot of the burden to him. I could tell he was going to explode, so I did it
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for him. For some reason, they weren’t anticipating that we’d freak out when they tried to rip us off,
so we actually made it out of the room. They chased us down the hall and to the elevator. I hope that
bitch got fired. Oh, whenever someone “thinks about shit” overnight and the next day wants to
change 95% of things that are all settled and done? That person invariably has a vagina.
Conclusion Do not ever disclose your salary history, do not ever mention a range, always make them
put the first offer on the table and go from there, or I will hunt you down and kill you, and everything
you love.

https://theredarchive.com/


www.TheRedArchive.com Page 69 of 354

CorporateLand: How to Kill it in Your Job Interview
11 upvotes | April 26, 2016 | /r/RedPillWorkplace | Link | Reddit Link

CorporateLand: How to Kill it in Your Job Interview
Note: I realize there's some disagreement on the handshake thing regarding women, but I include it
for reference. It's an older custom and younger women will likely be oblivious to it. OTOH, if you're
interviewing with an older woman, it might come into play. Take it as informational, and do whatever
works for you.
TL;DR: A guy who interviews candidates tells you what he looks for in job interviews, and how not
to fuck yours up. Based on the reaction to my last two "CorporateLand" threads, I thought this might
be useful for RPMen navigating the interview process.
Related posts in the "CorporateLand" series you may find of interest:
CorporateLand: How to Handle Salary Negotiations.
CorporateLand: A Rat Race Survival Guide For New Rats
Introduction:
So here is my view from the “hire” side of the desk. What I will tell you will have general
application, but I work in commodities, so for tech (as an example) somethings will be different, I’m
sure. This, like all my articles and posts, is the product of my own, meandering experience and may
be worth what you paid for it (free on the internet).
People get fucking weird in job interviews. And I mean interviewers. They ask weird ass fucking
questions, posit bizarre scenarios and attach massive over-emphasis to things that they never would in
the real world. I've never understood why. Probably I should have taken more psych classes.
What to do Before:
Tailor Your Resume to the Company Don’t overdo it, but tweak it here and there. That said, some
people cannot cope with a resume that is not chronological. I have no idea why, but that’s the case.
Research the company. And do more than just go to our homepage. Listen to the last few earnings
calls, and read the last few 10-Qs. I mean, don’t bother if you don’t really give a shit about the gig,
but nobody does this, so when someone says, “I listened to the last earnings call, and I was
impressed/blown away/scared shitless by…”
Research the Interviewer. Many folks are easily accessible online, such as at LinkedIn. That’s fair
game. Don’t make it awkward by discussing what a big fan you are of their daughter’s Jr. High
soccer team.
Best Days. If you have any input into the weekday chosen for your interview AVOID MONDAYS
& FRIDAYS. Mondays everyone is busy as fuck. I have three standing meetings on Mondays. The
last gawddam thing I want to do is interview someone. The problem is that HR sits around with their
thumbs up their asses all day, every day, so they don’t think about that shit. I’m perfectly fine with
Fridays, personally. I like to avoid afternoons, because I come into the office for interviews, and I
hate the commute. Other people have checked out completely, so best to avoid. If you can pick a
time, shoot for 10am or 2pm. We do all-day interviews, so no need to avoid lunches, because we’re
either bringing it in, or taking you to lunch.
Clean up your social media. I don’t give a shit how you spend your free time, what your political
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views are (mostly; if you’re a freakazoid who can’t shut up about politics, I’m not going to like being
around you), or that you pop bottles and get high on the weekend. I’m not going to go looking. You
know who is? HR. And they’re petty little fucks.
What to do During:
Show up 15 minutes before, and be prepared.
Be polite to the receptionist. I am friendly with ours, and if you’re a dick to her, she’ll tell me.
Stay calm. Just like with women, think "Abundance Mentality". Maybe you get the gig, maybe you
don't; take your best shot at it and it comes out how it comes out. Learn from the experience. I got out
of school during a recession and I went on a shit ton of interviews. It got to the point where I was
more relaxed and better prepared than basically every interviewer I met with.
It’s ok if you bring a leather portfolio. Don’t bring a briefcase. You haven’t earned it yet. Have at
least 3 - 5 extra copies of your resume with you, as well as a few copies of your references sheet. I
doubt anyone will ask, but if they do, you look smooth. Also, sometimes I get sent in to interview
people I would not otherwise, and I might not have been given your stats.
Oh, and don’t have a stupid email address. “Huggy-Pooh(at)numbnuts.com” is just not a percentage
move. And this seems obvious, but I’ve seen some weird ones. Again, I don’t judge, but HR does.
When we meet, shake my hand. Your handshake should be firm—but please, Jesus, God, DO NOT be
one of those guys who feels like he has to try and crush my hand—and dry. It’s ok if you have to
surreptitiously wipe your hand on your trousers first. I prefer that to a clammy handshake. Three
pumps, no more, and then a clean release.
While this has mostly gone away, there used to be rules for shaking a lady’s hand, which I still
observe.1 I had one woman call me on this in an interview, and I explained my rationale, and she was
fine with it. She was a lady lawyer, and I think her icy, black heart actually warmed up, slightly. Still
frozen of course, but moved off of zero, Kelvin.
It’s totally ok that you wore a suit. I will be in jeans and a polo, and loafers without socks. On a
Monday.2 If you express discomfort about it, I will tell you it’s ok to take your suitcoat off, if you
want. It’s not a trap; I don’t really give a shit whether you do or not. I’m not inherently a mean guy
and a lot of folks are nervous in interviews and I prefer them calm. I also like to put people at ease, so
they think “Hey, this guy’s cool! I can tell him anything!” and then either (a) show me they are cool,
too (win!) or (b) fuck up by telling me shit they shouldn’t, so I can ding them and not waste my time
or theirs.
Try and maintain good eye contact. Not the no-blinking, “yes, I’m a total coke fiend kind” but the
normal, good kind. While I do not overtly look for your body language, it will register,
subconsciously.
Only accept my offer of water or coffee or whatever if you can drink it without shaking like you have
cerebral palsy. Unless you actually have cerebral palsy. Then it’s ok. If you have to use the can, that’s
ok, too, but try to do that beforehand. If you’re in an all-day interview, the best time is either at lunch
or in between interview sessions. Unless you have explosive diarrhea, in which case I will totally
understand, and I will be your blocking back on the way to the restroom, if only so I will be in front
of you, and not behind.
We are going to start by talking about what I want to talk about, which is you. I always lead with
“Tell me about yourself” because people have no filters these days and they will say stuff they
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shouldn’t.
Some other tips:
Be honest. If you lie, I will figure it out, and it will sink you, even if we otherwise would have hired
you.
Be Concise. I’m on the right side of the desk to tell long stories, where I seem to lose the point, but
then tie it all up with an nice bow on top at the end. You’re not. Don’t be abrupt, but don’t make me
lose the plot and have to go hunting for it.
Have examples. If you tell me you’re awesome, I will want you to prove it. If I ask you to walk me
through your resume, be able to do it and also tell me some things/skills/anecdotes that aren’t on your
resume, but are relevant.
Show me that you are employable. One of the best ways you can do that is to tell me how you
would go about doing the job that you are interviewing for. It’s rare that a candidate does this.
Usually they’re more passive. When you’re more experienced, you can lay this Awesomeness
Grenade down: “Let me tell you how I would do this job. I’ve done [all/part/something similar
to] it before. My skills are portable.” If you get it right, it’s a total win. Remember, though, people
get massive OCD about shit people say in interviews, so you may need to couch it terms of
ascertaining the firm’s risk tolerances/corporate culture.
What to do After:
Unclench. It’s over. You can relax now. Right after you send a “thank you” letter to everyone you
interviewed with. You can print them up, but try to change the middle paragraph at least.
Para 1: “Thank you for the opportunity to interview with Spacely Sprockets/Perfect Booty
Gentleman’s Club/The Strike and Spare….”
Para 2: “I enjoyed our discussion of the aerodynamic nature of Sophia Vergara’s tits.”
Para 3: “I think I can be an asset to your firm because….”
Questions: Like Guns, They Should Be Treated Like They’re Loaded
Tell me about yourself. As I noted, I will ask this as an opener because people offer up info they
wouldn’t otherwise. I also do this if I’m coming into the interview cold, which sometimes happens.
What do you know about our company? I don’t really give a shit what you know about our
company. This is the equivalent of a shit-test. It’s not even difficult. Just visit the fucking website.
That said, if you haven’t, I know to ding you because you’re either stupid or lazy. Research Earnings
Calls, Quarterly Reports and Blog Posts. That will impress the hell out of me.
Why should I hire you? Being able to count off a bunch of reasons with relevant examples is a
fucking homerun. [See discussion further down]
Tell me a joke. This is a curveball question, designed to see how you handle weirdness, apparently. I
was asked this once, and I happened to come up with one off the top of my head and it worked out
fine. I wouldn’t do it to a candidate, but some people will, particularly old guys who think they’re
way funnier than they actually are.
Do you want the job? This is another “old guy” question. They’re trying to see if you will betray a
lack of commitment by equivocating.
Tell me about how you manage projects/time Maybe you have a better way to do it than I do. I
keep a worklist. I used to have a whiteboard and it would go up on that, and later I just kept a file on

https://theredarchive.com/


www.TheRedArchive.com Page 72 of 354

my PC. Just show me you can manage time and you’re not a fuckhead.
For “Problem Solving” Questions, Think Out Loud. This sort of ‘left field’ question (“Fermi
problems”) sometimes comes up. “How many dogs are there in the United States?” Who the fuck
knows? And how is it relevant? But rather than thinking for 45 seconds and blurting out an answer,
say something like, “Well the population is ~300 million, and let’s assume 3 people per household on
average. That’s 100 million households and let’s assume that 40% of those households have dogs. So
there’s 40 million dogs. But some dog owners have more than one dog, so let’s say 1.8 dogs per
household, which gives a figure of 72 million dogs.” I never ask these types of questions but
sometimes you get them.
What is your biggest weakness Come the fuck on! Do people actually ask this question anymore?
And whatever you say, don’t say “I’m a perfectionist.” I would ding you for that. If you use that
*“honesty” 3 joke that’s been floating around recently, I would at least respect you way more.
“Redheads” would also be acceptable, but dangerous. So how to answer? Well, lead with a strength,
then discuss a weakness. For example, I’m a deal guy. I am good at building rapport, and very good
at getting people to do what I want them to do in negotiations. You know what I suck at? Regulatory
bullshit. I would rather watch old people fuck, or stay at home chewing aluminum foil and learning
about the metric system. So here’s what I say: “I’m a deal guy. I’m very good at getting to
agreements. I need to improve on the regulatory side of things. I view the opportunity here as a
chance to do just that because…” I can say this, and make it sound believable, because it’s true. And
everywhere I would ever possibly work is going to have a Compliance Department, so all I have to
do is be smart enough to spot an issue, and walk it over to them.
Incidentally, the Compliance folks where I work love me b/c I set the land-speed record for reporting
reportable shit to them.4 Not because I give a shit, b/c a lot of regs are total bullshit, but b/c I want it
to be Not My Problem. Sue me. [In actuality, I’m not really quite that lazy, and I used to know a lot
about the FCPA and the UK Bribery Act back when that was important to me. They’re both largely
stupid and overreaching, but you know what? Violating them can get you jail time, and I’m allergic
to prison, so I comply like a motherfucker and then go back to making deals. And don’t get me
started on FATCA, which should be called “FUCKYA” b/c that’s what it’s about.]
Questions You Should Ask Me:
Why should you hire me? If I haven’t asked you this, this is a KILLER question for you to ask me.
The more reasons you can count off on your fingers, the better I will like it. Done correctly, this is a
show-stopper. I’ve had interviewers (when I was the candidate) tell me they dug this questions. The
next one also.
What you will close with: “Based on our discussion today, is there anything about my candidacy
that you perceive as a weakness? Is there anything I can provide a fuller discussion of?” Here’s why
this question is awesome: either (a) there’s nothing they perceive as a weakness in which case they
hear themselves say that, or (b) there is something, and you get to address it, and get your side of the
story out. Q: “Tell me why you withdrew for two semesters.” A: “My father died and I had to go run
the business for a year, just like Jimmy Stewart in “It’s a Wonderful Life”. The board voted down Mr.
Potter, but only if I stayed and ran the Building & Loan.”
Secrets of the Temple.
We will talk about you. If you show you are fucking weird in any attackable way—bad B.O., picked
your nose in front of one of us, something else douchey—it will be discussed. So best behavior, and
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use your indoor voice.
Sometimes, I try to hire women. I really do. And not just the hot ones with big tits. And by “try” I
mean on a ‘straight-up’ basis, but they manage to fuck-up the interviews at alarming rates. And when
we find one we can make an offer to, they can’t make up their fucking minds. This happens no matter
what. In one instance, the woman in question was, literally, the last person in her department at a
company that had just filed for bankruptcy. Not only is the writing on the wall, it’s on the floor and
the ceiling and it’s in LARGE FUCKING PRINT. She couldn’t’ put it together. /shrug
Another one actually had the temerity to ask us to keep the job open for her for six months. Six
months? I understand if you’ve got a couple of other interviews you’re going on, but
Six.Fucking.Months? Sorry, princess, we’re not going to hold the job for you while you shop for a
better offer. Oh, and you know who is hardest on women candidates? Other women. As I mentioned
in a different “CorporateLand” post, I had to drop into HR to pick up a copy of the interview
schedule for a candidate and the HR chicks went off on the woman’s choice of shoes for the
interview. Like I would possibly give a shit.
I Really Care About Two Things: First, can you do the fucking job, or am I going to have to
continuously correct your stupid mistakes? Second, are you going to be a team player, or a whiny
bitch? We don’t need to be best buds, but I need to be able to count on your to do your job, and not
be a tool.
I go with my gut. My instincts are finely-tuned. I trust them. My armor bears the scars of many an
internecine war, and I am a goddamn survivor. I am the fucking honey badger of CorporateLand,
only without the gay guy doing a voiceover of my daily activities. Once, I was the only person out of
10 or 12 who dinged a guy. I didn’t like him. I mean he seemed nice enough, but there was something
about him. Anyway, for whatever reason, the head of HR wanted to plow the road for him, and she
offered me the ‘chance’ to change my vote to a ‘yes’. I declined. Four months later we fired him for
trying to punch out two vice presidents at a party. In fairness, we also fired two other guys for being
drunk and disorderly, but they didn’t show up at work the next day—still drunk—to continue the
fight. That’s got to be a tough one to explain to your wife and in-laws later.
If You Are an SJW, I Will NEVER Fucking Hire You. Not much to worry about in TRP, but I
mention it anyways. The last thing I want is to have to listen to some twat drone on about her political
views. We have an intern like that, and I can barely stand her. She has this idea that she is entitled to
be included in every conversation everyone has and we’re supposed to gape in wonder at her stupid
ideas. Ugh. Anyway, this is why I love “Gender Studies” or “Oppression Studies” degrees. They are
Big Giant Fucking Signs that say, “Don’t Hire Me! I’m a Fucking Loser!” I don’t care if you are a
double Ivy with an M.A. in French from Stanford besides, if I get the slightest whiff that you are an
SJW, I will ding you. I will find a way to do it surreptitiously if I have to, but you will never darken
my door again. Happily, SJWs have stupid degrees and experience that is off-point, so it’s not
difficult. Also, they’re more likely, in my estimation, to sue the firm b/c they got their widdle
feewings hurt somehow b/c they overheard guys talking about pussy, or they never got promoted
because they suck at their job, etc.
Good luck and the floor is open for questions.

1 Rules for Shaking a Female Interviewer’s Hand. This is an ‘old school’ rule, and most modern
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businesswomen aren’t going to mind, however, I always wait for the woman to extend her hand.
Why? Back in the olden days of covered wagons, or at least back before color TV, the thought was
that if you offered your hand to a lady to shake, she might not want to shake your hand. That would
put her in the uncomfortable position of either an unwanted touch—women were previously thought
to be delicate flowers, during both the Victorian and Reagan Eras—or of refusing, and looking like a
cunt and/or embarrassing you. So I wait. And when she puts out her hand first, I am also clued in to
whether she’s offering the dainty lady-shake (palm parallel to the floor and I gently take her fingers)
or the standard ‘man-shake’.
2 My traders once decided that the measure of value one had to the firm was how badly one abuses
the dress code, and I won. I also don’t bother to show up at the office. /shrugs
3 Q: “What’s your biggest weakness?” A: “Honesty.” * Q: *“I don’t think of honesty as a
weakness.” A: “I don’t give a shit what you think.”
4 Not in a “fuck somebody over for no reason” way, but in a “Keep the firm the fuck out of trouble”
way.
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CorporateLand: Restaurant Lockdown for Sales Guys
10 upvotes | April 26, 2016 | /r/RedPillWorkplace | Link | Reddit Link

Introduction: Just a short CorporateLand post, primarily applicable to sales guys, but also helpful
for others.
EDITS: Extensive. I added some info at the end about how to taste a wine, etc. This post got long in a
hurry.
Body: So when the economy is in recession, guess what industry gets nailed? Well, trick question,
because there's more than one, but restaurants, especially fine dining. Back during the "Great
Recession" high end restaurants were begging for business. Fleming's in Boston would pick you up in
a Merc anywhere in the city, give you a discount on wine, and drop you off afterwards. Times still
aren't great so there's plenty of opportunity out there.
So how does this advantage the RP sales guy? Simples. If you are the kind of sales guy who gets to
wine/dine his clients, you should be able to capitalize. How?
Pick a high end restaurant or two. And no, not Applebee's. Pick a place that you can bring multiple
customers, so you want to pick something with fairly broad appeal: Steak, French, Italian, yes,
Indian, Vegan, seafood {exclusively}, no. A locally owned one is probably going to be more open to
it, but sometimes you can get a GM with a brain in his head. Go in during non-busy times, ask to
speak to the GM. Introduce yourself, give him your card. Explain to him that you are in sales and you
often have occasion to take your clients out to dinner. You can drive business to his place, but you
want to feel comfortable there.1

Ask for the following things:
First, you want to be greeted by name by the Maitre D', without introduction.
Second, you want to be shown to your table, immediately. It should be waiting for you. You know
how you go into a place and they have a little "RESERVED" sign on different tables? That's what
you want. Indeed, they should be perfectly willing to let you choose your table, since you're there
already.
Third, you would like the chef to make a visit to your table during the meal. This may not always be
possible, but if it's not busy, and you're a VIP, they will make it happen. Alternatively, they might
suggest a kitchen tour, because it's easier for them. Other places will say "Fuck, no!", and well, you
can either forgo that bit, or pick another place.
Fourth, another option is a kitchen tour. I have been in more NYC kitchens than I care to, but I have a
customer who loves that shit, so I've been in kitchens where they don't actually have a tour, but made
one up for us on the spot. One included their very dramatic wine cellar, and another one made us up
some cocktails involving liquid nitrogen {there's a reason they have 3 Michelin stars}.
The above cost the restaurant zero dollars, and they should be happy to accommodate. If not, take
your business elsewhere.
Now for the nitty gritty: things involving money
Fifth, ask for a discount on wine. The mark-up on wine is fucking enormous, like 200 or 300% or
more. Ask for 30% off, go down to 25% if you want. If they get a bottle for $85 {the vineyard price
on some very good pinot noir I favor} and sell it at $270 and you get $90 off, they still are making
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nearly double what they paid. You might also ask for this discount when you come in on personal
business, i.e. with the wife/girlfriend/primary plate and/or out of town guests. This is more akin
to having a restaurant on "lockdown", as one reads about from time to time in the
Manosphere. What you do on this is up to you. The only real benefit is if you are trying to keep
expenses down for your own benefit. To wit, we have a client who sends us 8 figures a year. That guy
we go long for. DRC? No problem.

An aside about wine.2 If you can, ask to meet the Sommelier, and the Captain while you're meeting
the GM. In fact it's not a bad idea to ask to see the kitchen at the initial meeting. If you can meet the
chef and/or sous chef then, great. I realize this seems like overkill, but it's nice for people to be able to
put a face with a name. A word about the Som. When you are at a restaurant and either are not
familiar with the wine list or you are in the mood for something new, ask to speak with the Som.
Explain that you have $50 or $100 or $200 to spend on a bottle of wine that night, and you would like
him to recommend something. If you have likes or dislikes, let him know. For example, I might say
"My price point tonight is maybe $150. I like Central Coast and Oregon pinot noir, but would not be
averse to trying a different varietal. I dislike Australian wine3, but I like Tuscan reds, for example or
things that have some heft but aren't so big that I have to eat them with a knife and fork, like a big
Cabernet." 4 People become soms b/c they're really into wine {if your som isn't then you need to start
seeing other restaurants}, and therefore will knock himself out to get you the best bottle of wine
at/near your price point, and using your parameters.
Sixth, you can ask about being billed at the office on 7-14 days. It would be highly unusual for a
restaurant to agree to this, but sometimes it's easier to give them one thing they say 'no' to. One thing
you do want is to end the meal without the customer seeing the bill, or having it presented at the
table. You can either make arrangements in advance, or simply get up after dessert/coffee has been
ordered {but not delivered} and excuse yourself, taking care of the bill on your way to the Gents. It
adds to the impression that you're a baller, and this restaurant is like your private club.
Seventh, do NOT cheap out on tipping. My firm won't bat an eyelash at a 20% tip. If you can get
away with tipping more, do it. You're investing in the relationship. It's also ok to send the chef a brief
note of thanks/compliment on the back of your business card. When I'm dining on my own dime, I
prefer to tip in cash. Nothing says "great job" like new, crisp Yankee greenbacks.
Eighth, your job is to be a gracious host, the restaurant's job is to help you. If anything goes wrong,
address it privately if possible, and do not blow your cool. As an example, I once had a n00b server at
a high end joint accidentally spill wine a small amount of wine on me {I had turned to talk to the
person on my left, and when I turned back, I startled her, accidentally, as she was pouring and she
flinched}. It mostly hit my skin {hand}, and then some on the tablecloth so it's not like my suit
needed dry cleaning. This was a non-big deal to me but, unluckily for her, the Captain had arrived at
exactly that moment. I insisted it was All My Fault and handled it with aplomb. I see her now and
again at the same restaurant, where she's moved up in the ranks and she never fails to come over to
my table {if I'm not already in her section}, greet me by name, and extend courtesies to me. It never
hurts to have a friend....toward that end....
Ninth, if warranted, review the restaurant online. For one of my regular joints, I wrote a review titled,
"If Heaven Has a Restaurant". Why? The food and service warrant it, and it also buys a shit-ton of
good will. I emailed copies to the 2 Maitre D's I deal with and they told me that it was read out loud
at their staff meeting by the HMFIC, who then added "This is how people should feel after they eat
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here." The review cost me nothing beyond the time it took to compose {less than one hour, on
company time, anyway}, and you had better believe that the red carpet comes rolling out when I go
there. N.B. if I am going to a restaurant where I am, as I like to say, a "known guy" {my own slang
for being a regular}, and there's some sort of special occasion involved, then I mention to the Maitre
D. Oh, and if there's a food allergy in your party. Fucking tell them. First when you make the
reservation and second at the table.5

EDIT: Adding information about how to taste wines at the table, as inspired by /u/TheFalseKnave's
comment.
How To Taste a Wine
The bit where you taste the wine is mostly theater. You're really checking to see if the wine is corked
or otherwise not in proper condition. This rarely happens these days, but is still possible, when
natural cork is used; a bottle with a screwtop or a synthetic cork cannot be 'corked'. It may have other
problems from improper storage, but it won't be corked.6 So does your wine have have an 'eau du
musky basement with notes of wet dog' scent about it? Then it's corked. Not likely, but possible. If
this happens to you, put the glass down, and ask the som to taste it. He will pour himself a bit and
investigate. If it's really corked, the restaurant should have no problem making amends.
So the wine will be brought to table and presented. Make sure that it matches what you ordered.
Mistakes are rare, but possible. When you are ordering, it's also perfectly fine to include the bin
number, as in, "Let's start with the Peter Michael Moulin Rouge, 2008 {if they have more than one
vintage}, bin number 8342" It's not necessary, but they won't toss you out for it, and it makes it easier
for them. I will typically do this with French wines, because my French pronunciation will someday
land me in Language Jail in Paris for Crimes Against The French Language.
Once the wine has been presented, assuming it is the correct bottle, simply nod your head, or ask
them to pour it. The cork will be removed and placed on the table. Leave it where it is. Sometimes I
crack a joke about how I'm tempted to screw the cork into my ear and say "Sounds good! Pour it!"
Diners at my table will laugh because they've never heard that, and the som or the waiter will laugh
because, well, they pretty much have to.
The som will pour a small amount of wine into your tasting glass. Swirl it gently so that the wine
swirls around the glass no higher than half way. You can do this holding the stem or by using your
hand on the base of the glass without it leaving the table. Your primary goal is to keep the wine in the
glass, and your secondary goal is to aerate it a bit and see how it will taste when it opens up. The
lines that trail down the glass? Those are "legs" or "tears". They used to be deemed important by
some, but really it's a function of the alcohol content {or viscosity} of the wine, and it has nothing to
do with quality, but if someone thinks otherwise, don't ruin the illusion for them.
Next, smell the wine. Get your schnoz deep in the glass and take a good, deep whiff, but only one.
First, you are seeing if it's corked. Second, as smell and taste are closely related, you are gathering
information about the wine.
Take the wine into your mouth. Some people will draw air into their mouths, and the sound will be
similar to someone getting that last bit of soda or shake out with their straw. Again, this is to see how
the wine will taste when it opens. Get a sense of the 'heft' of the wine.
Lastly, swallow. Hold for a second. That's the wine's "finish" or aftertaste. If the wine is acceptable
ask the som to pour it.
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When can you send a wine back? I have a rule for this. If there is something actually wrong with the
wine, i.e. corked, improperly stored, otherwise damaged, sending it back should not be an issue. If
you just don't like it? Hmm. For me, that's a "no". If I fuck up, that's my problem. This is why I
recommend scouting the wine list in advance, and looking for old friends. Why? If it's a business
dinner, I want it to go smoothly, and I want to stack the lineup with winners.
A couple of other notes:
Some places will have a 'reserve list'. This is the "Big Boy" wine list. It's going to {or should} have
excellent wines on it. They are also going to be costlier than what's on the basic list. If there's a
reserve list and you know about it and your guests don't, and you casually ask to see it? That will
make them feel warm and special, and people who feel warm and special like being around you, and
they like buying from you.
What if there's someone who is more experienced with wine at the table? Don't be afraid to ask their
opinion. Indeed, this is the very reason I am invited on customer dinners, to lay the lumber down on
the wine list. Also, customers over 40-45, especially the long-marrieds, want to hear all about my
travels to exotic locations and my banging of women half my age, so they can daydream, later, about
being half as cool as me. Puts on Wayfarers. More seriously, if there's someone at the table, it's
always fine to include them in the discussion. For example, I sometimes dine with a guy who is much
better than I am with French reds. Guess who chooses the French reds? Exactly. If that guy is at the
table, he's in charge of France, and I'm in charge of Italy and California. It's a great way to learn
about wines outside of your usual neighborhood.
Finally, wine tasting is far more art than science. It's about the experience. "Black currant, red
cherries, forest floor...with notes of toasty oak" If my wine glass had pine needles in it, I would
fucking send it back to be strained. I didn't develop taste for wine until my late 20s. But I do know
what I like, so I will usually describe the nose, heft and finish of the wine. Great wine is meant to be
shared, and properly deployed it can help build camaraderie and relationships.
Conclusion:

With economic crisis, comes opportunity.1.
Locking down a restaurant can DHV in both SMV and BMV (business market value), often for2.
little or no cash outlay beyond the meal.
People like cool people, and clients are no exception.3.

===+++===
1 If you have an idea of how much, I'd mention.
2 I know a lot about the wines that I like to drink. I thought I was going through a Pinot Noir phase,
but it turned out to be my life. West coast (USA) wines are home for me. I am also fairly comfortable
ordering French wine and Piedmont or Tuscan wines, and non-Pinot California reds. And don't
believe that bullshit in Sideways about Merlot. People drink Merlot b/c it's like drinking a Cab, only
without the punishment. Oh, and speaking of which, I also sometimes drink South American wines,
although the experience is like being punched in the mouth, except you sort of like it. Chilean wines
used to be $6/btl before they got 'discovered'.
3 I do. Australian wine makes me sweat like it's 105 in the shade on a humid day. At least both times I
had it. After the second time? Fuck Australian wine. For me, I mean. I'm sure it's fine for other
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people. Australians, for instance. Maybe kiwis, too, but none for me, thanks. Also, if you have a wine
allergy, then don't drink wine. If you want to anyway, try having a Claritin and an Ibuprofen before
you drink. Why? Claritin will work for most people, and the Ibuprofen will help if you get ill ("red
wine headache" for example) while not reacting with the alcohol like aspirin or Tylenol would. If
Claritin doesn't work, try something else, or stick to vodka. Incidentally, some folks can drink Italian
red, but not California, or vice versa. It's just a matter of finding what you like.
4 I might name specific wines to the Som, but I'm trying to write it in a way that might help
neophytes. If you have some favorites, it's ok to share them, but you're going to wind up with
something that tastes a lot like them, which is fine if that's what you're going for, but not if you really
want to expand your horizons.
5 Food allergies. If anyone has any food allergies, by which I mean actual real food allergies, like
celiac disease or something else, as opposed to a food "preference", such as "I'm low carbing it to get
cut" or whatever. For example, I don't eat certain shellfish (bivalves) because experience has taught
me not to. If it has legs or a face (crab, lobster, arthropods) then its ok, but bivalves? No. If you have
any food issues in your party, tell the restaurant, first when you make the reservation so they can note
it and second when you are at the table. Restaurants do NOT want diners to become ill. Help them
help you.
6 There are many good wines that come with synthetic corks or screw top. Erath is a highly drinkable
PN. Not my favorite, but nothing wrong with it, and yes, it's screw top.
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CorporateLand: How to Live and Travel Like a Prince and
Live Like a Maharajah, Part I
6 upvotes | April 26, 2016 | /r/RedPillWorkplace | Link | Reddit Link

CorporateLand: How to Live and Travel Like a Prince and Live Like a Maharajah, Part I
Note: Some folks got butthurt about the title of this one. It's simply a "beginner's guide" to making
business travel as tolerable as possible and leveraging that business travel to improve personal travel.
It's not "humblebragging" because, rest assured, I am not humble.
TL;DR
Travel veteran explains how to use your business travel to maximize your lifestyle, whether at work
or at play. I will assume little or no travel experience throughout, so experienced folks may find this
article a bit simple.
This sort of article may be of interest to some, but not others, because of it's more focused nature. If it
helps you, great. If not, there are other threads.
Fair Warning: This is going to be a long post. For real.
Body
I live on one coast and am frequently required to travel to the other coast {and sometimes Europe} at
the behest of my employer. I’ve logged over a million miles in the air, which, while it doesn’t qualify
me as a true road warrior anymore, I have learned a lot about making my life easier while up in the
air and in strange beds. Here’s a handy primer for you.
Note: this is an introduction, in which I will hit on some points that will require further study,
depending on one’s particular needs. There are entire travel IBBs dedicated to these subject and it
wouldn’t hurt to bone up on them there: Flyertalk, TripAdvisor, Oyster, etc.
Getting There: Planes, Trains & Automobiles
Up In The Air
I have a rule these days: either I’m in business, or I’m not going. Why? Because I like comfort, I like
pre-boarding, and I especially like their free booze. I also have zero interest in sitting in steerage.
Coach class seats were designed by Tomás de Torquemada Grand Inquisitor of Spain. And you don’t
want me there, either, if you have the misfortune of sitting in an adjacent seat. From the time I was 14
years old, my shoulders have been broader than a coach seat, so I either lean out into the aisle or my
shoulder goes into the ear of the sad-faced, unlucky person sitting next to me.
So how to set about it? If you are going to be traveling regularly, you may have a corporate travel
department that makes arrangements for you. If so, you have my condolences, because they don’t
give a shit about your care and comfort. If you’re lucky, they care about getting you to where you’re
going, when you get there, how many connections you have or where you sit – and believe me, the
only reason to sit in the last row of an aircraft is because you have diarrhea or you want to meet
people who do. I have only worked at one place that insisted that I use their provider. I would choose
my bookings and tell them to book them. They wouldn’t listen of course, but happily they were
sloppy, so once I had demonstrated that I could find better routings at lower cost, I was exempted
entirely. More freedom, more comfort, all is right in the world.
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Companies will often have rules about when you can fly business, otherwise, it’s cattle class. Where I
work it used to be coach only, until one of the poobahs had to fly a lot of transcons and suddenly if
you were in the air for 4 hours you could fly business. I used to defeat this by booking a Y class {the
most expensive coach fare} and then buying an upgrade {often for not very much} or use miles, and
voila!, I’m in business, figuratively and literally. I’d make sure it was papered up, meaning I could
produce a receipt for coach class, and then the expense gnomes could go back to sleep in their 9-to-5
coffins.
Air travel isn’t as regal as the old days, unless you are on Singapore, Cathay, Emirates, Eithad or,
lately, Turkish {or so I hear}, but there are reasons for grouping your travel under the aegis of an
Alliance. 1 Which one you pick is entirely dependent on what your destinations, both domestic and
foreign, will be. If it’s Atlanta, Paris and New York, welcome to Skyteam. Berlin, Chicago and
Singapore? Hello, Star Alliance. London & New York? Congrats, you can pick just about anyone.
There are a few wrinkles. For example, I met a Brit once on KLM and thought it odd that he was on
KLM, as he lived in England, but as it turns out KLM has a city hopper flight from AMS to
somewhere midlands-sounding {Norwich?} that drops him into an airport 15 minutes from his house.
So all of his trips to the States are on Skyteam airlines. Go figure.
I am something of a Skyteam hostage because my transcons for work are best made on Delta, in
terms of convenience and usually price. Most of my foreign travel is to Europe, so I try to route
through either AMS or – and this surprises people – Moscow. Skyteam’s other Western European
hub, CDG in Paris is a bit of a clusterfuck. It’s badly designed and it’s run by the French. It’s also
considered to be a bit of a black hole for checked bags. Much better to use Amsterdam, home of the
friendly, efficient, America-loving {or at least willing to fake it}, and perfectly-willing-to-speak-
English Dutch. London is more of a destination for me, so I fly either DL or Virgin – Virgin’s
“Clubhouses” are always a delight.
So why do I use Moscow and a connecting airport? Delta formerly flew there non-stop, but now it’s
Aeroflot. Aeroflot’s pricing is typically favorable, and I can flirt with the stewardesses in Russian.
The food and accommodation is comparable to a big western airline, and it’s a 9-10 hour flight,
which means I can have dinner, watch a movie and get 6 hours of sleep, which is basically all I need.
Even better, when I bounce back into Europe from SVO, it’s on a plane with a proper business class,
rather than just a coach configuration with the middle seat blocked out.
Now that SVO has been built out, it’s a modern airport. There won’t be as many English-speakers,
but if you’re jammed up usually someone will happen along. On my last transfer the GAs didn’t
speak English, but I overheard a young American in line in front of me asking them for the location
of the nearest toilets, so I leaned forward and answered her question in English. Also, the Russians
aren’t PC at all, so I breeze through security without even opening my laptop bag, but I suspect if I
looked like Osama bin Laden’s cousin things might go differently. The Russians don’t play.
1 There are three major alliances: Star Alliance {United, Lufthansa, Austrian, Scandinavian, Swiss,
Singapore, Turkish plus some others}, SkyTeam {Delta, Air France, KLM, Aeroflot, Aeromexico,
Alitalia {sort of}, KAL, Czech and some others), and OneWorld {American, BA, Cathay, JAL,
Qantas, Qatar, and some others}. There are some notable independents - Emirates, Etihad, Virgin
Atlantic, Iceland Air as well as LCCs {low coast carriers} such as Ryan Air, Jet Blue, Southwest, etc.
Virgin Atlantic is 49% owned by Delta and so miles can be directed to one’s Delta account, and if
memory serves, Jet Blue has some deal with Etihad, but unless you’re flying to the ME a lot or
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through the ME to India it’s not going to matter very much. There’s always someone trying to run an
“all-business class” outfit between NYC and London and Paris, the latest of which is LaCompagnie.
Are You A Frequent Flyer? Or a Frequent Fleer?
So once you have sussed out what airlines you will be flying, it’s time to sign up for those airlines’
frequent flyer programs. The only active ones I have at the moment are Delta and United. There is a
distinction to be drawn between “miles” and “qualification miles”…the latter are what’s important.
They are sometimes called “BiS” miles by road warriors, which is short for “Butt in Seat”. Those are
the ones that count in determining ‘status’ with an airline, and with status comes perqs. There are a
few other ways to get “qualification miles”, but those are typically the result of spending exorbitant
amounts on personal credit cards, or “topping up” at the end of the year.
Taking the ‘Dis’ Out of “Discomfort”
So airports are zoos now. The trick is to get enough frequent flyer swag to get to use the better-
trained humans at the elite-priority-whatever counters. Generally, you have to be at least a “gold” or
2nd tier up from peons. You should really be ticketing yourself at home, preferably by printing your
boarding pass to pdr, so you can email it to your admin for your expense report. I also like to carry a
paper ticket in case something goes wrong, as it inevitably will – dead phone battery, no bars,
whatever.
So when you check bags – and try to avoid this, because it’s a pain in the ass, now – leave them with
the nice person at the elite counter, then head over to security. This is always much more of a hassle
than it needs to be, but they’re really putting on floor show for Ma and Pa Kettle from Dubuque or
some other gawdawful place2 The bottom line is, if some sand rat gets up and yells “Allah akbar!”
it’s basically up to the dudes on the plane to make him eat their fists. Up In The Air, you’re on what
cops call “YOYO” time – you’re on your own.
So a better way to handle security is to get TSA – Pre. The government already has a shit-ton of
information about you, and always has…now they’re just better at organizing it. So why not put it to
work for you? Basically, you fill out a form, they figure out if you’re a Wrong Guy somehow –
criminal record, hang out with Sand People in Pakistan or some other shithole, etc. – then they either
give it to you or not. I travel overseas and so it comes with my Global Entry, which lets me cut the
line at immigration and customs and use the kiosks, so, because I don’t check bags, it takes me 15
minutes from the plane to landside, rather than being tossed about like a dinghy on a sea of third-
worlders milling about like the fucktards that they are, plus the domestic dummies in the “Citizens”
lane. The worst part is when there are cordoned lanes before you get to the arrival section because
there’s always some idiot who has to stop and think shit over and clog things up.
TSA – Pre probably comes with SENTRI also, which is for people who go to Mexico for whatever
reason, and NEXUS with is the same thing, only for Canada. My understanding is that if you are GE
and you bring your GE card you can use the SENTRI lanes on land crossings with Mexico. I really
only care about immigration at airports and also getting past security more quickly. The good news
is, while the TSA ain’t great, it’s better than the fucking losers they had before, who were working
airport security because they couldn’t hold down a job at the 7-11. Ideally, the Pre line will be way
shorter and quicker, because you don’t have to take your shoes off, have your toothpaste in a plastic
bag or whatever. Active duty military personnel who are in uniform can use the Pre lanes, which I’m
totally fine with. If there’s a nutter on my flight, I want him to think twice.
So once you are Inside the Wire, your next move is to have enough cred to get into an airport club.
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While they don’t have strippers and Beef Wellington, like back in the old days, there tend to be fewer
screaming children, some kind of decent free booze and some snacks, at least. Delta now lets you pay
for their “premium” booze – the stuff they charge for – with miles, which is nice.
You can get in by flying business or first on an international flight, or by having the right plastic,
whether it’s a club pass that you buy, or is gifted to you by the airline or because you have high
enough status with one of their partner airlines or the right credit card, usually Amex Platinum or
Centurion which got you into everything but Admirals Clubs, but now only works, IIRC, at Delta’s
SkyClubs. Diners Club – which still exists, evidently – has a decent network of second-tier clubs, and
then there is Priority Pass which is like Diners only not as good. Amex is building out its own
network of clubs and the couple that I’ve been to are pretty good.
Clubs also often have the benefit of having agents who can tend to your travel needs for changes or
rebookings etc., while the Great Unwashed are waiting in a long ass line at the counter. It won’t be
Misty and her Pneumatic Titties anymore, but the Golden Age has come and gone.
On the positive side, there are some airports that I have been in that are little better than bus stations
but which have great club rooms. Vienna used to be like that. It was either finagle a way into the
club, and thus civilization, or watch the tick races on the gentleman of indeterminate origin sitting far
too close to you on the outside. I went into the club and drank some Martel cognac in Charles
Martel's honor.3

Another tip: Later in the year, I will have to be in Istanbul from time to time. With relatively little
hassle, I was able to get Turkish Airlines to do a status match - they will match mid-tier and top-tier
status from a competing alliance to their program. I don't care so much about upgrades but that mid-
tier on Turkish gets me in to Star Alliance clubs that I wouldn't otherwise be able utilize. To keep it
for the next two years all I have to do is fly one international trip on Turkish in the next couple of
months. Or whatever. I'll knock that out by April.
In The Bullpen
Down at the gate, try to arrive 5-10 minutes early. Whatever the boarding time is, it’s going to be
probably 5-10 minutes after before they board. If you are in business or have the right status, they
will let you on the plane first, but try to stand to the side, because they let gimps on first and also
families with kids. Then there are gate lice hanging about, because everyone thinks there’s an
“exception” and everyone thinks that exception applies to them.
On board, stow your gear and relax. The serfs will be boarding after you, while you enjoy your PDB
and settle in.
2 Dubuque may well be fine. I don’t know, I’ve only ever flown over it. I imagine it being really
boring, with the primary source of entertainment being watching the tumbleweeds roll through town.
Or maybe that’s Tucson.
3 History geeks will understand that, from a historical perspective, I should have had some Sobieski
Vodka, but I’m not really a fan. Of the eponymous vodka, I mean. The Polish king for whom it is
named, John III Sobieski, is okie-fine by me, based on his successful defense of Vienna against the
Muslim hordes alone.
Next Part, Turning Your Hotel Into a Vacation Villa
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CorporateLand: How To Turn Your Hotel Into a Vacation
Villa
7 upvotes | April 26, 2016 | /r/RedPillWorkplace | Link | Reddit Link

CorporateLand: How To Turn Your Hotel Into a Vacation Villa
Part II of: How to Live and Travel Like a Prince and Live Like a Maharajah
TL;DR:
Travel veteran explains how to use your business travel to maximize your lifestyle, whether at work
or at play. I will assume little or no travel experience throughout, so experienced folks may find this
article a bit simple.
This sort of article may be of interest to some, but not others, because of its more focused nature. If it
helps you, great. If not, there are other threads.
Note on “Humblebragging”, which popped up last time. First, I’m not humble. Second, I’m not
bragging – If that’s what I wanted to do, I’d be on Instagram. I’m just helping guys in CoporateLand
– and others – who wind up traveling a how to maximize the bennies. Think of it as a Red Pill
“Lifestyle” thread.
Fair Warning: This is also going to be a long post, like the last one.
The Game
Your primary goal should be to make your life as seamless as possible. Conveniently, with high-end
hotels, that’s their goal, too. The higher-end the hotel, or the more socialist the economy in whatever
country you find yourself, the more likely that you’re going to people on staff who are in the service
industry as a career and not because it’s summer, and their university is on break. If you get to know
the lifers, that is going to break in your favor.
Stay in the same place in each city, or failing that, same chain of hotels.
If you find yourself visiting the same city, try and stay in the same place each time such that they get
to know you and you get to know them. Also, just as airlines have frequent flyer programs, hotels
have frequent guest programs. In the US, the biggest and most well-known are Starwood Preferred
Guest, Marriott Rewards, Hilton HHonors, IHG Rewards Club, and Hyatt Gold Passport. The trick is
to bunch your hotel stays such that you become a “top-tier” member of a particular chain’s program,
which will then entitle you to perqs when you use that chains hotels for personal travel as well, which
is, for me anyway, the point. So all of those road-warrior stays at Marriott Courtyards can pay off
when you’re traveling on your own and want to stay at the Ritz.
I use Hyatt and SPG, and sometimes Marriot as well as Taj, which is big in India, but last I knew had
only 3 hotels in the USA. I use Hyatt because it only takes 50 nights to get to the top tier. I then use
the points I accumulate on business travel, for when I travel on my leisure time to places that have
Park Hyatts, etc. They have nice hotels where I want to travel, and Hyatt’s program also allows a
Diamond member to book a suite upgrade 4x for up to 7 nights each time. Hyatt also lets you use the
“Cash & Points” option in conjunction with the suite upgrades — typically with most hotels that’s an
‘either-or’ – so instead of booking a $300 room and upgrading to a suite, you’re booking a $125 room
and upgrading to a suite, which is nice for when it’s time for Fun in the Sun. Other people prefer
Marriotts or Starwood. Whatevs. Marriott is nice because they own Ritz Carlton…they are also about
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to own Starwood. If you are really into this sort of thing, there are plenty of websites-blogs about
miles and points and about how you, too, can be as savvy as the Pudding Guy
Taj for me is a special case because I like their Boston property. It’s the old Ritz and has an “old
luxury in an elegant state of decay” feel to it. And a lot of the rooms have fireplaces. And it’s right on
the Public Garden. I used to have a plate up in the Boston area, so I’d book a suite on special and go
up in the winter months, bring some wine with me, have a nice fire, order room service, and do to her
whatever I wanted to – feed her by hand while she knelt, nude, next to the table in the sitting room of
the suite, While I had room service, etc. She was a very submissive girl and the Taj was the perfect
atmosphere to use her in. Fire, wine, snow falling gently outside, naked hot chick at my beck and call.
What could be better?
Ok, back on point. Once you know which hotel group you’re going to be utilizing the most, it’s time
to learn the program and act accordingly. One of the reasons I so often get what I want from airlines
and hotels is I make it easy for them to say yes to me. How? By not being a dick, and by
understanding their program and what they can do for me. Thus I frequently suggest options to them,
in such cases where the need arises.
How To Choose A Villa
So how to decide whether you will like a particular villa or not?
Do you like the bar? Always a good indicator. One of my absolute favorite hotels has three bars and a
lounge and a restaurant (with a great breakfast!) and a pool that I absolutely love, thus, it is my Villa
of choice. Every time I arrive the guest relations manager greets me and checks me in herself unless
she’s not working that shift and then her deputy does. When I arrive in the room—and they know
what room type I like—there will always be a plate of fresh fruit waiting for me, as well as a bottle of
wine, and some miscellaneous snacks – roasted almonds and the like.
There’s another one I dig on the Côte d'Azur which has great architecture, the staff always treats me
well, and they always put a nice bottle of the local grape in my room and when I have people
traveling with me, in their rooms as well.
What You Need To Know On The Go.
There’s the 800 line for Joe Everyone, and then there’s the 800 line for Diamonds-Platinums-
Iridiums-Krpytoniums. That number should be in your phone. You’re more likely to get to a human.
And try being calm and pleasant. For whatever reason, people seem to think that SCREAMING at
CSRs, threatening their jobs or whatever will get better results, this is seldom true and they may
simply annotate your PNR as to what a dick you were, which isn’t going to help you in the long run.
Know the program, and maneuver the CSR towards the resolution that you want. If you can’t get it,
you can always say “Thanks for trying” then hanging up and calling in again. Remember what I said
about Hyatt letting you use Cash & Points and suite upgrades together? I know they do, because I’ve
done this several times, but sometimes I get a CSR who swears I can’t.
Lots of travel firms have Twitter “ombudsmen” for lack of a better term, so some traveler will tweet
an issue to the company and evidently get it fixed right away. Delta is known for this. I still prefer
talking to a human being. shrugs.
If you want something, ask for it. Higher end properties, and, increasingly, mid-range ones, will often
send emails ahead of your stay asking if there’s anything they can do to make your stay more
comfortable. The Woodlands, north of Houston, once famously fulfilled a couple’s goofy request for
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three red M&Ms and a photograph of bacon that they had put in the “special requests” box as a joke
when making a reservation online. A bit funny, but when you get the pre-arrival email, if you want
something, mention it. There are a couple of places I frequent where I specify extra towels and
particular toiletries – the hotel stocks two brands, one of which I prefer. The GRMs both refer to my
preferences as “the usual arrangements”.
Tipping
For heaven’s sake, service people are people too. I tip bellboys $5 – this is for my rollaboard and
computer bag. If I have other bags, which I never do, that would increase a couple of bucks per bag.
And yes “In Europe, blah-blah”. I don’t care. Someday, you’re going to need a favor. I tip
housekeeping $5 per day under ordinary circumstances, more if Keith Moon visited me. Bartenders
and waiters as normal.
I don’t tip desk staff except under extraordinary conditions. For example, typically I have a very high
tolerance for alcohol. On one particular long haul, a young, attractive FA took a shine to me, and
over-served me, as a result. Alcohol and high altitude don’t mix well.1 So by the time I arrived at my
hotel I was really affected.2 So I tipped the girl at the front desk. And I had a bell man show me to my
room to make sure that I got there – it was one of those huge ‘convention’ hotels that one can get lost
in. So I tipped him double. He asked if there was anything I needed and I asked for bottled water – in
California, they hand this out like candy. He disappeared to that floor’s supply room and returned
with a case of bottled water.
At any rate, all was well that ended well, and when I checked back into that hotel three weeks later,
they both remembered me fondly, or were at least willing to fake it.
1 Although if you like tomato juice, for whatever reason it opens up nicely in the air. shrugs
Lufthansa did a study of what precise types of drinks they were handing out – evidently ze Germans
like to know this sort of thing – and half of their non-alcoholic beverage requests were for tomato
juice. When you see someone order it, plain, in the sky, that’s a hint that they know what they’re
about.
2 Luckily I am a ‘happy’ drunk, and anyway, I had hit that point that one sometimes finds oneself in
where one simultaneously quite drunk but extremely lucid out of necessity, such as when one is
trying to recite the alphabet for a police officer. Or so I’m told.
The Doormen and Bellman.
Sure they hold the door open and they may ball hawk your bags for tips, but they are also an
invaluable source of street-level intel, and if you, um, “order in”, the doormen decide if the young
lady {or ladies} gets past the door. If I use a bellman, I tip $5 for my two bags. In non-US$ or Euro
countries, if I don’t have local currency handy, I use crisp, new $5 bills. And they’re cool with it.
Money is money.
Concierge and Miscellaneous Front Desk Staff
The Concierge is your Aide-de-Camp - Man Friday. Need assistance with dinner reservations or
theatre tickets or organizing day trips? He’s your guy. Typically I don’t need to use them, but on a
couple of occasions I have had them arrange transportation – other than local taxis, which is handled
by the doormen. Tip commensurate with service received, but I usually tip a concierge $10 or $20,
more if warranted. So once upon a time I had some friends who were stuck in the middle of the city
with an impending snowstorm trying to get transportation home with no luck. They know I travel
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there so reached out, and I had them go to the concierge at my favorite “Villa”, who sorted them out
with the tacit understanding that I would take care of him next time I saw him, which I did. I was a
hero to my friends and all it cost me was $30 and a phone call.
The other front desk staff are there to greet you, competently check you in, validate your parking and
break bills for you, so you can tip the other staff, and, if female, smile and look pretty. At least that’s
what I use them for.
Housekeeping.
The maids, right? The ones that make your bed when you’re not there? Right. But also the “evening
service” folks and if you need something laundered or pressed. Take advantage of those services and
feel more comfortable. One thing I do is send off whatever clothes I wore on the long haul TATL
flight to get laundered. It just feels more civilized.
Sometimes, extras materialize. In a US hotel I say in, a couple coupons turned up from housekeeping,
along with a thank you note. One was for 500 points in their rewards program and the other was for a
free breakfast at the little cafe place they have - like a coffee an pastry joint. Now, the $ value wasn't
a big deal, but nice of them to make the gesture.
Having A Friend Is A Good Thing
So at the Taj, where they were a bit forgetful about some things, they totally redeemed themselves by
helping me out with another Taj. I was a frequent enough guest that I got to know some of the staff3

and the GM sent me an “if there is ever anything I can do for you” email. Turns out, I was headed for
London on leisure and staying in a Taj property there that was quite nice with a nice price also –
London hotels are notoriously expensive and the bang for the buck isn’t always that great. So I
pinged the GM the dates of my London travel and asked if he would be so kind as to contact the GM
at the hotel there and mention that I was a frequent guest at Taj Boston, and would he extend every
courtesy while I was in London. This was a huge win, as, once I arrived in London, the red carpet
came rolling out. Probably the best stay I’ve ever had there. All it took was an email from the local
GM that I had pretty much scripted for him.
3 Your goal here is “friendly” but not “BFF-y”.
Name Names
So what’s the best thing you can do to help yourself? Praise can be better than money. Every time I
stay at a Hyatt property, I get an email from Hyatt asking about my stay. Evidently, they actually read
them and share them with staff because I’ve had them quoted back to me in follow-up, thank you
emails. So I have taken to writing out thoughtful responses and mentioning names. For example, I
was trying, unsuccessfully to “shazam” a song at breakfast. One of the waitresses figured out what I
was doing, and the next morning handed me a slip of paper with the song and artist. I mentioned it in
my follow-up survey, and the next time I visited that hotel, she remembered and thanked me for it.
Folks in service industry positions who are there for the long haul are in it for a reason, an
affirmation, especially when deserved, is not only pleasant for them, but useful as well.
Once at a hotel in Toronto, I arrived late at night, and there was a long hallway between the front
desk and the elevators. There was a guy polishing the floor near the elevators. When he saw us
coming, he leaned over and hit the “up” button to call the elevator for us. When the idea of ‘customer
service’ has permeated all the way down to the guy manning the buffer on the graveyard shift you are
bloody well doing it right.
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What if Villa Standards Have Fallen or Some Other Issue Arises?
If there is a problem, I will always, always, always try to handle it with the local manager. Better for
them, and more immediate results for me. Just like with women, maintain frame, and don’t blow your
cool. So, as an example, I was once staying at a Hyatt where breakfast should have been free for me
and up to three other people staying with me, in my room, such as wife, kids, or, in my case 2x22
year old girls. The restaurant staff seemed a bit confused over this. Not the girls; it’s Europe, they get
it – but that they weren’t registered to my room. Why? Because in the US, nobody would have
bothered about it, but in Europe, they actually have to be registered as guests.4 So I smoothed that
over with the GM, no problems. Technically, I was wrong, but it was really more of a difference
between how things are done in the US vs in Europe and once I registered them, order was restored.
Last time I was there she made some joke about the number and identity of women who might be
staying with me at any time – which was ok based on the nature of our relationship – and I said
something along the lines of “It depends on who is in town this week, and what their curfews are.”
And we laughed about it.
If there is a problem with a room, or you just don’t like it for some reason. Ask for a different or
better one. My last stay in California, I arrived late and there was some sort of group party with a
shitty band that was so loud I could hear it 14 stories up. So I rang the front desk and asked to be
moved across the hall to the other side of the hotel, et voila! problem solved.
OTOH, I know a guy who arrived late after a delayed flight and went to his hotel – this was in
Philadelphia in the winter. The first room was a broom closet, the second smelled like someone’s
grandma had just died in it and the third room had some weird temperature thing – freezing cold in
one area, boiling hot in another, that’s how he described it. So finally, after three disasters, a room
finally opened up on the club floor. This is Philadelphia, in the winter, after midnight. Who were they
possibly saving it for? This also shows why you want to be in a program. He wasn’t, but I expect that
even if he was just mid-tier there, that would have greased him through on the upgrade with much
less fuss.
4 I had actually booked a room via the 800 line and the conversation got hung up on me asking for a
king bed for 3 people and her asking me if I needed a cot and me saying “no, no cot.” Eventually, I
said “Look, I have a ‘Vicky Cristina Barcelona’ thing going on. No cot,” and her sort of getting it,
but when I arrived, the # of guests on the reservation was 1, me.
Cars
Let us have a moment of silence for company cars. Like the apocryphal “key to the executive wash
room”, they just so rarely exist anymore. I don’t think I’ve even had a car allowance in ten years.
These things exist only as “sense memories” now of a better, distant time. Sort of how Democrats
feel about the 60s and Republicans feel about the 80s, and how Detroit residents feel about the 50s. If
I was sitting around a table with older guys we’d all fondly reminisce about the boss who got us our
first car, even if he was otherwise a prick.
That said, there are three ways cars factor into life in CorporateLand now: rentals, town cars and
Uber. For Rentals, pick out a firm you like – I prefer Hertz – and get into their “#1 Gold” program or
whatever Avis has, etc. It’s easy to do, and you get better service and newer, lower mileage cars. In
places where I rent frequently, it’s nice to skip the line – we’re going for seamless here people – and
get rolling.
With town cars, if you’re company lets you take town cars to the airport, fucking do it. Does anything
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suck more than being stuck on the Van Wyck when it’s Hotter Than the Inside of the Sun in July? Let
someone else drive.
Sure, if it’s a short trip, fuck it, take your car if you want, but why? Better to ride in the air
conditioned comfort of a town car. Chat with the driver if you want, or chill out listening to Spotify –
Rhapsody’s sexy, Swedish cousin.
If I’m stepping off of a redeye, you’d better fucking believe there’s a driver waiting for me, with a
polished Lincoln or Caddy that still has that “new car” smell, just like an 18 year old still has that
“new girlfriend” smell. Intoxicating, but might make you a little queasy.
Pro Tip #1: Gratuity will be included, but an extra $10 is fine, if warranted. Not necessary, but
always appreciated.
Pro Tip #2: Limo companies often have “rewards” programs, such as “free airport transfer with
every 10 rides”. So I when I get to the free ride, I use it for personal travel.
Pro Tip #3: Specify “inside” pickup, rather than “curbside”. It might be a few beans extra for the guy
to meet you at baggage claim, but $10 is worth it to have him handle your luggage, and getting off of
a long haul flight and then wandering around outside Terminal 1 at JFK looking for your driver in
January sux. It typically costs $10 more for the guy to meet you inside. If you can’t find the guy, look
near baggage claim, b/c that’s where he’s going to expect you. Ex. In JFK T4 there’s an exit for
people who don’t have baggage to claim that’s closer to the West Exit. When I can’t find my driver,
there, I know he’s over on the other side near baggage claim.
Pro Tip #4: As with hotels, you can specify things as you want them. Want the local paper instead of
the New York Times? Not a problem. I specify temperature of the car. Limo companies clientele
evidently trends older, so if you don’t want the car’s temperature set to “medium well” specify in the
“Requests” section when making your reservation. I tell them I want the car between 66 and 68
degrees. Drivers are usually men, so they’re fine with it.
Pro Tip #5: Be ready when the guy gets there, if he’s picking you up for an airport run. They usually
show up 15 min early. I hand over my bag, tip the guy in advance, do one last eyeball check of the
house to see that electronics and appliances are shut down etc., and we’re underway 5-10 minutes
after the guy arrives. They like leaving on time and you should too. If you delay them, after an
interval, usually 30 minutes, you start to pay for the privilege.
Pro Tip #6: Leave Time For Trouble. I usually take all of Thanksgiving week off, starting with the
Friday before. If for some gawdawful reason you have to travel on the Tuesday or Wednesday before
T-Day, leave a shit ton of extra time. The last time I flew on one of those days, I gave myself 5 hours,
meaning I left my house 5 hours before my flight. The ride to the airport took more than double the
usual time, but I was chilling in the airport club an hour before takeoff, stress free, because of the
LTT rule.
Uber. Uber got around to setting up some way of getting your expenses directly into Concur, which
is a popular expense software. I had already set up my corporate card as a payment option, so I just
email the receipt to my admin. Uber has lost its initial “wow” factor now that everyone knows what it
is, but back when it was new, I was out to dinner with a sales rep and a HUGE, IMPORTANT client
– like tens of millions a year in revenue – and just as dinner ended it started to rain. Good fucking
luck getting a taxing in NYC in the rain. Enter Uber. I think the multiple was 3.0, but given the client
revenue the firm was 100% ok with it, and the client was amazed – as Arthur C. Clarke once said,
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any sufficiently advanced technology is indistinguishable from magic.
Conclusions
Plan out your strategy so that you can reap the benefits of ongoing relationships and rewards
programs.
Play nice with others.
If you’re going to be away from home on a secret mission deep in enemy territory, you might as well
be living comfortably.

https://theredarchive.com/


www.TheRedArchive.com Page 91 of 354

CorporateLand: Working With Working Women In The
Modern Corporate Environment
12 upvotes | April 26, 2016 | /r/RedPillWorkplace | Link | Reddit Link

CorporateLand: Working With Working Women In The Modern Corporate Environment
Introduction:
Working with women in the modern corporate environment. It’s not as much fun as it used to be, for
both men and women, mostly b/c of SJW thundercunts. I had a question about this a couple of weeks
ago, and I expanded it into a "CorporateLand" post, for the benefit of guys who will spend at least
part of their careers in CorporateLand.
Body:
There are two types of women in the office: Pre-Wall and Post-Wall.
For the Post-Wall/Mother Hen types, utilize "classic" Western chivalry. Hold doors, offer help if
they are carrying something heavy, etc. They've become (or are in the process of becoming) unused
to attention from men. You aren't gaming them, at all but just being helpful & nice, like your mama
taught you. Like a bluepill. But you don't care about banging them, you just want them to like you,
and say "He's such a nice man" and such.
Ex. Years ago, at a different gig, I happened to come into the office in the early evening as I
sometimes do - nobody around to pester me, so you can get three hours of work done in an hour - and
the HMFIC's admin was working on some huge project. So after just dropping by to alert her that I
was on the floor--women working alone at night can be a bit jumpy -- and exchanging pleasantries,
so I wouldn't scare the shit out of her accidentally, I went about my business.
As I was leaving, I noticed she was preparing what appeared to be a rather heavy box to be used at an
off-site the next day, so without really thinking about it, I offered to carry it down to her car for her.
Turns out it was a really heavy box, but I hoisted it on to my shoulder and off we went. Anyway, that
was enough to get me onto her VIP list, and I didn't realize the extent that she had the ear of her boss,
the HMFIC. Also, although I didn't know it at the time, as I was still something of a plebe at that
point, she's an office politician in something of a "Griselda Blanco" kind of way, and good at
rewarding her friends and punishing her enemies.
For the Pre-Wall/Baby Chick types, you want to run light game, but never give the impression that
it's anything more than "in fun". Because HR doesn't have much of a sense of humor. Keep it light
and fun, and stylish, not overt, and NO KINO. A lot depends on who you are. I had a former boss
who was a total perv towards women in the office, but he would get away with it b/c he was a white-
haired, grandpa type. You could see women doing the math in their heads and he always fell above
the age line; i.e., a younger guy would have gotten nailed for it. I'm late 40s so I can easily
camouflage myself as a "Kindly Uncle" {N.B. as opposed to the "Creepy Uncle; it's important} when
need be. Also, at this point I've been a "known guy" at work for nearly a decade. N.B. Eventually,
gramps toned it down because he didn’t want to get set adrift on an ice floe.
There are of course, exceptions. If the young chick is an SJW or otherwise psycho, maintain a
perimeter, and keep interactions to a minimum.
Oh, and a final point: the young hottie types, even the marginal ones, are going to have “young hot
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chick privilege” rocking. They’re used to it, and they don’t want to give it up. Too many young
women spend their time being Too Cool For The Universe only to arrive in their 30s, wondering
where all the male attention went.
Some Sample Interactions:
I work with an older lady, in her 50s who you can tell was smoking hot back in the day, and who
many guys in the office would happily bang now. Even one of the gay guys. Or so he told me.
Anyway, she and I have a very friendly relationship as we're both natural extroverts, and I'm good at
greasing her deals through. A lot of the younger women in the office look up to her as a role model,
thus she provides me with a TON of social proof as she's very flirty, touch feely with me in social
(like after hours) situations.
Similarly, I used to work with a woman named "Maria", who was well-past the Wall, had four kids
and had never lost the baby weight and had packed on a bunch more besides, and likely hadn't been
railed out by her hubby since the first Clinton Administration. So as it turns out, I'm a singer, and she
walked into the coffee room one day while I was pouring a cup and I sang the first few bars of
"Maria" from "West Side Story". Now, clearly I was just being amusing, but it did make her whole
day.
Do I do this from a Machiavellian perspective? Not really. I was happy to make Maria smile, and I
enjoy the sales chick's company, in addition to the social proof she provides. Life is short and work
sucks. Why not have fun? And if the fun pays dividends, so much the better.
What To Do When You’re The FNG
When you're the FNG, keep your mouth shut until you learn the terrain. These things will be revealed
over time. Some people leave obvious clues in the cubes/offices, others do not. Listen more than you
speak, and proceed from there. Find out who is reliable and who isn’t. Avoid having a female boss if
possible. If not, an older one who gets it is ok. There is a very senior lady boss where I work who I
would go to war with 7 out of 7 days of the week. Why? Because she totally thinks like a dude. I’m
convinced she can’t wear miniskirts because then everyone could see her balls.
The real problem is communication style. Women tend to be more obtuse and say things like "Oh
whenever you get to it", when they really mean "By noon, tomorrow." So with a lady boss, emphasize
clarity. Ask for specific milestones/deadlines/etc., and things will go more smoothly.
Oh, and it's not just us. You know who else prefers having a male boss? Women. More than we do.
By a lot. Why? Because women understand other women, and they hate each other. And male bosses
are more predictable, mood-wise, etc.
Regarding direct reports, women are going to have more problems/drama, come in later, leave earlier
and take more sick days. Those are just the facts. It's part of the reason we get paid more - when we
do get paid more.
From the "hire" side of the desk, I will hire old, ugly and skilled over young & big tits, because
Y&BT, even if she has talent, will have DRAMA. You will wind up doing, or delegating, Y&BT's
work.
Women You Will Meet At Work
The Lazy Ho’. I had a CA once who was a total pain in the ass. She'd had her last boss wrapped
around her finger, and was lazy as fuck. Always agitating for more money -- she knew that the last
woman who had the job before her got paid way more. Of course that woman had a shit-ton more
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talent.
So this chick was also rocking the 'rocker chick slut look', and she did have a nice body, but was
something of a "butter face", etc. If you ask me, she needed a good scrubbing—and that vag had seen
more sausage than a butcher shop.
She would complain a lot and I finally told her if she put as much effort into doing her work as she
did trying to get out of it, she wouldn't have any problems. So when we hired her - it was the
HMFIC's call, not mine – the Hens thought I would go easy on her, but when I didn't they were
happy—because women hate other women, and, well, the CA was a lazy ho’. And when she tried to
make a move on me with the Dept Chair, the Hens locked themselves into a phalanx around me, and
totally had my back. Verdict: The Rebellion was CRUSHED, mercilessly. Another reason to cultivate
the hens….
You are going to find some good citizens, though. You just have to understand who you're dealing
with. If you think someone is a bit sketchy, leave the door to your office open or have a 3rd person
present in the meeting, if possible. Or meet in a conference room, preferably the "fishbowl" kind.
The Nosey Parker Once upon a time, my department had an intern who was always nosing her way
into conversations that didn’t involve her. So I took to closing the door to my office when I had the
other intern, who was a chill guy, in so we could talk about sport, politics and pussy without “Little
Sister” eavesdropping on everything.
Evidently, this counted as “intentionally excluding her”. Or so the chick from HR said. When she
asked if I was intentionally excluding her, I said, “If you mean am I intentionally excluding her from
conversations that are none of her business but that she wants to overhear because she’s nosey?
Then yes, yes I am.”
So I started giving her work. And when she was done, I gave her more work. And more. Maybe she
even did some of it, but I didn’t care, because it was nonsense, busy work but it made her feel
important and keep her out of my way.
The Sick Girl Women take more sick days. They come in later and they leave earlier. And when
they have kids, they get sicker, because, evidently, there are things called “schools” or
“kindergartens” in which disease ridden children play with each other in close quarters and make sure
they share all of each other’s germs. The mums bring that shit into work with them and then infect
everyone else through the miracle of HVAC.
Oh, and when they are out sick or taking some child to the doctor, they will expect you to cover for
them. Free. And don’t every expect the favor to be returned because of Briffault’s Law and because
there will be some sort of dance recital or cub scout meeting that gets in the way.
The Girl Who Can’t Do Her Job I hate this cunt. HATE HER. I left a job over one of these. Really,
it was time for me to move on to bigger and better things, but this chick Could.Not.Do.Her.Job. But
she knew that I could. In fact, the extra work would have been easy for me, and would only have
marginally added to my workload. She also had this fucked up idea that she could order me to do it,
and when that failed, resorted to screaming. Like I’m Rumplestiltskin and I’m supposed to stay late
and spin straw into gold for her…for free.
So I bailed and found a gig with fewer issues and a substantial salary bump. And when I left, I turned
back a project she had managed to get her boss to assign to me (which he could, in fact, do), with a
note to the effect that I was leaving the firm, and wasn’t going to get to it before I left. It involved
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approximately 7 thousand pages of review and I made sure to hold on to it, and then return it on the
Friday before a holiday weekend. Because fuck her, that’s why. /grin
Little Miss Selfish Women will often wind up wanting something because someone else has it. Any
time I hint that I’m taking a vacation week, I’ve had one co-worker consistently chime in that she was
“might” take some days that week. Even if she would have just gotten back from vacation. It’s a
reflexive response or something.
I’m not averse to changing up, with enough notice, i.e. before tickets are bought, and I try to avoid
school vacation weeks that my co-workers might need. In one case, I flipped the week before Labor
Day to the week after because school was starting or some shit, and one of my co-workers wanted to
spend the last week of the summer with her kids. It wasn’t a problem, and she asked, so no biggie.
But now I just take the days I take and everyone else can deal. Seniority, muthafuckas. RHIP.
The Flirt
Y’know those Attention Whores on Instagram? Yeah, well, a lot of them have jobs and you might
wind up working with one. Don’t fall for her “who, me?” flirting and come-ons. She’s just looking
for validation. It’s not worth your gig.
And yeah, “But lots of people bang co-workers!” I did, too. I used to have a regular thing, long ago,
with an admin I worked with who pretty much had the Rear of the Year. My flat was close and she
was DTF, so we’d bop over to my flat once or twice a week and have some fun, always leaving and
arriving back separately. Important Point: if you must bang someone at work, pick someone with
more to lose than you have. My “work plate” was engaged. There was an understanding that the Fun
Would End before her wedding, and it did. Now she’s married and we both work at different places
and AFAIK, her kids were all fathered by her husband, who is a TOTAL betbux. He was also worried
about me, big time. She told me about it, once, after sex. So I said, "What does he have to worry
about? I'm only fucking you. He can have you back when I'm done," and she giggled.
Even the "Good Girls", fellas...even the 'good' girls...
The Queen Bee - Often the admin...excuse me... executive admin for the HMFIC, such as the one I
referenced when introducing the concept of the Mother Hen. She might also be the Office Manager,
or another senior admin. Ex. At the place I left because of the chick who couldn't do her work and
expected me to do it for her, there were two Queen Bees, neither of whom were the CEO's admin -
the CEOs admin was untouchable, but didn't participate in office politics. She was sticking around to
retire when the CEO did, so she could play golf full time instead of part-time. How powerful was
she? She named the fucking company. So she was too busy up on Mount Olympus to be bothered.
Meanwhile down among the plebes, there was the Office Manager - she had a swankier title which I
don't recall - and the admin of the 3rd or 4th ranking guy at the firm. I'd put him at #3, but depends on
how you rank the General Counsel, who was a cagey guy, but more like Templeton the Rat - a
survivor, for sure, but outside of the power structure. Anyway, she was Employee #4. Their battles
were epic. I had a cordial relationship with the OM and was tight with the other Queen Bee, so never
had a problem. On the rare occasion that I got crossed up with the OM on something, I just had the
other Queen Bee take care of it, because she always loved twisting the knife.
This Is Important
Determine which are “good citizens” who can be counted on. Take care of the admins – someday you
are going to need a friend. You always want to keep a positive balance in the Favor Bank.
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I used to joke that, if I ever announced that I cut off my girlfriend’s head {plate, really, but not a
distinction I made at work} then Suzanne {my admin} would appear with a hatbox of the appropriate
size, dispose of the evidence, and never speak of it again. You can’t buy loyalty, you can only inspire
it.
Conclusions
-Identify the “good citizens” and cultivate them. Reward your friends, punish your enemies.
-The Mother Hen types often have more power than is evident on the surface.
-The Baby Chick types are susceptible to game, but keep it professional.
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Uncle Vasya's Top Books For Managers:
What Would Machiavelli Do?, by Stanley Bing
The One Minute Manager, by Ken Blanchard
The Prince, by Machiavelli
The Art of War, by Sun Tzu
Leadership Secrets of Attila the Hun, by Wess Roberts
The 21 Irrefutable Laws of Leadership, by John C. Maxwell
The Peter Principle, by Laurence J. Peter
The Dilbert Principle, by Scott Adams
Bartender's Guide: An A to Z Companion to All Your Favorite Drinks, by John K. Waters
Diagnostic and Statistical Manual of Mental Disorders, 5th Edition, published by the American
Psychiatric Association.
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Ok, so I'm not posting this in askTRP, because I already know what I'm going to do, but I figure this
could be a good "real time" exercise for younger guys, so I will put it out for discussion.
One of my plates [27F] had her birthday over the weekend--Sunday, in fact. She is not my Number
One plate, but I am fond of her - she's intelligent, usually fun to be around, and doesn't begrudge the
occasional 3-way with another plate[23F]. She got really into fitness in the last year, and toned up
nicely. Typically, she's submissive and low maintenance. Unhappily, in the last 2 months, her looks
have noticeably, as the wall rears it's ugly head in the distance.
She knows there are other plates, but has only met (and had sex with) the one I mentioned. they look
close enough a like to be sisters, which for some reason made it easy. /shrugs
So I had planned to surprise her on Sunday with a nice trip to the city and dinner because I don't mind
taking her out on her birthday, etc. So I get up on Sunday morning and read this email from her:
"It's my birthday today and I thought you cared about me enough to give me at least some present,
but instead you just like to show off and care only about yourself :( makes me very sad, dear."
I read this, put the "radio" in the "OFF" position, cancel our dinner reservation and ping another plate,
who I then spend my Sunday with. I don't know what the "show off" bit is in reference to,
particularly, nor do I care.
So I had a fun time with the other plate and maintained radio silence on the bitchy plate. Around
dinner time, I received this email: "Really? Not even a happy birthday note?" I am maintaining radio
silence and letting the Hamster spin its wheel.
Some additional facts:
I have 3 other plates with whom I am well-pleased. One has met (and fucked) her, although the are
not "friends" and do not socialize. Another knows there are other girls, generally, and a 3rd has no
knowledge one way or the other (and to whom I have not given nor received a "pledge" of any kind).
While I am fond of her, if this is it, I'm cool with it.
I have a couple other prospects to fill her slot, if I decide to fill it. OTOH, usually, she's cool.
OK, TRP, hash it out. What would you do, if you were me? (as I said, I already know, but hey, let's
wargame it out.)
EDITED TO ADD:
So I let her stew in her own juices until Thursday. Then we had a chat about what happened, which
was basically her asking why I canceled and went 'no contact' (not how she put it, but in TRP terms)
and me explaining that I had planned to take her out for a nice dinner but I wasn't going to reward
negative behavior.
She was also expecting, some sort of extravagant gift, evidently, but this is the 3rd birthday she's had
since we met (I met her right before she turned 25) and that's never been the protocol.
Oh, and I figured out the "show off" bit. Recently a buddy of mine expressed interest in buying my
car, and I thought about getting a Porsche to replace it, which I did. So evidently my getting a new
car with my own money a couple of weeks before entitles her to "send me a bill" for her birthday.
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And it's not like I was "showing off"; it's a nice car, and it came up in ordinary conversation with her
- "So whats new?", "I'm thinking about getting a new car", "What kind?", "A Porsche", blah, blah.
She was actually more into the idea than I was.
So anyway, I've decided to let this plate fall and break. She just turned 27 and her looks are starting to
slide, and her mental "price" seems to be going up. As /u/BPasFuck said, she's hamstering herself into
doing what she should do, which is go find some Beta schlub to be her BB. That said, she was
surprised as she thought I would cave in, and now has been scrambling to get back in my good
graces, which isn't going to happen. Time to dismount and add a new plate to the rotation.
Edited To Add 2: Guess who came crawling back yesterday, trying to get back in my good graces?
Yep. But too little, too late.
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Uncle Vasya’s Guide On Dating Models
Ok, so this has come up three times recently on askTRP and so I have decided to turn my response
into its own post on the main subreddit., as one guy suggested.
Pull up your chairs, fellas, and let Uncle Vasya tell you a tale.....
In my time I've dated a few models and a (minor) TV personality (while officially too "short" to be a
model she was a total smokeshow and was the "lifestyle" correspondent on a news magazine type
thing). She’s also been on some magazine covers—not Sports Illustrated but hey, it was still cool.
Anyway, this will also apply to those of you who actually land your “one-itis” (although you will
probably fuck that up), strippers (who present their own set of unique problems) and/or just an
amazingly super-hot chick.
Oh, and before we get to the “Where do I find…” bit, you already know the answer. Your dating
options in “East Booger, Idaho”, or “Asswater, Kansas” are already going to be pretty limited. Maybe
you can get the former head cheerleader, or the ex “Miss Corn Blossom” or whatever. Beyond that,
pack your shit up and move to where the hot chicks are. For me, that was NYC, co-incident with me
finding work there.
The Positives:
-You are banging a total smoke show.
-You will discover you no longer need reservations...anywhere.
-They usually have a line on where to get great coke, anytime, anywhere. Probably shouldn't mention
that one.
-A lot of them are totally cool, and completely dig it when a guy isn't fazed at all by them being
models.
-Once you get one of them, you can usually get more later. Pre-selection in action.
The Negatives:
-Narcissism, Entitlement, blah, blah, blah. They get validated from the time they get up to the time
the go to sleep. Then they get validated in their dreams. Then they get up and check Instagram, where
they were validated overnight by an army of pussy-worshippers. You should not, of course, tolerate
any bad attitude. When I get this from a girl, I tell her that I will "spank it out of her".
-They whine a lot about being "objectified"--until you don't objectify them anymore. As I sometimes
advise guys in askTRP when their girls say “You only want sex!” card, play the “Be worried when I
DON’T want to bang you anymore” card.
-Lots of creeper guys hanging around, offering them cash, trips, drugs, whatever...and, oh, yeah, dick.
-Another variant of this is the White Knight who feels he must “rescue” her from your evil clutches,
despite the fact that she has zero interest in being rescued. She clearly doesn’t know what’s best for
her and he does. Why? Because he's a "creeper variant". White knights reason that women want men
who are "Noble and Good" and sine he is more "Noble and Good" than you are, she "should" want
him and not you.
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-You will get a lot of "Hmm. How did HE get HER?" looks. Bask in it. I've had guys ask me what
was up, when my date went to the Ladies', and I generally say "I'm a millionaire and I have a dick
down to my knees.","* or whatever gets them to go back to pondering the mysteries of the universe
and not bothering me. OTOH, I have returned from getting fresh drinks to have one of my girls hand
me a stack of business cards that she was given in the 10 minutes I was gone. /shrugs
-People will tend to follow any conversations you have with her in public, which is really a function
of (a) her being super hot, and (b) “How did HE get HER?” You can use this to your advantage,
sometimes. To wit, once upon a time, I was at an airport with an Uber Hottie, when it became clear
that fucking EVERYBODY was listening in on our convo, because they all laughed when I treated
her like a tardy child when what would have been “expected” by bluepills was that I should have
bowed and scraped. So when she commented on it, I said, “Yeah, first, it’s because you’re the Super
Hot Chick at Gate 15 and there’s NOBODY in 2nd place. Second, they’re all trying to figure out How
I Do What I Do, the answer to which is, I have Gigantic Brass Balls that go ‘KLANK!’ when I walk.”
So I acknowledged the situation, and then turned her focus back to the Narrative.
How to Make it Work:
-Stay Loose. If you try too hard, it’s going to come off like you’re…trying too hard. Don’t be this
guy. Srsly. Next thing you know, you’ll be humping her leg.
-And you will also need "Sean Connery as James Bond" level Amused Mastery. Treat her like she
needs adult supervision--TELL HER that she needs adult supervision.
-And You need Solid Steel Frame and Industrial Strength "Don't Give a Fuck". Like "The
Outlaw Josey Wales" level DGAF.
-Expect nothing long term. Assume things will have a beginning a middle and an end, and that your
job is to enjoy the FUCK out of the middle. When the time comes to let go, let go. Don’t lose your
shit and fall into the Abyss. Float like a butterfly, sting like a bee.
-Always remember YOU are the Prize. Presumably, you have made yourself exceptional in some
way to catch her attention. Don’t fuck that up. Ex. I front my own band. We used to have a guitarist
who could totally shred, and was pure joy to play with. Then he got married—to a girl who was a 6 at
best. Ultimatums were issued. He had to quit, he doesn’t play anymore, he’s miserable and his wife is
unhappy, too, because the cool guy she married is a middling guy now. Women kill your dreams.
-Possession of the Ass is 9/10th of the Law. One of my girls had the absolute Rear of the YEAR and
would complain about nobody being interested in her IQ. So I started to refer to her ass as her IQ.
When you see me with a woman, I will always have a hand on her somewhere. On the small of her
back, when we’re walking, on her thigh when we’re driving, on her has when I want to feel her ass,
etc.
-You ARE the Boss of Her. You take NONE of her shit. It's like catnip for them. You impose your
will. One told me she was going to get a tattoo--because really, go ruin yourself to show how edgy
you are. So I told the ONLY tat she was allowed to have was a tramp stamp that read "PROPERTY
OF: VASILIY ZAITZEV". She giggled, and loved it.
-Call Her on Her Bullshit. One of them shit tested me (sort of) by showing up to our first date
(which was a blind date), wearing no makeup whatsoever. I saw through this in 0.00000002 seconds.
She looked great anyway, but I knew what was up. She pulled that again, once, when the relationship
was established and I told her she looked like shit (she didn’t’ actually) and to go put some makeup
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on, which she did. I have never seen her 'dressed down' since.
-You need to 'Force Multiply' your game. Girls who are 'next level' hot get offered dick All Day,
Every Day. You need to double down on gaming other girls1 and you need to mix in some
condescension, liberally. Enough so she knows what the boundaries are. You LEAD, she
FOLLOWS. Never let a bitch run your shit. If you do, you’ve lost.
-Understand Your Quarry. At the end of the day, she's a human being, and just a girl…standing in
front of a boy…asking him to love her. Gag! I know, but like I said, you have to understand your
quarry. They don't think (at least always) like we think. If we were them, we'd be coked up and
lezzing out with other hot models, all the time. Now, some of them do actually do that. But most of
them want every girl wants, they just have tyranny of choice. You are completely replaceable, unless
you can get her to say this: "No guy has ever [talked to me/treated me/done this to me] before!"2 And
that’s good news! Why? Because….
-You Need to be a Challenge For Her. Keep her a bit off balance. She has to think that she has to
EARN your time, such as you spend with her. Like you might have half a dozen other, better options.
The danger is to succumb to the dazzling radiance, but no, your eyeglasses must be the Deepest,
Darkest Red.
-Create a Narrative. There is no substitute for game. Without it, you’re just another bluepill asshat
who wants to drink her bathwater. Flirt. Tease. Tell her what you’re going to do to her. Create
anticipation. Other times, I just say outrageous shit, and let them figure out if I’m joking or not.
And enjoy the ride. It will all likely come crashing down at the end. Relations with women that age
are inherently unstable and transient, (unless you get a severe introvert who just wants a boyfriend
and then never wants to go outside again. One of my girls is like that. Two, actually.) Back on the the
Walls Tumbling Down, one of my favorites was an Eastern European number that my friends
nicknamed "The Hotness". And then they started calling her that in front of her. It got to the point
where they always expected that I would bring her and were disappointed if I didn't.
Once, early on, when we were out walking some guy at a cafe stood up, took off his sunglasses and
tracked her like he was working for NORAD. I stared him down and when he looked at me, I said,
"Eyes on your own paper, son." I made some joke about it to her and she said--without a trace of
irony--"Oh, that happens all the time." Fu-u-uck. So that's what you're up against.
She wound up going to Europe for the summer season. As I knew that being the clingy guy who
couldn't let go was a non-starter, I cut her loose (there wasn't really another option at that point), met
a semi-famous actor....who turned her into a coke whore. It was painful to watch, long distance. So
you hit the "eject" button and start over.
So when and if it happens for you, enjoy it, but there's so much shit that can go wrong, just Live In
The Now.
Good luck.
V/Z
1 As appropriate. This won't be as necessary with introverted girls. There was one who I am sure
would have burst into tears (or had a seizure) if I had gamed other girls in front of her. She hated
other guys hitting on her and watched over me like a hawk so that other women were scared to talk to
me.
2 Most recently I was chatting with a girl I flirt with and she was going on about how she wants to get

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sAXutxWX7GI
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sAXutxWX7GI
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wlwnbcxBuzI&t=0m2s
https://theredarchive.com/


www.TheRedArchive.com Page 102 of 354

away from her work, blah, blah, sycophants, blah, blah, and other bullshit. I have created a narrative
with her and we have discussed her hanging out up at my place....where I told her I would put her to
work in my garden. She was a bit nonplussed by that suggestion and asked what else she might do
and I told her she would sunbathe nude by my pool and get fucked a lot. Now, that may never happen
with that girl, but she didn't exactly run away, either.
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CorporateLand: How to Ask For a Raise
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CorporateLand: How to Ask For a Raise
So I’ve been asked to write about “How to Make More Money, Without Leaving Your Current Job”.
The Short Answer: You won’t. The best way to move up, is to move out.
The Long Answer: You can, but….
Corporations are not good at determining employee value. And they’re not really incented to. What
they are incented to do is get you to work the most hours they can, for the cheapest price they can,
and fuck paying your more.
There are a couple of reasons for this. First, a lot of guys who run corporations are douchebags and
it’s not enough that they “win” by being overpaid, it’s that someone else must “lose”. That someone,
dear reader, is you. Second, it’s just too difficult to figure out how to value you in the market place.
Remember, HR is mostly populated by losers. It is the Elephants’ Fucking Graveyard for people with
No Talent.1 Where are we gonna stick the “affirmative action hires”? How about HR were they can’t
really fuck things up? Yeah, good choice. Srsly, I can’t remember the last place I worked at that had a
male head of HR. Or a competent one. /shrugs
The difficulty of valuing you is one reason why HR always wants you to tell them, in the interview,
how much $ you are making. The assumption is that your last company got it right, and fuck paying
you $10K more if they can get your for $500 over what your last job paid. You’re not a human being,
you are a “cost center”.
The economic environment is such that companies have to squeeze the fuck out of costs and the
number one cost is employees. This doesn't apply to the C-Suite of course, which is why the C-suite
still pays themselves a gazillion dollars while cutting the rank and file.
Some firms, particularly larger ones, will permit employees to transfer, internally. Some of them
make it easier, some make it more difficult (the dreaded "Backfill" problem), and some required 2
years in your current job, whereas someone from outside can simply walk in and apply. Thus, I'm not
sure it's objectively better, even where internal candidates are "preferred" -- right up until the
candidate's boss kills it because the person is too valuable in situ, or just because.
When To Ask For A Raise
If your job responsibilities have changed, whether substantially or enough to warranted it, particularly
if you’re underpaid already. I just answered a question for /u/DominantDesign over in askTRP where
he got hired at a low rate, successfully demonstrated his value, and had been asked to give
presentations on moving the firm over to the new methodology. The time to Get Paid is before he
does all the work they want him to do, when he really has them by the short and curlies if they fuck
with him. And he should NOT be negotiating off of his current, crap rate, as his responsibilities have
changed etc.
If you have closed a shit ton of sales, or if you have developed a new line of business, ask for a
bigger cut. Really, though, you need to find a “justifiable reason” for them to “make an
exception” to whatever lockstep progression that they have going on.
Why?
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Because if Clorinda McSmellypussy or Jack Mehoff find out – and they will – that you’re getting a
big bump, well, they’re going to want one, too, because they were “hired at the same time” and they
get all their work done, and don’t steal office supplies any more. Never mind that you come in at 7:00
and have landed 4 new ‘national accounts’, and they roll in at 9:20 because there was a line at
Starbucks. So better if the firm has some “plausible deniability”.
How To Ask For A Raise
Look, if you stay in one place, they’re going to try and give you a shitty 2-3% “merit increase”
COLA because even HR knows that “inertia” is one of the most powerful forces in the universe.
Most people will put up with known “medium shitty” over unknown anything.

Battles are won or lost before they are even fought.2 So before you go have a sit-down with your
boss, you need to do a few thing:
A. Figure out your worth in the marketplace. Use Glassdoor (or whatever), talk to headhunters,
and/or go on interviews – that last one gives you the best intel, but you run the risk of burning some
bridges.
B. Timing is EVERYTHING. Don’t ask for a raise in the middle of layoffs, or right after you just had
a raise.
C. You should be tracking your accomplishments in your current gig, and why you add more value
than Wilma Fingerdoo or Hugh Jass-Wanker (without naming them by name, of course; that would
be gauche). Be ready to make your case. Also, talk prospectively, not only about what you’ve already
done. Point out if you will be taking on new responsibilities in the future.
D. Never Negotiate Out of Fear. This is why it’s better to have a firm offer from somewhere else
that you actually wouldn’t mind going to before you commence negotiations. You don’t have to
reveal that you have an escape plan, but Have An Escape Plan.
E. Handle money first. If you get a lot of resistance on more cash, or don’t get as much as you want,
think about non-cash “compensation”. If you’re up against a hard cap on cash, ask for something else,
like an extra week’s vacation. Fuck, you should be asking for this, anyway, because, really, time is
the most valuable commodity you have. You can always make more money, but once you spend your
time, it’s GONE.
Some “Don’ts”
Let’s imagine that I’m your boss. Let me tell you what I’m thinking:
I DON’T GIVE A SHIT why you “need” a raise. Organize your shit better. Get your fucking bitch
wife to SPEND LESS. She’s your problem, not mine.
Don’t tell me WHAT you “deserve”, tell me WHY.
Don’t give me an ultimatum; I might fire you if I’m in a bad mood.
Don’t get emotional, or raise your voice. Be cool, calm and collected. Rehearse this convo 100 times
if you need to, to get there.
When To Bail
If the company you’re at isn’t showing you the love you deserve, then pull the ripcord and move on.
“But wait Uncle Vasya,” you say, “what if they make me a counter offer to stay?”
Fuck them.
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Up the ass.
With a red hot iron poker.
Besides, the “fishing for a counter-offer” strategy really on works once, and thereafter you will
always be a bit suspect. Beyond that, why weren't they showing you the love all the way along? Why
did you have to threaten to leave? They had plenty of time to take care of you and they only waited
until they were going to lose you. Too little, too late, fuck them.
Big Rock Candy Mountain
There is always the possibility that you might find a company that does not have its head
COMPLETELY up its ass, but that’s not very likely. Forward thinking just isn’t rewarded all that
often, b/c of the tyranny of quarterly reporting.3

The other way is to work for a cool place that promotes you, or at least finds a way to pay you more
money. Even if you put in a lot of sweat equity, it's not going to translate in to $ in a scalable way. As
an example, some years ago, I did my job all year and someone else's job for half the year. Do you
think I got 1.5x my salary? NFW. I did get a nice bump in my bonus, which then became the baseline
for my bonus the next year, but in theory I left thousands on the table, although it did ultimately
pay off over time. It’s just way easier for the HMFIC to take care of me at bonus time.
Similarly, I did my boss' job for four months while he took some time off. Again, no increase in my
base for it, but the CEO really took care of me at bonus time. It's easier for them to do that. Also, I get
away with a lot of shit, like not showing up at work, ever. And I could have expensed and elephant
that year. I did expense a $300 bottle of wine at lunch and nobody said a goddamned word because
the CEO signed off on my expense reports.

The company I work for operates under the “Michaels Model”.4 They find talent, pay above market
and then reap the rewards of having skilled, intelligent people who have a lot of “institutional
memory” because we’ve all been here for ten years. They also promote from within—I actually got a
promotion I didn’t ask for earlier in the year. I don’t actually give a fuck about my title. I prefer that
my employer demonstrate its appreciation in 50s and 100s. It also helps that they pay me more than I
could likely make on the open market doing what I do, and in better working conditions (i.e. more
freedom).
Bottom Line
A. The best way to get a salary bump it to change firms.
B. You can get raises that are worth it where you are now, but it is generally hard as fuck.
C. Prepare, have options, don’t negotiate out of fear and be ready to walk.
D. Remember, the Most Valuable Currency in your Life is TIME.
Notes
1 HR is an important function, but seldom is it held in high esteem.
2 Sun Tzu, or some guy like him. Maybe that German guy or some dead Roman general.
3 I used to work at a place where a new CEO came and started cutting HQ staff to “demonstrate” to
the field that HQ would make sacrifices too. What he “demonstrated” was that he was willing to fire
people “just for show” and that if you were working in HQ and you had options, it might not be a bad
time to exercise them. Thus, both the talent level and morale went down the tubes there. But I’m sure
he thought it was “good business” or some other bullshit.
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4 Or whatever I’ve been calling it up until now.
EDITS: Fixed some shit. Mostly formatting.
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CorporateLand: The Deportment Department, or How to Behave
TL;DR: How to stay out of trouble in social situations at work, plus some other random shit.
Alcohol
The Number One way to fuck up your otherwise awesome career. It used to be we’d all go out, get
hammered, misbehave and there was an unspoken agreement that, the next day, everyone would
pretend it didn’t happen, even if a late night call for bail money had to be made. Sadly, those days are
Way Long Gone. Now, you will get fired for that shit…or even the appearance of that shit.
How, then, not to get too drunk and behave like an asshole? Happily, there are a number of ways.
Read on.
First, I read somewhere, once, about how the father of [famous person whose biography I was
reading] always had a glass of alcohol in his hand at parties: the same one he was handed by the host
when he arrived. He would simply nurse that one for hours. Fine if that’s what you want to do.
Second, if you set a limit based on your tolerance and comfort level. That limit should be 0-2 drinks,
inclusive. After that ask for a glass of soda/tonic with a lime wedge. Nobody will know the
difference, and, after a couple pops, you won’t either.
Third, if all else fails, never be drunker than the 3rd drunkest person there. You do not want to be on
the medal stand. The gold medalist will draw the most shit on the next business day and the silver and
bronze guy will catch some heat, too, but if you’re 4th or lower, you should be mostly ok.
Holiday Parties
These are joyless affairs that fit nicely into Hobbes’ description of life: Nasty, Brutish and Short.
Well, except for that last one. They are often interminable. And the plot comes down to, as Chinese
Gordon said, “People who don’t like each other standing around uncomfortably, eating food they
don’t want to eat, drinking things they don’t want to drink and talking about things they don’t want to
talk about.”
So what to do? I treat holiday parties like I treat family reunions: get in, tell a couple of jokes, relive
the old times, and then get out before it blows.
Typically these things are structured as dinners. Fine. Eat, drink (a little) and be merry (but not too
merry) and then get out. If it starts by 7 or 8, your goal should be to get out by 9 or 10pm. Your mum
was right: Nothing good ever happens after 10pm. If you have a date, and someone doesn’t want
you to leave, then it’s because she’s not feeling well. Men (older men like bosses) will never question
that because what if it’s, um, ‘female troubles’? Exactly, we treat that shit like kryptonite. Or you can
just leave.
A couple of cautionary tales.
I used to work with a guy we will call Jack MegaDouche, because that’s what his name should have
been. Jack was a great guy. He was a great guy even when he was drinking. Until he got to “a drink
too far”. Then he became Evil Jack. Seriously, it was like a Jekyll/Hyde thing. He’d go from being
your best buddy to getting the evil “Private Pyle” look from “Full Metal Jacket” and taking a swing
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at you. It was like he’d dropped off a cliff.
So at the office Christmas party, I see him by the bar, and I stop and say hello, just as the Telltale
Drink arrives. About the point that shit was going to get bad—like he was going to take a swing at me
for no reason, and I was going to have to step out of the way so his follow-through carried him past
me—one of our co-workers arrived, and I took that opportunity to beat feet. So anyway, two guys
tried to put him into a cab, because he was hammered and he took a swing at them.
Oops.
So the next day at work he had a shot at saving his job, but he came in Still Drunk and started arguing
with his boss, who stopped the meeting after 5 minutes and fired him on the spot. Don’t Be That Guy.
We also have a guy who brought a couple of escorts last year. He has a $100M book. They were
actually discussing firing him.
Let me repeat that: he has a $100M book. That used to make you bulletproof. As in taking a dump
on the CEO’s desk would probably be forgiven. No longer. Now, we didn’t fire him, but that doesn’t
mean it can’t happen.
Gifts
The Sphincter Police—you know the type… “But…but…but that might look bad!!!” …the kind of
turds you want to punch in the face for being turds—have ruined corporate gift giving. So basically
when it comes to gifts and (more commonly) business dinners, everyone ass-rapes their corporate
policy and STFU about it. We also have a “per person” cap on business dinners, so what happens is
the guy running the dinner just adds people.
Business Dinners
Another thing the pencil pushers have tried to ruin. The third of fourth time my current firm got
bought, the new owners put in a per-person limit on dining expenses. The solution? Suddenly, there
are twice the number of people at dinner. I asked a VP once if he enjoyed dinner last night at Maison
Trop Chere. He demurred that he had not been at it, to which I replied, “Oh, well…you’re going on
the expense report.” This was in front of the CEO, who chuckled.
Your enemy in all this is the Evil Expense Goblin. They are little pinheaded morons who think they
have total scored by disallowing an expense. They beat off at night at the thought of catching
someone charging an in-room movie. It’s that bad.
The best thing you can do to up the quality of your meals is have a VIP customer with you. We have
a guy who sends us 8 figures a year, and that first number isn’t a “1”. He gets whatever he wants. If
he wanted to go to a French restaurant, in France, I am pretty convinced we would find a way to
make it happen. The more unassailable your companions are the easier your reporting life will
become.
I used to have a friend at Amex who would jump me ahead of people on short notice at hard to get
into restaurants. The kicker was I’d have to use my personal Amex because he knew my account
backwards and forwards and if he ever caught shit for it, he needed to be able to pull up the numbers,
show his boss that we’d dropped a lot of $ on wine, etc. The Expense Goblins no likey. Why?
Because we had gotten corporate cards along the way and it was thereafter VERBOTEN to use
personal cards for corporate expenses thereafter. 1

So what to do? This is one case where I asked permission first, rather than begged forgiveness, after.
I am the “go-to” guy at the company for the upper right-hand part of the country. If it happens north
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of DC and east of Indiana, it’s got my fingerprints on it. I shot a note off to our CEO, Daddy BigBalls
and he approved it. I forwarded this note off to my admin and everything was cool. The dinner went
great, client was happy, and my expense report….
…got rejected. That was Five Large on my personal card. Fuck. Now, the Expense Goblins are not
known to be creative thinkers. That’s why they do what they do. So my poor admin had been trying
to get this approved and kept getting nowhere, mostly because she’s a sweet girl. So I have her
forward the email chain to me, and sure enough, all the way at the bottom was the approval. So I
shoot a note back to the Goblin in Chief with the following note:
“Pls. scroll to the bottom where you will find the following message: ‘Approved. Daddy BigBalls’.
That’s who my next phone call is going to. Let me know how you wish to proceed.”
Translation: “Hey, fuckhead. I realize that you have a brain the size of a walnut…a very small
walnut…that has never been used, but you have ten minutes to get your head out of your ass or
you’re getting fired. I’m counting backwards, starting now….”
5 minutes later, I get a note back “This is approved”. No shit it was approved. Now go back to
gazing at your navel, or whatever losers do when they’re not fucking up.
= = = = =
1 Most corporate rules are fucking stupid, but this one actually makes sense. Why? I could,
conceivably charge up a lot of shit, get reimbursed for it, and then return it. Is that fucking stupid?
Sure. Yet people do it.
Sex, Religion, Politics
Topics to be avoided.
Sex
It’s work, not a singles bar. Sure, it’d be fun to nail Amanda in Accounting who plays tennis all
summer, has a savage tan and superbly toned ass. Maybe it’s worth it to you to nail her, I don’t know.
OTOH, all it takes is her feeling “weird” about you one day and your ass is grass.
If you do want to fish off of the company pier, it would be better for you to pick someone who has
more to lose than you do. I used to bang a 23 y.o. Admin. She pretty much had the “Rear of the
Year”. Dat Azz was PERFECT. Anyway, she also had a fiancé, so the last thing she was going to do
was rat me out. We had a fun time, then she got married, and it was hands off. I am pretty sure he’s
the father of all of her kids. Pretty sure.
Note: Engaged women seem to go through a phase b/w Acquisition of Engagement Ring and
Wedding Day where they need constant validation of their continued appeal to men who are not their
future husbands. Maybe not every one of them, but it’d definitely a trend. So you might score or you
might have her pull a “What?! You KNOW I am engaged to be married!” Just be careful.
Oh, and here’s how crazy women can be. I know a woman who works at a Famous Wall Street Bank.
If you name the first four of five big financial institutions you can think of, it will be one of those. So
she's an admin and starts fucking a guy at work. And she's totally cool about it. The guy's wife finds
out and raises Holy Hell. She basically forces the guy--who is, as it turns out, a total pussy--to make
it a work issue (she also rats out my friend to her husband; they were amicably separated and in the
process of divorcing and he couldn't have given a shit, but that's how vengeful this bitch was).
So what happens? The guy was actually on track for big things. HR calls my friend in and asks "What
do you want?" And pretty much what she wanted was going to happen. Think about that for a bit. She
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basically said that she wanted all the bullshit to go away, and to keep working there, and she wasn't
going to complain and would basically be a good citizen.
They transferred the guy from HQ to an office that was maybe 45 minutes away, but it might as well
have been Alaska. Or the moon. He was going to make the $ he was making, but his fast track career
ended the day he let his crazy ass wife start making work decisions for him.
So yeah, there is a >99% chance that you can bonk a chick from work and nothing catastrophic will
happen. But it's like a kidnapping; it's a low frequency/high impact event. And Bob MegaStar might
survive it, but you, noob, are not yet Bob MegaStar.
As the Italians say, "Don't shit where you eat" (only they say it in Italian.)
Religion
If you’ve found God, great for you. Ask him WTF is up with cancer in children and why he seems to
send tornados to destroy trailer parks, and finally: Women. Massive design flaw or did he do that shit
on purpose?
Then ask him if He can make a rock so heavy even He can’t lift it and watch him vanish in a puff of
logic.
The only acceptable mentions of religion are “the wedding is at ‘Our Lady of Perpetual
Responsibility’ parish in June,” or “The baptism will be held at St. Trinian’s Church for Wayward
Girls” or “The funeral mass will be at 77th Baptist on 76th street at 7pm.” Otherwise, nobody gives
a shit, and those that do will be “offended” about it.
Politics
This is also a no-go these days. It used to be that if you disagreed with your neighbor about politics
that was ok. You’d make fun of each other and go back to being friends. Now everyone gets their
Man Panties twisted up over it.
I was out with a hard core right wing evangelical that I work with, who quite sensibly understands to
keep his opinions to himself, for the most part. The two guys on the other side of the table were from
a consultant, and one of them chose to lead off with his deep abiding hatred of George W. Bush. He
even knew he shouldn’t have, because he said so, all while his partner was looking at him like “Will
you, for god’s sake, STOP FUCKING TALKING?!” So I waited for a pause and said “Yes, but on the
other hand, I understand he has a fine singing voice.” So the guy looks at me like, ‘Wut?’ and I say,
“Oh, I have no idea if he does or not, but you were clearly trapped in some sort of death spiral and I
was trying to spring you out of it” that broke the tension and the conversation moved on to business.
You never know what the beliefs of your customer/counterparty/business partner are and these days
you don’t want to find out in the wrong way.
How to Recover if You’ve Stepped in it
A few months ago, I was out with a business partner, and this time it was me who had too much wine
and we really got into it about some or other politics thing. In the context of our long relationship,
this was “ok” but not great. All within the realm of civilized society, of course, but still. Neither he
nor I ‘punish’ other people for having different views. So anyway, the next day he rang me to ask
about some things he already knew the answer to, but really he was taking my temperature to make
sure I wasn’t still hot about whatever it is we were arguing about. It worked out fine, and at the next
dinner I made some crack about going easy on the wine lest some of my more obscure views escape
out of my mouth and everyone laughed. But you can’t count on people being cool anymore.
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The one office lib decided to wax poetic about Bernie Sanders win in NH – and no surprise, everyone
in CorporateLand regards Bernie Sanders as something between a joke and a bacillus – and you could
just see the collars heating up. So I interrupted the guy and said, “My biggest concern about Sanders
is, if he’s here, who is going to help Marty get Back to the Future?” Dumb joke? Sure. But it killed
that particular asshattery and the conversation moved on.
If you get juiced at an office function, you can expect to have to spend the next 4-5 such functions
sober as a monk, unless everyone else was juiced, also.
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CorporateLand: How to Ask For a Raise
So I’ve been asked to write about “How to Make More Money, Without Leaving Your Current Job”.
The Short Answer: You won’t. The best way to move up, is to move out.
The Long Answer: You can, but….
Corporations are not good at determining employee value. And they’re not really incented to. What
they are incented to do is get you to work the most hours they can, for the cheapest price they can,
and fuck paying your more.
There are a couple of reasons for this. First, a lot of guys who run corporations are douchebags and
it’s not enough that they “win” by being overpaid, it’s that someone else must “lose”. That someone,
dear reader, is you. Second, it’s just too difficult to figure out how to value you in the market place.
Remember, HR is mostly populated by losers. It is the Elephants’ Fucking Graveyard for people with
No Talent.1 Where are we gonna stick the “affirmative action hires”? How about HR were they can’t
really fuck things up? Yeah, good choice. Srsly, I can’t remember the last place I worked at that had a
male head of HR. Or a competent one. /shrugs
The difficulty of valuing you is one reason why HR always wants you to tell them, in the interview,
how much $ you are making. The assumption is that your last company got it right, and fuck paying
you $10K more if they can get your for $500 over what your last job paid. You’re not a human being,
you are a “cost center”.
The economic environment is such that companies have to squeeze the fuck out of costs and the
number one cost is employees. This doesn't apply to the C-Suite of course, which is why the C-suite
still pays themselves a gazillion dollars while cutting the rank and file.
Some firms, particularly larger ones, will permit employees to transfer, internally. Some of them
make it easier, some make it more difficult (the dreaded "Backfill" problem), and some required 2
years in your current job, whereas someone from outside can simply walk in and apply. Thus, I'm not
sure it's objectively better, even where internal candidates are "preferred" -- right up until the
candidate's boss kills it because the person is too valuable in situ, or just because.
When To Ask For A Raise
If your job responsibilities have changed, whether substantially or enough to warranted it, particularly
if you’re underpaid already. I just answered a question for /u/DominantDesign over in askTRP where
he got hired at a low rate, successfully demonstrated his value, and had been asked to give
presentations on moving the firm over to the new methodology. The time to Get Paid is before he
does all the work they want him to do, when he really has them by the short and curlies if they fuck
with him. And he should NOT be negotiating off of his current, crap rate, as his responsibilities have
changed etc.
If you have closed a shit ton of sales, or if you have developed a new line of business, ask for a
bigger cut. Really, though, you need to find a “justifiable reason” for them to “make an
exception” to whatever lockstep progression that they have going on.
Why?

https://theredarchive.com/r/RedPillWorkplace/corporateland-how-to-ask-for-a-raise.358562
https://old.reddit.com/r/RedPillWorkplace/comments/56i7is/corporateland_how_to_ask_for_a_raise/
http://www.forbes.com/sites/cameronkeng/2014/06/22/employees-that-stay-in-companies-longer-than-2-years-get-paid-50-less/#1803cf0a210e
http://archive.is/psLTO
https://theredarchive.com/


www.TheRedArchive.com Page 113 of 354

Because if Clorinda McSmellypussy or Jack Mehoff find out – and they will – that you’re getting a
big bump, well, they’re going to want one, too, because they were “hired at the same time” and they
get all their work done, and don’t steal office supplies any more. Never mind that you come in at 7:00
and have landed 4 new ‘national accounts’, and they roll in at 9:20 because there was a line at
Starbucks. So better if the firm has some “plausible deniability”.
How To Ask For A Raise
Look, if you stay in one place, they’re going to try and give you a shitty 2-3% “merit increase”
COLA because even HR knows that “inertia” is one of the most powerful forces in the universe.
Most people will put up with known “medium shitty” over unknown anything.

Battles are won or lost before they are even fought.2 So before you go have a sit-down with your
boss, you need to do a few thing:
A. Figure out your worth in the marketplace. Use Glassdoor (or whatever), talk to headhunters,
and/or go on interviews – that last one gives you the best intel, but you run the risk of burning some
bridges.
B. Timing is EVERYTHING. Don’t ask for a raise in the middle of layoffs, or right after you just had
a raise.
C. You should be tracking your accomplishments in your current gig, and why you add more value
than Wilma Fingerdoo or Hugh Jass-Wanker (without naming them by name, of course; that would
be gauche). Be ready to make your case. Also, talk prospectively, not only about what you’ve already
done. Point out if you will be taking on new responsibilities in the future.
D. Never Negotiate Out of Fear. This is why it’s better to have a firm offer from somewhere else
that you actually wouldn’t mind going to before you commence negotiations. You don’t have to
reveal that you have an escape plan, but Have An Escape Plan.
E. Handle money first. If you get a lot of resistance on more cash, or don’t get as much as you want,
think about non-cash “compensation”. If you’re up against a hard cap on cash, ask for something else,
like an extra week’s vacation. Fuck, you should be asking for this, anyway, because, really, time is
the most valuable commodity you have. You can always make more money, but once you spend your
time, it’s GONE.
Some “Don’ts”
Let’s imagine that I’m your boss. Let me tell you what I’m thinking:
I DON’T GIVE A SHIT why you “need” a raise. Organize your shit better. Get your fucking bitch
wife to SPEND LESS. She’s your problem, not mine.
Don’t tell me WHAT you “deserve”, tell me WHY.
Don’t give me an ultimatum; I might fire you if I’m in a bad mood.
Don’t get emotional, or raise your voice. Be cool, calm and collected. Rehearse this convo 100 times
if you need to, to get there.
When To Bail
If the company you’re at isn’t showing you the love you deserve, then pull the ripcord and move on.
“But wait Uncle Vasya,” you say, “what if they make me a counter offer to stay?”
Fuck them.
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Up the ass.
With a red hot iron poker.
Besides, the “fishing for a counter-offer” strategy really on works once, and thereafter you will
always be a bit suspect. Beyond that, why weren't they showing you the love all the way along? Why
did you have to threaten to leave? They had plenty of time to take care of you and they only waited
until they were going to lose you. Too little, too late, fuck them.
Big Rock Candy Mountain
There is always the possibility that you might find a company that does not have its head
COMPLETELY up its ass, but that’s not very likely. Forward thinking just isn’t rewarded all that
often, b/c of the tyranny of quarterly reporting.3

The other way is to work for a cool place that promotes you, or at least finds a way to pay you more
money. Even if you put in a lot of sweat equity, it's not going to translate in to $ in a scalable way. As
an example, some years ago, I did my job all year and someone else's job for half the year. Do you
think I got 1.5x my salary? NFW. I did get a nice bump in my bonus, which then became the baseline
for my bonus the next year, but in theory I left thousands on the table, although it did ultimately
pay off over time. It’s just way easier for the HMFIC to take care of me at bonus time.
Similarly, I did my boss' job for four months while he took some time off. Again, no increase in my
base for it, but the CEO really took care of me at bonus time. It's easier for them to do that. Also, I get
away with a lot of shit, like not showing up at work, ever. And I could have expensed and elephant
that year. I did expense a $300 bottle of wine at lunch and nobody said a goddamned word because
the CEO signed off on my expense reports.

The company I work for operates under the “Michaels Model”.4 They find talent, pay above market
and then reap the rewards of having skilled, intelligent people who have a lot of “institutional
memory” because we’ve all been here for ten years. They also promote from within—I actually got a
promotion I didn’t ask for earlier in the year. I don’t actually give a fuck about my title. I prefer that
my employer demonstrate its appreciation in 50s and 100s. It also helps that they pay me more than I
could likely make on the open market doing what I do, and in better working conditions (i.e. more
freedom).
Bottom Line
A. The best way to get a salary bump it to change firms.
B. You can get raises that are worth it where you are now, but it is generally hard as fuck.
C. Prepare, have options, don’t negotiate out of fear and be ready to walk.
D. Remember, the Most Valuable Currency in your Life is TIME.
Notes
1 HR is an important function, but seldom is it held in high esteem.
2 Sun Tzu, or some guy like him. Maybe that German guy or some dead Roman general.
3 I used to work at a place where a new CEO came and started cutting HQ staff to “demonstrate” to
the field that HQ would make sacrifices too. What he “demonstrated” was that he was willing to fire
people “just for show” and that if you were working in HQ and you had options, it might not be a bad
time to exercise them. Thus, both the talent level and morale went down the tubes there. But I’m sure
he thought it was “good business” or some other bullshit.
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4 Or whatever I’ve been calling it up until now.
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In light of it being “Endorsed Contributor Weekend”, I’m going to take advantage and post this
CorporateLand piece, which is a bit more specialized than usual. I hope people find it useful.
Introduction
So this piece is on Commercial Negotiations. It assumes some relative bargaining power – in
examples I will use, typically I have superior knowledge, but the customer has the power to say yes –
so in that way it’s like at TRP man trying to get a girl to spread for him. /grin.
I negotiate for a living, and this is a specific example of a very important point: On any given day
upwards of 85% of what I do is psychology. The rest is facts and education about those facts. The
“psychology” bit may be the most important thing anyone tells you about negotiations.
While this may not be applicable for everyone in the specific, i.e., commercial negotiations, it is my
hope that guys will find it has applications in their daily lives, and you all negotiate in your daily
lives, whether implicitly or explicitly.
Lastly, I am basing this on negotiations in the West, America particularly. There will be difference
across cultures. I sometimes handle things in other nations of the Anglopshere, but our cousins are
not so different. In the past, I’ve done deals in Russia, where I have a bit of an advantage over other
westerners – I carry the Anglo-Irish last name of my father’s family, so I can be a bit of a surprise to
Slavs, but they eventually come around to a moment of candor that typically takes the form of,
“Vasiliy. You are not like other Westerners. You are deep, like us.” I’m always amused, but in a
sincere way.
The Basics:
You have to understand who you're dealing with, if they have the power to say "yes" or if they are
just the gatekeeper, and whether or not they come from a negotiation culture and what that culture is.
What is your risk tolerance? What is your counterpart’s risk tolerance? What are your “must haves”?
What are the counterpart’s “must haves”? When are you figuring all this out? That leads me to my
first point.
Preparation.
“Failure to prepare, is preparing to fail.” - Winston Churchill. If possible, I try to spend the 30
minutes before a negotiation session preparing. Going over the open points, going over any previous
concessions by either side, etc.
I’m lucky if I get 15 minutes b/c inevitably someone will interrupt me. /shrug.
That said, I'm good with paper. I know ours backwards and forwards and can quote it from memory.
In another gig, I was so familiar with a primary counterparty's paper that I could tell you where the
typos were. So I don't feel at a disadvantage if I don't have as much time to prepare as I'd like.
Control the Paper
This isn’t always possible, but when it is, use it. I let our customers redline the fuck out of it. I love it
when they do that. It lets me see into their minds, what they want, what they’re afraid of, etc. No
worries, though – I Use My Powers Only For Good, And Not For Evil.
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90% of the time, I dealing with someone I have superior knowledge than - my industry is specialized
and I've been in it a long time. I usually try to establish myself as the "Kindly Uncle", who isn't out to
screw them. And you know what? Usually I'm not out to screw them. Why? In an industry that is
extremely price sensitive we retain a ridiculously high percentage of our customers, and you retain
customers by keeping them happy. I've had guy go chasing a nickel or a dime, but odds are 6-12
months later, I see those guys again b/c the guy that gave their business to fucked them. My goal is to
be "Steady Eddie" - make my margin, return client phone calls, and no surprises on their bills.
Never Negotiate out of Fear/Weakness
The best time to buy a new job or car is when you have a job, or car that runs. Sales guys get itchy
when we’re down to the end, because their loyalty is to the deal. I’ve had them get all spun up about a
customer asking for something stupid and me saying no. “But what if they walk over this?!” I wish I
had a dollar for every time I’ve heard that. If I’m in a cruel mood I reply, “Then you don’t get paid.
But I do.” What I usually go with is, “When was the last time we had a client walk over [whatever]?
Would that be ‘Never’?”
Incidentally, I have never once had a deal collapse at the end because I didn’t give in on a customer’s
nutty last minute request.
Know What Your Risk Tolerance Is.
If you don’t want any risk, simple, don’t do any business. That said, you don’t have to be crazy
either. Proper risk controls have saved more firms than they’ve cost, although you will lose deals
from time to time.
Think About What the Other Guy Needs
This is particularly useful when it’s something I don’t care about, because I will attach a concession
to it. If it’s that fucking important to him, then there should be some juice in it for me.
That said, be as Fair as You Can, Within Your Parameters. It will keep your customers coming back.
I remember guys who did me a solid. And I also remember guys who didn’t.
Negotiation Culture
Middle Easterners, Russians, Guys who are afraid they’re getting ripped off, lawyers who think that
any idea proposed by the other side’s lawyer is automatically bad.
There are also gender differences among lawyers. Women are the worst. They are also often the best.
There are 3 women I deal with regularly who are pure joy to work with. They know what ask for,
what not to ask for and their “emotional intelligence” in dealing with their clients – and with me – is
quite high. OTOH, I’ve also had women attys – and I have never ONCE had a male attorney do this –
come back to the table after 95% of everything was finished and say, “I was thinking about this last
night, and I want to reopen discussions on [fucking EVERTYHING]…” That gets a “HELL, no.”
Don’t Be Afraid to Say “No”
If you don’t like the deal, and you can’t get it on terms that work for you, then walk away. It’s
seldom the end of the world.
This is, incidentally, how I treat car buying. The dealership will be there tomorrow, and they will
have cars to sell, as well every OTHER dealership. So if I don’t like a deal, I walk. I also establish
my street cred, first, i.e., I’m the sole decision-maker (i.e. I don’t have a wife telling me I can’t have a
Porsche or whatever), and if I get the deal I want, I’m dropping the hammer on it. I also fall in love
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with deals, not cars (or houses, or horses or whatever).
Don’t like the deal? Adjourn and reconvene later.
Don’t Make a Guy Lose Face Unnecessarily
One of the worst things I, as a lawyer, can do is force another lawyer to say “I don’t know” in front
of his client, so I don’t do it, if at all possible. Usually, I prepared a point by point response in one or
two pages so the guy can review it however many times. Words disappear into the air; you can read a
memo over and over. But, on a related point….
Never Let The Dumbest Guy in the Room Dictate The Deal
This really sucks when it’s the other side’s decision-maker, but sometimes that’s how it is. In such
cases I wind up dealing with our sales guys and have to drive two points home: “I’m sorry Steve
doesn’t get it, but the next time I give on [term] will be the FIRST time.” I will often remind our sales
guys that, “Well I guess you’ll have to, you know, SELL.” That can be a bit of a dick move, but our
guys also know that when I refuse a term, there’s a reason, and I’m not just saying ‘no’ because I’m
afraid or because I don’t understand something.
Don’t Gloat
Many years ago, when I was just a young lawyer, I was trying to work out a deal for a client who had
fucked things up, royally. My position was bad, and there wasn’t a “blow up” option that wasn’t
worse. It truly sucked. Even worse, the lawyer I was dealing with was a guy who was really full of
himself. Not only was he an asshole on some of the terms where it was just unnecessary, but he made
a point of rubbing my face in it at the conclusion. What could I do? I had a weak position and
blowing things up wasn’t an option.
But your Uncle Vasya has a long memory. How long? When the elephants forget something, they
come to me.
So some months went by and, wouldn’t you know it? I had another matter with the guy. And guess
who had the whip hand this time? I was an absolute bastard on every little detail. And then
sometimes, on points that were settled, I would “change my mind” and ask for more concessions. I
would always be very emotionless and surgical about it, and I never blew my cool. Why? Because
never blow your cool. Let the other guy blow his cool, and look like a dick.
So, did I fuck him? Motherfucking right I did. Long and hard. My cock was so far up his ass it was
bumping into the inside of the dome of his skull. Everyone knew about it, too. How? Dumb shit
couldn’t stop complaining about me to anyone who would listen. Now, discussing client matters isn’t
smart to begin with, but why advertise a loss to your colleagues? If you want sympathy it’s in the
dictionary between “shit” and “syphilis”. I also had a reputation as a dealmaker, so I had guys I knew
calling up and asking why I had done what I did, which gave me a chance to put the word out
myself.1 That was important because…
A Good Reputation is a Mighty Shield.
Within my professional community and, separately, my social life, I can go places other people can’t
go, do things other people can’t do, and talk to people other people can’t talk to, all without arousing
suspicion. Why? Because in those milieus, I am a “Known Guy”. If I give you my word on something
it’s 24K. I’m particularly careful about it, because if you blow it once, things will never be the same.
Use of Humor
Humor can be a valuable ally, but you have to be able to pull it off. One of my favorite stories
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involved my C.A. fucking up the counterpart's address (Suite 100 instead of Suite 1000). So that was
their first note on the phone and I replied, in a measured tone, "Hmm. I think I can agree to that
change." For whatever reason, probably involving the counterpart thinking this call was going to
suck, it worked.
Brutal Honesty
I had a call go on waaaay too long once. A more experienced me would have cut it off much sooner.
It involved a middle eastern and an Asian counterparty making stupid demands. Finally, I said,
"Look. I live ten minutes from the office. I have nowhere else to go and nothing else to do today. You
are NOT going to wear me down. Ten minutes after this phone call, I will be sitting down to a hot
meal. We can either start making progress, or I can hang up and go have dinner. Your call."
This is another one where you have to be careful how you play it. I had a nervous client, but one who
was mollified by me telling him, "You can have a shitty deal right now, or you can have a good deal
in 24-48 hours. Tell me which one you want."
Conclusions
I’d put bullet points here, but you can just look at the bolded stuff, above. I probably missed some
stuff, but at this point, a lot of what I do is subconscious. Once of our deal-makers told me that he
sometimes listens to counterparties questions and wonder "Wow. How is he going to handle that one?
But then you just do." That's high praise because that guy is a long ball hitter. Sometimes his boss
will call me, informally, and ask "Do you think this or that deal with close?" On his deals, the answer
is very often "If it were anyone else? No. But that guy closes deals that nobody else closes, so Ima go
with 'Yes' on that one."
But anyway, I digress. I hope the above helps, and if not, there are other threads.
1 Everyone got it. “Motherfucker had it coming.” Lots of nodding heads and no damage to me.
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In light of it being “Endorsed Contributor Weekend”, I’m going to take advantage and post this
CorporateLand piece, which is a bit more specialized than usual. I hope people find it useful.
Introduction
So this piece is on Commercial Negotiations. It assumes some relative bargaining power – in
examples I will use, typically I have superior knowledge, but the customer has the power to say yes –
so in that way it’s like at TRP man trying to get a girl to spread for him. /grin.
I negotiate for a living, and this is a specific example of a very important point: On any given day
upwards of 85% of what I do is psychology. The rest is facts and education about those facts. The
“psychology” bit may be the most important thing anyone tells you about negotiations.
While this may not be applicable for everyone in the specific, i.e., commercial negotiations, it is my
hope that guys will find it has applications in their daily lives, and you all negotiate in your daily
lives, whether implicitly or explicitly.
Lastly, I am basing this on negotiations in the West, America particularly. There will be difference
across cultures. I sometimes handle things in other nations of the Anglopshere, but our cousins are
not so different. In the past, I’ve done deals in Russia, where I have a bit of an advantage over other
westerners – I carry the Anglo-Irish last name of my father’s family, so I can be a bit of a surprise to
Slavs, but they eventually come around to a moment of candor that typically takes the form of,
“Vasiliy. You are not like other Westerners. You are deep, like us.” I’m always amused, but in a
sincere way.
The Basics:
You have to understand who you're dealing with, if they have the power to say "yes" or if they are
just the gatekeeper, and whether or not they come from a negotiation culture and what that culture is.
What is your risk tolerance? What is your counterpart’s risk tolerance? What are your “must haves”?
What are the counterpart’s “must haves”? When are you figuring all this out? That leads me to my
first point.
Preparation.
“Failure to prepare, is preparing to fail.” - Winston Churchill. If possible, I try to spend the 30
minutes before a negotiation session preparing. Going over the open points, going over any previous
concessions by either side, etc.
I’m lucky if I get 15 minutes b/c inevitably someone will interrupt me. /shrug.
That said, I'm good with paper. I know ours backwards and forwards and can quote it from memory.
In another gig, I was so familiar with a primary counterparty's paper that I could tell you where the
typos were. So I don't feel at a disadvantage if I don't have as much time to prepare as I'd like.
Control the Paper
This isn’t always possible, but when it is, use it. I let our customers redline the fuck out of it. I love it
when they do that. It lets me see into their minds, what they want, what they’re afraid of, etc. No
worries, though – I Use My Powers Only For Good, And Not For Evil.
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90% of the time, I dealing with someone I have superior knowledge than - my industry is specialized
and I've been in it a long time. I usually try to establish myself as the "Kindly Uncle", who isn't out to
screw them. And you know what? Usually I'm not out to screw them. Why? In an industry that is
extremely price sensitive we retain a ridiculously high percentage of our customers, and you retain
customers by keeping them happy. I've had guy go chasing a nickel or a dime, but odds are 6-12
months later, I see those guys again b/c the guy that gave their business to fucked them. My goal is to
be "Steady Eddie" - make my margin, return client phone calls, and no surprises on their bills.
Never Negotiate out of Fear/Weakness
The best time to buy a new job or car is when you have a job, or car that runs. Sales guys get itchy
when we’re down to the end, because their loyalty is to the deal. I’ve had them get all spun up about a
customer asking for something stupid and me saying no. “But what if they walk over this?!” I wish I
had a dollar for every time I’ve heard that. If I’m in a cruel mood I reply, “Then you don’t get paid.
But I do.” What I usually go with is, “When was the last time we had a client walk over [whatever]?
Would that be ‘Never’?”
Incidentally, I have never once had a deal collapse at the end because I didn’t give in on a customer’s
nutty last minute request.
Know What Your Risk Tolerance Is.
If you don’t want any risk, simple, don’t do any business. That said, you don’t have to be crazy
either. Proper risk controls have saved more firms than they’ve cost, although you will lose deals
from time to time.
Think About What the Other Guy Needs
This is particularly useful when it’s something I don’t care about, because I will attach a concession
to it. If it’s that fucking important to him, then there should be some juice in it for me.
That said, be as Fair as You Can, Within Your Parameters. It will keep your customers coming back.
I remember guys who did me a solid. And I also remember guys who didn’t.
Negotiation Culture
Middle Easterners, Russians, Guys who are afraid they’re getting ripped off, lawyers who think that
any idea proposed by the other side’s lawyer is automatically bad.
There are also gender differences among lawyers. Women are the worst. They are also often the best.
There are 3 women I deal with regularly who are pure joy to work with. They know what ask for,
what not to ask for and their “emotional intelligence” in dealing with their clients – and with me – is
quite high. OTOH, I’ve also had women attys – and I have never ONCE had a male attorney do this –
come back to the table after 95% of everything was finished and say, “I was thinking about this last
night, and I want to reopen discussions on [fucking EVERTYHING]…” That gets a “HELL, no.”
Don’t Be Afraid to Say “No”
If you don’t like the deal, and you can’t get it on terms that work for you, then walk away. It’s
seldom the end of the world.
This is, incidentally, how I treat car buying. The dealership will be there tomorrow, and they will
have cars to sell, as well every OTHER dealership. So if I don’t like a deal, I walk. I also establish
my street cred, first, i.e., I’m the sole decision-maker (i.e. I don’t have a wife telling me I can’t have a
Porsche or whatever), and if I get the deal I want, I’m dropping the hammer on it. I also fall in love
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with deals, not cars (or houses, or horses or whatever).
Don’t like the deal? Adjourn and reconvene later.
Don’t Make a Guy Lose Face Unnecessarily
One of the worst things I, as a lawyer, can do is force another lawyer to say “I don’t know” in front
of his client, so I don’t do it, if at all possible. Usually, I prepared a point by point response in one or
two pages so the guy can review it however many times. Words disappear into the air; you can read a
memo over and over. But, on a related point….
Never Let The Dumbest Guy in the Room Dictate The Deal
This really sucks when it’s the other side’s decision-maker, but sometimes that’s how it is. In such
cases I wind up dealing with our sales guys and have to drive two points home: “I’m sorry Steve
doesn’t get it, but the next time I give on [term] will be the FIRST time.” I will often remind our sales
guys that, “Well I guess you’ll have to, you know, SELL.” That can be a bit of a dick move, but our
guys also know that when I refuse a term, there’s a reason, and I’m not just saying ‘no’ because I’m
afraid or because I don’t understand something.
Don’t Gloat
Many years ago, when I was just a young lawyer, I was trying to work out a deal for a client who had
fucked things up, royally. My position was bad, and there wasn’t a “blow up” option that wasn’t
worse. It truly sucked. Even worse, the lawyer I was dealing with was a guy who was really full of
himself. Not only was he an asshole on some of the terms where it was just unnecessary, but he made
a point of rubbing my face in it at the conclusion. What could I do? I had a weak position and
blowing things up wasn’t an option.
But your Uncle Vasya has a long memory. How long? When the elephants forget something, they
come to me.
So some months went by and, wouldn’t you know it? I had another matter with the guy. And guess
who had the whip hand this time? I was an absolute bastard on every little detail. And then
sometimes, on points that were settled, I would “change my mind” and ask for more concessions. I
would always be very emotionless and surgical about it, and I never blew my cool. Why? Because
never blow your cool. Let the other guy blow his cool, and look like a dick.
So, did I fuck him? Motherfucking right I did. Long and hard. My cock was so far up his ass it was
bumping into the inside of the dome of his skull. Everyone knew about it, too. How? Dumb shit
couldn’t stop complaining about me to anyone who would listen. Now, discussing client matters isn’t
smart to begin with, but why advertise a loss to your colleagues? If you want sympathy it’s in the
dictionary between “shit” and “syphilis”. I also had a reputation as a dealmaker, so I had guys I knew
calling up and asking why I had done what I did, which gave me a chance to put the word out
myself.1 That was important because…
A Good Reputation is a Mighty Shield.
Within my professional community and, separately, my social life, I can go places other people can’t
go, do things other people can’t do, and talk to people other people can’t talk to, all without arousing
suspicion. Why? Because in those milieus, I am a “Known Guy”. If I give you my word on something
it’s 24K. I’m particularly careful about it, because if you blow it once, things will never be the same.
Use of Humor
Humor can be a valuable ally, but you have to be able to pull it off. One of my favorite stories
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involved my C.A. fucking up the counterpart's address (Suite 100 instead of Suite 1000). So that was
their first note on the phone and I replied, in a measured tone, "Hmm. I think I can agree to that
change." For whatever reason, probably involving the counterpart thinking this call was going to
suck, it worked.
Brutal Honesty
I had a call go on waaaay too long once. A more experienced me would have cut it off much sooner.
It involved a middle eastern and an Asian counterparty making stupid demands. Finally, I said,
"Look. I live ten minutes from the office. I have nowhere else to go and nothing else to do today. You
are NOT going to wear me down. Ten minutes after this phone call, I will be sitting down to a hot
meal. We can either start making progress, or I can hang up and go have dinner. Your call."
This is another one where you have to be careful how you play it. I had a nervous client, but one who
was mollified by me telling him, "You can have a shitty deal right now, or you can have a good deal
in 24-48 hours. Tell me which one you want."
Conclusions
I’d put bullet points here, but you can just look at the bolded stuff, above. I probably missed some
stuff, but at this point, a lot of what I do is subconscious. Once of our deal-makers told me that he
sometimes listens to counterparties questions and wonder "Wow. How is he going to handle that one?
But then you just do." That's high praise because that guy is a long ball hitter. Sometimes his boss
will call me, informally, and ask "Do you think this or that deal with close?" On his deals, the answer
is very often "If it were anyone else? No. But that guy closes deals that nobody else closes, so Ima go
with 'Yes' on that one."
But anyway, I digress. I hope the above helps, and if not, there are other threads.
1 Everyone got it. “Motherfucker had it coming.” Lots of nodding heads and no damage to me.
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CorporateLand: The Deportment Department or How to
Behave
7 upvotes | October 13, 2016 | /r/RedPillWorkplace | Link | Reddit Link

CorporateLand: The Deportment Department, or How to Behave
TL;DR: How to stay out of trouble in social situations at work, plus some other random shit.
Alcohol
The Number One way to fuck up your otherwise awesome career. It used to be we’d all go out, get
hammered, misbehave and there was an unspoken agreement that, the next day, everyone would
pretend it didn’t happen, even if a late night call for bail money had to be made. Sadly, those days are
Way Long Gone. Now, you will get fired for that shit…or even the appearance of that shit.
How, then, not to get too drunk and behave like an asshole? Happily, there are a number of ways.
Read on.
First, I read somewhere, once, about how the father of [famous person whose biography I was
reading] always had a glass of alcohol in his hand at parties: the same one he was handed by the host
when he arrived. He would simply nurse that one for hours. Fine if that’s what you want to do.
Second, if you set a limit based on your tolerance and comfort level. That limit should be 0-2 drinks,
inclusive. After that ask for a glass of soda/tonic with a lime wedge. Nobody will know the
difference, and, after a couple pops, you won’t either.
Third, if all else fails, never be drunker than the 3rd drunkest person there. You do not want to be on
the medal stand. The gold medalist will draw the most shit on the next business day and the silver and
bronze guy will catch some heat, too, but if you’re 4th or lower, you should be mostly ok.
Holiday Parties
These are joyless affairs that fit nicely into Hobbes’ description of life: Nasty, Brutish and Short.
Well, except for that last one. They are often interminable. And the plot comes down to, as Chinese
Gordon said, “People who don’t like each other standing around uncomfortably, eating food they
don’t want to eat, drinking things they don’t want to drink and talking about things they don’t want to
talk about.”
So what to do? I treat holiday parties like I treat family reunions: get in, tell a couple of jokes, relive
the old times, and then get out before it blows.
Typically these things are structured as dinners. Fine. Eat, drink (a little) and be merry (but not too
merry) and then get out. If it starts by 7 or 8, your goal should be to get out by 9 or 10pm. Your mum
was right: Nothing good ever happens after 10pm. If you have a date, and someone doesn’t want
you to leave, then it’s because she’s not feeling well. Men (older men like bosses) will never question
that because what if it’s, um, ‘female troubles’? Exactly, we treat that shit like kryptonite. Or you can
just leave.
A couple of cautionary tales.
I used to work with a guy we will call Jack MegaDouche, because that’s what his name should have
been. Jack was a great guy. He was a great guy even when he was drinking. Until he got to “a drink
too far”. Then he became Evil Jack. Seriously, it was like a Jekyll/Hyde thing. He’d go from being
your best buddy to getting the evil “Private Pyle” look from “Full Metal Jacket” and taking a swing
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at you. It was like he’d dropped off a cliff.
So at the office Christmas party, I see him by the bar, and I stop and say hello, just as the Telltale
Drink arrives. About the point that shit was going to get bad—like he was going to take a swing at me
for no reason, and I was going to have to step out of the way so his follow-through carried him past
me—one of our co-workers arrived, and I took that opportunity to beat feet. So anyway, two guys
tried to put him into a cab, because he was hammered and he took a swing at them.
Oops.
So the next day at work he had a shot at saving his job, but he came in Still Drunk and started arguing
with his boss, who stopped the meeting after 5 minutes and fired him on the spot. Don’t Be That Guy.
We also have a guy who brought a couple of escorts last year. He has a $100M book. They were
actually discussing firing him.
Let me repeat that: he has a $100M book. That used to make you bulletproof. As in taking a dump
on the CEO’s desk would probably be forgiven. No longer. Now, we didn’t fire him, but that doesn’t
mean it can’t happen.
Gifts
The Sphincter Police—you know the type… “But…but…but that might look bad!!!” …the kind of
turds you want to punch in the face for being turds—have ruined corporate gift giving. So basically
when it comes to gifts and (more commonly) business dinners, everyone ass-rapes their corporate
policy and STFU about it. We also have a “per person” cap on business dinners, so what happens is
the guy running the dinner just adds people.
Business Dinners
Another thing the pencil pushers have tried to ruin. The third of fourth time my current firm got
bought, the new owners put in a per-person limit on dining expenses. The solution? Suddenly, there
are twice the number of people at dinner. I asked a VP once if he enjoyed dinner last night at Maison
Trop Chere. He demurred that he had not been at it, to which I replied, “Oh, well…you’re going on
the expense report.” This was in front of the CEO, who chuckled.
Your enemy in all this is the Evil Expense Goblin. They are little pinheaded morons who think they
have total scored by disallowing an expense. They beat off at night at the thought of catching
someone charging an in-room movie. It’s that bad.
The best thing you can do to up the quality of your meals is have a VIP customer with you. We have
a guy who sends us 8 figures a year, and that first number isn’t a “1”. He gets whatever he wants. If
he wanted to go to a French restaurant, in France, I am pretty convinced we would find a way to
make it happen. The more unassailable your companions are the easier your reporting life will
become.
I used to have a friend at Amex who would jump me ahead of people on short notice at hard to get
into restaurants. The kicker was I’d have to use my personal Amex because he knew my account
backwards and forwards and if he ever caught shit for it, he needed to be able to pull up the numbers,
show his boss that we’d dropped a lot of $ on wine, etc. The Expense Goblins no likey. Why?
Because we had gotten corporate cards along the way and it was thereafter VERBOTEN to use
personal cards for corporate expenses thereafter. 1

So what to do? This is one case where I asked permission first, rather than begged forgiveness, after.
I am the “go-to” guy at the company for the upper right-hand part of the country. If it happens north
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of DC and east of Indiana, it’s got my fingerprints on it. I shot a note off to our CEO, Daddy BigBalls
and he approved it. I forwarded this note off to my admin and everything was cool. The dinner went
great, client was happy, and my expense report….
…got rejected. That was Five Large on my personal card. Fuck. Now, the Expense Goblins are not
known to be creative thinkers. That’s why they do what they do. So my poor admin had been trying
to get this approved and kept getting nowhere, mostly because she’s a sweet girl. So I have her
forward the email chain to me, and sure enough, all the way at the bottom was the approval. So I
shoot a note back to the Goblin in Chief with the following note:
“Pls. scroll to the bottom where you will find the following message: ‘Approved. Daddy BigBalls’.
That’s who my next phone call is going to. Let me know how you wish to proceed.”
Translation: “Hey, fuckhead. I realize that you have a brain the size of a walnut…a very small
walnut…that has never been used, but you have ten minutes to get your head out of your ass or
you’re getting fired. I’m counting backwards, starting now….”
5 minutes later, I get a note back “This is approved”. No shit it was approved. Now go back to
gazing at your navel, or whatever losers do when they’re not fucking up.
= = = = =
1 Most corporate rules are fucking stupid, but this one actually makes sense. Why? I could,
conceivably charge up a lot of shit, get reimbursed for it, and then return it. Is that fucking stupid?
Sure. Yet people do it.
Sex, Religion, Politics
Topics to be avoided.
Sex
It’s work, not a singles bar. Sure, it’d be fun to nail Amanda in Accounting who plays tennis all
summer, has a savage tan and superbly toned ass. Maybe it’s worth it to you to nail her, I don’t know.
OTOH, all it takes is her feeling “weird” about you one day and your ass is grass.
If you do want to fish off of the company pier, it would be better for you to pick someone who has
more to lose than you do. I used to bang a 23 y.o. Admin. She pretty much had the “Rear of the
Year”. Dat Azz was PERFECT. Anyway, she also had a fiancé, so the last thing she was going to do
was rat me out. We had a fun time, then she got married, and it was hands off. I am pretty sure he’s
the father of all of her kids. Pretty sure.
Note: Engaged women seem to go through a phase b/w Acquisition of Engagement Ring and
Wedding Day where they need constant validation of their continued appeal to men who are not their
future husbands. Maybe not every one of them, but it’d definitely a trend. So you might score or you
might have her pull a “What?! You KNOW I am engaged to be married!” Just be careful.
Oh, and here’s how crazy women can be. I know a woman who works at a Famous Wall Street Bank.
If you name the first four of five big financial institutions you can think of, it will be one of those. So
she's an admin and starts fucking a guy at work. And she's totally cool about it. The guy's wife finds
out and raises Holy Hell. She basically forces the guy--who is, as it turns out, a total pussy--to make
it a work issue (she also rats out my friend to her husband; they were amicably separated and in the
process of divorcing and he couldn't have given a shit, but that's how vengeful this bitch was).
So what happens? The guy was actually on track for big things. HR calls my friend in and asks "What
do you want?" And pretty much what she wanted was going to happen. Think about that for a bit. She
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basically said that she wanted all the bullshit to go away, and to keep working there, and she wasn't
going to complain and would basically be a good citizen.
They transferred the guy from HQ to an office that was maybe 45 minutes away, but it might as well
have been Alaska. Or the moon. He was going to make the $ he was making, but his fast track career
ended the day he let his crazy ass wife start making work decisions for him.
So yeah, there is a >99% chance that you can bonk a chick from work and nothing catastrophic will
happen. But it's like a kidnapping; it's a low frequency/high impact event. And Bob MegaStar might
survive it, but you, noob, are not yet Bob MegaStar.
As the Italians say, "Don't shit where you eat" (only they say it in Italian.)
Religion
If you’ve found God, great for you. Ask him WTF is up with cancer in children and why he seems to
send tornados to destroy trailer parks, and finally: Women. Massive design flaw or did he do that shit
on purpose?
Then ask him if He can make a rock so heavy even He can’t lift it and watch him vanish in a puff of
logic.
The only acceptable mentions of religion are “the wedding is at ‘Our Lady of Perpetual
Responsibility’ parish in June,” or “The baptism will be held at St. Trinian’s Church for Wayward
Girls” or “The funeral mass will be at 77th Baptist on 76th street at 7pm.” Otherwise, nobody gives
a shit, and those that do will be “offended” about it.
Politics
This is also a no-go these days. It used to be that if you disagreed with your neighbor about politics
that was ok. You’d make fun of each other and go back to being friends. Now everyone gets their
Man Panties twisted up over it.
I was out with a hard core right wing evangelical that I work with, who quite sensibly understands to
keep his opinions to himself, for the most part. The two guys on the other side of the table were from
a consultant, and one of them chose to lead off with his deep abiding hatred of George W. Bush. He
even knew he shouldn’t have, because he said so, all while his partner was looking at him like “Will
you, for god’s sake, STOP FUCKING TALKING?!” So I waited for a pause and said “Yes, but on the
other hand, I understand he has a fine singing voice.” So the guy looks at me like, ‘Wut?’ and I say,
“Oh, I have no idea if he does or not, but you were clearly trapped in some sort of death spiral and I
was trying to spring you out of it” that broke the tension and the conversation moved on to business.
You never know what the beliefs of your customer/counterparty/business partner are and these days
you don’t want to find out in the wrong way.
How to Recover if You’ve Stepped in it
A few months ago, I was out with a business partner, and this time it was me who had too much wine
and we really got into it about some or other politics thing. In the context of our long relationship,
this was “ok” but not great. All within the realm of civilized society, of course, but still. Neither he
nor I ‘punish’ other people for having different views. So anyway, the next day he rang me to ask
about some things he already knew the answer to, but really he was taking my temperature to make
sure I wasn’t still hot about whatever it is we were arguing about. It worked out fine, and at the next
dinner I made some crack about going easy on the wine lest some of my more obscure views escape
out of my mouth and everyone laughed. But you can’t count on people being cool anymore.
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The one office lib decided to wax poetic about Bernie Sanders win in NH – and no surprise, everyone
in CorporateLand regards Bernie Sanders as something between a joke and a bacillus – and you could
just see the collars heating up. So I interrupted the guy and said, “My biggest concern about Sanders
is, if he’s here, who is going to help Marty get Back to the Future?” Dumb joke? Sure. But it killed
that particular asshattery and the conversation moved on.
If you get juiced at an office function, you can expect to have to spend the next 4-5 such functions
sober as a monk, unless everyone else was juiced, also.
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FR: Women Actually Loathe "White Knights"
233 upvotes | November 23, 2016 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

So was out at a club with a couple of my girls. The waiter evidently took exception to an older man
being out with two much younger women, and the women enjoying it. So he told one of them that if I
was giving them any trouble or trying to "force them to do something they didn't want to do" that all
either of them had to do was tell him and he would "take care of it".
The only thing this guy was going to "take care of" was my drink order.
Result: He crashed and burned, hard. The girls were totally creeped out. I only found out about it
after he brought the bill and they insisted that I not tip him at all. That is not usually my M.O. and the
guy had been polite enough to me--to my face. But they were adamant. So later the girl he had
approached told me what he said to her and that he had put his hand on her shoulder, which she didn't
like because, "it wasn't his place" to do that, or to say that about me, and she really didn't like it that
he touched her, even though this was the sort of "light touch on the shoulder" that was intended to
offer reassurance and certainly wasn't in the 'boyfriend only zone'.
She also asked why he would do that so I explained the concept to her, i.e. he's got no shot with them
other to present himself as the "hero" rescuing her (or both of them) from the clutches of an Evil Ogre
me. White Knights assume that women like men who are "Noble and Good" and because they, as
White Knights are more "Noble and Good" than other men, then women should prefer them.
It's a losing strategy, and it had exactly the opposite effect that he had intended. Plus, he fucked
himself out of a tip, and I usually tip relatively heavy if the service is good (which, apart from the
white-knighting, which had gone on behind my back, it was).
Takeaways
A. Don't be that guy.
B. People make their own deals in life and it's not up to Beta Losers to "rescue" girls who don't want
or need their help.
C. White-Knighting waiter creeps out girls so badly that they actively punish him for it, and he fucks
himself out of healthy tip.
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CorporateLand: Holiday Parties
77 upvotes | December 1, 2016 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

Now that the calendar has turned over to December, it's time for the CorporateLand Guide to
"Holiday Parties". Some of this will be review from "The Deportment Department" but you
delinquents need to sometimes hear things twice, so...
Holiday Parties
These are joyless affairs that fit nicely into Hobbes’ description of life: Nasty, Brutish and Short.
Well, except for that last one. They are often interminable. And the plot comes down to, as Chinese
Gordon said, “People who don’t like each other standing around uncomfortably, eating food they
don’t want to eat, drinking things they don’t want to drink and talking about things they don’t want to
talk about.”

Or, as Sartre more succinctly put it: "Hell is other people."1

So what to do? I treat holiday parties like I treat family reunions: get in, tell a couple of jokes, relive
the old times, and then get out before it blows.
Typically these things are structured as dinners. There will generally be a “cocktail hour” first. Fine.
Eat, drink (a little) and be merry (but not too merry) and then get out. If it starts by 7 or 8, your goal
should be to get out by 9 or 10pm. Your mum was right: Nothing good ever happens after 10pm.
Some Tips.
Arrive within 30 minute of the start. This is one time when “on time” is ok. Observe the dress code.
Typically it’s going to be semi-formal for guys (suit/blazer and tie).
If you’re there for some face time with the boss, or HMFIC, get it done within the first half hour or
so, before people are starting to wish that they were somewhere else. Get in, exchange some
pleasantries and then move on. You’re going for Quality, not Quantity.
And no serious convos about business, or updating your “work list” with your boss. Save that shit for
the office.
Keep the boozing under control. One or two to loosen up, after that, drink a soda water with a lime
wedge. If you have more, alternate them with ‘spacers’. This doesn’t apply to your enemies. Fuck
them. Keep feeding them doubles.
Glass goes in the left hand, so if you run into the chairman, you can offer your right hand to shake,
and your right hand will be body temperature and not cold and clammy from holding your G&T.
That was a trick; you should be holding a soda water with a lime wedge.
If you do get a bit out of hand, try not to be drunker than the third drunkest person there. You don’t
want to be on the medal stand. When shit is discussed at work, you want to not be a target. Let them
hose the medal winners, who will have to spend the next 6 months sober at all office functions to live
their shit down.
No picking up women at the function. That’s for later. Except for the CEOs young, hot trophy wie.
That’s for NEVER. Rumors will be started regardless. I was photographed—there was an official
party photographer— with three women in my dept who choreographed themselves around me in
some sort of “James Bond” diorama, with me as Bond, and them hanging off of me. That was enough
for rumors to be started that I was fucking the dept. secretary. Or the paralegal. Or both. The third
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chick was ugly, so nobody gives a shit about her and so no rumors about the two of us. Bear in mind
that I had done nothing untoward w.r.t them.
The bar will be open and it’s generally ok to tip the bartenders, even though they will tell you not to. I
put down a $20 with the first drink.
Speaking of photos, do I have to tell you not to Instagram (or whatever) anything?
Wake up with a clear head, and get into work on time the next day (holiday parties are typically not
on Fridays to keep people in line, plus Friday night presents a problem for observant Jews).
Get out while the getting is good. After dinner there will typically be some sort of entertainment. Stay
long enough to be polite and then bail. If you have a date, and someone doesn’t want you to leave,
then it’s because she’s not feeling well. Men (older men like bosses) will never question that because
what if it’s, um, ‘female troubles’? Exactly, we treat that shit like kryptonite. Or you can just leave.
Drop a thank you note to whomever organized the party. Office manager, Boss’ Admin, whatever. If
you can thank her, personally, at the party, do it, but otherwise, shoot her an email.
Bonus Tip: Admins and Assistants fucking know EVERYTHING. And they communicate with each
other through jungle drums or female intuition or some other shit. They know who is fucking who,
who is on the rise and who getting fired. They know which way the wind is blowing, and how the
various chess matches are unfolding. Cultivate them, and pump them…for information. But don’t
create resentment.
A couple of cautionary tales.
These bear repeating.
I used to work with a guy we will call Jack MegaDouche, because that’s what his name should have
been. Jack was a great guy. He was a great guy even when he was drinking. Until he got to “a drink
too far”. Then he became Evil Jack. Seriously, it was like a Jekyll/Hyde thing. He’d go from being
your best buddy to getting the evil “Private Pyle” look from “Full Metal Jacket” and taking a swing
at you. It was like he’d dropped off a cliff.
So at the office Christmas party, I see him by the bar, and I stop and say hello, just as the Telltale
Drink arrives. About the point that shit was going to get bad—like he was going to take a swing at me
for no reason, and I was going to have to step out of the way so his follow-through carried him past
me—one of our co-workers arrived, and I took that opportunity to beat feet. So anyway, two guys
tried to put him into a cab, because he was hammered and he took a swing at them.
Oops.
So the next day at work he had a shot at saving his job, but he came in Still Drunk and started arguing
with his boss, who stopped the meeting after 5 minutes and fired him on the spot. That's got to be
tough to go home to your wife in the middle of the morning and explain how you got fired from you
6 figure job for being a mean drunk. Don’t Be That Guy.
We also have a guy who brought a couple of escorts last year. He has a $100M book. They were
actually discussing firing him.
Let me repeat that: he has a $100M book. That used to make you bulletproof. As in taking a dump
on the CEO’s desk would probably be forgiven. No longer. Now, we didn’t fire him, but that doesn’t
mean it can’t happen.
Conclusion
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Go. Have fun…but not too much fun, then make good your escape. Don’t let a night of indiscrete
drinking ruin a hard-built reputation. Remember, nobody ever got promoted at the holiday party, but
plenty of people have gotten fired because of them
1 And really, Sartre should be made an "honorary Anglo Saxon" for that line.
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CorporateLand: Holiday Parties
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Now that the calendar has turned over to December, it's time for the CorporateLand Guide to
"Holiday Parties". Some of this will be review from "The Deportment Department" but you
delinquents need to sometimes hear things twice, so...
Holiday Parties
These are joyless affairs that fit nicely into Hobbes’ description of life: Nasty, Brutish and Short.
Well, except for that last one. They are often interminable. And the plot comes down to, as Chinese
Gordon said, “People who don’t like each other standing around uncomfortably, eating food they
don’t want to eat, drinking things they don’t want to drink and talking about things they don’t want to
talk about.”

Or, as Sartre more succinctly put it: "Hell is other people."1

So what to do? I treat holiday parties like I treat family reunions: get in, tell a couple of jokes, relive
the old times, and then get out before it blows.
Typically these things are structured as dinners. There will generally be a “cocktail hour” first. Fine.
Eat, drink (a little) and be merry (but not too merry) and then get out. If it starts by 7 or 8, your goal
should be to get out by 9 or 10pm. Your mum was right: Nothing good ever happens after 10pm.
Some Tips.
Arrive within 30 minute of the start. This is one time when “on time” is ok. Observe the dress code.
Typically it’s going to be semi-formal for guys (suit/blazer and tie).
If you’re there for some face time with the boss, or HMFIC, get it done within the first half hour or
so, before people are starting to wish that they were somewhere else. Get in, exchange some
pleasantries and then move on. You’re going for Quality, not Quantity.
And no serious convos about business, or updating your “work list” with your boss. Save that shit for
the office.
Keep the boozing under control. One or two to loosen up, after that, drink a soda water with a lime
wedge. If you have more, alternate them with ‘spacers’. This doesn’t apply to your enemies. Fuck
them. Keep feeding them doubles.
Glass goes in the left hand, so if you run into the chairman, you can offer your right hand to shake,
and your right hand will be body temperature and not cold and clammy from holding your G&T.
That was a trick; you should be holding a soda water with a lime wedge.
If you do get a bit out of hand, try not to be drunker than the third drunkest person there. You don’t
want to be on the medal stand. When shit is discussed at work, you want to not be a target. Let them
hose the medal winners, who will have to spend the next 6 months sober at all office functions to live
their shit down.
No picking up women at the function. That’s for later. Except for the CEOs young, hot trophy wie.
That’s for NEVER. Rumors will be started regardless. I was photographed—there was an official
party photographer— with three women in my dept who choreographed themselves around me in
some sort of “James Bond” diorama, with me as Bond, and them hanging off of me. That was enough
for rumors to be started that I was fucking the dept. secretary. Or the paralegal. Or both. The third
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chick was ugly, so nobody gives a shit about her and so no rumors about the two of us. Bear in mind
that I had done nothing untoward w.r.t them.
The bar will be open and it’s generally ok to tip the bartenders, even though they will tell you not to. I
put down a $20 with the first drink.
Speaking of photos, do I have to tell you not to Instagram (or whatever) anything?
Wake up with a clear head, and get into work on time the next day (holiday parties are typically not
on Fridays to keep people in line, plus Friday night presents a problem for observant Jews).
Get out while the getting is good. After dinner there will typically be some sort of entertainment. Stay
long enough to be polite and then bail. If you have a date, and someone doesn’t want you to leave,
then it’s because she’s not feeling well. Men (older men like bosses) will never question that because
what if it’s, um, ‘female troubles’? Exactly, we treat that shit like kryptonite. Or you can just leave.
Drop a thank you note to whomever organized the party. Office manager, Boss’ Admin, whatever. If
you can thank her, personally, at the party, do it, but otherwise, shoot her an email.
Bonus Tip: Admins and Assistants fucking know EVERYTHING. And they communicate with each
other through jungle drums or female intuition or some other shit. They know who is fucking who,
who is on the rise and who getting fired. They know which way the wind is blowing, and how the
various chess matches are unfolding. Cultivate them, and pump them…for information. But don’t
create resentment.
A couple of cautionary tales.
These bear repeating.
I used to work with a guy we will call Jack MegaDouche, because that’s what his name should have
been. Jack was a great guy. He was a great guy even when he was drinking. Until he got to “a drink
too far”. Then he became Evil Jack. Seriously, it was like a Jekyll/Hyde thing. He’d go from being
your best buddy to getting the evil “Private Pyle” look from “Full Metal Jacket” and taking a swing
at you. It was like he’d dropped off a cliff.
So at the office Christmas party, I see him by the bar, and I stop and say hello, just as the Telltale
Drink arrives. About the point that shit was going to get bad—like he was going to take a swing at me
for no reason, and I was going to have to step out of the way so his follow-through carried him past
me—one of our co-workers arrived, and I took that opportunity to beat feet. So anyway, two guys
tried to put him into a cab, because he was hammered and he took a swing at them.
Oops.
So the next day at work he had a shot at saving his job, but he came in Still Drunk and started arguing
with his boss, who stopped the meeting after 5 minutes and fired him on the spot. That's got to be
tough to go home to your wife in the middle of the morning and explain how you got fired from you
6 figure job for being a mean drunk. Don’t Be That Guy.
We also have a guy who brought a couple of escorts last year. He has a $100M book. They were
actually discussing firing him.
Let me repeat that: he has a $100M book. That used to make you bulletproof. As in taking a dump
on the CEO’s desk would probably be forgiven. No longer. Now, we didn’t fire him, but that doesn’t
mean it can’t happen.
Conclusion
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Go. Have fun…but not too much fun, then make good your escape. Don’t let a night of indiscrete
drinking ruin a hard-built reputation.
1 And really, Sartre should be made an "honorary Anglo Saxon" for that line.
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CorporateLand: How to Interview, Survive, Thrive, Get Paid
and Have Fun in the Modern Corporate Environment.
112 upvotes | December 8, 2016 | /r/askTRP | Link | Reddit Link

CorporateLand: How to Interview, Survive, Thrive, Get Paid and Have Fun in the Modern
Corporate Environment.
CorporateLand: A Rat Race Survival Guide For New Rats
-Field Guide to Getting Ahead.
CorporateLand: How to Kill it in Your Job Interview
-A guy who interviews candidates tells you what he looks for in job interviews, and how not to fuck
yours up.
CorporateLand: How to Handle Salary Negotiations.
-How to Get Paid.
CorporateLand: How to Ask For a Raise
-How to get paid more.
CorporateLand: Restaurant Lockdown for Sales Guys
-How to look like the Duke of Cool in front of clients.
CorporateLand: The Deportment Department or How to Behave
-How to stay out of trouble in social situations at work, plus some other random stuff.
CorporateLand: Working With Working Women In The Modern Corporate Environment
-The 7 women you will meet at work.
CorporateLand: Holiday Parties
-Nobody ever got promoted at the holiday party, but plenty of people got fired. How to Not Be That
Guy.
CorporateLand: Negotiations for Business
-How to get what you want.
CorporateLand: How to Travel Like a Prince and Live Like a Maharajah
-Travel veteran explains how to use your business travel to maximize your lifestyle, Part I.
CorporateLand: How To Turn Your Hotel Into a Vacation Villa
-Travel veteran explains how to use your business travel to maximize your lifestyle, Part II.
CorporateLand: Uncle Vasya's Top Ten Books on Management
-These are in my library, and should be in yours, too.
CorporateLand: What To Do When You Get Fired or Laid Off
-What to do when shit goes wrong.
CorporateLand: After Hours
Life After 30: How to Be an Old Guy
-You have one life. Here's how to enjoy it.
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Uncle Vasya’s Guide On Dating Models
-You Landed a 10. How to keep her in line.
Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Submissive Women
-How to lead when she wants to follow.
Of Human Bondage – Uncle Vasya’s Guide for Men Who Like To Tie Up Young Ladies.
-The Field Guide to playing knotty games with naughty girls.
Uncle Vasya's Guide To Threesomes
-When It Comes To Head, Two Heads Are Better Than One
Older Men, Younger Women: How & When It Can Work
-For Older Men who prefer Younger Women, and vice versa.
Older Men, Younger Women, Part II
-More Fun With Younger Women
Uncle Vasya's Advice For Young Men
The Before Time…A TRP “Origin” Story
-A Fable About How Things Got To Where They Are.
Things My Father Taught Me: Advice for guys raised by single moms
-Fatherly Wisdom, Distilled.
The Anna Karenina Principle and the Problem of Bad Relationships
-Sometimes, Even Good Fits Are Bad Fits.
Think HORIZONTALLY, Not VERTICALLY
-Don't Become the Mayor of her FriendZone.
"Women are a Lagging Indicator" or "If You Build It, They Will Come"
-Fuck Bitches, Stack Paper.
You Never Stop Competing
-Life is About the Struggle. Here's What You Need to Know to Win.
Approach Anxiety: Faint Heart Never Fucked Fair Lady
-Take a Deep Breath, and Make It Count.
Abundance Mentality - Why It's Good For You.
-If You Really Want To Know, Go And Build It.
Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Outcome Independence or Welcome to Level 99 DGAF
-How to Rock Out With Your Cock Out
Teachable Moment: Every Encounter is an Opportunity
-Girls Are All Around You.
End Game or Handling Life on Your Own Terms
-Take a Deep Breath and Make it Count.
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Think HORIZONTALLY, not VERTICALLY
462 upvotes | January 19, 2017 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

Uncle Vasya here with your Thursday reminder: Think HORIZONTALLY, not VERTICALLY.
This is especially true for n00bs, recovering ‘Nice Guys’, and guys exiting Monk Mode.
You should be doing multiple approaches and engaging multiple women (i.e. thinking 'horizontally').
If a girl is into you, great. If she’s not responsive after a reasonable amount of time or interaction,
then move on. Any further investment is wasted. It gets you nowhere and can create a sense of
“entitlement” that we sometimes see among ‘Nice Guys’ who keep investing and investing and
investing in the same girl (i.e., thinking 'vertically') who “likes him as a friend”, but nothing more.
Eventually, he will 'win' the right to become her 'Orbiter-in-Chief', which makes him the Mayor of
her "Friend Zone". If you start getting that from girls then withdraw your attention, and move on.
The problem we see with ‘Nice Guys’ is they build up some bluepill rom-com fantasy in their heads
and think that if they Just Stick Around Long Enough, and Put The Work In, eventually, the objects
of their LURRRVE will each give him that 10th Stamp on his ‘Nice Guy’ card and then, according to
the Rules of the Hottie Union, she will finally be able to give him All The Sex He Deserves!

Life doesn’t work that way.1 Whilst the ‘Nice Guy’ is busy with his ‘Boyfriend Audition’, the chick
is off fucking some Outlaw Biker or Escaped Mental Patient. The difference is that those dudes made
their intentions clear. If you’re waiting for her to ‘realize’ that the two of you are ‘perfect together’,
forget it.
Fun Fact: Faint Heart Never Fucked Fair Lady
If you’re not getting “buy” signals or IOI’s or whatever, and those do not lead to you closing the deal,
i.e., PiV, then it’s time to bail. And it doesn’t matter “why”. If she gives you LJBF, you already have
enough friends. She is really saying she wants you to orbit her, validate her, pay her way, and NOT
have sex with her. Maybe she’s involved with another dude. Fine, there are lots of women who
aren’t. Maybe she wants to ride the Cock Carousel for the next 10 years until the journey ends and
the announcer bellows, “Wall Station! Everybody off!” Hey, if she wants to train to be an
emotionally broken, future Cat Colonist, that’s not your problem. Mosey on down the road.
Bottom Line: A woman doesn't "owe you" her body, but you don't "owe her" your time, attention or
resources. If you're not getting what you want it's time to bail.
Now go forth and slay.
1 Well, it does, sometimes…15-20 years later. Once the chick has racked up a heavy N-count on the
CC and needs a dad for her 4 kids by 3 different fathers, and her SMV has hit the WallSPLAT! head-on.
But I digress. And you don’t want that shit, anyway.
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CorporateLand: What To Do When You Get Fired or Laid Off
242 upvotes | February 4, 2017 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

CorporateLand: What To Do When You Get Fired or Laid Off
So the first rule for this is to start making contingency plans ahead of time. The days of walking into
IBM or GM at 21 and walking out at 65 with a gold watch and a fat pension are Way Long Gone.
Once you land a gig in CorporateLand you should be thinking, at least in the back or your mind, what
happens when the World Turns to Shit. And let me tell you, at any given time the World is at least
50% shit, most of which is rat droppings.
So what to do? Pay Yourself First. It’s time to look out for Numero Uno. You need to start feeding
your war chest. I used to have a second bank account that every stray penny I earned went into. I
referred to it as the “GFY” fund, which I put cash into in case I ever had to say “Go Fuck Yourself”
to my boss. Direct deposit. Tax refund. GFY. Random stock dividend? GFY. Pay check from my
second job? Direct Deposit to GFY. And that account gets fatter faster than you would think.
So why have one? What you really want is an “Emergency Fund”. Start off with a goal of 3 month,
then 6 months then whatever makes you comfortable.1 Sometimes, I’m a one-year guy. Lately, I’m
more of a 2 year guy, because I’m older and more conservative. Because if I fuck up, I don’t have the
same time frame to make up for it that you younger guys do. You young guys have one thing in
abundance, the most valuable commodity in the world: TIME. It is the true currency of life.

Ok, so kill off any debt you have—and do not carry consumer debt. Debt is to be avoided.2 Save up in
your GFY fund, kill your debt. Also, you should be developing a network. Someday you may need a
friend. A lot of guys will take my calls. Why? Because I don't forget who they are the second things
get rough. Over time, you will find out who is cool, and who isn’t. There are a lot of guys who will
go to war with me. You hang on to the cool people, and you shred the assholes. But keep your
contacts. Keep a positive balance in the Favor Bank. The second time I got laid off, I sent out an
email to 75 or 100 folks that it was my last day, and probably 20% of those folks sent work my way,
either their own or a referral. That day. (Back then, when I was doing a lot of sidework, I had a rep as
the Lawyer Who Returned Phone Calls. Nothing pisses clients off more than being ignored. Sure,
their work may not be a big deal to you, but to them, it is. No client ever gets angry at you for
returning their call. I return all of mine within 24 hours, max. And I pick up on the first ring. Happy
clients pay their bills, and pay them on time. Even if the phone call I make is just to give a status
update, why needlessly p*ss off the people who are your bread and butter? Whatever you do that's
not being a lawyer? Same thing applies. Take care of your customers or someone else will.)
Back in the Day, my flat was month-to-month. I try to be the kind of tenant that landlords like. My
rent checks never bounce, if something in my flat went wrong I’d typically fix it myself, and the cops
never came looking for me. Thus they were never in a hurry to jostle me about shit. Stay lean, stay
nimble. Be ready to move when it's time to move.
So what happens when you roll into BigCo and discover that the music has stopped and there are no
seats left? You chill the fuck out, that’s what you do. Usually, you can see it coming and in those
cases, your personal shit should have been cleared out of your office already. And really, how much
personal shit should you have at the office?
Step 1
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First, take a deep breath and relax. Plenty of people get fired, and this isn't the end of the world.
Think about some of the more shit aspects of your gig, and how they are Not Your Problem anymore.
Where I first worked, there was an intercom system, and when the owner, who was Not a Fun Guy
would call in, he would get parked by the receptionist and then a page would go out. So the first
morning after I got let go (employer went B.K.) I woke up and thought, "Never again will I hear
'Vasiliy Zaitzev, Josef Stalin on 63...Vasiliy Zaitzev, Josef Stalin on 63."
Step 2
Take a day or two to decompress. Sleep in, relax, treat it like a weekend. It probably will be a
weekend because usually firings and layoffs happen on Fridays. It gives you the weekend to cool off
and decide that murder is a Career Limiting Move. So take a couple of days. Do NOT take a week.
Step 3
Schedule your days so that finding a new job is your new job. Get your shit up and running, looking
for a new gig. Put the word out on your contact list. Figure out how to manage whatever issue got
you canned (I am treating this like it’s a “canned”, because if it’s a layoff, well, shit happens).
Do some introspection. You might also think about what to do moving forward. Do you want to
travel? Do you want to change locations? Maybe it’s time you moved away from Asswater,
Nebraska, and off to somewhere cooler. When you are young, and aren’t tied down, that’s the time to
think it over.
The second time I got laid off I volunteered. You weren't, technically, allowed to volunteer, but I kept
doing it. Every time my boss3 bitched about how he might get laid off, I would say "Give me the big
check and let me go." [They were giving us an insane package. I got something like 22 months. Since
I was, theoretically, an exec by then, and I had the same algorithm as the mofo who ran the company.
He didn't know shit about our business, but he knew how to take care of "Number 1", and so the
rising tide that raised his yacht raised my Chris Craft.]
Step 4
Also schedule your time around the above. Get up in the morning, work on employment issues -
consider temping or bartending if you need $$$ - after that get your workout in - and it is a good time
to start (if you aren't already on one) an exercise program for better health and stress relief.
The last time I was without a primary job (usually I have a couple of additional income streams) was
nearly 20 years ago, but here is what I did:

I would get up go to my fave local coffee shop4 and have a coffee and read the paper. I got to know
the owner, and pretty soon they were clients.
Then I'd go to outplacement from 10 to 3 (adjusting the times as necessary, but mostly I chose those
to avoid traffic). This was a layoff, so they gave us 3 or 6 months of outplacement or whatever. I used
their computers and phone and, in addition to job-searching, I basically ran an ad-hoc law practice
from there and my home (although mostly from home....really I just needed the printers at
outplacement). Then I would come home and work out. Every gawddam day. I was younger then, so
the warranty had not yet run out on my knees. If you need to lose a few pounds, NOW is the time.
The important thing is to Keep Moving Forward. Don't become a recluse, chilling on the sofa in your
bathrobe at 3AM watching Informercials and narfing Cheetos.
Step 5
Never Stop Fighting Back. During the last recession, I remember a news story about a former CEO
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who was delivering pizzas. Sure, probably not the best use of his time, but at least he was fighting
back as a man.
I got an interview, once, after my first layoff (employer went BK), one of my Landlord’s buddies put
in a good word for me. He lived a couple of houses down, across the street, and he told me, once,
while he was over drinking my landlord’s beer that he respected me because I was always out
hustling and working every angle could find.
People are watching you, even when you think they aren’t.
Step 6
Cram down expenses. That can of soup that’s been in your cupboard for 12 months because you
don’t really care for that type? Have that for dinner. Your goal is to survive. Expenses that are
unnecessary are to be slashed.
Step 7
Enjoy life a bit. I had traveled a lot for work and had a lot off miles and points. I also had a couple of
FWB, so if I was in Philly, Boston or DC, there was a warm girl with a warm bed waiting for me. If
you want to learn an instrument, or a language, work that into your schedule. Think about shit you an
improve and make better in your life.
TL;DR: This is actually important shit. Read it.
1 And “Blah, blah, blah, Cash is Trash!” Suck my dick. I’m not saying don’t buy stocks or invest in
your own business or whatever, but Cash is an Option on the Future. If I got booted out the door from
my gig tomorrow, I would not be sitting around with my dick in my hand wondering where my next
latte was coming from.
2 For 95% of you. And I said CONSUMER debt, cretins. If you’re using debt to leverage cash-
producing assets to buy more cash-producing assets, that’s fine. But that’s not most people.
3 My actual cool boss had left, and the mothership unloaded some douchebag on us, just in time for
him to get laid off 6 months later. They did id on purpose; it was "addition by subtraction" for them,
but it fucked up my groove. He was a moron. I spent a lot of time fixing his mistakes, because he was
in the habit of giving answers without knowing what the actual answer was, and he had a remarkable
talent for Being Wrong. Eventually, he actually said to me, "If I make a mistake, just correct it and
don't tell me." That's a great way NOT to learn, but by that time, I didn't give a shit. He was the
second worst boss I've ever had. He's not #1 because he was only incompetent, not evil.
4 It was a spot near the theater and business district in that city, and this was before SBUX had arrived
on the East Coast. I stopped by in the morning and it was a fan-fucking-TASTIC coffee & dessert
place for late night pre-bang rendezvous. I was plating 3-5 girls at any given time then because I had
to keep Feeding the Beast. The guy who ran it was Cool As Shit. He saw me come in with different
girls and Never.Said.A.Word. Finally I came in with a buddy and he finally says, “Duuuude. What is
up with you and all those girls?” A stand-up guy. Always kept my secrets.
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Approach Anxiety: Faint Heart Never Fucked Fair Lady
458 upvotes | February 4, 2017 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

So you see a girl you want to bang. What do you do? Think ”There’s a girl who wants to meet me,”
and Confidently walk over and introduce yourself? Or make up excuses, pussy out, and then tell
yourself that “The Moment Wasn’t Right”. Because Confidence gets her number, and ‘The Moment
Wasn’t Right’ rides the bus home and jacks off.
Faint Heart Never Fucked Fair Lady
-From “The Sayings of Chairman Zaitzev”
What happens if she tells you she has a boyfriend? What happens if she yells, “NO!” at you? What
happens if she’s bitchy after a bad day?
Nothing. That’s what happens. Nothing. And that’s not even the worst thing that can happen.
If she rejects you, simply say “Ok” and move on. If she’s really obnoxious it’s ok to say, ”I
apologize; I mistook you for a lady,” and turn on your heel and withdraw. It will leave her sputtering.
But only do this if she has it coming.
Women expect to be approached. They hope for it. Maybe not by you, but, yes, maybe by you. There
is only one way to find out. Societal expectations are actually on your side in this. Why don’t you?
Because you are AFRAID? Afraid of what? Some half-naked creature that’s half your size?
Approach, chat her up, and be clear about your intentions. If she wants to be your friend, that’s fine,
but it’s a rejection, so move on. You were fine before, and you will be fine after. Don’t worry about
it.
So what is the worst thing that can happen?
”Hope is a Powerful Drug.”
-From “The Sayings of Chairman Zaitzev”
The worst thing that can happen is that you do not make your move, and become her “gay bff”, only
you’re not gay. You want to bang, but she has ‘no idea’. Probably she has some idea, but some
women don’t. You say nothing, but you are definitely doing the ‘boyfriend audition’ in the HOPE
that she somehow Figures.It.Out. That someday, after fucking her way through every thug, barfly,
every Outlaw Biker and Escaped Mental Patient, after you’ve picked up the shattered pieces of her
heart and, tenderly, put them back together for her, that she will finally “realize” how “right” the two
of you are together. And then, all those nights of being her emotional tampon, the times you took her
to the VD clinic for chlamydia and gonorrhea, the times you canceled on your buds because “she
needed you” will finally be worth it. Or not.
You see, the worst thing that can happen to you is this: You become a “Nice Guy”. What, you think
she’s going to say, Pull out your ‘Nice Guy’ Card! Today you have EARNED that 10th stamp and I’m
FINALLY going to be able to give you All The Sex You Deserve!”
Not gonna happen. And even if it did, if you had even a shred of self-respect, you wouldn’t want it by
then.
Look. If you want to get ripped, you have to Lift. If you want to learn guitar, you have to practice
every day. If you want to get good at approaching women without fear, you have to approach women.
And sometimes you will fail. And sometimes they will be polite, and sometimes they will be spoiled,
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entitled little bitches. And something else will happen: you will get numbers.
Now go forth and slay!
TL;DR: Faint Heart Never Fucked Fair Lady
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Abundance Mentality - Why It's Good For You.
277 upvotes | February 5, 2017 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

So a recurring problem I see over at AskTRP involve a problem with a One Special GirlTM who is
‘way specialer’ than any other girl could possibly be! It’s like she’s the Last Girl You Will Ever Talk
To.
Wrong.
Here’s what’s going on. You know who she is, and you already have an in with her, maybe you’re
fucking her already, or you were fucking her. Starting over is difficult. Approaching other women –
women who can NEVER be ‘Specialer’ than her – is difficult. It requires starting from zero with
another girl, and that requires ‘work’. Work is Difficult.1 We don’t like ‘work’…until we see it as the
pathway to self-improvement and a better life.
I also get the sense that a lot of TRP guys actually have a bit of blue still in them, and they think
about getting married and having a cozy little house with a patch of grass somewhere, with a picket
fence around it, a tire swing and a screen door on the kitchen…an apple pie sitting on a window sill,
cooling in the afternoon breeze.
Snap the fuck out of it. I get it, even I wish it was true, but that shit only happens in lemonade
commercials or if you’re Mormon.2

The problem is, for men, more is better. If you commit to one woman, then you risk ONE WOMAN
decide if you are having sex on any given night and ONE WOMAN can walk out the door with 100%
of your pussy supply. That makes guys crazy and more willing to put up with ONE WOMAN’S crap,
and leads to unhappiness and, in extreme cases, being the back half of a murder-suicide.
This is why we discuss “Plates” or multiple FWBs” or “open LTRs”. With Abundance, stress for men
goes way down, and we can behave more naturally (for us). If a woman starts acting up and being a
pain in the ass, with Abundance, you do what you should do and kick her to the curb. For example,
once upon a time, one of my OLTRs is being a pain in the ass. So I dumped her, which she never saw
coming, because, as she said, “Guys don’t dump me!” For me, it was an easy choice, because,
because I had another primary who had sex with me whenever I wanted, and didn’t give me any
trouble, plus a couple of other side pieces, as well. And guess who is knocked herself out, trying to
fuck her way back into my good graces? Exactly. And that was fun, for a while, and when it wasn't I
kicked her to the curb. Again.3

So the reality is that Abundance is good for your outlook on life and your mental health as well. No
stress. And a Man With Options is a Man Who Cannot Be Fucked With. Once you master Abundance
Mentality, your Approach Anxiety will vanish, and with that, Abundance become much easier, both
in relation to each other.
Now go forth and Slay.
1 This is, incidentally, why so many people pass on “Opportunity”. Because when Opportunity
knocks, most often it is dressed in overalls and looks like ‘Work.’
2 For the Autists and the AWALT dudes: AWALT. I’m just joking around.
3 And an Alpha Widow was born. The events I describe happened months ago. She texted me today
around noon.
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The Before Time…A TRP “Origin” Story
So this started out as a reply I did on AskTRP. A couple of guys asked me to finish it, and after a
while, I felt like I owed it to the story. If it’s not your thing, there are other threads.
+++++++++
Gather around the fire, children, and Uncle Vasya will tell you a story from the "Before Time",
because Uncle Vasya's long memory goes back that far. He will tell you of the Great War between
the Pretties and the Fuglies.
. . . . . . . . . .
At an early age, the Fuglies noticed that the boys liked the Pretties, and did not like the Fuglies at all,
unless they boys were Very Drunk, and there were no Pretties nearby, and the boys had, perhaps been
on NoFap, or had not yet been instructed by the Fathers in the Mystical Art of Talking To Girls.
The Pretties, who liked the attention from the boys, knew this also, and they tormented the Fuglies,
"You are fat and gross, the Boys will never like you and you will never have a warm, safe home with
a happy man and little kinders! You will only have cat-children and you will die alone in the middle
of your cat colonies! Ha, ha, ha, ha-ha!"
And the Fuglies said, "Oh, yeah?" mostly because, deep down in their fugly little hearts they knew it
was true. "Yeah!" said the Pretties, then then went back to feeding grapes to the boys and telling
them, "Here, feel my booty. I've been working on my glutes and staying away from processed foods."
And the Pretties thrust their booties at the boys.
And the boys and the Pretties were happy. The Fuglies were not. They went home and cried fugly
little tears in their fugly little pillows. When their fathers tried to comfort them the Fuglies screamed,
"GET OUT OF HERE, YOU CIS-GENDERED PATRIARCHAL SCUM!!" The fathers didn't know
what that meant, but they knew they'd been given an out and so they looked at their wives and said,
"This is one for you to handle", and then cracked open a cold one and went back to watching the
game between the New England Lovers of Country, and the Los Angeles Rutting Male Sheep.
So later that week, one of the Fuglies, who looked a lot like Hillary Clinton, called a meeting of all
the other Fuglies, with no Pretties invited. She told the Fuglies that she had asked the Wisest Creature
in the Forest, Grandmother Toad--who looked a lot like Andrea Dworkin; the Fuglies all shuddered at
that because even they thought Andrew Dworkin was a total hag--what to do. "Grandmother Toad
told me that, deep in the forest, there lives an evil witch who can help us. So we should go and see
her!"
And so the Fuglies did. The walked and they walked deep into the forest, until they were all hungry,
and sweaty and complaining, and their feet hurt even though they were wearing Comfortable Shoes,
and they were out of breath, even though it was only about 300 yards. They came up on a split level
ranch. There was a woman living there who looked a lot like Betty Friedan. "Are you the witch of the
forest?" asked the Fuglies. "Yes," said the Betty Friedan-looking woman, "Come in and have some
cake." The Fuglies came in and saw there were two other women there. One who looked like
Grandmother Toad and another who looked like Gloria Steinem. There were some noises coming
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from the kitchen.
The Fuglies poured out their hearts to the Betty Friedan-looking woman and the others, "The boys
don't like us! The boys only like the Pretties, unless they are really drunk, on NoFap and there are no
Pretties near! Help us!"
"There, there," Betty Friedan-looking woman said, as she offered them cake and tea.
"Help us!", said the Fuglies, "Make the boys like us!" The Betty Friedan-looking woman looked a bit
sad and said, "It is in the Boys' nature to like the Pretties. It is part of their Source Code, from the
time that the All-Father first breathed life into them. Not even my Deep Magic can change that!"
Grandmother Toad--who the Fuglies realized actually was Andrea Dworkin--looked disgusted. The
Gloria Steinem-looking woman looked wistful, and then a woman who looked a lot like Valerie
Solanas came in carrying a platter. "I just finished cutting up some sausages! Does anyone want any!"
"Finally! You have returned!" said the Betty Friedan-looking woman. "Now we can play bridge!"
And the Fuglies were sad. The wise old witch had told them that the boys would never like them as
much as the Pretties. The Fuglies all began to wonder if they would wind up killing themselves, just
like Sylvia Plath. Oh, it was so poetic!
"There is one thing", said the Betty Friedan-looking woman. "It doesn't help with the boys, but you
can use it as a weapon against the Pretties."
The Fuglies' eyes brightened! Hurting the Pretties was almost as good as the boys liking them! "What
is it?!" The Betty Friedan-looking woman took down a dust-covered jar from a shelf. "It's called
'Feminism'", she said, as she cracked open the jar.
"By The Goddess! What's that AWFUL SMELL?" cried the Fuglies. The Betty Friedan-looking
woman tapped the jar, "I told you. It's Feminism. 3rd Wave. Extra stinky, and without any reason
whatsoever. It won't hurt you, but it will destroy the Pretties."
"WANT!", cried the Fuglies, "WANT! WANT! WANT! WAAAAAAAAAAAAANT!"
"It does have one side effect, though", said the Betty Friedan-looking woman.
"What?", cried the Fuglies.
"It will give you an unnatural affection for cats," said the Betty Friedan-looking woman.
"DONE DEAL!" cried the Fuglies.
So the Fuglies took the jar of Feminism back home, and the slipped it into the Pretties yogurt when
they weren't looking, and what happened next became known as the Great Miasma (although for
some reason the Fuglies called it the "Third Wave").
It had the most wicked effect. The sun turned gray and the sky became dark. All of the flavor went of
everyone's coffee and, worst of all, the Pretties began to act like Fuglies! "Come," said the boys to the
Pretties, "Feed us grapes and let us feel your glutes."
"No!", cried the Pretties! "Stop objectifying us you misogynist bastards!" And the Pretties went away,
and changed their booty shorts for business suits, some with large shoulder pads. The boys were sad
and the Fuglies were filled with glee, on their way to the shelter, because three cats weren't enough,
right?
Worse, for the boys, about half of their mums were affected, and sent their fathers away using a legal
weapon called "divorce". They didn't understand it, but they were sad without their fathers. Even
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worse still, there was no one to teach the boys to become Men.
And so it went. Most of the Pretties forsook men and worked in stupid, pointless HR jobs. Some of
them still liked men, even older men, but most of them talked of "finding themselves". Many of the
boys grew depressed and fat. They subsisted on something called "Cheetos" and withdrew into caves
and became hermits, seeking answers in electronic temples called "Stations" or "Playstations" or
something. Others, called "Fappers", claimed that they had found hot, slender Pretties who were
DTF. "WHERE?!" cried the other boys. "You know," said the Fappers, "On the internet." And the
other boys were dejected and sad.
The poison that had worked on the Pretties wore off after about ten or 15 years, and the Pretties then
realized how stupid they had been and then they went to the boys, but the boys said, "We don't want
you, now. You are no longer Pretties." And the Fuglies gave the younger Pretties poison each year,
and so the Great Wasting continued. And the Fuglies were happy. They had won! They didn't have
the boys but neither did the Pretties, except the ones who weren't affected or those who became
something called "Cougars". The Fuglies celebrated by each getting a 4th and 5th cat from the
shelter!
And the land was poisoned. The Boys were unhappy, the Pretties had lost all reason and sense, and
the fuglies were each up to their 9th cat.
Until one day, the boys heard the sound of a conch, and they gathered at Castle Rock. They had never
gathered there before, but it seemed right. The boy who had sounded the conch spoke: "Men," he
said. The boys liked that. They had never been called that before. They knew that the Fathers had
been Men, before they had been driven out.
"Men," said the man who had sounded the conch. "As you may have realized, a Great Pestilence has
come upon us. The sun is gray, the sky is dark and the land is poisoned. All the taste has gone out of
our coffee. Worse, the Pretties don't wear booty shorts anymore, or let us feel their glutes." The boys
grunted in agreement. "You may also have noticed," said the man, "that some of the Pretties are
unaffected, but they seem only to be interested in men named 'Chad', and sometimes older men also."
The boys again agreed.
"So I went to see Uncle Vasya, because he is old and wise, and he always seems to have extra
Pretties near him. We sat by his fire and he talked of “Abundance” and “Outcome Independence”
and “DGAF” and killing of “Approach Anxiety” and how “Women are a lagging indicator” and
such. And then the fire grew low, and he rubbed his chin whiskers and then he told me a story from
the Before Time. It had legends about meals that were ‘home-cooked’…” The boys gasped at that.
Did not such things exist only in legends? ”…and how the Pretties would wear such things as
‘thongs’ that showed off their magnificent glutes, and were interested in pleasing men and not
wasting the flower of their youth as drones in cold, sterile cube farms. I didn’t believe him, until a
Tier 1 Pretty that I’d never seen before walked in carrying a platter with grapes on it. My eyes
bugged out because she was wearing a thong and Her.Glutes.Were.MAGNIFICENT!”
The boys sighed at this.
The Tier 1 Pretty said to him, “Shall I fetch Holly yet? Or do you need more time?”
“Uncle Vasya looked at me, smiled and said, ‘Too bad you can’t stay!’ and then he told me to go see
the All Father. I asked if he would show me the way. He looked at me sternly, held up his index finger
and said, ‘No. Each boy must travel his own journey if he will become a man! So I traveled for many
days over hills and valleys, swam rivers and streams and climbed up to the mountain top where the
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All Father's castle stood.”
The man told of standing at the gate of the All-Father’s castle. The doors opened, but no one was
there. He went into the Great Hall. It was empty of people, except for an old man dozing on the
throne. As he approached, the man’s eyes flashed open and he leaped to his feet! The ‘old man’ was
thickly muscled and stood nearly 2.5 meters tall! “WHO DISTURBS THE ALL-FATHER’S
SLUMBER?!” he bellowed.
“I seek your guidance, great All-Father! The Fuglies have poisoned the Pretties against us!”
The All-Father glared down at the boy, as only the All-Father can do. He pondered for a moment and
then he said to the boy, “Dude. Do you even Sidebar? You look awful. Very pasty and weak. Are
there not Temples of Iron? Feel you no Fire in your Blood?”
The All-Father’s look softened. ”Come, lad…let me tell you of the ‘Before’ Time, before the poison
of the witch’s magic descended upon the Land, and what to do now…here, let me show you how to do
‘preacher curls’….”
. . . . . . . . . .
So the boy with the conch, the Man with the conch said next, ”So I learned from the All-Father.
And I say to you now, ‘Rejoice my brothers, that you were born male, and thus given the choice
to be MEN--to dare great things, to achieve great things, to create, to invent, to think, to reason,
to sing, to shout in joy and passion, to love and be loved. We must Lift and build and sing as we
work. And hold up our achievements as beacons, so those women who are not poisoned can find
us. And at night to sit by the fire and enjoy the Juice of Life with our friends, and the pleasures
of our women.’”
. . . . . . . . . .
The fire had again died down. The boys were silent. Uncle Vasya, who had arrived during the telling
of the story, rubbed his chin whiskers. ”You know,” he said, after a long while, ”The Fuglies have
been poisoned, also.” The boys looked confused by all this. ”They have been poisoned by envy. It is
the 3rd Most Powerful Force in the Universe. The first is ‘Unconditional Love’, but that one exists
only in theory, although I think I have seen it in faithful pets, and the 2nd is ‘Stupid People in Large
Groups’. The Fuglies are bitter because they are not Pretties, and their bile and Envy hollows them
out from the inside. They cry at night because they have only cat children. But do not pity them. They
chose their ways. And so now, dear lads, you must Walk the Path of War. A noble God Emperor rises
in the West. Here is what you must do….”
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Women are a Lagging Indicator
So here’s the deal. Life is about The Journey. You can go read about the “Hero’s Journey” in Joseph
Campbell’s work, or in Michael Moorcock’s, or even Mark Twain’s, like in “Huckleberry Finn”
where on their way to freedom, Huck and Jim are really already free.
This is why TRP tells you to Lift. So you can be in the best physical condition FOR YOU. Because
being a fat slob is no fun, just ask any fat slob. It sux, and, secondarily, it keeps you from getting
girls, too.
Look, I can tell you I’m a successful guy, which I am, or that I bang 21-22 y.o. women, which I do. I
can share all the knowledge I have, and hope you LURN from it. I’m not running a religion and your
faith is NOT required, but if you only believe ONE THING I ever say, believe this: If you don’t
have your health, you don’t have SHIT.
So Lift, run, do yoga, swim (I recommend this, because when you are old you can still swim), eat
clean do whatever the fuck you need to do to be healthy. Because without it, you’re nothing.
What is the best exercise for you to do? The one you will do EVERY FUCKING DAY. Ask Dmitri
Young. He was a professional athlete baseball player. MoFo weighed 291 pounds...and it wasn't a
good look. It was also probably a lie. I'd say 325. Either way, that dude was F-A-T, FAT. He’s 205
now, and looks like he should be in a Save the Children commercial. Srsly, he looks like 50 Cent
when he lost all that weight for his role in Things Fall Apart. Google it. It’s a fucked up look.
So what about lagging indicators? Women are a lagging indicator of success. WHEN you are in
shape, WHEN you are successful, WHEN you have made yourself excellent in one or more ways,
THEN the pussy will flow. You think I would be sliding my 49 y.o. cock in to 21 y.o. pussy if I was a
fat slob with no game and nothing going on? Not.Gonna.Happen. Sure I look like I’m made up out of
spare dinosaur parts, but I built my life, I put in my time in the House of Iron, I became Excellent At
Something (a couple of somethings) AND I have game. That’s why you never see me here whining
about being a no-pussy-getting-MFer. Instead I’m dealing out solid advice to the young men. That
shit doesn’t just HAPPEN. S’allz I’m sayin’.
Don't worry about women. Be the Best Version of You that You Can Be. If You Build It, They Will
Come. And they will keep coming.
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Older Men, Younger Women
So I’ve gotten a few PMs about this when it pops up in my comments and so I’m doing a top-level
post about it.
I am and older [49M] man who prefers the company of younger women [20sF] in terms of romantic
partners.1 I like what I like. Sue me. If an older woman can sell the “cougar” bit to a younger man,
then good for her. It’s a free country, and everyone cuts their own deal.
Anyway, for guys who are similarly situated, or for younger guys who want to be similarly situated
when they are older, I can advise as follows:
When a man looks at a woman, her SMV in his eyes is largely - basically entirely - dependent on her
facial and body symmetry, her waist-to-hips ratio and whether she has long hair or not, because you
can tell a lot about a woman’s health by the length and condition of her hair.2 “That law degree looks
so sexy on you!” said No Man Ever. Don’t like it? Go argue with God, the Universe, Aliens,
whomever.
When a woman looks at a man, his SMV in her eyes includes his physical attractiveness, but also
includes other things such as intelligence, confidence, status, etc., all of which is lucky for me.
Now, as a man ages, he will still have more and generally better options if he keeps fit, of course. But
that's not 100% of the game.
The Important Bit
Really there are 3 types of young women:
A. Those that only want a man near their own age, and the thought of a guy more than four years
older is “grody" or whatever the kids say. That’s fine, they are perfectly entitled to their preferences
just as we are to ours, and you will NOT be getting girls from this group. Maybe as a one-off, but
generally, it ain’t happenin’. And that’s fine.
B. Those that prefer a man near their own age, but are open to an older man. These girls can be fun,
but in general, relations with them will be short term and then they (or you) will wander off. They can
also cause problems, however unintentionally, if you mistake them for women from the third group.
C. Those girls that actively prefer an older lover. It is on this group that we will focus.
The girls in that third group have to keep their preferences quiet because the girls in the first group
shame them for it. So the trick for older men, at least those that prefer Sweet Young Things 3, is to
learn the signs to distinguish the girls in the third group from those in the second. You just have to
watch for it, and the signs will appear.
The Signs
Everything will be 20% more pronounced. Her eyes will linger 20% longer, she's more likely to look
down (showing submission) and will do so sooner. She is more likely to blush. She will seem a bit
more into you that you would otherwise expect, and she will keep trying, shyly, to give you an
opening. She will find herself lingering in your presence. You may find yourself thinking, “This
seems is too easy.” Of course it does; she’s plowing the road for you.4
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How do I know? This group of girls is "Home" for me. Along with tall girls, introverted girls,
submissive girls and feminine girls. Actually, very often, there’s a lot of overlap with these traits.
Girls in this group are fond of order, structure, and ritual. They like calm. Maybe they had an absent
father and they Want a Daddy. It’s a cliché, but it has some basis in truth. Maybe she had a strict
father, or an older father, and a “male led” relationship is her “comfort zone”. It doesn’t matter. What
matters is what is.
As an older man, your job is to LEAD and hers is to follow. Her preference will be to defer to your
(wise) judgment. She likes you because you are a Known Quantity. She doesn’t have to wait and find
out if you’re going to be successful or not, because you already are.5 You are also less likely to get
emotional – particularly angry – and more likely to calmly solve problems, or know how to avoid
them in the first place, because you have experience in life and your shit is wired tight.
But you have to be able to read the signs.
Ex. Years ago, before I had my 'Older Man' game completely down, I was at a wedding reception
after party, hanging out at the bar, chatting with a group of younger folks. One by one they wandered
off, except a tall, shy girl. At some point, I realized, “Oh, right. Group C" and suggested we decamp
to somewhere more private (e.g. my hotel room), to which she said something that, on the subtextual
level, meant “I thought you'd never ask!"
That's the thing about this group. You need to Solve the Puzzle to Win the Prize.
What About Shaming?
Expect it. Don’t believe me? Google “older men and younger women” and you will get pages of it.
Pages and Pages of Dirty, Dirty Shame. When someone tries to shame you, it is Your Job As A Man
to Shut That Shit Down Like It’s Fukushima, whether it comes from post-WallSPLAT! hags, jealous
younger men, or Group A chicks.

With post-WallHellToTheSPLAT!

 hags, any older guy dating, mating and plating younger girls means one less man
in their cohort, where quality men are at a premium. Even if a woman is married to Billy Beta, she
will more likely than not Support The Spinsterhood Sisterhood! Besides, she doesn’t need you giving
Billy Beta any ideas about dumping her and replacing her with a younger model, even if it’s on a
“monkey see, monkey do” basis.
Younger guys with One-itis for the girl you are getting can try to puff themselves up and AMOG you,
but that shit is easily handled.
Ex. Back in my Dirty 30s, I was driving down to Virginia and stopped off in DC where I knew a
lovely, willing 20 y.o. She had just been there about two weeks (summer break) and was in a house
share situation and one of the guys she was living with had developed major One-itis for her. He was
drunk when I arrived, and it went bad. He tried to AMOG me, and I drove a shiv through his heart -
”Hmm. I remember my first beer.” She giggled and he lost his shit. I spirited her off to an unknown
destination to do Uncle Vasya things with her. He woke up hung over and I woke up next to her.
Tip for Younger Guys: Your day with Group C girls will come. In the meantime, you should be
Thinking Horizontally, Not Vertically and be off gaming multiple women, not getting One-itis for
a that One Special GirlTM who isn’t into you.
Where Shit Goes Wrong
If you accidentally wife up a chick from Group 2, who basically fucked up what she wanted. Or you
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wifed up a Gold Digger.

Or you let your Confidence go wobbly.6

Pro Tips

Suit up. For a woman, a man in a well turned out suit is the same as a woman in lovely lingerie1.
is for a man. Do I need to tell you not to try to dress in baggy, boy band or fake rapper-type
clothes? No, of course not.

You lead, she follows. Taking her out? She needs to know two things.7 Tell her the dress code,2.
even it if is, “I will be wearing {X}, so dress as women do when men are wearing {X},” and the
time you will be picking her up. Tell her to be ready.
Play to your strengths. You are the wily old fox. You can show her things she will be seeing3.
For The First Time, in places where Timmy and Simon back at the dorm cannot follow.
Don't Make Unforced Errors. No ‘dad jokes’ or Aloha shirts. It’s not a good look.4.

TL;DR: Young women who dig older men can be fun.
Further Reading:
Life After 30: How to Be an Old Guy
-You have one life. Here's how to enjoy it.
Uncle Vasya’s Guide On Dating Models
-You Landed a 10. How to keep her in line.
Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Submissive Women
-How to lead when she wants to follow.
Of Human Bondage – Uncle Vasya’s Guide for Men Who Like To Tie Up Young Ladies.
-The Field Guide to playing knotty games with naughty girls.
+++++
1 As you might imagine, there are some people, primarily women who are post-WallSPLAT! but also
sometimes jealous young men who don’t like it when and older man catches the fancy of an attractive
younger woman.
2 Because…Darwin.
3 I only use 100% real cheese.
4 Unless you’re in Vegas. In that case, oddly, all bets are off.
5 ”A-HAH!” cries the jealous old hag post-WallSPLAT! woman, ”GOOOOOLD DIGGERRRRR!!!” This
is, of course, a variation of “shaming”. To whose disadvantage does the Older Man + Younger
Woman coupling work? You should be able to name that tune in one note.
6 That’s 100% real cheese.
7 I’m assuming a minimum level of competence, so I trust you will have pre-screened for food
allergies and other weirdness, etc.
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CorporateLand: What To Do When You Get Fired or Laid Off
So the first rule for this is to start making contingency plans ahead of time. The days of walking into
IBM or GM at 21 and walking out at 65 with a gold watch and a fat pension are Way Long Gone.
Once you land a gig in CorporateLand you should be thinking, at least in the back or your mind, what
happens when the World Turns to Shit. And let me tell you, at any given time the World is at least
50% shit, most of which is rat droppings.
So what to do? Pay Yourself First. It’s time to look out for Numero Uno. You need to start feeding
your war chest. I used to have a second bank account that every stray penny I earned went into. I
referred to it as the “GFY” fund, which I put cash into in case I ever had to say “Go Fuck Yourself”
to my boss. Direct deposit. Tax refund. GFY. Random stock dividend? GFY. Pay check from my
second job? Direct Deposit to GFY. And that account gets fatter faster than you would think.
So why have one? What you really want is an “Emergency Fund”. Start off with a goal of 3 month,
then 6 months then whatever makes you comfortable.1 Sometimes, I’m a one-year guy. Lately, I’m
more of a 2 year guy, because I’m older and more conservative. Because if I fuck up, I don’t have the
same time frame to make up for it that you younger guys do. You young guys have one thing in
abundance, the most valuable commodity in the world: TIME. It is the true currency of life.

Ok, so kill off any debt you have—and do not carry consumer debt. Debt is to be avoided.2 Save up in
your GFY fund, kill your debt. Also, you should be developing a network. Someday you may need a
friend. A lot of guys will take my calls. Why? Because I don't forget who they are the second things
get rough. Over time, you will find out who is cool, and who isn’t. There are a lot of guys who will
go to war with me. You hang on to the cool people, and you shred the assholes. But keep your
contacts. Keep a positive balance in the Favor Bank. The second time I got laid off, I sent out an
email to 75 or 100 folks that it was my last day, and probably 20% of those folks sent work my way,
either their own or a referral. That day. (Back then, when I was doing a lot of sidework, I had a rep as
the Lawyer Who Returned Phone Calls. Nothing pisses clients off more than being ignored. Sure,
their work may not be a big deal to you, but to them, it is. No client ever gets angry at you for
returning their call. I return all of mine within 24 hours, max. And I pick up on the first ring. Happy
clients pay their bills, and pay them on time. Even if the phone call I make is just to give a status
update, why needlessly p*ss off the people who are your bread and butter? Whatever you do that's
not being a lawyer? Same thing applies. Take care of your customers or someone else will.)
Back in the Day, my flat was month-to-month. I try to be the kind of tenant that landlords like. My
rent checks never bounce, if something in my flat went wrong I’d typically fix it myself, and the cops
never came looking for me. Thus they were never in a hurry to jostle me about shit. Stay lean, stay
nimble. Be ready to move when it's time to move.
So what happens when you roll into BigCo and discover that the music has stopped and there are no
seats left? You chill the fuck out, that’s what you do. Usually, you can see it coming and in those
cases, your personal shit should have been cleared out of your office already. And really, how much
personal shit should you have at the office?
Step 1
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First, take a deep breath and relax. Plenty of people get fired, and this isn't the end of the world.
Think about some of the more shit aspects of your gig, and how they are Not Your Problem anymore.
Where I first worked, there was an intercom system, and when the owner, who was Not a Fun Guy
would call in, he would get parked by the receptionist and then a page would go out. So the first
morning after I got let go (employer went B.K.) I woke up and thought, "Never again will I hear
'Vasiliy Zaitzev, Josef Stalin on 63...Vasiliy Zaitzev, Josef Stalin on 63."
Step 2
Take a day or two to decompress. Sleep in, relax, treat it like a weekend. It probably will be a
weekend because usually firings and layoffs happen on Fridays. It gives you the weekend to cool off
and decide that murder is a Career Limiting Move. So take a couple of days. Do NOT take a week.
Step 3
Schedule your days so that finding a new job is your new job. Get your shit up and running, looking
for a new gig. Put the word out on your contact list. Figure out how to manage whatever issue got
you canned (I am treating this like it’s a “canned”, because if it’s a layoff, well, shit happens).
Do some introspection. You might also think about what to do moving forward. Do you want to
travel? Do you want to change locations? Maybe it’s time you moved away from Asswater,
Nebraska, and off to somewhere cooler. When you are young, and aren’t tied down, that’s the time to
think it over.
The second time I got laid off I volunteered. You weren't, technically, allowed to volunteer, but I kept
doing it. Every time my boss3 bitched about how he might get laid off, I would say "Give me the big
check and let me go." [They were giving us an insane package. I got something like 22 months. Since
I was, theoretically, an exec by then, and I had the same algorithm as the mofo who ran the company.
He didn't know shit about our business, but he knew how to take care of "Number 1", and so the
rising tide that raised his yacht raised my Chris Craft.]
Step 4
Also schedule your time around the above. Get up in the morning, work on employment issues -
consider temping or bartending if you need $$$ - after that get your workout in - and it is a good time
to start (if you aren't already on one) an exercise program for better health and stress relief.
The last time I was without a primary job (usually I have a couple of additional income streams) was
nearly 20 years ago, but here is what I did:

I would get up go to my fave local coffee shop4 and have a coffee and read the paper. I got to know
the owner, and pretty soon they were clients.
Then I'd go to outplacement from 10 to 3 (adjusting the times as necessary, but mostly I chose those
to avoid traffic). This was a layoff, so they gave us 3 or 6 months of outplacement or whatever. I used
their computers and phone and, in addition to job-searching, I basically ran an ad-hoc law practice
from there and my home (although mostly from home....really I just needed the printers at
outplacement). Then I would come home and work out. Every gawddam day. I was younger then, so
the warranty had not yet run out on my knees. If you need to lose a few pounds, NOW is the time.
The important thing is to Keep Moving Forward. Don't become a recluse, chilling on the sofa in your
bathrobe at 3AM watching Informercials and narfing Cheetos.
Step 5
Never Stop Fighting Back. During the last recession, I remember a news story about a former CEO
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who was delivering pizzas. Sure, probably not the best use of his time, but at least he was fighting
back as a man.
I got an interview, once, after my first layoff (employer went BK), one of my Landlord’s buddies put
in a good word for me. He lived a couple of houses down, across the street, and he told me, once,
while he was over drinking my landlord’s beer that he respected me because I was always out
hustling and working every angle could find.
People are watching you, even when you think they aren’t.
Step 6
Cram down expenses. That can of soup that’s been in your cupboard for 12 months because you
don’t really care for that type? Have that for dinner. Your goal is to survive. Expenses that are
unnecessary are to be slashed.
Step 7
Enjoy life a bit. I had traveled a lot for work and had a lot off miles and points. I also had a couple of
FWB, so if I was in Philly, Boston or DC, there was a warm girl with a warm bed waiting for me. If
you want to learn an instrument, or a language, work that into your schedule. Think about shit you an
improve and make better in your life.
TL;DR: This is actually important shit. Read it.
1 And “Blah, blah, blah, Cash is Trash!” Suck my dick. I’m not saying don’t buy stocks or invest in
your own business or whatever, but Cash is an Option on the Future. If I got booted out the door from
my gig tomorrow, I would not be sitting around with my dick in my hand wondering where my next
latte was coming from.
2 For 95% of you. And I said CONSUMER debt, cretins. If you’re using debt to leverage cash-
producing assets to buy more cash-producing assets, that’s fine. But that’s not most people.
3 My actual cool boss had left, and the mothership unloaded some douchebag on us, just in time for
him to get laid off 6 months later. They did it on purpose; it was "addition by subtraction" for them,
but it fucked up my groove. He was a moron. I spent a lot of time fixing his mistakes, because he was
in the habit of giving answers without knowing what the actual answer was, and he had a remarkable
talent for Being Wrong. Eventually, he actually said to me, "If I make a mistake, just correct it and
don't tell me." That's a great way NOT to learn, but by that time, I didn't give a shit. He was the
second worst boss I've ever had. He's not #1 because he was only incompetent, not evil.
4 It was a spot near the theater and business district in that city, and this was before SBUX had arrived
on the East Coast. I stopped by in the morning and it was a fan-fucking-TASTIC coffee & dessert
place for late night pre-bang rendezvous. I was plating 3-5 girls at any given time then because I had
to keep Feeding the Beast. The guy who ran it was Cool As Shit. He saw me come in with different
girls and Never.Said.A.Word. Finally I came in with a buddy and he finally says, “Duuuude. What is
up with you and all those girls?” A stand-up guy. Always kept my secrets.
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Thoughts on Race and Help for Dark Meat Guys Gaming
White Girls
94 upvotes | April 21, 2017 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

Thoughts on Race and Help for Dark Meat Guys Gaming White Girls
Some basic facts, some of which are intuitive, some of which are not, so strap in. Since this involves
a discussion of race if you are a sensitive Snowflake (or Darkflake) you may prefer to stay in the
shallow end of the pool. At the end, I give out some tips for dark-meat guys on how to score with
Women of Pallor.
Also, if you’re looking for “what areas of the US or Europe are best for brown guys to get white
chicks”, I can’t help you. Figure it out among yourselves in the comments.
A. Most men, on a genetic level, don't give a shit what race a chick is, so long as she's hot. Ex.
When the British were invading...everywhere, British soldiers and sailors were perfectly happy to
shack up with whatever the local shade of tawny was...until British women showed up. Why?
Because...
B. Women (of all races) discriminate in favor of men of their own race, with the exception that
Asian women do not discriminate against Caucasian men. So to most Asian chicks, a white guy is
just as good as an Asian guy and in some cases better, depending on how a particular girl feels about
height, which they pretty much all dig, again, regardless of race. Sorry Asian guys, I don’t WRITE the
news, I just REPORT it.
C. So with regards to white people, white racism is driven by white women, who have the most to
lose, particularly if white men start banging non-white women on the regular and create a bunch of
mudbloods, because "half" children tend to get saddled with the "mistake" part of it.^1 Oh, and when
I say "saddled" I of course only mean the male children because if the female children grow up to be
hotties, then, surprise! Nobody cares if they have mixed blood, because they're HOT. Half (East)
Asian hotties go off to be models in Japan, and the rest get it bred down with white blood, thus
everyone thinks uber hotties (at least back in the day) Jane March, Olivia Munn, Kristin Kreuk and
Kate Beckinsale are white(ish), which they are, but they are also part Asian. But nobody cares,
because they're hot. Asian guys? Well Keanu Reeves, who is more than half white. By a lot. But
there's a reason it's called NOWAG. If Elliot Rodger was "Eileen Rodger" and decent-looking, (s)he
wouldn't have had to murder his roommates and shoot up a sorority house because (s)he would have
gotten plenty of attention from the opposite sex. Instead, no hope + malignant narcissism + antisocial
personality disorder = "natural born killer".
D. Back on the British example, once sail was replaced by steam and suddenly it got really easy
(comparatively. Not like taking a plane) to get from England to India, and the wives and such started
showing up? They clamped the fuck down on the White Guy - Indian Chick Love Fest.
E. So, while women, generally, tend to be racist, in the West, where whites make up the dominant
political and economic class, then guess who has the most to lose? White women. Do you think guys
care? (Other than the pussy-worshiping betas who parrot what girls say to curry favor, I mean.)
Think of the last time you were on mixed race "team" of guys, either studying or athletics or
business or whatever. Race drops out of the equation at the very beginning and then it's all about
who has what skills that can be utilized to benefit the team.
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F. You wanna know who the white racists are in the West? There are two types. First, there are the
whites on the lower end who are just holding on and who need to feel "better than" someone else. In
America, you would find racists (historically) among the Irish, the Italians and my favorites, the
Slavs. Dylann Roof? You think that sorry ass motherfucker got any pussy? No.Fucking.Way. That's
why he was so pissed off. The other group? White liberals. All that PC spewing "I voted for
Obama!" liberal crapola? It's Fog. MFers all live behind gated communities. Tim "White Like Me"^2
Wise? There isn't a black person in his fucking zip code. Rich, white liberals lurve themselves some
poor, PoCs. Just as long as they don't have to look at them or, you know, smell them. Because that
would be “disgusting” or some shit. People who say ”I don’t see color”? That’s the FIRST fucking
thing they see.
G. "So Uncle Vasya, I've read this far. How do I get White girls?"
How To Get White Girls

Your SMV. Build it. If you're skinny-fat, and you're getting rejected, it's not because of your
skin tone. You are playing from behind, so get as buff as you can.
Show you can fit in in the White World.^3 Girls are herd animals. What her friends think
matters. What her parents thing really matters (unless she is playing "Daddy Issues - The Home
Game" and is trying to get back at him). Black Americans have been "passing" for decades.
You can too, you just have to manage it culturally, so it should be easier. For guys seeking
LTRs & Marriages with white girls, your goal is to make her mom and dad think you are really
just a “usual” boyfriend or son-in-law, but with a savage tan. Wear aviators, talk white, etc.
When you get to the end zone, at like you’ve been there before. Save the gangsta’ ass nigga
shit for when you’re with your boys.
Confidence. It is intoxicating to women. It is the ICBM of pussy-getting for men. Faint heart
never fucked fair lady.
Get that chip off of your shoulder. Women (whether white or not) don't "owe" you anything.
In fact, you have it easier in one respect. How? Well, if you get rejected by a white girl, then
you can say, "Oh, she's racist. It's not me." I'm a white guy. If I get rejected by a white girl
then...? Right, it's because I didn't make the cut based on SMV. You have an excuse, I don't.
And believe me, there are plenty of white girls who will reject me on my age alone, despite
muh "White Privilege" and muh "Height Privilege” and so on. Oh, and not everyone hates you.
White guys with Abundance Mentality are not going to give a shit. In my view, everyone cuts
their own deal. Besides, those of us with abundance mentality will be busy banging other
women, anyway.
It's a numbers game. Just like I have to find the girls who prefer older men, you have to find
the girls who prefer dark meat guys. You're going to have to approach a lot. Abundance
mentality, dark-meat bro.
Be careful what you wish for. There are a fuck-ton of crazy white chicks out there. Crazy,
entitled, soul-crushing bitches. And yeah, you can say "black chicks", but their crazy is usually
more "out front", and come by honestly. The wrong kind of white chick will hollow you out
from the inside, and you won't notice until it's too late.
And when you score, high five yourself. You're sticking it to the man (metaphorically
speaking). But really, if you're doing it for validation, that's not going to work out over time.
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Like I've said the whole time, they are all pink on the inside. The only Zen you find on the
mountaintop is the Zen you bring with you.

Good luck and happy hunting.
^1 Hat tip to half-white, half black South African Trevor Noah, who was actually pretty funny as a
stand-up comic before he took over the Daily Show, became unfunny, and tanked.
^2 Wise, as a non-observant Jewish man, is a "convenience" white.
^3 Unless she's one of those girls who wants a street nigga. Then be a street nigga.
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Things My Father Taught Me: Advice for guys raised by single
moms
1083 upvotes | June 7, 2017 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

So in various conversations on TRP, guys raised by single mom's have mentioned that they'd like a
list of lessons that father's teach. Here are a dozen that I put down on paper (or electrons) some from
my dad, some from other dads, etc.
Best of luck to everyone.
Believe in Yourself. In order to reach your goals, you have to believe you can accomplish them.
Don’t worry, there will be plenty of people around to tell you that you can’t do something. Those
people are talking based on their own limitations, not yours.
Take risks. It’s ok to make mistakes. Learning from mistakes is important. Push yourself. Dare to do
great things. And if you fail, get up, dust yourself off, and get back at it. Don’t play it safe all the
time. Columbus wouldn’t have found America if he never left the harbor.
Face your problems. Call them by their names. Learn to solve them yourself. That’s what brave
people do.
Life is tough. You are going to be knocked down more times than you can count. It’s not the number
of times you get knocked down that matters. What matters is that you get back up, and keep fighting
for what you believe in.
Work Hard. Work hard, and rest afterwards. Be responsible. If you do a half-assed job of something,
expect to get called out for it. A lot of people miss out on opportunity because when opportunity
knocks on your door, very often it’s dressed in overalls and looks like “Work”.
Always get the other guy’s side of things. There are two sides to every story, and while those sides
can be “Right” and “Wrong” that’s not often completely the case. When you’re wrong, admit it. If
you owe someone an apology, make it and mean it.
Make Your Own Decisions. Just because someone is more educated than you are, doesn’t mean they
know what’s best for you. If you make mistakes, let them be YOUR OWN mistakes, not someone
else’s.
Loyalty is Not a Character Flaw. People remember who was still their friend when things got
rough. Hold on to those people, and shred the assholes.
Keep your word. Once you break it, it’s broken forever. The day will come when you need the
benefit of the doubt, and if you have a strong reputation for honesty and integrity, you will get it.
Respect is earned. It’s earned through keeping your word, and doing what you said you’d do. You
can’t buy character, and money is a shit way to keep score.
Don’t Quit. Winners win; losers whine.
Never Put That First Cigarette in your mouth Then you will never have a problem.
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Teachable Moment: Every Encounter is an Opportunity
187 upvotes | June 14, 2017 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

So as I was leaving my favorite caffeinated beverage purveyors this morning, a young-ish MILF
(maybe early to mid-30s) was coming in. She got to the door about a beat and a half before I did, and
held it open for me, with a big smile on her face.
She was dressed in workout gear that emphasized her boobs - her top had this "peekaboo" cutout
thing to show her cleavage - and short shorts. I'm guessing she was on her way to spin class because
her hair was up and she had makeup on and wasn't sweaty and gross or whatever.
So I thanked her, made a bit of a show of walking through the door, then turned, looked her up-and-
down - she was still, smiling, standing there with the door open, and hand turned towards me a bit,
and then I said, "Damn, baby, whatever you are doing at the gym, keep doing it, because
It.Is.WORKING!", and her grin broadened even wider. Why didn't she scream, "STOP EYE-RAPING
ME, YOU MISOGYNIST!!! I'M NOT JUST A PIECE OF MEAT!!!" Because, in general, women
LURVE to be favorably assessed by a non-fucktard, masculine male.1, 2 She was also dressed to
be assessed, and was not an unkempt slob wearing an "I {heart} Bernie!" t-shirt, and with purple hair.
And that was it. I turned and hopped in my car and drove off. "But Uncle Vasya!" you say, "Why
didn't you spread her and bang her right there on the pavement! Or at least get her number!" Well
first, because I don't particularly have any open slots in the rotation at the moment, and second
because...well there really isn't a second. But I will tell you how I would have played it:
What NOT to do: Follow her back inside, slobbering drool and thinking "Maybe THIS ONE will
LIKE MEEEEEE!" like a bluepill betafag. Don't approach, just hope she picks up that I like her from
mental telepathy.
What Uncle Vasya Would Have Done: [Mildly subversive vibe] "So, look, I'd go back in and get
coffee and strike up a conversation with you, but I've...already got coffee, so I'm just going to ask for
your number."
And that's it. Maybe she gives it to me, maybe she's married, maybe she's a lesbian, who the fuck
knows? And really, it wouldn't matter because I have Abundance Mentality, zero Approach
Axiety, and I operate at Level 99 DGAF.3 If I see her again, she's primed to like me. If I don't, I
DGAF, because I'm already tapping 3-5 girls on the regular at any given time.
Oh, and before I get a "BUT YOU VALIDATED HER!", no, I didn't. I didn't give her an "OMG! Yerr
so HAWT you could have 1 million guyz!! OMG! Can I drink your bathwater?!" like Timmy Halfafag
would do. Instead, I praised her for something she was doing, in this case working to keep her man-
pleasing figure in as close to pre-Wall shape as possible.
Lessons Learned:
A. Every encounter is an opportunity to work on your game. Learning 'How To Talk To Girls' is a
necessary life skill for heterosexual men.
B. Ladyfolk love to be assessed by a non-loser male. Use this to your advantage.
1 "But Uncle Vasya! My cousin Gertrude HATES that!" Yeah, well your cousin Gertrude is a fucking
landwhale who knows that there isn't enough vodka in the world for me to drink to make her
attractive.
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2 The best thing for them is to be judged superior to another woman, but there was just her, so I went
with what I had to work with, which was a hot MILF in skimpy clothes.
3 Haven't written this one, yet. Now, I have.
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Article: Scientists discover brain's neural switch for becoming
an alpha male
466 upvotes | July 14, 2017 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

Hope for recovering bluepills. Read, discuss, then get back to Lifting.
Scientists discover brain's neural switch for becoming an alpha male
Brash, brawny and keen to impose their will on anyone who enters their sphere of existence: the
alpha male in action is unmistakable.
Now scientists claim to have pinpointed the biological root of domineering behaviour. New research
has located a brain circuit that, when activated in mice, transformed timid individuals into bold
alpha mice that almost always prevailed in aggressive social encounters.
In some cases, the social ranking of the subordinate mice soared after the scientists’ intervention,
hinting that it might be possible to acquire “alphaness” simply by adopting the appropriate mental
attitude. Or as Donald Trump might put it: “My whole life is about winning. I almost never lose.”
Prof Hailan Hu, a neuroscientist at Zhejiang University in Hangzhou, China, who led the work said:
“We stimulate this brain region and we can make lower ranked mice move up the social ladder.”
The brain region, called the dorsal medial prefrontal cortex (dmPFC), was already known to light up
during social interactions involving decisions about whether to be assertive or submissive with
others. But brain imaging alone could not determine whether the circuit was ultimately controlling
how people behave.
The latest findings answer the question, showing that when the circuit was artificially switched on,
low-ranking mice were immediately emboldened. “It’s not aggressiveness per se,” Hu said. “It
increases their perseverance, motivational drive, grit.”
--+--
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Pussy Pass Entitlement - Gets REVOKED
139 upvotes | July 17, 2017 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

So the links at the bottom got sent to me today. It's fun to "rage watch" if you like seeing little SJW
morons get what they have coming....
So pity poor Logan Huysman. Just trying to smoke up with her friends in the parking lot a Cumby's
in Burlington VT, and they fall asleep. And really, shouldn't you be able to smoke up at Cumby's an
then sleep it off? I know...what is the world coming to. Anyway couple of cops roll up and do a
"safety" check on them -- 3 girls passed out in a car with the engine running -- and that's when Logan
decides to pull some entitled cuntitude. {Video and other link at the end.}
The cop sees they have bong. He tells her that he's...wait for it...calling her parents. She gives her
number as "802-911-911-911". I'm pretty sure that's a fake number.1

She grabs the bong and throws it back in the car. The cop asks one of the girls in the car -- they're
pretty twatty, too, but clearly this is Logan's show -- to hand him the bong, and when she asks why,
and the cop tells her they are taking it. Logan demands money from them for the bong.
After being instructed not to walk towards the other officer, she makes a sudden move like she's
going to attack him...and then mockingly asks "Do you think I'm going to run?" and then fakes
running.
Now, black folks watching this vid would be thinking, "And that's what happened right before
Tyrone/Trayvon/LaQuanda got shot."
And they'd be right. She then leaps toward the officer - "I do cross country bro!" - and that was a
bridge too far.
Little Logan is going to get a ride in the back of a police car. You might want to turn the volume
down after about the 5 minute mark. Lots of shrieking, protestations of her innocence, and, at 6:50,
she yells "STRANGER!!" just like I'm sure they taught her in pre-school. �
At 7 minutes, she continues to resist arrest and says "Do you really thing you can move me? Good
luck."
Um, well, there are two cops there, and you're handcuffed and still high, probably, so yeah, shithead,
I'm pretty sure they can move you. � Oh, and btw, your pussy pass just got REVOKED.
At 7:20 she appears to be appealing to a potential white knight of camera about how the cops were
just attacking her for no reason and "She couldn't get away!" But...but....but LOGAN! What
happened to "I do cross country bro!" I thought you were FAST!
At 8:38 - "YOU ARE NOT GOING TO TELL ME I'M UNDER ARREST!!!"
At 8:39 - [Other Cop] "You ARE under arrest."
At 9:04 - "THIS IS SEXUAL ASSAULT!"
At 9:45 - "HE GRABBED MY BOOBS!!"
So, it gets better. How is it that this footage got released? Sulky little Logan decided she was going to
accuse the cops of sexual assault. On Facebook. Just like a Basic Bitch would do.
It turns out the cops had body cams. Oops.
Click here for a link to a page with her FB posts, the police chief's response and a vid of a local news
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story outlining what little twat she is.
1 For folks with OCD or whatever, I'm just joking.
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The Sad, Sordid Cautionary Tale of Harvey Weinstein: Why Money Isn’t Enough
TL;DR: Fat, unattractive blue pill guy with Money but No Game winds up getting shredded for
being a creep and probable rapist.
Why Money Isn’t Enough
So someone raised the topic of Harvey Weinstein over in ask TRP, so I thought I would address it.
The Harve is not even remotely red pill. In fact, he's a liberal, blue pill predator1 who thought that as
long as he said the "right things" and supported the "right candidates", then everything would be ok
for him.
So how did this happen? First, you have to understand that Hollywood is an absolute cesspool, run by
a bunch of perves, pedos, plus other assorted weirdos.2 Lots of dysfunction. It’s been that way there
for DECADES. And yet, in that cesspool, Harvey Weinstein stood out as a Grade “A” Shitbag.
Where did the Harve go wrong? I am fond of saying that money is a “force multiplier” and it is useful
as a tool, but only in the right hands. In other words there must be a force to be multiplied.
Weingrabber was an obese, bumptious uggo with no self-control. If it had boobs, the Harve
wanted a massage and a handjob from it – look for him to be portrayed by Mike Myers in the future
biopic. The Harve liked to trade plum roles for young peaches. For all the complainers now, I’m sure
there were plenty of gals who were only too happy to put on their cock jockey silks and ride the
Harve’s pathetic chubbie to stardom.3 Indeed, of the women who is now alleging rape also admits to
maintaining a consensual sexual relationship with him for 5 years after that. Of course, she (and
others) bear no responsibility for their shitty life choices. If the Harve wanted a meeting in his room,
it wasn’t because he gave a shit about a girl’s opinion on the Middle East situation or wanted to
discuss Camus. It was because Shamu wanted a massage handy! And women took those meetings
because they wanted to be rich and famous actresses, and, well, if you want to cross a bridge you
have to pay the toll bang the troll. At least that’s how the Harve saw it. I have zero sympathy for the
Harve, but not a ton for alleged naifs who thinks shit should be free to them because they're pretty.

Of course, Everybody Knew4 but Nobody Said Anything, because the Harve basically shit gold. So
long as the Harve could make or break careers and was churning out Oscar-nominated films – “Sex,
Lies, and Videotape”, “The Crying Game”, “Pulp Fiction”, “The English Patient”, “Shakespeare in
Love”, “The King’s Speech” – it was “Let the good times roll!” And roll they did. Miramax’ films
garnered over 300 Oscar nominations.
Had he ANY sense of savoir faire whatsoever, he’d have pre-qualified his women better, figured out
who was down and who wasn’t - hint: don't force yourself on women who are not DTF with you -
and would be happily nailing quality tail, and doling out rewards to his favored cock holsters to this
day, instead of basically losing everything, becoming suicidal and jetting off to Arizona to have his
libido exorcised. But no, it was “Me want pooosy! Me want cookie! Me want hand job! Me want
pizza!” He had to go after everything in a skirt, because he was drunk on his own power, and as soon
as that power dried up, the long knives came out for him. If you listen to the audio recording made by
Ambra Battilana Gutierrez5 as part of an attempted sting with the NYC police, he comes off as a
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petulant, whiny little pussy beggar. His eventual fate is richly deserved.
Conclusion:
Don’t bang girls who do not want you to bang them.
Money, while a force multiplier, is not enough.
Identify the pool of women who are attracted to you, and draw plates, girlfriends, LTRs from that
pool.
Looks, Money & Game, abideth these three, but the greatest of these is Game.
= = = = = = = = = =
1 See "Clinton, William J." Sort of ironic that he got busted over a zaftig stalker who was DTF but
that's how it goes, I guess. His past was littered with women who were less willing, although there
were certainly some fame-seekers and profiteers, also.
2 Google “Hollywood” and “Pedophiles”. Elijah Wood (whose parents kept him away from “those
parties”) and Corey Feldman (whose parents didn’t) have had plenty to say about it.
3 Have you ever wondered about certain actresses? For me it was always Kirsten Dunst, who was last
seen with a bunch of horrified Japanese people. No talent to speak of and dose ‘teefs. shudder I have
no idea if she was one of the Harve’s fuck dolls, but it would explain a lot.
4 Except Judy Dench and Meryl Streep who are both trying to “Sgt. Schultz” it, but mostly because
nobody has wanted to put his cock in either of them since the 1970s. Evidently even the Harve has
standards.
5 She also managed to be at one of Silvio Burlusconi’s “bunga bunga” parties. What rotten luck this
girl has!
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So here is another Sad Tale of the Sisterhood Spinsterhood. I happened to be on a flight into JFK
yesterday and read it in the NYTimes, which was the only paper available in the languages in which I
am conversant. On the one hand, I do feel a bit sorry for her. OTOH, she's likely exactly the type of
"I Don't NEED No MAN!!!" liberal-feminist-protester-twat who I dislike.
I will try to keep the Schadenfreude to a minimum...and I will fail.
17 Million Frozen Sperm Await the Perfect Moment

Every other month I receive two vials of frozen sperm in a nitrogen tank, which is then
emptied, the vials labeled and kept frozen until the exact time of month I’m ready for them.
This window of readiness is brief: 12 to 24 hours. When I detect that ovulation is imminent,
the vial is defrosted. Ninety minutes later, 17 million sperm are inserted into my uterus via a
catheter.

Sounds romantic, doesn't it? /s

I do this because I am 39 and single and my craving for a child eclipses everything else,
including my secret fear that this process will be successful.

So, not sure what she was doing between 21 and 39 - but she was definitely putting off marriage and
family because babies are such a drag - they cut into fun time and they poop a lot - but her prime
time baby-having years are in the rear-view mirror. This is a problem for young women who decide
that they are "Too Cool For The Universe" and somehow they can put off until later what nature
intended for them in the blossom of their their 20s.

The donor I have chosen is tall, well educated, lean, laconic, a chemical engineer who
researches renewables. He’s a cyclist, they tell me, who clicks down the halls of the center
in his special cycling shoes. Affable but not warm. His mother’s people are Tatars, Muslim
nomads from the Central Asian Steppe. I like all that he seems to represent: intellect,
precision, hardiness, planetary repair.

Her imagined Chad is a Tatar! Ok, time out for Russian guys to laugh at this. Meanwhile, note that
her hypergamy is in full (imaginary) bloom...about a guy who walks down a hallway in his clicky
cycling shoes to jack off so old maids can let his sperm ooze into them from catheters.

At a bachelorette dinner for a friend in late July, I met Sadie. She was loud, brash, a
presence. From across the table, I overheard her describing plans to drive south for the
coming eclipse, and a deep longing welled up inside me. “If you have space —— ” I said.
“We may.”

There were four of us going: Sadie; her husband, Steve; and, from what I could deduce, an
elderly relation named Eli. “Eli doesn’t text or use email,” Sadie wrote. “So I will call him.”
They arrived early Saturday morning with a fiddle, a ukulele and Eli, who stood quietly to
the side, a guitar case slung across his back. He was my height, and younger, his sandy hair
thinning on top. He had a soccer player’s build, side burns, a square jaw: pleasant looking
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but not my type.

Not her type...yet.

Every day for me is an exercise in letting go. I have to let go of rage. I have to let go of fear.
I have to let go of everything I thought my life would be and isn’t.

Reread that last sentence again: I have to let go of everything I thought my life would be and isn’t. If
only she'd adjusted those expectations back in her 20s, but she no doubt deserved only the best, etc.

Sadie said, “The people in the back have to give back rubs to the people in the front.” And
then, before I let myself think, I reached over and squeezed Eli’s shoulders. Through his T-
shirt, I could feel the musculature of his back, his spine, its finger holds. It had been a long
time since I had touched a man. Doing so now felt decadent and exhilarating. There was a
hunger in my hands, an urgency.

The plight of the post-WallSPLAT! woman.
Anyway, she winds up in a queen bed with Eli, and the guy who wasn't her type...was suddenly her
type.

Crawling under the sheets later that night, Eli was looking at me. For the first time, I noticed
his eyes, bright blue.

Or maybe she's desperate for a baby daddy. Nah, gotta be the blue eyes. That Hamster is Hamming
away....

We lay in the bed, he on his side, me on mine. In the dark I thought: “Where are you? Come
closer!”

Is that love in the air? Or desperation? I think we know. At the beginning of the trip, recall that he
"wasn't her type." Now, her type is "has a functioning penis", evidently.

It was a blind progression of intrepid searching, inch by inch. I bumped into him and he did
not pull away. And that’s how it happens, how we find each other.*

Translation: there was a seduction of the moist and clutching sort, kind of like the kind that happens
in the freshman dorms, and Eli probably fucked her in self-defense.

On Monday at dawn we drove a final hour south on empty roads meandering through mist-
filled forests. The light filtered down, dim and soft.

The Literary WomanTM dresses up her getting boned by a rando with some flowery language.

Eli followed me down into the water, which was oddly warm, and I wondered,
despondently, “What have we done here?” We huddled together in the shallow waters
where a snapping turtle was sunning itself on a log.

A little morning-after N+1 regret.

After, I went to the restroom and peed in a cup. The circle that appeared was perfectly
empty, a blank white sun.

And Eli dodges a bullet.

When I went back outside, the light had begun to change, growing dimmer. Eli was lying on
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his back. I lay down beside him.

Translation: "Saddle up again, Tiger!"

From the back seat, Eli reached up to touch the back of my neck.

Or maybe it was her imagination.

I wanted to live in that moment forever, to tether myself to that particular point in time. I
wanted to take the moment and bend it like a ray of light, extract its color and orbit it
endlessly like a sun. But our planet moves through space at the rate of 18 miles per second
— 18 miles per second!

Lots of flowery words, but....

I did not hear from Eli again.

Pumped...and dumped.

This isn’t the ending I wanted

Do tell?
So we see laid bare the consequences of the "You GO GURRRRRL!" feminism of the modern West.
Maybe it's a good thing, because it would act as a check on the militant Feministas if they don't
breed. Beyond that, I doubt she'd have looked at Eli twice back when she was 1 and 20 and had the
whole world in front of her - first, move to NYC and live the who Sex Sluts and the City" lifestyle,
win a Puliltzer, third meet "Mr. Big" three days after her 30th birthday and then conceive, naturally,
because everyone knows that shit is easy right? Instead she's dripping the preserved splooge of some
bicycle messenger into her twat each month.

The WallSPLAT! sure depreciated the fuck (literally) out of her "golden ticket".....
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The Anna Karenina Principle and the Problem of Bad Relationships
”Happy families are all alike; every unhappy family is unhappy in its own way.” -Leo Tolstoy,
“Anna Karenina”, Ch.1, p.1
Tolstoy’s meaning here is that happiness requires a number of factors, each one of which must be
present for happiness to follow. Each is a necessary condition. If one is not present, then the result is
failure of the underlying system.
The classic example of the “Anna Karenina” principle is zebras. When Europeans first brought horses
to Africa, they had a hard time surviving because of disease, the harsh environment, abundance of
predators, etc. There did, however, seem to be a local option. Zebras could provide a serviceable
substitute for horses, had immunities against local disease, and were accustomed to avoiding
predation by lions. This made them the perfect substitute for horses.
Except….
Except that zebras are impossible to tame on the broad scale. They have independent and nasty-ass
personalities. They sometimes attack humans. It’s a problem. So they were the perfect solution,
except for the one thing that ruled them out. That ‘one thing’ is fatal.
People, unless they are severely broken, generally don’t stay in awful relationships, where things are
bad all the time, unless they are somehow defective people, but they do stay in bad ones. They cling
to them, in fact. How do you tell you are in a bad relationship?
ECs and experienced guys can pretty much look at the questions posed in the titles of posts in
askTRP and 95% of the time know the answer before we click through. Yes, you should dump your
drug-addled girlfriend, no matter how good she sucks dick. Yes, if she’s cheated on your 45 times,
there WILL be a 46th. Yes, trickle truth is a real thing.
Why do guys have to be told this?
Because they guys want the easy path to pussy. Dumping the bitchy or otherwise defective girlfriend
– but who puts out – creates the problem of “no pussy”. No guy wants to watch ONE WOMAN walk
out the door with 100% of his pussy supply, because that means that they would have to go out,
compete again with other guys, work through approaches, rejections, etc., until they find another
girlfriend. Guys stay in bad relationships because of lack of abundance mentality + thirst +
competing is tough – especially that last one. That's why you see married guys who let themselves
go. They're married so they think they've "won", and they don't have to compete anymore. So they
anesthetize themselves with sportsball, beer & chicken wings and blimp out, while their wives either
never lose the "baby weight" or simply pork out on their own, and pretty soon they both hate each
other and want to die.
There are Two Primary Solutions to the Anna Karenina Problem
No. 1 You find the “Fuck, YEAH!” girl. The "Fuck Yeah!" girl, when you suggest going out says,
"Fuck Yeah! We are going out," or "Fuck Yeah! We ARE going to 'Netflix and chill'," or "Fuck Yeah!
I AM going to suck your dick!" This lasts as long as it lasts, which won't be forever, so enjoy it while
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it does.
No. 2 You maintain sexual relationships with multiple women. 4-5 feels about right to me. For some
guys it’s 2. For other guys it’s 6. Whatever, the point is, you aren’t going to put up with psychotic
bullshit because you need sex, when you are getting sex on the regular from 4 other girls. One girl is
acting up? You got other options. You withdraw attention, and go bang another plate, or go game
other women. Generally, this is the more optimal solution.
In conclusion:
A. Make yourself exceptional in one or more ways. Women are a lagging indicator of success – If
you build it, they will come.
B. Keep gaming women: Always be closing.
C. Once you achieve abundance, you will never again have to suffer the nagging, soul-crushing
agony of putting up with some bitch who is just in it to create as much drama as possible and to kill
your dreams, because it will be easy for you to walk away, and The Power To Walk Away is one of
your greatest strengths. Do NOT stay in a bad relationship just because you're getting laid. Chances
are, you will keep banging the chick for a while after the break-up, because to her, you're a known
quantity and she can fuck you for 7 more years and you don't raise her N-count.
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Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Threesomes
And now, the quest begins, to nab the Holy Grail of manhood
I'd love, to score hot twins, like any hokey porno fan would
Although, that would be swell, they just don't sell, that stuff on e-bay
And yet, still hope I'll get, to have a three-way
-“Threeway” parody of Frank Sinatra’s “My Way”

So you want a threesome.1 Well, you think you do – like the song says, they are basically the Holy
Grail for heterosexual men from the time we become sexually aware – but the reality may be
different than you think. Or not. Oh, and the worst part about threesomes is, after the sex is over, you
now have TWO girls in the room asking "So....what are you thinking about?"
Intrepid readers, please continue.
1 For purposes of this discussion, I mean the “Love Sammich” (FFM) threesomes; a “Devil’s
Threeway” (MMF) is otherwise called a “train” in my world. Because really, fuck that noise. There
will be cries of “No fair!” That usually comes from girls who aren’t that down, or who want to
extract something. I’ve never had a girl who legit wanted a 3way demand “reciprocity”. They will
almost universally specify a female partner. Also biologically, FFM couplings make more sense –
they give women access to higher status men and they give higher status men more opportunity to
propagate their genetic legacy.
The Typical Situation
The typical situation that arises that arises for men is, they have a girlfriend, maybe the girlfriend has
hinted that she might be willing to do a Love Sammich, maybe she hasn’t. How to find out? As I
often recommend, get girls talking, and you will find out all sorts of useful information.
I get girls comfortable, and I ask them about what their deepest, most secret, greasiest little fantasy is.
There is the usual flowery bullshit that they put up as a smoke screen about wanting to “make love”
on a beach at sunset2 or on a bed covered with rose petals, and then there are two that recur:
A. “Tie me up!”
B. “I wanna have sex with another girl!”
So here’s the thing: if your girl, at bottom, isn’t bi-curious of doesn’t want to have a threeway, then
that’s how it is. Don’t nag, cajole, pester or beg. Make a decision as to whether you’re going to end
the relationship or not. OTOH, if you a spinning plates, then, well, you don’t have that problem, do
you?
Whether you are looking for the second girl or starting from scratch (with a willing gf) the next
question that arises is, where to find the 2nd girl? Recently I was asked in askTRP where to meet bi-
girls. Well, first, there isn’t typically a “bi-girl hangout joint” that you can google. OTOH, you meet
bi and bi-curious women everywhere. You just have to gather information, and make the sale.
The good news: unlike men, who are basically "AC" or "DC", many/most women are at least "bi-
curious".
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The bad news: bi-girls tend to be flaky as fuck. As in “have the stability of the high-numbered stuff
on the Periodic Table.”
2 Nobody actually wants to do this. If they do, they don’t want to do it again. Two Words: “sand” and
“crevices”. You can work out the rest.
The Hierarchy
I think it’s actually better to find two girls at the same time, or approximately the same time, before
the relationship (if there is or will be one) with one girl is more formalized. Why? Because once a girl
is invested in you, she has something to lose. The “girlfriend” is very often going to want to impose a
bunch of stupid rules – do NOT let her do this because they are often designed to fuck you over, like
not letting you screw the other girl. Don’t let her ruin your fun. One way to avoid this is to put Girl2
on her back have the girlfriend lower her pussy on to the other girls mouth facing away from you,
who will be mounting Girl2. Or lay on the bed, have the girlfriend in reverse cowgirl and have Girl2
sit on your face. Or have the girlfriend sit on your face, and have Girl2 blow you.
The girlfriend is pulling this “hierarchy” shit because girls are very often insecure. That’s why she
wants ….
A Girl who Looks Like Me
My girlfriend's girlfriend, she looks like you
My girlfriend's girlfriend, she's my girl too
-“My Girlfriend’s Girlfriend”, Type O Negative
If you are in an established relationship with a girl who is exploring her bi-ness for the first time,
don’t be surprised when she says that she wants to lose her lesbo-virginity with a girl who “looks like
me”. Girls who look like her will be less threatening. You’re not going to dump her for a girl who
looks like her, because you already have a girl who looks like her. On the other hand, if she’s a
brunette and you partner up with a hot blonde, you (‘her’ man) may suddenly discover that you like
blondes better, and dump her by the side of the road. For men, the big fear, in terms of biology, is
being cucked; for women it is loss of resources, which in the Bad Old Days of the Saber Tooth Tiger,
could mean death for her and her offspring.
The Mechanics
So you get them to own up to their lezzy desires, and then you get two of them together. Also, don't
do anything like go on a "date" or some other dumb shit to "set the mood". They will want to do that.
Do not. Get them together, have anyone who needs a shot do one, and then get busy. You’re dealing
with two Hamsters. Elongating the time frame gives one or the other hamster time to hamster way
and blow up your perfectly good 3way.
Get down to business, before shit slips away from you.
You Have the Right to Remain Silent
“When a girl wants to fuck you, shut up and let it happen.” - Chris Rock
So I coached a buddy of mine through his first 3-way last fall. He had a FWB relationship with a girl
who was sort of into the 3way idea, but was also pitching it as “Hey, Ima do this for you, and then
we’re going to be exclusive, m’kay?” covert contract. He didn’t make any promises, but went ahead
anyway.
Now, said FWB had a thing about the other girl – she was a plate, and she was doing other people
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also – staying over, i.e. she very much did NOT want that to happen. Hierarchy and all that. Logistics
dictated otherwise. He asks me if he should tell the first girl that that 2nd girl is likely going to stay
over. Me: “Only do that if you have decided that you definitely DO NOT WANT the 3way to
happen.” So a good time was had by all, but guess who left in a huff after when it was discovered
that Girl2 was sleeping over? Exactly. Tell her that before? No 3way. Why that mattered, I don’t
know, but it did. Girls are retarded. He texted me after:
Him: “You were right about everything.”
Me: “That happens a lot. Like all the time. It can be a curse, really.”
Your Job is to Have a Cock
For a lot of bi-curious women, they want the comfort of a man's cock in the room so they didn't have
to think, "But…but…but what if I'm a Giant Lesbo?!" Once things get rockin’, she may forget about
that bit and be more into the other chick. Don’t worry about it. Encourage her, and then reap the
rewards of being a chill guy later.
You Are the Director of Your Own ‘Porn Film’
In our meat triangle, all tangled. Wow.
-“My Girlfriend’s Girlfriend”, Type O Negative
So very often what happens with first timers is, the girlfriend turns out to be way into it and the guy
starts feeling left out. So put yourself back in the game. Direct traffic, decide who is doing what to
whom and when. And after they’ve had a shot at each other, get your double-team blowjob (see
below). Never assume that the girls are going to know what you want. You’re the leader of the pack,
so lead them.
Fun Stuff
So the point of having a 3way is to do stuff that you can’t do with just one woman.
You know what’s better than getting a blowjob from one woman? Getting a blowjob from two
women.
Have one work your dick while the other one gargles your nutsack or rims you. Just trusting me on
the rimming part.
You are The Sherriff
As I have alluded to before, I like tying girls up. Always have, always will. I have also known from
my childhood that I am crazy strong and I can hurt people even when I don’t mean to. Lots of people
turn into sadistic motherfuckers when they have control over another person – google the “Stanford
Prison Experiment”. There is (supposedly) a lot of violence in lesbian relationships and you have to
be careful to not let shit get out of hand if you are using BDSM in your threeway, which is a distinct
possibility because some girls will want to be tied up so they can hamster away the part where they
are lezzing out isn’t “their fault”.
If you are using BDSM, the same rules apply as always: you have to understand the sub’s limits and
you can’t let the other girl beat the shit out of the sub, or at least exceed the sub’s limits. One way to
handle this is to tell the girl who isn’t going to be tied up that you are going to tie her up later and
give the sub a crack at her. That often keeps girls in the right frame of mind.
The “Household of Three”
Throw away your dad’s morality, your mom’s conventionality it’s not for me

http://archive.is/ncVoX
http://archive.is/ncVoX
https://theredarchive.com/


www.TheRedArchive.com Page 175 of 354

If it were me and you and you and her and her and me, we’d be so happy together
-You & Me & Her, -Itis
That’s what ménage à trois actually means: Household of Three. While we typically think of them as
one-offs, you may find that you like the lifestyle, which is fine as long as everyone is on board.
Previously, I was in a couple of separate relationships that were "households of three" as it were. In
the first case, an ex-gf circled back around because she really wanted to have sex with her roommate
- I could hardly blame her; the girl was hot. The ex also knew that the roommate was not going to be
DTF unless there was a cock in the room. To the ex, I was a "known quantity" (i.e., if she fucks me
again, she's still at "N+0") and she knew I'd be able to close the deal, which I was. So she basically
set me up with the roommate, knowing full well that (a) I would seduce her, and (b) I would happily
share, and once the girl got comfortable, she'd open up a bit. Anyway, that lasted about a year and a
half and was Big Fun all the way around.
In the other case, I was meeting a girl I was dating at a club and I ran into her "genetic twin" – they
could have been sisters. So, knowing the girl I was dating would be DTF her, I established that Girl2
was down, and then the first girl showed up and soon enough we were in a relationship together. The
two girls wound up becoming roommates later on, which made it convenient for me – I would refer
to our sessions as “roommating”. While I don’t make a habit of it, I do throw in the occasional “dad”
joke.
So you do have to be able to manage jealousy issues, both inside and outside of the relationship.
Especially at the beginning they will be conscious of being treated "equally" or sometimes the girl
who you knew first wants some advantage, but you have to squelch that nonsense early on.
Anyway, time moves on, and things change. The roommate from the first story got married and has a
kid, now. She seems happy, so good for her. The ex from that tale sort of went off the deep end. She
posed in Playboy (so I can cross that off my bucket list) and moved to Europe where she's presently
being used as a cum dumpster by her "sponsor' and has a well-developed drug habit.
Of the two girls in the other threesome, one became a chef, and the other one (that was the one I
mistook for the first one) is a teacher now. She is still useful as a 'corner square' in 'girl-girl-Vasya'
tic-tac-toe. It’s useful to have a deep bench.
Of my two LTRs, the first is more “NO WAY!” than “3Way!” which is fine; that’s her nature and her
choice. OLTR2 has recently expressed an interest and, luckily, I know some bi-girls who would
LOVE a crack at her – all of which will be carefully stage-managed by me, if and when it happens –
this stuff is tricky, after all.
Managing Relationships Between the Girls
She could help you cook & clean and she'd know just what you mean, (someone who listens)”
And as I snore away the night, she could always hold you tight, (it's what we're missin')
-You & Me & Her, -Itis
The Ex and Roommate negotiated a rather complex treaty about managing things when I wasn't
around (they were both young (early 20s) and had things like "parents", so there was some discussion
about whose 'boyfriend' I was going to be at whose house, etc., if and when it came up.) It was kind
of funny, because I pointed out to my ex, that, when I wasn't around, she "was the boyfriend" - the
other girl was a bit more of a girly-girl than she was.
The teacher and the chef were more independent – no pesky family nearby. The chef was more of the
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“boyfriend” in that situation, but it was less pronounced.
I also have a bit of an odd situation going on with a couple of plates – one is a dancer who is only
down for threeways…BUT, she’s in love with one of my plates. The plate is in love with me. The
dancer is terrified that I will “take [my plate] away” from her.” It creates an interesting power
dynamic, but luckily for all concerned I’m a benevolent dictator. As time goes on, the dancer will
either acclimate and accept things as they are, or she will not.
Relationships With The Outside World
Her and me and her and she and me
An uncrowded couple; are we three
Hey we don't care what people say
When walking hand in hand down Kings Highway
Two for one today
-“My Girlfriend’s Girlfriend”, Type O Negative
This can be complicated. You run into problems with judgy bluepills, especially “ladies of a certain
age” spinsters who feel “entitled”, and Bitter, Butthurt BetasTM who are miffed at the perceived
misallocation of pussy-related resources. I prefer to opt for an “unapologetic” stance. “Which one are
you with?” – “Both of them” – “But there are two girls” – “Yes, I know. It’s nice.”
There will be the occasional double-takes, although I find that when I’m in Continental Europe it’s
less of a big deal. Once I have arranged a hotel suite for me and one of the pairs at a place where I
sometimes stay on business in Europe. So in making the reservation by phone - I had to in order to
get a suite (required because 3 people) - the (American) CSR couldn't get past that I had 3 people, but
wanted a king bed and kept turning down her suggestion of a cot for the room. So finally, I was like
"Look. I have a 'Vicky-Cristina-Barcelona' thing going on. One king bed. No cot." When I showed up
at the hotel, the Europeans understood right away. Very amusing.
Similarly, I was checking in to a hotel on the Côte d'Azur – the school teacher speaks fluent French –
so I’m being checked-in – it was in a separate, seating area with the GM handling it – and the two
girls excused themselves to the Ladies. The GM looked after them as they left, turned back to me,
said, “I offer you my congratulations” and then went right back to business without missing a beat.
Final Points
-Bi-girls can be fun, but they are typically flaky.
-You will get push back from “normies”. Fuck that shit, live how you want.
-If you engage in longer-term relationships, be ready to manage both women, as well as handle any
outside interference and bullshit.
-Threesome ‘relationships’ tend to be transient in nature – of course so do most of your friendships
and romantic relationships – so relax and enjoy them in the moment.
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Older Men, Younger Women, Part II
145 upvotes | May 3, 2018 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

Good news on the "Older Men, Younger Women" front: A quarter of millennials are looking to date
someone significantly older than them

"According to research from the world's largest dating app Badoo, many millennials are
trying to find a partner who is significantly older than them. A sample of 10,500 people on
the Badoo database revealed that 26% of 18-24 year olds would date someone over the age
of 35."

26%? Actually, if one is an older man, it gets better - as you might well imagine, young women are
significantly more likely to date older men than young men are to date older women.1 Ten years? 1/3
of Millenials are ok with that: "Nearly a third of women have dated someone 10 years older, and 9%
of men would date someone 20 years older than them."

"Millennials are looking to date someone who is older; as with age comes maturity and also
the connotation of having your life together," Moujaes said. "Dating someone older can be
seen as a fast-track route into leading a stable life, which for a lot of millennials is enticing."

Indeed. When my OLTR1 arrives at Maison Zaitzev, it is like an oasis for her. No parents, no little
brother, no worries. She knows she will get to enjoy the tranquility of "Stately Zaitzev Manor", walk
around naked, enjoy good food and wine, and get boned in pretty much every room in the house.

There is little scientific evidence that women who go for older men have broken attachment
styles - known colloquially as "daddy issues." (Just in case that's what you were thinking.)
For example, one study from 2016, published in the journal Evolutionary Behavioral
Sciences, found that women in couples with small and large age gaps were similar in both
attachment style and relationship satisfaction.

This is typically used to shame younger women who prefer older men, but hey, I say: "Come to
DADDY!"

Ultimately, the survey does suggest many millennials are looking for a relationship with
older people, and the reasons for that are completely speculative. Some people might just
like the idea of dating someone with more experience - and dating sites are a really easy
way to make that happen.

I prefer Day Game for this myself, but that's just a preference. The nice thing about dating apps, one
imagines, for young women who prefer older men, is that they aren't going to be shamed online for
their preferences.
Also, I imagine that bluepills have gotten the vapors and clutched their pearls early on - "Noooooooo!
Average middle-aged guys totes can't have causal sex with 18-21 year old hot sorority girls! You
can't do it, so you had better marry a tatted up bar slut quick, before all the good ones are taken! No
fair! No fair! Auuuugh! It's DAYLIGHT! Where's my COFFIN!!!"2

The TRP prescription is: Don't be average. This is why we tell you to Lift. This is why we tell you
to eat clean. This is why we preach to you to Be the Best Version of Yourself that you can be. Not
everyone gets to be an astronaut, but there are at least a couple things that you can become excellent
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at.3 Do those, build your self-confidence, develop abundance mentality and go chat up some girls.
Why? Because Faint Heart Never Fucked Fair Lady
Further reading:
Older Men, Younger Women: How & When It Can Work
-For Older Men who prefer Younger Women, and vice versa.
Now go forth and SLAY!
1 As I have said before, everyone cuts their own deal in life, and if an older gal can sell the "cougar
fantasy" to a younger guy, then good for her. But that ain't usually how that goes.
2 This was actually the theme of a "CMV" post over on PPD recently. The structure of the question is
designed to imply a particular answer which is why it's set up as "average" guys getting "hotties". All
the better to maintain their bluepill illusion. Why? Because self-improvement is difficult; sitting on
your ass watching porn, eating Cheetos and jacking off is easy. If the illusion is shattered, then the
bluepills will have to work at shit, too.
3 I write and perform original music and front my own band. When my OLTR2 found that out, she
said, point blank and out loud, "I'm going to have to re-evaluate how cool you are." You may not be a
musician or whatever, but there is something you can do and be good at. I also play co-rec beach
volleyball in the summer. It's good exercise and it puts me around young women.
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Applied Red Pill: Why You Never Want To Be An Orbiter
465 upvotes | May 25, 2018 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

So this started out as an answer to a question over at askTRP, as many of my posts do, but I thought it
deserved to be a "stand alone" post.
I spent this past weekend with one of my girls. She took Friday off to be with me, and we spent the
majority of our time making the fuck-seks in a variety of ways, mostly involving her being
blindfolded and tied up, because she's deeply submissive and that makes me basically a "Dirty
Disneyland" for her.
During a moment of relaxation between rounds, one of her orbiters pinged her - I correctly guessed
who it was - and I predicted that he was telling her that he missed having her in the office (this one
works with her) that day so he could continue his program of Gazing at Her Longingly, From Afar -
he has an absolutely paralyzing crush on her, and freqeuntly gets tongue-tied around her (whereas,
around me, she gets ... tied. /lulz)
This was, in fact, pretty much the case.
So I told her to text back to him (he asked what she was doing) that she was "just fucking around."
A different orbiter pinged her the next day about why she hadn't gotten back to him. I suggested she
reply, "I've been a little tied up" - because, well, she had been tied up. Because that's what I do with
submissive girls.
So yeah, my sense of humor is a bit wicked.
She also related that what happens to her, often enough, is that some guy she's know for 6 months, a
year, even two years will ask her for a word or otherwise get her alone, and then vomit up some word
salad about how he "Haz the Beeg Feelz" for her.
Now, lest we shed any tears for the orbiters, bear in mind that they've known her for 2-3 years longer
than I have, and they had Every Opportunity to move on her before she even knew I existed. But they
didn't. And I'm a closer and they're not. So she spent the weekend riding my cock and screaming my
name and God's name, while they were off wondering if maybe this week their respective "boyfriend
auditions" - and that's what the "Nice Guy" act is - will finally pay off and she will "get it" that they're
"meant to be together". Fortune favors the Bold, to the Victor Goes the Spoils, etc., etc. Plus it's not
like she was gonna get hit right by either one of them.
The Takeaway

Don't be an orbiter. You don't have to be. There is no "One Special Girl". Be a "low
investment" guy until you get "buy" signals. Why? Because if you keep investing in a girl who
isn't into you, you're going to wind up being the Mayor of her FriendZone. Abundance
Mentality: Why It's Good For You
You basically don't have anything to lose by approaching. What's the worst that can happen?
Some half-nekkid 50kg girl says "no"? So fucking what? What if she's "mean" about it? Again,
so fucking what? Remember, Faint Heart Never Fucked Fair Lady
Don't waste months, weeks, or even days "not approaching" a girl. Do not build up some
Disney fantasy in your head about shit. Seize the motherfucking Day already. "Approach Now"
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might get her number, "The Moment Wasn't Right" rides the bus home and jacks off.
The "Nice Guy 'Boyfriend Audition'" isn't going to work. No orbiter is going to have a girl say
to him, "Cool! That's the 10th Stamp in your 'Nice Guy' Card! Now I can FINALLY give you
All The Sex You Deserve!"

Now go forth and SLAY!
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You Never Stop Competing
631 upvotes | June 7, 2018 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

You Never Stop Competing
This is one lesson you MUST understand to have the life that you want: You never stop competing.
The day you stop competing is the day that you might as well die. Guys who get married, think
they’ve “won”, get sloppy, anesthetize themselves with sportsball and beer to dull the pain of their
bleak existence, and then never see the divorce rape coming? Yeah, they stopped competing. Their
best case scenario is that they get to pay 40% of their gross income to their ex-wife to fuck other guys
and teach their kids to hate them, and their worst case is being the back half of a murder-suicide.
The OGs of TRP don’t tell you to lift because we want to be stuck behind more skinny-fat guys down
at the gym, or to tell them to wipe down the equipment and replace the weights, etc. Lifting is the
First Commandment of TRP because the Body is the Temple of the Mind, and in order to become the
Best Version of Yourself, you’re going to have to do something with your physical reality beside just
exist as a flabby bag of organ meat.
What next? While you are working on not being a slob ‘wif no muscle tone, bruv', you also need to
do some shit to build your confidence. You need to find something, or perhaps two somethings, to
become exceptional at. Something where you are the big baller and the shot-caller. What this is will
depend on what your skill sets are and what you like to do. Now, if your purpose is just to get laid
you are doing it wrong. You should be living your life FOR YOU. Women should not be the primary
focus, but rather a happy addition: Women Are a Lagging Indicator of Success. If You Build It,
They Will Come So have a cool hobby or two, and also add a couple of sports outside of lifting to
your overall program. I generally recommend swimming because when you get to be older, it will be
much friendlier on your joints, etc. I also suggest one team sport and one individual sport, for
development, i.e., learning teamwork and self-reliance. If you are a young guy and you think you
might go into CorporateLand you might want to think about golf because a FUCK TON of deals get
done on the golf course. Tennis, too, for that reason, but it’s less important.
Remember, TRP is about self-improvement….so put together a plan to improve yourself.
”Okay, okay, Uncle Vasya,” you say, ”but what about women?”
You also have to understand that women (well some women) are not cunty bitches who are put here
to deny you the pleasure of their loins. Be a low-investment guy until you start getting buy signals. If
a girl you are chatting up wants to put you in the Friend Zone, fine, simply withdraw your attention
from her and go chat up other girls. The bluepills will bleat about how “Women don’t owe you sex!”
Correct. They do not. But the flip side is that you don’t owe women your time, attention or resources,
either. Doubly so if she actually is a cunty bitch. It’s not up to you to run some sort of ‘outreach
program’ for angry, bitter women.
There is no “One Special Girl”, so stop believing in that bluepill ‘fairy tale” bullshit. It's a numbers
game, so Think Horizontally, Not Vertically.
Over the longer term, you need to identify the pool of women who are attracted to you, and select
dates/mates/plates from that pool. I know that I’m going to do particularly well with introverts, tall
girls, and girls who prefer older men, so I vet women from those groups to find those I like. Try out
what works for you. If you put in the work, you will optimize your chances.
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You wanna know what guys get laid the most? The guys who get rejected the most, because they're
the guys who approach the most. You are going to have a better shot at the women you want if are
what? If you are the best version of yourself that you can be.
So get thee to the House of Iron, and whistle a happy tune on your way, and be grateful that you were
born male, and learn to see the advantages, not just the disadvantages. Be grateful that your sexual
success is not almost entirely governed by your looks – which are going to fade with age – and that
you can only get turned on when someone treats you like shit.
The Takeaways:
-You Never Stop Competing
-Be the Best Version of You that You Can Be
-Find One or Two Things to be Exceptional At.
-Live for YOU; Women should not be the primary focus, but rather a happy addition to your life.
-Be Low Investment, Until You Get “Buy” Signals.
-If a girl isn’t into you, or friendzones you, or is a cunty bitch, Withdraw Your Attention From Her.
-Reward good behavior, punish bad behavior (withdrawal of attention, DREAD.)
-Identify the pool of girls you like and do well with and draw dates/mates/plates from that pool.
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Sluts and the City: A Carousel Rider's Regrets
962 upvotes | June 8, 2018 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

Did a takedown of this for laughs. That said, what our culture has become is a shame.

Dating columnist reveals how ‘Sex and the City’ ruined her life

{Something else} ruined her life. Because no Hamster accepts responsibility.

“Sex and the City” premiered on HBO 20 years ago this week, imprinting on a generation of
women a love of fantastic fashion and dreams of their own Mr. Big. Among them was Julia
Allison, who moved to New York in the early 2000s to live the Carrie Bradshaw lifestyle.

Move to NYC, ride a mile of cock, and find "Mr. Big" and live happily ever after?
Not so fast...

But her pursuits sent her, ultimately, down a path of unhappiness and unfulfillment.
Looking back on how the show’s ideals negatively impacted her life, Allison, now 37, tells
Doree Lewak: “If I could go back and do it all over again, I wouldn’t.”

A Carousel Rider's regret....

Ten years ago, on May 27, 2008, I was on top of the world.

Ten years ago, she was 27, not 37, and her pre-WallSPLAT! suppleness was not yet a distant memory...

I was riding in an Escalade en route to the “Sex and the City” movie premiere

Probably riding more than just an Escalade, generally-speaking.

When the SUV door opened, I stepped onto the pink carpet in my Allison Parris dress and
Chanel bag. I felt like a star. I felt beautiful. I felt proud. I was rubbing shoulders with
celebs and the goddess herself: Carrie Bradshaw, a k a Sarah Jessica Parker.

How does she feel now? Broken and Regretful.

I went to all the glam parties, was fodder for gossip sites, had signed a deal with Bravo for a
reality show, and dated been used as a cum dumpster by more than my fair share of Mr.
Bigs.

FTFH.

I was considered by many to be Carrie Bradshaw 2.0.

"Carrie 2.0 - the Trashier, Bravo TV Version". Not something to aspire to. At least she wasn't "Carrie
3.0 - Newark Hookers On The Edge". Not yet, anyway.

And I was happy to be given that identity for a while, but it was all a lie. At the premiere, I
also felt like a fraud, insecure and embarrassed — like I didn’t belong.

And the lie rubs off and the truth shows through.

I grew up a nerd in Chicago, more likely to duck into the library than talk to other kids at
recess. At 12, I thought I would never be kissed. (Boy, did I make up for that later.)
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Translation: At uni, I was a Giant Whore.

I was a rising high school senior when “Sex and the City” debuted in 1998, and I was
instantly enthralled. I wanted to be like Carrie and her friends: I wanted to be glamorous and
beautiful and dress well and have lots of dates.

^ Note the destructive nature of pop culture. It fucks up guys, too, but men were mostly immune to
"Sluts In The City"

The show was my road map. Of all the die-hard fans I knew, I was the most influenced by
“SATC.”

/Facepalm

At Georgetown University, where I enrolled in 1999, I started to wear dresses and learned
how to do my makeup and curl my hair. The newfound male attention I received felt
exhilarating.

Remember that "Giant Whore" thing? Yeah, this is the payoff.

I even started a dating column for my college paper called “Sex on the Hilltop,” which was
modeled after Carrie’s column in the fictional New York Star.

/Double Facepalm

Based on what I knew from “SATC,” I expected the city to sweep me off my feet. I
envisioned nonstop brunching and shopping.

Translation: "I was retarded."

When {amNew York} finally hired me, I made $50 per weekly column. I later moved to
Time Out New York, where I made $750 a week — a huge improvement, but still not
enough to buy Manolos and barely enough to afford the $2,500 rent for my 400-square-foot
apartment in Hell’s Kitchen.

This is important because....

I lived on food bought for me on dates and the occasional bodega tuna sandwich.

Reminiscent of Notorious Food Hooker Jessica Sporty. Jessica was "saving" $1200/mo, but evidently
never saved up enough for a nose job.

Different men I dated gave me YSL shoes and status purses, just like Big did for Carrie on
“SATC.”

Do.Not.Ever.Fucking.Do.This.

I went out with a prince: Lorenzo Borghese from “The Bachelor.” I even dated the British
ex-boyfriend of “Sex and the City” creator Candace Bushnell — the original Carrie. He was
one of a few men who comprised the composite character Mr. Big.

Didn't marry him, though. Gargled his splooge? Sure. Wifed up? lulz

In 2008, my two best girlfriends and I had just filmed a Bravo pilot for a show called “It
Girls” (it wasn’t picked up). We were all invited by a 40-something billionaire to his Miami
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mansion; he even sent his private jet for us. It was just him, the three of us and his butler
and chef. I don’t think this man was used to being told no, and he started chasing me around
his mansion. I finally had to lock myself in the bathroom. The worst part: He sent us back
on JetBlue.

Ouch

These days I work as a change activist, mounting summits for world leaders and serving as
an adviser to startups and entrepreneurs looking to better the planet. I’m finally living a life
of integrity, and I’m attuned to my values. I never heard about values on “Sex and the City.”

Um...Yeah. "Change Activist". Dafuq does that mean? She puts a lot of hashtags in her Twatter
posts?

But dating is not front and center in my life anymore, although it was all I talked about in
my 20s. That’s pretty one-dimensional.

Yeah, and also her dating life dried up, so....

Last year, I ended a two-year relationship with a man who ultimately couldn’t commit and
wanted to be polyamorous.

Translation: "I wanted commitment as my vagina-odometer rolled over to the next century. He was
like 'How about no.'"

Again, “SATC” and the “lessons” it taught me is the culprit.

"No Hamster Left Behind!!!"

The show wasn’t a rubric on how to find a lifelong partnership. If I was more grounded and
had honestly assessed whether this man was a good partner for me, I don’t think we ever
would have dated.

Someone hasn't quite figured out that she's unwifeable, yet.

Crushed and needing to regroup, I took a sabbatical and lived in Bali for eight months on a
healing journey. I was also celibate during my time there.

Translation: "I couldn't even give it away for free anymore."

I do wonder what my life would have looked like if “Sex and the City” had never come
across my consciousness. Perhaps I’d be married with children now?

And her prune-womb, forlorn and unused, cries out of the children she never bore.

Who knows, but I can say for sure that, as clever and aesthetically pleasing as the show was
— and, as much as I agree with its value of female friendships — it showed too much
consumerism and fear of intimacy disguised as empowerment.

The truth comes out.

It’s like candy: In the moment it feels good to eat it, but afterward, you feel sick. Whom
you’re dating, what you’re wearing, or how good you look at that premiere — none of that
s–t matters unless you genuinely love yourself. Solid relationships are what really matter.
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And the Ginch thought of something she hadn't before.
The meaning of life isn't purses and shoes
Or film premieres with a list of "who's whos"
"Maybe I shouldn't have been a big, giant whore,"
"Maybe life was ... perhaps ... about a little bit more?"

Truth be told, I wish I had never heard of “SATC.” I’m sure there are worse role models
but, for me, it did permanent and measurable damage to my psyche that I’m still cleaning
up.

And there it is. The knife through the heart.

I want to be a different role model from the one I got. Two months ago, I started seeing
someone I never would have dated 10 years earlier. Back then, I wasn’t looking to get
married or seek a lifelong partner, and that was a mistake. This man is a very reasonable
choice, and I’m at a place in my life where reasonable is very sexy.

How'd you like to be that guy. She's fucked the original "Mr. Big" and some fake prince but you,
you're sexy 'make-do', because she's reasonable desperate. Hopefully, he'll wise up.
And "reasonable is very sexy"? Where have we heard shit like the before? Oh, right, from career
shrike Sheryl Sandberg: “When looking for a life partner, my advice to women is date all of them: the
bad boys, the cool boys, the commitment-phobic boys, the crazy boys. But do not marry them. The
things that make the bad boys sexy do not make them good husbands. When it comes time to settle
down, find someone who wants an equal partner. Someone who thinks women should be smart,
opinionated and ambitious. Someone who values fairness and expects or, even better, wants to do his
share in the home. These men exist and, trust me, over time, nothing is sexier.”
Riiiiiiight. You can almost hear: "these men exist, but whatever you do, don't start fucking them
NOW!" Never never mind that the future husbands betabuxes were relegated jacking off and building
their careers while the targets of Sandberg's advice were wasting the flower of their youth banging
every Outlaw Biker, Drug Dealer and Escaped Mental Patient they could find, until they become
emotionally broken hosebags with the Thousand Cock Stare, and then, and only then, are they to
insist that said betabuxes wife them up, risking divorce rape, for what they gave away to losers for
free.
Except that the betabuxes won't even be getting that. They will be getting the Queen of Whore Island.
Further reading:
Saving the Best
and
Hats Off to the Bull
The Takeaways

-The WallSPLAT! is real. The WallSPLAT! does not negotiate. The WallSPLAT! is inevitable.
-Choices (and narcissism) have consequences, especially for women.
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Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Outcome Independence or Welcome to Level 99 DGAF
I sometimes say that I operate at “Level 99 DGAF”, which is a more casual way of saying that I have
Outcome Independence. Think of it as opposite of “One-itis.” What is it, how did I get here and how
do you get here, too.
Something /u/SirKolbath recently posted in a comment resonated with me. “By the time you get to
fifty {approaches} you'll stop caring about how attractive they are. By the time you get to a hundred
{approaches} you'll be trying to see how fucked up you can approach.” I thought about it, and
realized, yeah, that’s true. I do that shit all the time. Not “fucked up” like autistic, but just telling
them the truth, packaged correctly, as to what you want, and what you are going to do to them.
I like tying girls up – mostly because I learned that that’s what women who like me seem to want
from me and it puts me on the Express Train to Poundtown – so I tell them, basically, that (a) I’m
going to seduce them, and (b) I’m going to tie them up, caress and tease them until they are WILD
with desire, and then climax them until they BEG to be permitted to stop…or they pass out,
whichever happens first.
Of course, it works better if you pre-qualify your girls, then build rapport, and put things in the right
context, but once you do, you have a lot more options than you think.
You can feed Hamster Chow to the Hamster. I’m giving the Hamster cocaine. And heroin. Mixed
together.1 I can’t tell you how many times I get a tingly “OMG! No guy has ever talked to me like this
before!” out of them. And a lot of them wind up “tangled in my ropes”. It’s fun, for me and for them.
And if a girls doesn’t? So what? Another girl will.
So evidently, a fuck ton of guys are terrified of approaching women. What if she says “No!’ What if
she laughs at you? What if she’s a total cunt?
What if she does? What if she is? So what? Then, at least, you know. And you have eliminated
variables, and you can carry on with other approaches. Girls are not evil alien creatures – well, most
of them aren’t – they understand that guys are going to hit on them, and the overwhelming majority
aren’t going to be bitchy about it. Some will be, either because their own social skills aren’t
developed enough yet, or, yes, because some of them are bitches. That’s how it goes.
You know what hell is, in the Matrix? Hell is being a “nice guy” who continuously invests and
invests time, attention and resources into a woman who “only likes him as a friend”. He’s too
terrified that she might reject him, so he hangs around, hoping that she will “get it” that they were
“meant to be together.” As if she’s some day going to say to him, “After all the times you’ve held a
door for me, gotten my coat, or carried my books, you’ve FINALLY gotten that 10th Stamp on your
‘Nice Guy’ CardTM and I can FINALLY give you all the sex you DESERVE!”

You wanna know what I’m going to do to Mr. Nice Guy – who, let’s face it, ain’t so ‘nice’2 – while
he’s mate-guarding his “One Special Girl”TM ? I’m going ask her, “Oh, is he your boyfriend?” like I
give a shit that I might be hitting on ‘his’ girl. She’s going to say “Noooo! {giggle}”
And then I’m going to watch his balls shrivel up into tiny little raisins, and then disappear altogether.
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Why? Because he’s invested MONTHS if not YEARS of his time being ‘nice’ to Sexy Fiona, hoping
she will ‘get it’, only to have me, or some other baller, walk up and crush his dreams inside of 5
minutes. How? Because he’s got little gerbil balls, and mine are gigantic, made out of brass and go
“KLANK!” when I walk.
Women do not OWE you sex, just like you don’t OWE them your attention and resources.
Bluepills sometimes have trouble with that last bit, like we’re supposed to fall down and worship the
pussy and beg for it. Fuck that noise. Women should never be the end goal, but simply a happy
accompaniment to a life well lived. Younger guys don’t always get that right away because you
want sex more than you want to stay alive, but you will come to realize its truth.
So how do you get from where you are to the Mountaintop?

Stop Being Afraid of Shit. You approach enough women and you stop being “afraid”,1.
although why should anyone be afraid of a half-nekkid 100# primate is beyond me.3 Faint heart
never fucked fair lady.
Always remember YOU are the Prize. My OLTR2 is one of the hottest girls I have ever2.
banged, 5'11", rockin' body, legs that go on forever, amazing cheekbones, DSLs and hair down
to her (perfect) ass – srsly, I look at that ass and think “That ass wasn’t born, it was made…in
an underground laboratory in Switzerland…by my favorite Jewish doctor, Dr. Finetush.” She's
22, I'm 50. Guess which one of us is terrified of losing the other one? Hint: Not me. Why? She
knows I'm confident, I'm a good mixer and, fuck, I got her so why would I not be able to get
any of the other million pretty girls out there. I realize she gets offered dick 25 times a day, but
I have abundance, amused mastery and I operate at Lvl 99 DGAF – in other words, I can see
the Matrix.
“Confidence” is the Key to Everything. I basically piss out a quart of confidence when I get3.
up in the morning. Why? Because I have made myself exceptional at a couple of things. You
can, too. Confidence is often expresses as “Amused Mastery”. Go watch the old James Bond
films. They are a master class in Amused Mastery. Rock out with your cock out.4

Abundance Mentality. Stop acting like Sexy Fiona is the Last Girl You Will EVER Talk To.4.
A man with options is a man who cannot be fucked with. Now go forth and SLAY!

1 That’s called a ‘speedball’. It’s what killed Belushi, Chris Farley, River Phoenix, Layne Staley,
Phillip Seymour Hoffman and one half of Kriss Kross. So yeah, kids, don’t do drugs. And stay in
school, n’ shit.
2 Being a "Nice Guy" is an alternative pussy-getting strategy that doesn't work. Nice guys aren't
"nice", they're trying to use covert contracts and creepy behavior to get pussy. Women want winners,
not supplicating creeps. Women actually LOATHE White Knights. Now, in fairness to Nice Guys,
they are taught shitty lessons by media and movies, etc. "Be quiet, take what you're given and just
keep being a nice guy and you will win in the end" - when what they should be told is "Look, you
need to put YOURSELF first, and do what's good for you. You can either sit around bitching that
girls always go for jerks or you can be the jerk that women go for." That's why we tell you to lift, fix
your diet, dress better, etc.
3 And anyone who wants to go on about the vicious Macaques (or whatever) that live on Gibraltar
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and steal shit out of your car, if you’re trying to fuck one of those, there is something seriously wrong
with you. A couple of things actually.
4 Not LITERALLY with your cock out. Stop being stupid.
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From the New York Times.
For Online Daters, Women Peak at 18 While Men Peak at 50, Study Finds. Oy.
Imagine, gentle readers, the pain this will cause the Hamsters of the world. Lots of shrieking and
gnashing of teeth. The Tout le Monde who go about, reading the ‘right’ books and periodicals, are
seen at the ‘right’ places and believe in the ‘right’ things, express the ‘right’ opinions, and who
believe in SCIENCE! have been betrayed by their god. SCIENCE delivers a shiv to the very heart of
the Hamster.

If you haven’t watched “Nanette,” Hannah Gadsby’s fearless comedy special on Netflix, do
that now. (We’ll wait.)

Don’t bother, unless you like butch lesbian comics in horn-rimmed glasses. I mean, she might be
quite funny, as Amy Wong is and Sarah Silverman used to be, but I can’t be arsed.

In it, Ms. Gadsby takes on the fragility of masculinity

I am reminded that liberals and bluepills often project their own guilt on to others. Women hit their
prime (supposedly) at 18, and men at 50, and yet when confronted with SCIENCE! it’s somehow the
MEN that are “fragile”
LOL. I don’t fucking think so.

and at one point drills into Pablo Picasso, who, well into his 40s, had an affair with a
teenage girl.

How did Picasso wedge his middle-aged cock into the very willing vag of a teenage girl? By making
himself exceptional. Recall this is exactly the prescription of your Wise Uncle Vasya: Older Men,
Younger Women: How & When It Can Work
Picasso, as a world-famous artist who invented Cubism. So he was an O.G. of the art world. That
does make him an outlier, but still.

Ms. Gadsby, who has a degree in art history, recounted how Picasso justified the
relationship by claiming that he and the girl, Marie-Thérèse Walter, were both in their
prime.

Let’s break this down, piece by piece. First, Ms Gadsby has a degree in art history! Sacre bleu! And
that qualifies her to criticize Picasso! That’s like saying some Poli Sci major who works as a theater
usher is qualified to gainsay Thomas Jefferson!
Now in fairness to Ms Gadsby, I do think that teenage pussy can be over-rated. I think women really
blossom at around 20. Maybe 19. But 17? Nah. They just have more “potential” at that age because
their rendezvous with the WallSPLAT! is a couple years further into the future.

Seething, Ms. Gadsby said: “A 17-year-old girl is never in her prime. Ever! I am in my
prime.” She is 40.
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Let’s watch the replay….
Ms. Gadsby: [Seething]... “A 17-year-old girl is never in her prime. Ever! I am in my prime.” She is
40.
TRP: Good. Let the Hate flow through you!
Cut away to the Hamster, dying on its wheel

The researchers determined that while men’s sexual desirability peaks at age 50, women’s
starts high at 18 and falls from there. In other words, not so far from the ages of Walter and
Picasso.

Bloopers: “IT’S SUNRISE!!! WHERE’S MY COFFIN?!?!”.

“The age gradient for women definitely surprised us — both in terms of the fact that it
steadily declined from the time women were 18 to the time they were 65, and also how
steep it was,” said Elizabeth Bruch, an associate professor of sociology at the University of
Michigan and an author of the study.

OF course it “surprised” the researchers – the female ones, whose gender blindness makes them think
that men value degrees and cellulite over soft, supple, young flesh. Were there any male researchers?
They are either maginas, or didn’t want to wind up as the punchline in a #MeToo story.

This study isn’t an anomaly.

No shit. Why would it be? In women value fertility and youth (because it implies fertility) and beauty
(because it implies genetic fitness to be the vessel of the man’s seed.)The study results echoed data
shared by the dating behemoth OkCupid in 2010, in which the service found that men from the ages
of 22 to 30 focus almost entirely on women who are younger than them.

“The median 30-year-old man spends as much time messaging teenage girls as he does
women his own age,” OkCupid wrote in a blog post at the time.

Bloopers: “SKREE! SKREE! SKREE!”

“The male fixation on youth distorts the dating pool,” OkCupid concluded.

No, the leftoid fixation on “Muh Equalizmz!” attempts to distort nature. Darwin never misses a
tackle.

Michelle Drouin, a developmental psychologist who focuses on technology and
relationships, was not surprised by the new study — in part because they “align with
evolutionary theories of mating” in which youth suggests fertility, she said.

Feminist Grinchellas: “HOW CAN THIS BE SO?!”
Science Bish: “IT’S SCIENCE, BITCH!”

Dr. Drouin pointed out, though, that there are also theories that suggest that “men are just
less interested in earning potential or power, and more interested in physical attractiveness.”

Did everyone see that bit of Hamster Trickeration? Science Bish just said the same thing in a
different way, and pretended that it was different. Translation: “It’s not that men like young hot
women, it could also be that they like hot, young women.”
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Women want brains. Men care less.

Men don’t want brains because we have brains. Women want brains resources.

Speaking of earning potential, Dr. Bruch also found that a man’s desirability increased the
more education he attained.

Female Hypergamy: Confirmed.

For women, that benefit ended with an undergraduate degree — and postgraduate
education, in fact, made them less desirable.

“That law degree looks so sexy on you!” - Said no man, ever.
Why? Because those post-grad bitches be OLDER. And they tend to run their mouths a lot, and not in
the fun way, like if they wuz tawkin’ durty.

Dr. Drouin said that educational dynamic might also be related to “beliefs that higher
degrees among women translate into more work commitment and less relationship and
family commitment.”

Science Bish: “Credentialed bitches be uppity and bitchy n’shit. No man wants that, so they are less
valued.”

People aim high (probably too high).

Well, women, anyway.

“Little investment on the front end might pay out big on the back end — so why not opt for
a chance at the biggest win?”

“Bet small, win small. Bet big, win big.”
-God Emperor Trump to then-Penthouse Pet Sandy Korn, who he had just nailed. But then again, the
internet can’t read chemistry.

“In the real world, the woman with a graduate degree who knows your favorite Kerouac
passage, speaks a few languages or discovers new ways to cure disease might be undeniably
attractive,” she said. “Think of Amal Clooney.”

Riiiiiight. That was a life preserver tossed to the already-drowned hamster. Remember how I said that
Picasso was an outlier? Guess what Amal Clooney is….
Fun Facts:
A. SCIENCE! motherfuckers….
B. Men age like wine. Women age like milk.
C. Really stinky milk.
D. Men prefer younger, hotter, tighter babes; Hamsters rage
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End Game or Handling Life on Your Own Terms
So from time to time, we see questions about “What about when you’re older? Aren’t you afraid of
dying alone?” All the older guys on TRP can verify that this happens. The heavy subtext from the
questioner (IRL) being, “Quick! Wife up one of these tatted-up, cankled single-mom bar sluts before
all the ‘good’ ones are taken!”1 Sorry, not going to fall on that hand grenade for my "buddies"
(meaning her ex, or the government, etc.)
The first problem is an existential one: Nobody belongs anywhere, nobody exists on purpose,
everybody's going to die. You may not be staring out at your grave every day, like Morty, but you
might as well be. Why?
Because we’re all going to die.
Someday, probably off in the distant future for most of you, the Norns will snip your thread, and the
Reaper is going to tap you on the shoulder, and then you’ll be gone. We all pay the Ferryman in the
end. Wow. That was a lot of clichés. I promise I won’t quote “The Shawshank Redemption”. That
would be too much.
In the West – which already has it’s own set of problems – we live in a death-denying culture, and we
regard people who have died as having somehow fucked up. We delude ourselves that perhaps there
has been some clerical error in our case, and we're going to get out of life alive. That's not going to
happen. Nobody - despite their best efforts and delusions - gets out of life alive. The sooner that you
realize that, the sooner you can get about what you came here to do.
The question is not, therefore “Aren’t you afraid of dying alone?” it’s “What will you do with your
one precious and beautiful life between now and then?”
Some people find Steve Jobs' 2005 Commencement Speech at Stanford to be useful in this regard,
mostly because he was a famous visionary, and because he is also dead, and checked out a couple of
decades early:
“Remembering that I'll be dead soon is the most important tool I've ever encountered to help me
make the big choices in life. Almost everything--all external expectations, all pride, all fear of
embarrassment or failure--these things just fall away in the face of death, leaving only what is truly
important. Remembering that you are going to die is the best way I know to avoid the trap of thinking
you have something to lose. You are already naked. There is no reason not to follow your heart.
Jobs died less than 5.5 years after he delivered this speech. My guess is, he probably wished he’d
tried Western medicine sooner rather than later, and – write this one down – talent comes with
conditions, and Jobs did tend to buy into his own infallibility. Turns out he was great with
computers, mostly, but when it came to making healthcare-related decisions, he was pretty fallible.
With the end of the Fear of Death begins the Death of Fear.
Once you realize, and by that I mean come to terms with, the fact that you will one day die, that's
when you’re free.
I’ve written before about “Approach Anxiety” – when was the last time you think I had “approach
anxiety”? Your guess is as good as mine, because I don’t remember. Sometimes, I look at woman and
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think, “What’s the most fucked up think I can say to her and still pull?” AFAIAC, it's MY world, the
rest of you MFers just live in it...
You have nothing to be afraid of, so stop being afraid of shit. Get busy living or get busy dying. I
guess I lied about not quoting the Shawshank Redemption.
The Problem Of Relative Happiness
So, years ago, I read a news article about a study that I’m too lazy to try and google about how people
would rather make $100K if others were making $75K, than $200K if others were making $250K.
That sounds dumb to me, because I don’t give a shit about how others are doing, I just want to
advance my own cause, but evidently it’s a “thing” for a lot of people.
Evidently, it’s not enough for some folks to “win” but others must “lose” at least in relative terms. In
any case, once you stop worry about other people, life gets a fuck-ton easier.
You Need To Stop Letting Other People Define Your Happiness.
And while you’re at it, stop making excuses. Sometimes things ARE easier for other people. There
ARE people who are way better looking, or richer or funnier or whatever. So what? Dwelling on that
is just an excuse to be unhappy. Whomever you’re comparing yourself too has their own set of issues.
Develop your own strengths and move on from there.
If You Are Going to Make Mistakes, Let Them Be Your OWN Mistakes
Srsrly. That doesn’t mean “Don’t listen to good advice”, but the things you will regret the most will
be not trusting yourself.
How To Have The Life That You Want.
So, I’m pretty happy in life. If my life is cool, it’s because I fucking PLANNED it that way. I don’t
mean planned it down to every last millimeter, and I certainly got plenty of shit wrong until I figured
out how the world worked, but I’ve done a good job of putting myself in a position to do well. Also,
as you get older your goals tend to be more basic, such as waking up in the morning and thinking
“Ok, Goal 1 for the day: Don’t Die.” 2

That said, I figured out where I wanted to be and then I developed a plan about how I could get from
where I was to my goal and then I set about putting it into practice. If you think about the
"impossibility" of your task, whatever that may be, you will surely fail. If you think like the Dutch or
the Israelis (or so I am told) that nothing is strictly "impossible" it's more that there are a series of
obstacles that must be overcome, then you will have a greater chance of succeeding.
Fear
Fear is often disguised as “practicality”. Lots of folks go into Law or Business careers because
poverty sux and trading dreams for “not being poor,” because, let’s face it, being poor sux.
That said, for you young guys, NOW is the time to be FEARLESS. If you fuck-up, you still have
time to recover. Go out, and take chances – Note I don’t mean the kind of shit you see on Jackass,
but if you want to play music, or change the game of soccer, or invent a new type of French cooking,
this is the time to do it.
I envy you guys your "optionality”. Not too much, because I like how things turned out for me, but
still. Oh, and, all things being equal, I’d like my 19 y.o. back, again. Take care of your back and your
knees. It’s important. I’m actually quite lucky, but really, strengthen your core.
Women are Dream Killers.

https://theredarchive.com/


www.TheRedArchive.com Page 197 of 354

You’ve heard of the famous Wright Brothers, right? Reuchlin and Lorin Wright.
Wait, what? Something doesn’t seem correct? Don’t I mean Orville and Wilbur?
No I mean their older brothers Reuchlin and Lorin Wright.
You’ve never heard of them?
Probably because they got married and their wives nagged them into getting jobs down at the
lumberyard or the tool and die and they didn’t do anything cool like INVENT THE FUCKING
AIRPLANE. That’s why you’ve never heard of them. Women kill your dreams.
To be fair, I don’t blame women for this. It makes sense for them to play it conservative, not take
chances, and rely on their hotness and reproduction value. They also don’t want to wind up widowed
so yeah, that’s why you have to sell the motorcycle prior to your wedding day. Have fun with that.
Women should never be your purpose, only a happy accompaniment to a life well-lived.
Other Issues
Self-doubt, drugs, politics, conformity. There are any number of reasons to quit on your dreams and
go to a job you hate until they fire you, your wife divorces you because you’ve “changed” or she
“changed” and then you die of heart disease or whatever, never having climbed Everest.3

The Takeaways
• Stop being afraid of shit.
• Stop worrying about what other people think.
• If you make mistakes, let them be your own mistakes.
• The time to take chances is when you are 21, not 51.
• Take a deep breath…and make it count.
===============================================================
1 Contrary to what people – particularly post-WallSPLAT! women and the media want you to believe,
shit gets so easy for men in their 30s (aka your “Dirty 30s”) provided you don’t do dumb stuff like
get fat, get addicted to drugs or not ever develop frame. In my 30s, I was getting offers of NSA sex
from married women. As in “Come over, I’ll cook for you, and then we’ll bang” offers. Generally, I
didn’t indulge because I like to at least hope that I have some vestigial sense of morality that keeps
me from doing truly shitty things, but yeah, that’s what life is for a RP man in his 30s. Also, if you’re
getting single girls, that takes the edge off. So there’s that.
2 I do, however, know what my “Why” is. Actually my life strongly resembles the film Office Space -
a cult classic from the 90s, you should all watch it, if you haven't seen it. More on that another time.
3 In fairness, I have zero interest in ever climbing Everest. A buddy of mine did it, but he’s really into
that kind of things. Was always an “outdoorsy” guy. Of course, in whatever room he’s in, for the rest
of his life, he will be The Guy Who Climbed Everest. /shrugs.
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Approaching: The Value of the Subtle Smirk
136 upvotes | September 24, 2018 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

When approaching, while it is situational, I prefer to keep a mildly subversive vibe, bit of a raised
eyebrow, a slight smile (examples below), like I know something she doesn't or a bit more
conspiratorially, like we both know something others present do not.
Right:
Ex.1
Ex.2
God-Emperor
If you get this, this, this or this, then congratulations, my friend, you just boarded the Express Train to
Poundtown, and things are looking good.
Wrong
Ex.1
More Wrong:
Ex.2
Extra-Super Wrong:
Gay Pedo-Face
In terms of "openers", I just everything from "Hey, there" to "hi, kitten" (In Russian, with Slavic
girls; it works in Russian, but would sound odd in English), to "Well, hello there....Little Red Riding
Hood....", which, while that may also sound odd out of context, works a much higher percentage of
the time than you would think, because it is a subtle declaration of your intent (i.e. that you are going
to seduce her) thus differentiating yourself from all of the "Nice Guys" who are trying to "nice" her
into bed.1 Basically, if the girl likes you, you can open with anything, except maybe this.2

The point is, you younguns should be out approaching, going over the game films and working on
your skills until you aren't younguns anymore, you're Young Guns.
Now go forth and SLAY!
1 Q: How many "nice guys" does it take to screw in a light bulb? A: Two, but they don't screw in the
light bulb, they just compliment it and then get mad when it won't screw.
2 For folks who like to hate-read my posts: Obv Hitler was a Bad, Bad Man. Do I have to tell you
that?
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We Are All 'Thought Criminals' Now
1 upvotes | September 27, 2018 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

[removed]
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CorporateLand Blog
2 upvotes | October 1, 2018 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

Is now up at trp.red. Right now I'm just reassembling the existing sidebar stuff from AskTrp. More
will (eventually) follow.
https://www.trp.red/b/vasiliyzaitzev

https://theredarchive.com/r/TheRedPill/corporateland-blog.1184709
https://old.reddit.com/r/TheRedPill/comments/9kjwxv/corporateland_blog/
https://www.trp.red/b/vasiliyzaitzev
https://theredarchive.com/


www.TheRedArchive.com Page 201 of 354

Chatting Her Up: Using Subversive Humor
260 upvotes | October 16, 2018 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

So I sometimes talk about keeping a "mildly subversive" vibe, when chatting up women. Like you (or
you both) know something that others do not, or to use humor in a bold way.
Here is an example of what I mean: In the past couple of weeks I went on an impromptu date with a
young woman who, as it turns out, owns her own business. She kept asking me - in subtle and
inoffensive ways - about my finances, but eventually, I called her out on it and she explained that
men she dates find out that she's well off and suddenly they expect her to pay for everything, etc.
Now, she's young, and not experienced enough to see past her own solipsism yet, but I saw an
opening:
Me: "Oh, don't worry....I only want you for sex!"
Verdict: Killshot.
She erupted in giggles. I spoke to her a few days later. Her: "I told my friends about you! That I met a
man who only wants me for sex!"
This accomplished a few things. First, I disarmed her biggest fear - never mind that she hasn't figured
out that, as an older, successful man, I have no need for her $$$ - Second, I established myself in a
sexual frame. That it made it far easier for her to give in, when the time came. Third, it also
established me as a clever, witty guy.
Takeaway:
Quick on your feet is quick to the sheets.
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Subversive Humor: Nuking the Hamster
372 upvotes | October 22, 2018 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

Just a fun tale of Nuking the Hamster.
So in addition to its usefulness in chatting girls up, Subversive Humor can be weaponized.
Bear in mind that Frame is Everything. If you use humor without frame you are just a dancing
monkey.
So many years ago, in a bar populated by 20-somethings in pre-Financial Crash Manhattan, it was
about 8 to the bar an some entitled girlie tried to Bogart her way past me, because: vajayjay
entitlement.
As you might imagine, gentle readers, I was having none of it.
Me: "There's a line."
She proceeds to unleash a tantrum, during which she demonstrated her extensive knowledge of
Anglo-Saxon curse words. Because, y'know, how dare I have the temerity to exist?
In such situations it's best to treat the tantrum-thrower exactly like the immature teenager she's
behaving like.
Me: "You're terrible at flirting!"
Her [cool completely blown]: "I wasn't flirting with you! I wouldn't date you if you were the last man
on Earth!"
Of course, by the time she saw my smirk, it was already too late.

Me: "If I was the last man on Earth, you wouldn't even be allowed in line."1

Hamster Nukeage Level: Hiroshima
I get the impression she had a reputation for being something of a bitch, because her friends seemed a
bit overjoyed at her receiving her comeuppance - "OMG! Did you hear what that guy said to
Ashley!"2 It also helped that I was a semi-regular at that place and so some of the other regulars and
the staff were suppressing laughter (and not very well).
Really, at this point, it was all over but the shouting. Her brain couldn't keep up with her mouth, and
she only succeed in sputtering and making herself even more ridiculous.
The Aftermath is that, after not too long, I was fending her away from my group, and, as she drank
more and contemplated her complete and total defeat, tried to crawl onto my lap and me shooing her
away, until her friends eventually asked me, "Will you just take her number so we can leave?"
Lessons Learned:
Frame is Everything.
They want to fight you but they don't want to win.
If a girl wants to act like a child, treat her like she's a bratty kid sister. Sometimes the most
devastating thing you can do to a woman is look at her with disgust, like she just gambled on a fart
and lost.
1 This is actually the punchline to a joke by 80s comedian Emo Phillips. I saw him tell this joke on
Letterman. It bubbled up from my subconscious at exactly the right moment.
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2 Or Brandy or Jennifer or whatever her name was. She did have one of those Basic White Girl
names. Although now she's no doubt shopping at "Forever XXXIX" instead of "Forever XXI"
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Chatting Her Up: So I Met A Nude Model
248 upvotes | December 3, 2018 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

Chatting Her Up: So I Met A Nude Model
So I met a girl this past week who turned out to be a nude model – kids, it’s just my life. She was cute
in a “slut pretty” kind of way, i.e. over processed, but would still bang – think Ariana Grande (only
normal height and with tits) or Faith Goldy.1

How do you open a nude model? Well first, you stop giving a shit that she’s got a rockin’ body –
which, for obvious reasons, she does. What you don’t do is drool all over her hotness, like a betafag
would - “OMGEEEE!!! Ur so PREEEETEEEEEY!!!” Have some dignity. Don’t compliment her on
her hair or eyes – on those occasions when I compliment a girl, I do it based on something she’s
chosen or did on her own rather than her looks. Also, the best thing to compliment her on is when she
does something or engages in some behavior that I want her to repeat….such as cooking me dinner or
giving me a blowjob. If a girl behaves in a feminine way, give her a treat, and girls love compliments.
So back on chatting her up. Your move is to flip the script. Even “normal” girls get offered dick a
dozen times a day. Hot girls get offered dick a dozen times an hour. The thing is, this is usually done
badly by supplicating guys who tell them how wonderful they are and how the guy isn’t worthy.
This is NOT attractive. Bear in mind that girls have their own set of existential problems and coming
off as a weak loser doesn’t improve your position - “OMG!!! You’re so beautiful! You could have a
thousand guys!”2

So your move is to flip the script and get her to qualify herself to you. How? The most common
technique involves a compliment followed by a mild neg, so something like, “You’re cute, but do you
have anything going on besides your looks?”
To me that sounds canned, so I go with something more direct – and minus the unearned compliment
– such as, {with an expression that’s half conspirational had half skeptical – remember, I am going
for a “mildly subversive” vibe} “So…tell me Your Story.” In this case, I’ve essentially given her a
command, so I’m really speaking to her subconscious female brain, which understands that (a) I am
not intimidated by her looks at all, and (b) expect compliance, which her “submission” wetware
DIGS.
So now I have her telling me all about herself, giving me angles I can use, etc., and she’s qualifying
herself to me in terms of what she has going on in her life and, by implication, what value she has to
offer, rather than the other way around.
Then she let drop that she’s a nude model. I’m sure she doesn’t want to lead with this, but has to slip
it in as a way to get rid of guys who would object to her line of work, e.g. prudish or insecure guys.
Actually she said “topless model”. To this I replied “Really?” and ofc, this gave me the opportunity
to ogle her to my heart’s content – I had her stand and do a turn for me. Once she re-seated herself, I
said, “Hmm. Perhaps you meant ‘nude model’?” - whatever angels are made out of, her ass was
made out of the same thing, and there was NFW that, having monetized nudity that she was going to
leave her real moneymaker out of the equation. She shyly admitted that yes, she was in fact a nude
model. So I carried on the conversation as normal, never judging her – I’m sure this happens a lot –
so by and by she got to thinking I was a chill guy, and so my seduction of her continued.
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Takeaways
Do not supplicate. It's not a good look, and puts you in an inferior position to your quarry.
Remember that YOU are the Prize and that she should qualify herself to you, not the other way
around.
Whatever comes your way, always keep your cool and the rewards can be great.
Further Reading
Approach Anxiety: Faint Heart Never Fucked Fair Lady
-Take a Deep Breath, and Make It Count.
Abundance Mentality - Why It's Good For You.
-If You Really Want To Know, Go And Build It.
Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Outcome Independence or Welcome to Level 99 DGAF
-How to Rock Out With Your Cock Out
Uncle Vasya’s Guide On Dating Models
-You Landed a 10. How to keep her in line.
1 I love me some Faith, but you know she’d be a wildcat in the sack. You just know it. Plus you would
actually bang Faith, as opposed to Lauren Southern, unless you really really had a blonde fetish.
2 One of the hottest girls I ever banged told me that some dude attempted to come on to her with this
line once. She continued (to me), “But I only need one.”
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Chatting Her Up: Beta Bait, With a Side of Nuked Hamster
313 upvotes | December 24, 2018 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

Chatting Her Up: Beta Bait, With a Side of Nuked Hamster
In fairness, this was more of a tactical nuke, but the message conveyed was important.

So was out with a dancer this week.1 She comfort tests me with some beta bait.
Her: "Will you still love me if I get fat?"
Now, the beta move is to offer her loads of comfort about how, ofc, you would always wuv her,
forever and ever, no matter what, yada, yada, even if she devolved into some form of Bridge Troll.2

Because that's what Billy Betafags and Nice GuysTM do.
But, ofc, I didn't do that. I could have gone with something more abstract like "Still love you? I don't
love you now," but that would have been less to the point. So with a look of half-disgust and half-
confusion, I said:
"No."
I don't think a man had been that direct with her before. Plus I was looking at her with an expression
of "surely you can't be that retarded?" on my face. She was a bit (only mildly) shocked, and I waited
for it to pass and said, "Men care about this" and I made an hourglass shape in the air with my hands.
"You have a lovely body. Don't waste it by getting fat."
This was met with a rapid-fire torrent of her qualifying herself to me about how she'd never get fat,
and I shouldn't worry about it, etc., etc. I replied, "Good girl," and the conversation moved on.
The point here is that you should (a) maintain frame, (b) reject beta bait, and (c) set proper
expectations. That last thing is important and carries more (pardon the pun) weight that you would
think. My OLTR1 mentioned in a conversation that I'd told her once that by 26 her beauty would
have faded and the bloom would be off the rose, as it were. Now, I said that to her more than a year
ago, but it stuck with her, and has helped guide her behavior - I said it in the context of her drinking
more alcohol than she "should", etc.3 so I effectively "dreaded" her, but I did have her best interests in
mind. Mine also, ofc, because I like her pretty, and don't want her to waste it, stupidly, on things like
too much booze, cigs or drugs (she neither smokes nor does drugs and understands that either of
those would be an immediate "dump-able" offense.) Women should be taught to fear the WallSPLAT!

and to do all that they can to forestall their arrival at it.
Am I a mean or callous guy? Probably, but my girls don't turn into fatties because I've given them too
much comfort, either. If that makes me a bad guy, I'm fine with it. Also, it's in their interest, not just
mine, for them to maintain their looks. So that makes me a giver. /s
Takeaways:

Reject "beta bait". If she says stuff that's clearly designed to get you to tell her how pretty, or
smart, or charming she is, or is "fishing for compliments", then that's beta bait.
Maintain frame. You lead, she follows, no exceptions.
Feminine women respond to, and do better under, masculine leadership. Set proper
expectations. Praise proper behavior. Impose discipline when necessary.
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Now go forth and SLAY!
1 Ballet. Not strip.
2 There is also the Blooper/naggy feminista "But what if it wasn't her FAULT? What if she had kids?
What if she got infected with some kind of Space AIDS that made her gain weight, huh? What about
that you misogynist bastard?!" To which I reply, "Men like what they like. If that upsets you, go
argue with God. Or Nature. Or aliens. Or whomever put us here. Also, there have been zero reported
cases of 'Space AIDS' that cause women to pork up."
3 There is an age when only "too much" is enough and she was 21 at the time. Also - and men are
well advised to heed this, also - you can't "out-exercise" cigs, drugs, shitty food, etc. All that stuff
shows back up on your face and body when you're 40. And use sunscreen. No lie.
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Become the Prize
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Become the Prize
So we often advise young TRPers to “Remember, YOU are the PRIZE.” But what does that mean?
As younger men navigate the SMP, mostly by trial and error, and asking about “What does it mean
when she says [whatever]?”, they tend to think tactically. But really, we want you to think
strategically.
There’s a reason we tell you to read the sidebar.
There’s a reason we tell you to lift.
There’s a reason we tell you to eat clean.
But really, we should be framing it as “Become the PRIZE.” Because by becoming the prize, you
will have increased options in life, better choices, more freedom, younger, hotter, tighter women.
Being average is pretty mediocre existence. Do you want a shitty commute to a job you hate that you
can’t leave because you’re living paycheck to paycheck? Yeah, didn’t think so. You’re not here
because you want to be mediocre. You’re here to become the best version of yourself you can be.
Read on.
Goal #1: Become fit. If you don’t have your health, then you don’t have shit. A lot of guys in my age
category (50+) walk around all day complaining about not feeling good, or this hurts or that hurts and
so on. I don’t. Why? Because I work at it. I’m never going to be the stud athlete I was in may late
teens and early 20s ever again. In fact, on my best days I will be pretty rough-looking, with a slight
tilt towards “ugly” – I sometimes joke that I look like I’m made up out of spare dinosaur parts. But I
will feel good, walking around, and my health will be rock-solid. Often, women don’t care if you’re a
bit rough, so long as you’re not a fat slob. If you’re broke or can’t get to a gym or whatever, fine.
Google “body weight exercises” and go outside and walk.
Goal #2: Gain Confidence. How do you become more confident? You work and become excellent
at something, or a couple of somethings. My former OLTR2 was a Hard 9 who, when I told her I
write and perform original music and front my own band, said, point blank, “I’m going to have to re-
evaluate how cool you are.” Maybe your talent isn’t music, but it’s something else. Find it, and
develop it. Maybe it’s rock climbing. Maybe it’s martial arts – and I highly recommend that you take
up at least one martial art. Outside of music, I also play co-rec beach volleyball in the summer. I’m
good at it, it helps keep me fit and puts me around young, fit women. With confidence comes Frame.
Women want Leaders not losers.
Goal #3: Work On Your Game. I’ve written about Approach Anxiety and Abundance Mentality
and operating at Level 99 DGAF. Guys find them useful, but really you have to Get Out And Do
Things Yourself. Go approach 100 women. By the time you get to 50, you won’t give a shit how hot
they are, and by the time you get to 100, you’re going to be thinking “What’s the most fucked up
thing I can say to her and still pull?”
Goal #4: Expand Your Horizons. Learn an instrument. Learn another language. Travel. Meet
exciting new people, and have sex with them. Think things over. Not just the “what” but the “why”.
Travel improves both the mind and the soul, and teach independence and self-reliance.
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Goal #5: Understand The Matrix. Once you can see the Matrix, everything becomes clear. The ECs
can look at the title of a post in AskTRP and 95% know the answer to the question before clicking on
it. “Lack of Abundance.” “Oneitis”. “Unicorn.” Really, this shit gets easy, once you master it.
Conclusions
-Build your body. Become the best version of “you” that you can be.
-Build your mind. Develop your Frame.
-Confidence slays the ladies. Women want Leaders not losers.
-Master your life. Become the Prize.
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On Hating Women, Especially For Guys in the “Anger” Phase,
or "There's This One Bitch"
3 upvotes | February 18, 2019 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

[removed]

https://theredarchive.com/r/TheRedPill/on-hating-women-especially-for-guys-in-the-anger.326622
https://old.reddit.com/r/TheRedPill/comments/artx9t/on_hating_women_especially_for_guys_in_the_anger/
https://theredarchive.com/


www.TheRedArchive.com Page 211 of 354

On Hating Women, Especially For Guys in the “Anger” Phase
325 upvotes | February 18, 2019 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

On Hating Women, Especially For Guys in the “Anger” Phase.
So, TRP and RP men catch a lot of shit for apparently “hating” women. I don't hate women and I
don't think anyone should. Maybe some of us do, but in general, there is no reason to hate women
as a group. They are not inherently evil, although some constituent members are, same as with men.
I rather enjoy the company of women, the value that they bring to my life, and of course, they can be
a tremendous aid in relaxation.
What men in the Anger Phase hate is not women, although women are often the focal point, but the
fact that they have been lied to all of their lives about how to be successful with women. The Great
Bluepill Lie is that if you do what you’re told, and take what you’re given, everything will be ok, and
we’re all going to make it, blah, blah, blah.
Except that’s not how life works, and doing “movie shit” like showing up outside of someone’s
house, and putting a boombox over your head blaring “In Your Eyes” is more likely to end in a
restraining order than her falling into your arms.
Oh, and women actually loathe Billy Betas and White Knights. But the Great Bluepill Lie is
propagated because the folks in charge only want betas who are just smart enough to run the
machines and who otherwise will shut up, not ask too many questions, and be happy with their lot.
Do you understand that yet? Good, now you’re a Thought Criminal like your Wise Old Uncle Vasya.
Why do your eyes hurt? Because you haven’t used them before.
In life, you’re only going to make it if you make it work yourself. That’s why we tell you to lift, and
why I wrote “Become the Prize.”
So for guys who are still angry, realize that, as much as you have been lied to, women have as well –
2nd Wave Feminist Betty Friedan described both men and women as “co-victims” of the same
oppressive system. So women are taught that they can drink like men, fuck around like men, work
like men, and so on, swing from the chandelier, etc., and then wake up at 31, meet the man of their
dreams and get pregnant easily and with no complications and live a bi-coastal lifestyle etc. Oh, and I
left out one of my faves: that even the most slender, petite woman is somehow a match for Arnold
Schwarzenegger in fight…which lasts right up until there’s a fight. But hey, “GIRLS RULE!” etc.
Y’know, at least until they hear the conductor yell ”WALL STATION! EVERYONE OFF!”
There’s This One Bitch
So what to do? Well, recognize that being angry isn’t a positive emotion, even if “There’s that one
bitch” – which is typically how guys find their way here, as result of a bad breakup – who broke your
heart, fucked your best friend and his dad, etc. Being angry is as useless as arguing with women. It’s
pointless and gets you nowhere, even MGTOWs. Forget her, and move on. You have so many better
things to do with your time and energy. The sooner you are over it, the better. Do whatever you have
to do to purge yourself of the rage – um, no killing anyone, though – do Monk Mode or whatever.
Moving forward, do not rage that the world is how it is, understand how it is and act accordingly.
How so?
Well for guys who want to get laid, and to otherwise enjoy good relationships with women, lift,
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develop your game, learn DGAF, defeat approach anxiety - because faint heart never fucked fair
lady, and maintain abundance. Understand your quarry. Women want LEADERS not losers. So
become exceptional at something, or a couple of somethings. Learn to compete. Have “backbone”
while les soi boys have “wishbone.” Don’t let the bullshit get you down. Women are a lagging
indicator: If you build it, they will come.
Sharpen your sword, whistle a happy tune and be thankful you were born male. Ours is the struggle
of our own creation. Great is the burden, but great are the rewards. Time to put down the anger, and
get started on your own Hero's Journey. You will find that you had it in you the whole time.
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AWALT, a Valentine's Day Story
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So a buddy of mine, as my buddies often do, rang me up for some advice on gaming girls. In this
case, it was One Particular Girl (yes, yes, Uncle Vasya told him she is not special), who he had dated,
but she dropped out when he would not become exclusive with her - rather than simply maintaining
the fuck out of his Frame, he tells them whatever they want to hear, and then cheats on them. But
hey, some guys roll like that.
So she dumps him, and takes up with some other guy of the beta type. My pal decides he wants her
back, and calls me for my advice. My advice is, ofc, to forget about her and game younger (she's 32,
he's in his early 50s) hotter (although she is hot for 32) girls.1

In January he starts going to work on her. On Valentine's Day she goes on a date with her current bf,
who drops her off around 22:00...at which point (AWALT ALERT!) she waits a bit and drives over
to my homie's place where she is quickly de-clothed2 and begging my pal to drop his load in her
pussy. So to be clear, the bf got shut out on V-day, but my bud did not. She then breaks up with the
bf...for about 3 days. Billy Beta begs her to take him back, and, eventually, she agrees. Stops
returning my bud's texts, etc., and it was at this point that he rang me for advice.
I helpfully pointed out that (a) he got annoyed with her crapola last time, (b) she cheated on her
current bf with him, and therefore is a strong candidate to do the same on him, later, (c) he would
have to give up other pussy, at least in the short term, (d) in 2-3 months he will wind up exactly
where he was before, annoyed with her shit, (e) his frame is now completely broken, and (f) there
were certainly other, younger, tighter girls out there .3

"She makes me happy," he replied, so, much like The Giving Tree, I gave him what he wanted, even
though it made me sad, and I told him what to say, and, sure enough, he got her back.
He texted me to let me know the good news, and I asked him how it felt to get what he wanted.
"She makes me happy," he said.
I waited a bit and replied, "And the Wise Man said 'We'll see'..."
I predict that this does not go well.
Takeaways
A. AWALT.
B. No matter how hard you think you are, you can always backslide.
C. Never trust a cheater, or take one back (which both men in this story have done.)

1 The only reason to keep a 30+ year old woman around is because you married her and/or had kids
with her, or she (a) does EVERYTHING you want her to do, inside and outside of the sack, and (b)
does so with zero complaint or hassle.
2 That's the one part of this I approve of. Get them naked, keep them naked. One of my college gfs
remarked, from time to time, "I come to your room, and 'Wham!', suddenly I'm naked!" Me: "I prefer
you that way."
3 In 2 or 3 months, when he has come full circle, I will, of course, remind him of what his Wise Old
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Uncle Vasya told him.
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Be her Darkest Sexual Chapter
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This is an excerpt from my forthcoming sequel to Of Human Bondage – Uncle Vasya’s Guide for
Men Who Like To Tie Up Young Ladies.
In the mean time, enjoy....
Be her Darkest Sexual Chapter
Let her get her kinks out WITH YOU. Years from now, when she’s in the arms of her betabux hubby,
she will be struggling toward orgasm thinking about what you used to do to her.
Tell a girl how awesome and empowered she is and how much you “rezpekt wimminz!!!” because of
it, and you will likely get a pained expression that says, “Thanks. Now excuse me while I go to the
Ladies’ and drop a tumbleweed out of my vag, which you have dried up like the Gobi Desert. Or the
Sahara. Whichever one is drier.”
Get her talking about her fantasies. Have her write them out and email them to you - good intel and
good rebuttal evidence on the off-chance you wind up with with a "regretted sex as rape" situation.
Every woman has a fantasy, and still waters run deep. If you make her comfortable and get her
talking, you would be surprised the info you can get.
Also, giving her skyrocket orgasms is going to do wonders for (a) her attraction and (b) your frame.
Years from now, wherever she is, when she lays back on her bed and slides her hand down between
her legs to rub one out, she should be thinking of that time that you “made” her do x or y thing.
Obligatory Reminder: Consent is a real thing, fellas. And it's perfectly ok to have a pre-bang convo
about her (and your) likes and dislikes, even as part of foreplay. It keeps everyone's head in the game
that way, and creates a better environment for all concerned.
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Of Human Bondage, Part II: Slave Girls Are Fun
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Of Human Bondage, Part II: Slave Girls Are Fun
One of my 20 y.o. plates came out with this recently, totally unbidden: "I am glad you don't believe in
that 'equality' b.s. It's just not natural."1

Of course, she's 20, hot, and thus prefers benevolent sexism, because her sexuality is her currency in
life, and her best hope for avoiding a barren, Cat Colonist future is submitting to a strong man, and
fucking him until his dick is black and blue.2

Her comment was the genesis of this post, because, given the narrative we are fed, it’s important to
remind young men who they are, and who they can be.
Some Initial Points
This is the Deep End of the Pool. You are either able to handle responsibility responsibly, or you
need to GTFO. Toward that end:
CONSENT, muthafuckas. It’s a real thing. And observing limits, which should be pre-negotiated
during non-sexy times. Also YOU as the Master/Dom/Taller Person/Whatever, are responsible for the
health and safety of your sub and/or slave girl during play time. Ease words and safe words. Set them.
And understand that your sub may not be in the proper “head space” to use an ease word or a
safe word when she should. Also, drugs and booze do not mix well with BDSM. That’s how people
get hurt, in ways they don’t want to.
Also, I should point out now, for all the folks hate-reading this, that all of my girls are volunteers.
Nobody is being held against their will or is a victim of “human trafficking” or some other bullshit.
They’re just kinky, and they like the feelings that I make them feel.
A further note: BDSM as it's seen in the media (e.g. "Fifty Shades of Rape") and worse, in porn
(where it's basically abuse and humiliation), isn't shown in all its aspects. While some folks enjoy the
"darker" aspects, it's not really about beating people up, abusing them, and yelling at them, at least
typically. Thus, with my girls, it's more about power exchange, where they can safely submit without
being abused or put in danger, and where they can relinquish responsibility. I get to watch them
blossom, right in front of me.
Submissive Girls Are Fun.
So I have previously written about how my preference is for tall, introverted, feminine submissive
women. They are “home” for me. I like them, and they like me right back. Bonus: Fewer behavioral
issues. What I have learned over time is that, while I don’t derive pleasure from hurting girls –
although I will inflict pain if that’s what a girl is into3 – I do enjoy control, in particular tying willing
girls up.4 Sue me.
A side-effect of being a Confident, Dominant, Capable Man who has Built Something in his life and
Made Himself Exceptional at Something, or a couple of Somethings, is that you attract submissive,
feminine women: If You Build It, They Will Come. Some of them are submissive to the point of
craving absolute (or near absolute) submission to a Masculine Man. This type of woman is our topic
today.
What I am about to tell you next is heresy in the modern world: Submission is central to the female
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experience.5

Congratulations, now you’re a thought criminal, just like your Uncle Vasya.
Inverse Hierarchies
The funny thing is, the higher up on the food chain a woman is at work, the more responsible a job
she has, the more likely is that she craves submission in her private life. One of my girls is an Ivy-
educated doctor. At work, she is a highly competent professional who has the respect of her peers and
the gratitude of her patients.
When she is with me, she is a collared slut who eagerly gobbles my cock and otherwise serves me,
sexually and domestically, in any way I want. If her friends only knew, etc., etc.6 She gets a frisson of
pleasure when I point that out. I can actually see it go through her.
Her Expression: “OMG! Nooooo! Don’t make meeeeee!”
Her Pussy: “YESSHH! THANK YOU FOR MAKING ME!!! PURRRRRRRRRRRRRR!!!”
The even funnier bit is that she has about 7-8 orbiters – one who gets tongue-tied around her, another
who writes poems for her, another one who sends her dick pics, now that she has rejected him (he’s
blocked, now), and one who is an ex-bf who has half-way figured it out, and keeps suggesting that he
tie her up. Last week, she jokingly proposed introducing me to him, so he can “meet the guy who
REALLY ties me up!” I have a rather wicked sense of humor and evidently it has rubbed off. Must
have been while I was fucking her.
Sometimes, she gets texts from them (she has to leave her phone on in case and emergency arises
with one of her patients; I generally have them turn off their phones so they aren’t distracted), and I
instruct her how to respond. She took a Friday off to meet me at a hotel. Work Orbiter Guy sent her
an “I miss you!! Where are you?!” text. So I had her reply, “Up in Manhattan, just fucking around” -
she was naked and in my bed at that point, having been freshly fucked. Another guy, who I call
“Very Sincere Guy” (he’s the poet) texted her on a Saturday, and so I instructed her to text back late
Sunday that she was sorry she didn’t get back to him, but she was “All tied up this weekend.”
31 Flavors
The nature of your relationship with your sub girls are will be defined by your particular kinds. Some
people prefer Daddy/littles, others prefer Master/slave, still others prefer Dom/sub. Of my current
girls, they are ALL submissive sexually – really, that’s why they are with me – and some prefer a
more formalized expression.
This usually comes in the form of a collar. Slave girls LOVE, LOVE, LOVE their collars. I make
them earn their collars, so that they appreciate them more. To a slave girl, a collar is a symbol of
her value. It means she is pretty enough, sexy enough, for a man to want to CLAIM her, and OWN
her. It’s hot for them. See that feminist fattie over there? No collar. Why? No man could want her.
Eew. Slave girl? Collared, because men want her. That’s what slave girls think about. And really,
they’re right.
Ritual

When I first collar a girl, there is typically a bit of a ritual, but not like this kind of ritual.7 Well, a bit
like that, but without the cheesy music and masks. I have her strip naked, and then kneel, knees apart,
wrists crossed behind her back, and then state that she wants to give herself to me in submission, and
that she wants to be collared.
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Once a collar goes on, three things happen:
A. Whatever I say goes. This is more of a mental thing for the girl. I don’t suddenly turn into a
monster. Or at least more of a monster than I already am. /EFG

B. All her safe and ease words are revoked.8

C. The collar doesn’t come off until I either take it off, or it is removed with my permission. If I’m at
work and she needs to take her collar off to be outside among the Vanillas? A text asking permission
will appear on my phone.
After that, they stay naked and I put ankle bells on them, because I like to. They sound nice and every
step reminds them that they are slave girls. They address me as “Master” or “Daddy” – for whatever
reason the younger ones use these interchangeably – and, with permission, by my first name. I
usually have no objection to hearing my name on the lips of a beautiful woman.
There are certain other protocols that involved serving me domestically, and involve more mundane
things, such as how I like my coffee, how it is to be served to me (from her knees, head down, cup
offered upwards with both hands,) etc., etc.
Be her Darkest Sexual Chapter
Let her get her kinks out WITH YOU. Years from now, when she’s in the arms of her betabux hubby,
she will be struggling toward orgasm thinking about what you used to do to her.
Tell a girl how awesome and empowered she is and how much you “rezpekt wimminz!!!” because of
it, and you will likely get a pained expression that says, “Thanks. Now excuse me while I go to the
Ladies’ and drop a tumbleweed out of my vag, which you have dried up like the Gobi Desert. Or the
Sahara. Whichever one is drier.”
Get her talking about her fantasies. Have her write them out and email them to you - good intel and
good rebuttal evidence on the off-chance you wind up with with a "regretted sex as rape" situation.
Every woman has a fantasy, and still waters run deep. If you make her comfortable and get her
talking, you would be surprised the info you can get.
Use imagery in your seduction of her. Harness the power of her fantasies and how you will make
them become real for her. When I’m chatting up a new girl, I move the topic over to her fantasies,
which will have some gay, frou-frou shit like “I wanna make love outdoors!” but at bottom, there are
two common ones: “I wanna do another chick!” and “Tie me up!”
So I tell them, early on, even on a first date, that I’m going to tie them up and do what I want to with
them, and (depending on the girl) make them my slave girls. I create imagery in their head about
playing their helpless bodies like a Stradivarius, and wildly arousing them until they are moving their
hips in frantic little circles, and begging for orgasm. Then I will climax them until they are begging to
stop orgasming, or they pass out, which ever happens first.
Her brain (verbally): “No guy has ever talked to me like this before!”
Her Pussy: “YESSH!! FINALLY! SOMEONE WHO UNDERSTANDS MEEEEEE!”
Pussy Tingle Generator Level: Niagara Falls.
Also, giving her skyrocket orgasms is going to do wonders for (a) her attraction and (b) your frame.
Years from now, wherever she is, when she decides to rub one out and lays back on her bed and
slides her hand down between her legs to rub one out, she should be thinking of that time that you
“made” her do x or y thing.
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Obligatory Reminder: Consent is a real thing, fellas. And it's perfectly ok to have a pre-bang convo
about her (and your) likes and dislikes, even as part of foreplay. It keeps everyone's head in the game
that way, and creates a better environment for all concerned.
It’s 90% Mental
I used to bang a professor, who worked in some Marxist shithole of a department. When I would
attend functions with her, I would make her take her panties off at the door and hand them to me, so
while I was making polite conversation with a bunch of commie faggots, she'd be walking around,
commando, remembering with each step who the Boss was.
So anyway, when I would have her in the bedroom, tied up and doing whatever I wanted with her, I
would tell her what a little fraud she was, and "what would your colleagues think of you if they could
see you tied up, panting for my cock and begging permission to come? Your career would be in
tatters and you'd have to spend the rest of your life in my house, being my naked slave girl, getting
fucked when I say, sucking my cock when I say and coming when I say." She had something of a
"humiliation" thing going on because she would have massive orgasms as a result.9

I should add that, IME, subs and slave girls are often "acting out" something from their past. They
may have had a "tormentor" of some type, whether it was a parent, a (usually older) sibling, or a bully
at school and they are mentally doing a "pantomime" where they resolve this by "pleasing" their
former tormentor for whom the Master or Dom is the stand-in for. This is frequently, but not always,
the case. One of my current girls is just a 'natural slave'. Her home life was fine, good parents and
such, but her desires are what they are. She repressed them for a long time and then found me, and,
lucky for her, I am not a monster and she can safely express that aspect of her personality under my
supervision.
Aftercare {hat tip: /u/FereallyRed }
So what happens after a scene? My girls tend to be well-adjusted and sex-positive so the come-down
back from subspace is usually pretty calm. I usually leave them tied up during this phase, with some
light, comforting and generally non-sexual caressing, just to make sure the landing is ok. If there's
something they want to talk about that went on during the scene, we talk about it. Or sometimes it
just usual conversation, about daily life, except they are naked and tied up. Sometimes, my girls sleep
while tied up. It is important to again stress safety. I prefer to use leather or neoprene cuffs so
there is no risk to the girl's circulation. If you use rope, or something similar, you have to be
more careful. Once I and my then-sub fell asleep that way afterwards, and she discovered that she
liked it, so sometimes, I would tie her up before bed even if we weren't necessarily going to have a
full blown scene.
They WILL Shit Test You.
Women want Leaders, not losers. Feminine women want to submit to masculine men…but they will
shit test the fuck out him first because if he can’t dismiss her shit test, how would he ever protect her
from other, predatory males?
I feel badly for feminine women in the present age. The Accepted Narrative – ”Men BAAAAD!
Wimminz GOOOD!!!” – has gotten so out of hand, particularly in the media, that they don’t know
where to turn to find what they want - Masculine men who can solve problems, handle life, and under
whose dominion they can be safe and happy.
No matter what the feministas claim about being "OPPRESSED!" by the "PATRIARCHY!" the fact is
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that a lot of women think the Patriarchy is cool as fuck, and want to be led by a masculine man. Ex.
White women, when presented with a sexist, pussy-grabbing pig and a white female candidate, voted
53% for Daddy.
They know who the boss is and they like knowing who the boss is, because then their only
responsibility is to be obedient. If there is one thing Hamsters HATE! HATE! HATE! it is
responsibility. The "PATRIARCHY!" - which is awesome, of course - exists with the cooperation and
approval of millions of women.
But for feminine women to find Masculine men, first there must BE Masculine men, and what we are
seeing now is the rise of Les Soi Bois. A sad state of affairs.
So they will shit test you like crazy because while the worst thing that can happen to an average
woman is that she discovers that she gave her pussy to a beta, a slave girl who gives herself to a fake
dom, who doesn’t know what the fuck he’s doing, can be in real trouble.
My girls know that, if they test boundaries too much or too often, that “Naughty girls get spanked.”
They get one clear warning, and then they go over my knee, skirt up, 10 panties (if any) down, and
then discipline is administered.
Fortune favors the bold, gentlemen. Think and act accordingly.
Now go forth and SLAY!
Takeaways

Slave girls are fun.
Be her Darkest Sexual Chapter.
They want to fight you, they just don’t want to win.
Get her talking about her fantasies.
Discretion is mandatory.

1 Ofc, I don’t care about what other women do with their lives, in general, as long as they don’t whine
about the consequences of their shitty choices, but my girls don’t turn up at my house so I can treat
them like my equals.
2 The sooner attractive young women are reminded of this, the better for the country.
3 Ironically, pain sluts will give me broader range because there’s zero change that I’m going to “go
too far” because I get off on it, because I don’t. It is what it is.
4 Go read those two and return.
5 “But I know this one woman who is a CEO, and a total ball buster and…” Shush. Nobody cares.
You also know deluded women who are going to die alone, in a 1BR flat, in the middle of her cat
colony.
6 Discretion is, ofc, MANDATORY. I have changed the identifying information enough anonymize
my girls. It’s only fair.
7 There is a whole world of BDSM folks out there, and they write books and come up with acronyms
and have munches, and “ceremonies” and websites and shit. That’s fine for people who are into it. I
just find it uninteresting.
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8 This is a tricky one. I do it because: me. My girls have absolute faith in me, and I’ve had girls use
the “All Stop” ease word on me twice in the past seven years – Spoiler Alert: Both times I “All
Stopped” – In both cases it had to do with something going on in their brains that they weren’t ready
for, and nothing to do with what I was doing to them. I’ve weighed the eroticism for the girl of
feeling completely helpless vs the likelihood that I will overstep, and resolved it this way, with their
agreement.
9 I repeat, discretion is MANDATORY. I anonymize my girls, and I never fucked with them
(figuratively and literally) where they worked or in other aspects of their lives. You don’t do that to
other human beings. Plus it’s a bit sexy to have a secret like that.
10 No trousers or pants. Those are for men. My girls dress like girls.
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The Approved Narrative: Why Dissent Must Be Crushed
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There is an Approved Narrative. The theme "Yay, Vagina! BOOOOO! Penis!" "Girls RULE, Boys
Drool!" "Women can be fit at any weight! Sexy at any age!" The usual "Women are Wonderful!"
stuff.
The Approved Narrative is evidently so fragile that anything that might undermine the Approved
Narrative must be removed, dissent must be crushed.
Why?
Because the fact is that women are just our guests here. If men all stopped doing what we do, every
day, Civilization would last until the first oil change. It would actually take about 15-30 minutes for
things to start going wrong, world wide. Power plants would shut down, or melt down, anything
requiring monitoring would go un-monitored, and so on and so forth.
They are the Eloi, and we are the Morlocks. There is nothing more privileged than a white, Western
woman.
I don't say this because I hate women. In fact, I wrote a top-level post that I don't hate women, and I
don't think anyone should I am rather fond of feminine women who can keep their figures and
show proper deference, but, at the same time, their primary value is the production and care of the
next generation of men. After that, what? Some light housework and cooking, sexual gratification,
other, similar tasks and ornamentation. Maybe some skilled work, like nursing, but everything else
we can provide on our own. As Judgy Bitch (PBUH) once wrote, "If men wanted us chained up in
basements, we'd be chained up in basements."
And it is because men have this power that the radfems rail and screech at us, and demand that we be
silenced, fired from our jobs, ostracized, our wives/girlfriends raped, our kids brainwashed, etc. Don't
believe me? Ask James Damore. Ask Tim Hunt. He is a Nobel Prize winner, but he's also a codgy old
guy who made some (admittedly) cringy comments. Doesn't matter, he must be guillotined as if he
were Harvey Weingrabber.1 Ask the Duke Lacrosse team or the UVA fraternity. Ask the guys
expelled during the current campus rape "moral panic". No "1 in 5" women aren't raped on campus,
because if they were, parents Would Not Fucking ALLOW Their Daughters to go to university. All
the better to avoid the roving "rape vans". "1 in 5" is true - in the Congo. Where they are having a
civil war, evidently. Co-eds are more like 1 in 500 and they are safer than the female population,
generally.
And thank God my "bro of color" saw that Gillette ad and kept me from chatting up that girl. Even
though she was probably down. I might have raped her.
And so it goes.
Now, in fairness, the GRRRRL POWER! Princess-culture shit is an absolute betrayal for women who
only learn too late that their value was their youth and fertility. A woman I know sometimes talks of
how she wants a "winter wedding."
It would, of course, be her first marriage.
She is 53 years old. She is a walking egg cemetery.
When she was younger, she was attractive in a preppy athletic way, man-friendly, good sense of
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humor. I don't know how she managed to fuck that up, but she did. Now there is nothing to be done.
The WallSPLAT! is Undefeated.
Meanwhile the Cultural Marxists, who have rotted out much of what is good in society, need you to
be isolated, ignorant and enslaved. They need betas who are just smart enough to run the machines
and not ask too many questions. To say the words - "War is Peace. Ignorance is Strength. Freedom is
Slavery. We have always been at war with East Asia."
The LIES never stop. Google the "Dove Real Beauty Campaign". Spoiler Alert: It's a bunch of fatties
in their underwear. It is NOT pretty. Back in the aughts, they tried to tell us that men only preferred
attractive women because we were "socialized" to. Um, how about 'No'?
So What To Do?
While there is nothing more common that young, unaccomplished dick, the fact remains that there is
nothing more valuable than a high value man. There are women who will submit, completely, to a
HVM, domestically and sexually, just to stay in his life. So regardless of their Happy Talk, and "The
Future is Female" nonsense, there is nobody among us who should not be grateful to have been born
male.
Your task is simple: Become the Prize. You have one life. How will you spend it?
Rise, and shake your chains away like dew.
Rise, and make them feel the thunder of your strength.
Rise, go forth, and conquer.
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Confidence Above All
So I’ve seen a couple “OMG! I just met the perfect girl! I don’t wanna fuck this up! Plz HALP!” type
posts, of late, and it’s time for a gut check.
There Are No Unicorns.
Yes, I know, your new girl’s special-specialness is way specialer than all the other girls who have
ever-lived.
Except she’s not, or it isn’t or whatever. Now go punch yourself in the dick ten times.
Why? Because if you play it like “Yes, pookiekins, you are the sweetest girl ever! I iz in LURVE!”
then you won’t see the anvil falling out of the sky, and then you’ll get flattened. Betafag behavior
dries pussies right out. Like the Sahara Desert. Or the Gobi Desert. Whichever one is drier.
What then to do?
How Betas Fuck Up
This shit is important: write it down.
Guys fuck up by getting married or getting into an LTR and thinking that it’s over, and they’ve
“won.” They anesthetize themselves with SportsBall and beer, quit lifting/exercising, chub out, and
settle into their lives of unknowing desperation, being bitched out at home, and working in a 9 to 5
coffin. Then, one day, they wake up to find that they’re getting divorced because “You’ve changed”
or “I’ve changed” or “I’m not happy anymore” or some shit. So much for “winning”. They get
kicked out of the house, have their assets strip mined away and get to see their kids whenever the ex
feels like it. And she sits around bitching to her friends about what a loser he was while she’s living
in a house that he’s still paying for, wondering when she’s going to get her groove back1 or when she
gets to EatPraySlut her way into the bed of some sexy foreign man.2 He's still trying to figure out
"what he did wrong" when really just got the realities of life shoved up his ass, 'wif no lube, 'bruv.
The BEST CASE scenario is that you stay married, don’t hate each other, but wind up dying anyway.
Of cancer or some other nasty shit.
How To Not Fuck Up
You “don’t’ fuck up” by doing what got you there in the first place. Amused Mastery. Abundance
Mentality. Being kind of an asshole, but not like a REAL asshole.3 Like a 'funny' asshole. Be mildly
subversive. If she says “No guy has ever talked to me the way that you do!” then you’re doing it
right.
Ex. One of my girls has like 7 orbiters – one actually gets tongue-tied around her, but stalks her on
insta and ‘likes’ all her posts and photos. I told her to tell him that she has an owner, which she did –
which I was pretty surprised but hey, good for her – and he just about shat himself at the thought. She
enjoys teasing him – women love teasing betas – but there is zero chance he gets anywhere near her
quim. Another guy writes poetry for her.4 PUUUUUKE! He is intellectualizing his desire for her
pussy. Me? I just told her I was going to tie her up and fuck her. Guess which one of us is Nailing
That Tail? Hint: Not Percy Shelley. When she mentions him, I ask if he’s written her a sonnet or
something. If you are going to write fucking poetry, at least be Lord Byron, or Dylan Thomas, only
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without the syphilis and alcoholism. “The waste remains and kills” indeed.
Confidence slays. Keep her off-balance, like she’s balancing a chair on its back legs, almost tips over,
but catches herself. Be cocky – if I am ever at loss for words, I usually go with the most sexist thing I
can think of, and it’s like catnip for them, because the landscape is such a desert when it comes to
masculine men. Oh, and if anyone mentions “toxic masculinity” near me, I correct them with either
“traditional masculinity” or “heroic masculinity”, as appropriate. Don’t let the enemy use your own
virtues against you.
What To Do About It
First, remember that women are never the end goal in and of themselves, but rather a pleasant
accompaniment to a man’s life, which he pursues how he chooses.5

How do you gain confidence? Become the Prize.
How do you learn to approach women? You go out and do it. By the 25th approach, you won’t be
afraid anymore. By the 50th, you won’t care how hot she is, by the 75th, you will be thinking, “What
is the most fucked up thing I can say to her and still pull?” Approach Anxiety: Faint Heart Never
Fucked Fair Lady.
Stop thinking whatever girl you are obsessing over is the Last Girl You Will Ever Talk To.
Abundance Mentality - Why It's Good For You.
Stop being afraid of shit. Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Outcome Independence or Welcome to Level 99
DGAF.
And never forget: You Never Stop Competing.
Now go forth and SLAY!
1 The male lead in “How Stella Got Her Grove Back” was an obviously gay man using “Stella” for a
visa to the US.
2 The story of that story is pretty sordid.
3 Never go full asshole, unless it’s in a “Total War” scenario.
4 In fairness, I did this once, also, but it was limerick about the pulchritude of her ass.
5 “Men are here to DO shit. Women are here to make more men.” - Napoleon Bonaparte, only he
said it in French.
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CorporateLand: Promotions
The Ugly Truth
So here’s the ugly truth: Nobody has a “career” anymore. Well, some people do, but those folks went
to Harvard or Stanford and then worked at GS or McKinsey or some other Third Reich-y type place,
only without the conspicuous industrialized murder. They don’t need me to tell them. You can still
have one in finance/banking, ofc, for now. But most people are little worker bees who drive to their 9
to 5 coffins, then go home and talk about HELOC rates with their neighbors and complain about
house maintenance and immerse themselves in their kids sports teams, or booze or whatever to mask
the soul-crushing pain of their existence.
The sad fact is that the corporate overlords of your cubicle farm are going to pay you just enough,
and treat you just well enough to get you to stay…it’s like slavery, with extra steps. I’ve seen
companies spend money on the most retarded shit…but their people? Fuck no. Why do that? There’s
a lot of psychology involved. Or psychopathy. Whichever.
And don’t become obsessed with titles. “Progression” only matters if you’re going to have a career,
which you aren’t.
The Not So Painful Truth
For “aware” guys, your move should be to get into CorporateLand, should you so choose, use it for
benefits,1 make contacts and to build up a war chest (including retirement savings), get promoted
from “Junior Assistant Shithead” to “Assistant Shithead” and then GTFO.
And don’t be afraid to move around. Why? Because you’re not going to have a career – in fact, you
young guys are going to spend a fair amount of your future fighting sentient robots – so you need to
look out for Numero Uno. And if you don’t move around, you will miss out on loads of cashola.
It’s different Above The Salt, ofc. The C-Suite can provide generational wealth if you do things right.
But for the rest of us, we have to move on to move up. I’ve done it – and you may fairly ask, “But
Uncle Vasya, haven’t you worked at the same firm for more than a decade?” Yes, I have. So why
stay? First my firm is on the “Michaels Model” (or whatever; I forget what we call it) where they hire
talent, overpay it, and then reap the benefits of having both talent and institutional memory. You tend
to see the same problems again and again, and you’ve either solved them before or you have seen
other, smarter people solve them. So I get paid substantially more by my firm than I would doing the
same thing elsewhere in the industry.
Also, I have freedom, which is the real reason. Most of the time, I’m free to be where I want, at least
within North American time zones (and thus, buy extension, S. American ones also, but I rarely
visit.) I can be floating around in my pool after the weekly regulatory call, or grilling up some meat
before the weekly sales call, and Nobody.Gives.A.Shit.2 Why? Results. I’m good at what I do and
talent comes with privileges.3 But you have to be able to deliver.
That said: Never take your eyes off the prize. You should be looking at building income outside of
salary, creating multiple streams, and then thickening those streams. Then enjoy your life, roaming
the world at will.
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Goals
A. Get experience.
B. Build a War Chest.
C. Make contacts.
D. Get Paid, In Full, moving as necessary.
E. Get gone.
Further Reading
CorporateLand: A Rat Race Survival Guide For New Rats
-Field Guide to Getting Ahead.
CorporateLand: How to Kill it in Your Job Interview
-A guy who interviews candidates tells you what he looks for in job interviews, and how not to fuck
yours up.
CorporateLand: How to Handle Salary Negotiations.
-How to Get Paid.
CorporateLand: How to Ask For a Raise
-How to get paid more.
The Entire CorporateLand Series
1 Incl. travel benefits – I have been on the road about half the year and raked on points and miles, so
when I took a week and a half in Europe earlier this year it cost me <$40 for hotels that entire time,
and that was in local tax which cannot be paid for using points. So I got PTO and free hotels. A week
and a half in Europe for the cost of a plane ticket plus food, which, depending on hotel and status,
you may get free (breakfast anyway).
2 Well, a couple of people do. People who think they should automatically get whatever bennies I
negotiate. Those people should focus more on not sucking at their jobs.
3 Talent also comes with limitations, but that’s a different conversation.
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[removed]

https://theredarchive.com/r/TheRedPill/gentlemen-it-has-been-an-honor.295002
https://old.reddit.com/r/TheRedPill/comments/dbucmz/gentlemen_it_has_been_an_honor/
https://theredarchive.com/


www.TheRedArchive.com Page 229 of 354

The Importance of Implementing Game
88 upvotes | December 21, 2019 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

So my slave girl was up for a few days this pas week and related the following to me, which
illustrates the importance of developing skill at approaching women and gaming them.
She is committed to fitness and spends a lot of time in the gym. She also has a tendency to wear
leggings and other tight clothing that shows off her figure. And ofc, in the gym, she wears gym
clothes and there is no shortage of thirsty guys staring at her, offering to help her with weights,
asking about thus or so exercise she's doing, etc.
I don't blame guys for looking at her; she has a rockin' body. When we are out together, it is not
uncommon for men to look at her, longingly, and then realize that I've busted them and then get that
"Oh, FUCK!" look on their faces, like I'm going to kick their asses - fear not, I just smile and wink.
So one guy has been coming to her gym for 5 months.
Five.Fucking.Months. That is waaaaay too long to wait to approach a girl.
And his move? "I really want to touch you."
That, dear friends, is a man who never learned how to Talk To Girls. Ever. And her estimate was that
he was between 35-40 years old. He might as well have said, "I think about you when I masturbate."
Now, the guy had no shot - she has a particular set of needs, i.e. a strong desire to be a sex slave, and
she is painfully introverted, and has thus only been able to confess this to one person in her life.
Luckily for her, it was me. But still, that guy needs to make a stronger effort if he's ever going to get
laid.
So the take away for you young guys is this:
-Don't be afraid to approach women. The worst thing they can say is "no" an you are no worse off
than you were before. 95% of them will be polite about it, and if not, then just turn and walk away.
-There is no "One Special Girl." Don't obsess over that girl you see at the gym, or at Starbucks or
whatever. Make your move. Stop giving a shit about outcomes.
-Go over the game film after. What worked? What didn't? LURN.
Further Reading:
Approach Anxiety: Faint Heart Never Fucked Fair Lady
-Take a Deep Breath, and Make It Count.
Abundance Mentality - Why It's Good For You.
-If You Really Want To Know, Go And Build It.
Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Outcome Independence or Welcome to Level 99 DGAF
-How to Rock Out With Your Cock Out.
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So many moons ago, Heartiste wrote this piece: Five Minutes Of Alpha = Fifty Years Of Pining,
about some sad sack beta who wifed up an Alpha Widow and then literally became a monk (Monk
Mode, Level 99) after they divorced.
Cue actress Rae Dawn Chong, who was quite attractive back in the 80s - although Lover's Vow kind
of ruined it for me - but who has been decimated by age and The WallSPLAT! recently "let slip" on a
podcast that, back when she was younger, hotter, and tighter, she gave her 15 year old vag to a
then-33 y.o. Mick Jagger. Brown Sugar, dontcha know. The age of consent in NY is 17, but RDC
defends Jagger on the basis that it was a "different time" and, well, she was DTF. "In {her} mind he
was the same age as me," - behold the Power of the Hamster!
This happened in 1977 (she later appeared in Jagger's 1985 video for his song Just Another Night,
probably because that's what she wanted). Fast forward oh FORTY-THREE FUCKING YEARS and
guess who, three marriages and a grandchild or two later, guess who is still talking about her two day
fling with Sir Mick?
The female hindbrain is a powerful, powerful monster.
EDIT: So I remembered that drug-addled actress MacKenzie Phillips had similarly claimed to have
been a Jagger conquest, and went looking for it.
Mackenzie: Papa’s pal Jagger bedded me
{The "Papa" bit in the title refers to the fact that her father was John Phillips of the Mamas and the
Papas}
“I’d known Mick since I was a kid, and maybe most people think their parents’ friends are old and
gross. But this was Mick Jagger. Mick Jagger! He was hot. He had the most perfect ass in history.”
. . . . .
She says that sex with Mick Jagger is still a fond memory. “I was proud of my conquest,” she writes.
“Or of having been conquested.”
. . . . .
Her father was also a shitty dad:
From Mackenzie’s earliest days, her life was shaped by her dad’s self-absorption, drug abuse and
neglect. When she was 10, her dad gave her her first adult job. “Dad said, ‘I’m going to give you a
project,’ ” she writes. “Dad had a job for me! This was exciting. I was in. “I got really good at
rolling joints. I was the official joint roller for all the adults.”

https://theredarchive.com/r/TheRedPill/five-minutes-of-alpha.330003
https://old.reddit.com/r/TheRedPill/comments/exts65/five_minutes_of_alpha/
https://heartiste.net/five-minutes-of-alpha-fifty-years-of-pining/
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=T-XZTEfGw3I
http://archive.is/ZMQle
https://theredarchive.com/


www.TheRedArchive.com Page 231 of 354

OLTRs: What They Are, And How To Manage Them
153 upvotes | February 19, 2020 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

OLTRs: What They Are, And How To Manage Them
So from time to time, I make reference to an “OLTR” I have – there have been a few over my time
posting here. OLTR is short for “Open Long Term Relationship.” By “open” I mean on my side only,
otherwise, the girl would just be a plate. OLTRs are girls who give their commitment in exchange for
something else, e.g. a higher priority access to your time/attention, or as a form of “covert contract”
to try to get you to commit to exclusivity by committing to exclusivity, and then trying to leverage
that, or for other reasons.
Why Would A Woman Agree To An OLTR?
Women who agree to an OLTR will do so to have access to a higher status man than they could
otherwise have, exclusively. There is an evo-psych argument that polygamy gives lower status
women access to higher status men, and thus is beneficial to lower status women, from an
evolutionary perspective.
Further reading: Become the Prize
Related: Five Minutes of Alpha.
Alternatively, a woman will agree to an OLTR because she is bisexual and wants to have FFM
Threesomes. Women are, generally speaking, crap at approaching and handling rejection. I have had
relationships with bi-girls who ask how I approach our playmates about a threeway – they understand
it intellectually, but the idea terrifies them. Put another way, if you think that YOU suck at cold
approaches, I assure you that you are better at it than basically half the planet.
Further reading: Uncle Vasya's Guide To Threesomes
It may also be that you are able to provide the woman with something that other men are not, for
various reasons. Ex. I have a slave girl presents to the world as a “good girl” who is educated,
cultured and with responsible job (double Ivy, plays the piano at an expert level, doctor) for whom I
was the first (and only) person she could ever confess her secret desires to. Thus, when she is with
me, she serves me, domestically and sexually – so at my place she wears a collar, is otherwise nude
most of the time, and does whatever I want, whether it’s gargling my balls or playing Moonlight
Sonata for me on a piano I inherited. She realizes that she got reeeaally lucky with me and bottom
line is, she’s not going anywhere.
Further reading: Of Human Bondage, Part II: Slave Girls Are Fun.
If she does, so what? I have abundance – and you should, too. In fact, let me drop some knowledge
on you now: you should have a goal of maintaining sexual relationships with multiple women.
Guys get into trouble when they make decisions based on “losing” their ONE GIRL who represents
their pussy supply. Put another way, if one of my girls acts up, I put her on the shelf, because there is
no ONE WOMAN who gets to decide if I’m fucking tonight. There are a lot of issues I see in
AskTRP that would not be issues if the poster was spinning 3 plates. This is why early 20s girl-drama
doesn’t phase me at all. There is no One Special Pussy and if you have 2-3 on deck, ready to be
plowed, then you would be surprised at how little shit you are willing to take from the One Girl. Fuck
that noise.
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Further reading: Abundance Mentality - Why It's Good For You.
How do you get into an OLTR in the first place?
It’s easier from the get go, rather than trying to introduce it into an existing exclusive LTR –
exception: bi-girls, who will be (or should be) down.
So I’m a strong extrovert, and I basically chat up every person I meet, in various ways, because I find
it entertaining. It’s beneficial to have positive relationships in everyday life. When it comes to
women, if they ask, I say that “I’m dating” or “I keep a rotation”. IOW, I have abundance, which
keeps my decision-making epicenter in my brain and not in my crotch. I also communicate that to
them because, while it’s possible that a woman will rule me out based on that, but it’s not likely
insofar as I don’t “have a girlfriend” that keeps my balls in her purse, and women like men who other
women like. It validates them liking you. If a woman isn’t down, that’s okay – I also have outcome
independence.
Further reading: Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Outcome Independence or Welcome to Level 99 DGAF
Too many guys get caught up in the idea of the “One Special Girl” and keep doubling down on trying
to crack that one clam and wind up becoming the Mayor of her Friend Zone. Instead, you should Fish
With a Net, Not a Pole. Be the low-investment guy, until a girl starts giving you “buy signals.”
But Uncle Vasya, What If She Doesn't Want To Be My OLTR? What If She Wants My
Commitment?
Then you have a choice to make. I don't bring it up, other than mentioning that "I'm dating" or "I keep
a rotation." If I'm asked why, I say "I do what's right for me." She can either accept your terms or she
can walk. Simples. If you have abundance, then this shouldn't be a problem for you.
In both cases where I had long term "threesome" relationships, the more "dominant" girls of the pair
were very interested in me not fucking girls outside of "the relationship" - actually one was crazy
jealous and the other one would have wanted to be with me, fucking the other girl, too, so I guess it
would have been ok if she was there to "supervise" my extracurricular pussy. One the plus side the
more dominant girls slipped into the 'boyfriend' role when I wasn't present (one pair started out as
roommates and the other pair became roommates), which gave them a better appreciation for me:
"How you do it? Women are IMPOSSIBLE!" Me: "LOL".
Anyway, having OTLRs shouldn't necessarily be a "goal" for a man, it's just a tool to help manage
your women. Being an OLTR is a form of submission, really, for a woman, and as it happens I prefer
submissive women. Beyond that for an OLTR you should enjoy her company and not simply be
elevating her because she "put in the time." For example, while having a slave girl is as much fun as
you would think it would be (as well as being more work than you think it would be), my current
slave girl is also quite knowledgeable about medicine (ofc), business and, for some reason, precious
metals. She's quite an interesting conversationalist - when she's not tied up and gagged. /heh
On occasions when women have asked for exclusivity and been rebuffed, they sometimes say "Well,
I can go out and date other guys, then!" Me: "Yes you can. In fact, I recommend it; it will make me
seem even more like a prince, by comparison." This is generally greeted with "sour lemon face" by
them. It's amusing, especially when it doesn't have the effect they intend - "Oh, no, baby! Please
don't leave meeeeeee!" Ugh.
Further reading: /u/mattyanon's Are we exclusive? Handling "The Talk.".
Takeaways
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-OLTRS can be a useful way for girls to hamster away the fact that you are banging other girls.
-In order to pull them off, you need to Become the Prize.
-They can be useful in managing Threesome relationships, outside of the bedroom.
-Ultimately, it’s better for most guys to spin ~3 plates to maintain abundance OLTRs can be a tool
to help accomplish this.
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Why ‘Assholes’ Get Laid, And You Don’t.
So, "Nice Guys", "White Knights" and incels think that "Girls only like assholes! No fair! No fair!"
This is because Nice Guys think that girls should like caring men who ‘rezpekt wimminz!’, and
White Knights think women should like men who are "Moral and Good" and who is more "Moral and
Good" than the White Knight?
TRP says, "That's fine, fellas, but we're not playing 'should'ves'. You can either bitch because women
like 'assholes' or you can be the 'asshole' that women like."
In TRP parlance an "asshole" isn't the guy who is the most arrogant, rude and obnoxious. When Nice
Guys and White Knights refer to a man as an "asshole" it simply means that the "asshole" is a guy
who is willing to put his own needs and wants and desires ahead of m'lady's, and take what he wants
in life (within the bounds of the law, ofc).
So when young men sally forth on their careers as swordsmen, the Nice Guy thinks he will “nice” his
way into some sex, and the White Knight thinks, "I will prove my worth to yon maiden fair! I will
write poems for her and carry her books to school and doest all the 'Boyfriend Audition' things a
swain does to Prove His Worth! Surely, she will realize that we were Meant To Be TogetherTM and
one fine, bright beautiful day she will place the 10th Stamp on my 'Nice Guy' CardTM and she will
swoon and say, through lidded eyes, 'You may Claim Your Prize, Sir Knight! Verily hast thou earned
it!' and then she will shower me with All Teh SeKs I DeSeRVe!"
Except that's not how the story ends.
It ends with some asshole showing up at Ye Olde Ale House and, while the Betafag Nice Guy and the
White Knight hover, the asshole quaffs the rest of his ale, looks the girl up and down, smirks and
chats her up. The Nice Guy/White Knight attempts to intervene, and the Asshole says, to the girl,
"Oh, is this your {air quotes} BOY-FRIEND?" She giggles demurely, looks down and says 'no' and
then the Asshole watches the NG/WK's testicles shrivel up into little hamster balls and then vanish in
a puff of dust because all the 'work' he put in on 'his girl' just got vaporized in less than 30 seconds.
Then the Asshole takes her back to his place and lays pipe, while the Nice Guy/White Knight stands
in the doorway looking after then as they fade into the distance, hollowly saying, ”But Aurora! We
were ‘meant’ to be together!!!!”
Here's the twist: The Asshole is simply a man who stands up for himself and pursues his own
interests. His motto is "Take what you want and pay for it." If a girl doesn't want to bang, fine, he
puts her back on the shelf and goes after other women - the Nice Guys and White Knights,
meanwhile, each double down on their ‘One Special Girl’ until they either become the Mayor of her
Friend Zone or, maybe, when she has wasted the flower of her youth banging every Outlaw Biker,
Drug Dealer and Escaped Mental Patient she could find, until she has become an emotionally broken
hosebag with the Thousand Cock Stare, and then, and only then, might she let her NG/WK wife her
up, forcing him to pay for (and risk divorce rape over) what she formerly gave away to losers for free.
So decided who you want to be, and proceed accordingly.
That said, sometimes when guys are new to TRP and they haven't mastered wielding "Asshole
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Game" as a tool, and really, REALLY get out of hand and actually do act like assholes. That's why I
say to keep things "mildly subversive" so that girls think you know something and they want in on it.
Further Reading:
Think HORIZONTALLY, Not VERTICALLY
-Don't Become the Mayor of her FriendZone.
Approach Anxiety: Faint Heart Never Fucked Fair Lady
-Take a Deep Breath, and Make It Count.
Abundance Mentality - Why It's Good For You.
-If You Really Want To Know, Go And Build It.
Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Outcome Independence or Welcome to Level 99 DGAF
-How to Rock Out With Your Cock Out.
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She Wants You To be Better Than She Is
So for n00bs, guys who haven’t swallowed the pill, when you tell a girl “OMG! Yer so PREEEETTY!
I would do ANYTHING for YEWWWWW!”? Yeah, that doesn’t work. It just makes her afraid that you
might hump her legs at parties. And it dries that pussy out like the Sahara Desert. Or the Gobi Desert.
Whichever one is drier. Supplicating behavior is a one-way ticket to “NotHappening”-ville. That’s
why Nice Guys don’t get laid. It’s an alternative pussy-getting strategy that Does.Not.Work.
You know how you banged…er may have banged that fat chick that one time because were on a cold
streak and she was amenable? Remember how she tracked your ass down on social media and
wouldn’t leave you the fuck alone? Yeah, so that’s what “Nice Guy” beta faggotry doesn’t work. It
just breeds disgust. If her pussy could vomit, that would make her vomit.
You wanna know who gets laid? Entitled jerkboys. You know who doesn’t get laid? Guys Stuck in
the Friend Zone {No disrespect to BHT's sweep picking and solo ability.}
Women date across and up hierarchies – which is why ‘hypergamy’ is a real thing – and men date
across and down hierarchies. We don’t care if the girl we’re banging is a Jr. Exec or a cashier at the
supermarket… if she’s hot enough. All she has to do is pass the ‘boner’ test.
Women? Women what LEADERS not LOSERS. Women want winners. This is why TRP tells you to
Become the Prize. It will increase your dating options and, really, your options in life.
This is why TRP tells you to hit the gym and work on self-improvement. This is especially important
for guys in exclusive LTRs. That’s TRP on “hard mode”. Guys who get married and think they’ve
“won” don’t understand the game. That's when the hard part starts. Those that anesthetize themselves
on “SportsBall” and beer never see the divorce rape coming.
The Mo’ Better you are than she is, the happier she will be (or at least more compliant). It will
improve your dating options overall, and function effectively as Dread.
Further reading:
Become the Prize
-Master your life. Become the Prize.
You Never Stop Competing
-Life is About the Struggle. Here's What You Need to Know to Win.
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Planning for the Post-Quarantine Era
124 upvotes | April 29, 2020 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

So, while my life has continued as normal, minus the travel, and a couple of young women have
(regrettably not at the same time) dared the threat of virus to venture over to Stately Wayne Manor
for a Dose of the Zaitzev D, for many folks, isolation has become a reality.
People have reacted to it in different ways - for some reason, middle-aged white ladies all seem to
have decided to make sourdough bread. I have no idea why. It's a mystery.
One day, however, it will end, and when it does, there will be Plenty of Lovely Ladies all horned up
from denial and looking to get their plumbing plunged.
Sure, it's been rough on guys, at least those who are not quarantining with an Actual Female Person,
but it's been tough on the ladies as well - one of my newer girls has been sending me sexy pics and
vids of her, well "doing stuff" because, as she puts it: "I want to be sure that I stay on your mind." So
once the Plague is over, she's going to be Ready To Rock.
As it stands, "Stay Home" orders, where there are such, seem to have been extended to mid-May, and
in some cases early June. I suspect that many states will want to be open for business by Memorial
Day Weekend, which starts on, well, Friday 22 May, at least for most folks.
What does that men, young TRPers? It means you have 3 weeks to put the "buff" on your buffness,
or, for anyone who has relapsed, to get a jump on getting back into shape for when the gyms open. If
you don't have any weights or resistance bands, google "body weight exercises."
Be prepared, be ready, because it's going to be a target rich environment.
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Romantics of the Red Pill: Billy Beta and the Disney Girl
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Romantics of the Red Pill: Billy Beta and the Disney Girl.
All my life I spent the night
With dreams of you
And the warmth I missed
And for the things I wished
They're all coming true
I've got my love to give
And a place to live
Guess I'm gonna stay
It'd be a peaceful life
With a forever wife
And a kid someday
It's earlier nights
And pillow fights
And your soft laugh
Fantasy world and Disney girls
I'm coming back
-“Disney Girls”
“Disney Girls” is a Beach Boys song written by Bruce Johnston (who fully knew what he was doing)
about a man who rejects reality in favor of the nostalgia he felt towards the fantasy world of the girls
in Walt Disney movies and television shows, and by others who operate the “Dream Machine.” This
is the basis for “A Stop at Willoughby”, and Woody Allen’s excellent film, “Midnight in Paris” –
When Inez says to Gil “You’re in love with a fantasy” she is being more truthful than she realizes.
Gentlemen, WE are the ‘Romantic Sex’. Therefore we must guard against throwing our Good Hearts
after Bad Love. Imagine going up to Lovers Lane with a cute cheerleader. For the then-25 year old
Marley Shelton, I’d have bought flowers and hopped in that Buick Roadmaster and driven her up to
Lovers Lane. I’d have eaten the berries she’d brought with her and the apple she picked off the tree
for me (no, there was no “Adam & Eve” archetype in that scene…) I’d have danced her, romanced
her, and de-pantsed her.
Then I’d have plated her and three other cheerleaders.
If you scratch a cynic, you very often find a disappointed idealist, and that's a lot of TRPers. A lot of
guys here actually have quite a bit of blue still in them, and they think about getting married and
having a cozy little house with a patch of grass somewhere, with a picket fence around it, a tire swing
and a screen door on the kitchen…an apple pie sitting on a window sill, cooling in the afternoon
breeze, the kind that happens in summer, and Lemonade Commercials - or if you’re Mormon, I
guess.
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The difficulty with this is, you need a unicorn and:
"The unicorn is a mythical beast." -“A Unicorn in the Garden”, James Thurber
A lot of bluepill guys think that’s the end, they’re ‘over the finish line’, and they’ve “won”.
Except that’s not the case.
What happens when you get married is, you are now playing on ‘Hard Mode’ – just go ask the guys
on MRP. Too many guys get married and then fall into the trap of “Gotta keep m’lady happy!” and
cede all their power. Or they anesthetize themselves on sportsball and beer and they never see the
divorce rape coming.
Scene from Death Row:
Guard: “What do you want for you last meal?”
Female Prisoner: “I don’t know…what do you want?”
And that’s how guys wind up getting to spend up to 40% of their gross paying their ex-wife to fuck
other guys and teach their kids to hate them. All because they made a not even straight up bet that a
creature that can’t decide what she wants for dinner that she would love them for the rest of their
lives.
And, of course, nobody thinks it will happen to them. “Oh, but my One Special Girl is Way Specialer
than that!” Riiiiiiiight. Every swinging dick thinks that. Yet statistically, more than 50% of marriages
end in divorce. And it doesn’t matter what a “good girl” your wife is, what a “religious girl” your
wife is, or what good “family values” your E. European or Asian “unicorn” has. Hoes gonna ho’, no
matter what.
When you give One Woman the “Ring of Power” you are giving away your power as the Gatekeeper
of Commitment and the woman can freely withdraw as the Gatekeeper of Sex. Even if she’s legit,
you are still letting One Woman decide if you are having fucking tonight.
So whither, then our heroes? Many of you reading this will get married. Why? “Because I want haz
childrens!” is the most common reason given here, although one need not get married to have kids.
“I don’t want to die alone” Well, your wife could still divorce you, and you still die alone. Maybe
not, of course, but I see the flaw in your plan. There are a lot of other reasons and responses, no
matter. But hey, if that’s what you want, go ahead. Just go in with your eyes open. Get a pre-nup
where you can, stash some cash away for a rainy day. And for your own sake watch Divorce Corp a
dozen times. The Family Courts have been weaponized against you. And if you still want to get
married, go punch yourself in the dick 10 times. And if you still want to get married?
Well, good luck and we’ll be here when you need us.
“Oh reality, it's not for me
And it makes me laugh
Oh, fantasy world and Disney girls
I'm coming back…”
Takeaways
-You cannot use Red Pill Tools to fulfill your Blue Pill Dreams.
-How many times can you look your own set of issues and realize that, if you were spinning 3 plates,
none of whatever shit your girls is giving you would matter?
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Further Reading:
End Game or Handling Life on Your Own Terms
Confidence Above All
You Never Stop Competing
Hats Off To The Bull
Saving the Best
The Myth of the Lonely Old Man
Betas in Waiting
Nookie
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Betas Behaving Badly - Some Insight As To Why Betas Do Beta Things
From time to time, one might as, “Why would any man be beta?”
Because the THIRST is real, and Betas think that if they just carry Suzy Sugartits’ books to school
enough times, eventually she will just “get it” that they were “meant” to be together – like she will
say “Snerdley! Today, I can put that 10th stamp on your ‘Nice Guy’ CardTM and FINALLY give you
All The SeKS you deserve!”
The trouble with being nice guy or a white knight is that this type of behavior is basically an
alternative pussy getting strategy that doesn’t work. Same with being a “male feminist” – such men
are looked on (not without cause, often enough) by women as just being out to get some vag.
Also, the girls in these stories were very young (20-21), for the one in the first story, I was N1, and
for the one in the second story, I was N2. Girls with more experience will be far less likely to wind up
in similar situations. That said, sometimes you have to let people screw up so they can LURN.
So, without further ado, some “Tales of the Beta”….
Beta #1
So waaaaaay back in the 90s, a guy my then-LTR knew took her on a date. How did I allow this, you
might ask? He lied to her. Read on.
Basically, he mentioned to her in class that that day (a Tuesday or Wednesday) was his birthday and
"a bunch of us are going out on Friday to celebrate." Well "a bunch of us" turned out to be just him
and her. He picked her up (at which point, naive her assumed that they were meeting other people at
the pub we were all going to meet up at), took her to a nice restaurant and bought her dinner and tried
to get her drunk. She was a bit panicked about it – but knew that if she just sat tight and stuck to
public places, she'd be fine because I (and her brother and some other friends) were meeting her out
later (there was about a two-hour span from when he picked her up to when we were supposed to
meet up, and for those 2 hours, he got to live the dream.)
So once her brother and I turned up and figured out what was up, we took him outside and explained
the facts of life to him, i.e., that the only reason that he wasn't getting tuned up in the back alley is
because my LTR had begged us not to, but he needed to leave before we changed our minds, and that
she needed to never hear from him again.
We go back inside and one of her girlfriends asked, "Where's Billy Beta?"
LTR's brother: "He had somewhere else he had to be."
Her: "Where was that?"
Me: "Anywhere but here."
She was the “approachable” hot chick so randos would ask her out all the time. I never let it bother
me, but yeah, the Beta Delusion can be strong.
Beta #2
One of my uni girlfriends had some "guy friends" who all wanted to bang her, but: no courage. The
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Chief Nerd had known her for a year, but wound up becoming the Mayor of her Friendzone and
Caveman Me showed up and fucked her the same weekend I met her.
So the nerdlings would have these parties that she would insist that we go to and stay at for hours -
well, the first one, anyway, because she felt sorry for them. I thought we were just pre-gaming. It
turns out we were supposed to stay for like 6-8 hours:
Me: "WTF? Are you running some sort of 'Loser Outreach Program'?"
Her: "They're not losers! They just have a hard time getting girls to come to their parties!"
Me: "And why would that be? Oh, right, because they're losers?"
Her: <stinky bitter face>
So anyway, she went to the next one without me - I had an exam to study for and had zero interest
anyway, and I told her to go. Like an obedient girl, she called me every hour to check-in with me -
This was entirely self-imposed by her, and required a bit of effort because no mobile phones back
then - and after a couple of hours she asked me to come get her because she couldn't stand it
anymore. Without me there to keep the jackals at bay, they were trying to close in on her, not really
making a move but hoping that she would "get it" and jump one of them. And by “close in” I literally
mean that they had backed her into a corner in the kitchen.
By the third check-in she was begging me to come pick her up, which I did. And we didn’t have to go
to any more of their parties.
The denouement was that one of them – who literally wore a fedora to class each day – had figured
out her university work email (she was work-study, and they got uni emails in those days) sent her a
3 paragraph email in which he asked her out in each paragraph. It was clear to me (as a man) but she
was in huge denial about it. One of them was him asking her to dinner at his apartment – I suggested
that she accept and then show up with me, I guess because I like crushing people’s dreams I have a
wicked sense of humor. Anyway, ofc I wasn’t going to do that – and she was horrified at the thought
anyway. That guy I don’t blame, because he was just trying to make something happen in his life.
Beta #3-10
My doctor chick has at least 7 orbiters, which she only realized consciously because I point them out
and give them nicknames. They are zero threat to me so I don't particularly give a shit, other than it's
fun to make her squirm a bit - "You realize that when Timmy NoShotInHell from Accounting goes
home and jerks off, he's thinking about YOU." /heh. That made her eyes bug out. Because it’s true.
Somehow that makes HIM the perve and not me who “forces” her to suck and lick my balls – she
actually thanked me for giving her direction on that (I like it and she likes pleasing me.) That’s my
life: I tell girls to suck my balls and they thank me for it. /king
There is one I feel legit sorry for – one guy literally gets tongue-tied around her and then goes home
and likes all of her Instagram posts. But he’s a vet and probably mentally fucked up in a couple of
ways that weren’t his fault. But he’s just going to have to hunt down his own pussy in the wild.
Another guy writes her poetry. I now read and grade them, if I am in the mood - “He needs a bit
more Lord Byron or Dylan Thomas, only without the syphilis and the alcoholism.” She may have told
him that, in that she sometimes repeats shit I say that she thinks are funny.
Anyway, I wrote about those guys in Confidence Above All. There’s another guy who I’m sure I
mentioned somewhere who had been stalking her at the gym. Not like “will actually do her harm” but
more in a “FUCK! There’s that girl that I like! How do I talk to her?!” kind of way. She noticed him
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noticing her for about 6 months before he finally approached her. So what does he finally say to her?
“I really want to touch you.”
I know right? I was embarrassed for him. So I tell her that, “I feel sorry for him. 6 months to think of
something and THAT was his move? Eww. What do you even say to that? ‘Thanks but no’?” So yeah
that guy really needs to read my “Approach Anxiety” post.
Beta #11
This one was from the Way Long Ago. I was home visiting from Uni. A childhood pal of mine was
banging a local chick because he was local. She was young, like 18 and we were 20 and 21.
So the son of one of my neighbors figures out that she’s at my pal’s place and he fucking shows up.
I’m not sure what he was going to do and I’m not sure he was sure what he was going to do. But he
did. I volunteered to go out and have a chat with him, but my pal wanted to do it himself, and he did.
It ended, non-violently, after about ten minutes, but Do Not Ever Be That Guy. It wasn’t even her
house, so he had to have been following her (and therefore us) around for a while.
Takeaways
Beta Thirst and Delusion can be strong.
Girls will be oblivious to it, or in deep denial about it, sometimes, but usually they know.
Don’t be That Guy.
Further Reading
Confidence Above All
FR: Women Actually Loathe “White Knights”
Why ‘Assholes’ Get Laid, And You Don’t
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Submissive Girls, Part II: More Fun With Submissive Girls
Let’s say you are a Confident, Dominant Guy and you are out and about in the Sexual Marketplace.
You are looking for submissive girls and they are hoping you find them. Note I say they are
“hoping” you find them. Unhappily they don’t wear little, feminine “sub girl” pins. You have to do
the work.
I have previously written about Submissive Women - How to lead when she wants to follow – and
this post is a follow up about gaming submissive women.
So let’s assume that you went back and re-read my first post on submissive girls, and you know some
of the tells: She’s tall (more pronounced submission starts near 5’8” (172CM or so) and by 5’10”
(178CM) it is a LOCK), she’s feminine, she’s intelligent, she’s introverted, she’s feminist (this can be
a bit of a put on) and (one I didn’t mention in the prior piece): she has a responsible job – under the
current cultural narrative, women have to reject marriage and family and go work like men, only not
as well, and with a lot more complaining about how “hard” they are working. What we do as men
isn’t easy. When they are expected to do the same thing they find it difficult (just as things they do in
their natural roles would seem difficult, or at least a “pain in the ass”, to us.) My primary slave girl is
a doctor. When she’s at mine, the last thing she wants to do is have to make a decision. If I take her
out to dinner (I’m an extrovert and sometimes like such things) I order for her off of the menu. If the
women’s study major taking our order looks at her for ‘confirmation’ she will say “He knows what I
like.” And I do.
Gaming Submissive Girls
Keep the vibe mildly subversive, and flirty, like it’s all in fun. Try on some light teasing. Submissive
girls are not always aware of their nature, but when they are, they are very often TERRIFIED
of it, because they feel vulnerable, which is understandable. Many a truth was first spoken in jest.
You want to make her feel comfortable with you, so that her natural submissive nature will be easier
for her to express. Sometimes girls wind up feeling relieved.
If she shit test you over “Muh EQUALISM!” or *“Muh FEMINISM!”, simply say “I think the sexes
each have roles to which they are better suited than the other.” Then STFU. If she pursue it you can
go on with “Then why don’t women take labor jobs at an equal rate as men? Not many female
plumbers, masons or construction workers – other than the occasional butch lesbian affirmative
action hire who holds the ‘SLOW’ sign?” If she says – and sometimes they are totally blind to it -
“But men are bigger and stronger and…” You: “So you agree with me then that there are roles to
which each sex is better suited.” Then change the topic. You have planted the seed that you are not
the typical “Male Feminist” or “Ally” or whatever bullshit that is going to try and SIMP his way into
her pussy. Those things, along with being a Nice GuyTM or a White KnightTM are just alternative
pussy-getting strategies that Do.Not.Work.
I do not hide my Cro Mag patriarchal views because I want feminine, submissive women to hear
them, because those are the women I am interested in developing ongoing, mutually-pleasurable
sexual relationships with. I am usually quite good at repartee but if I am at a loss for words I say
something that is sexist, but funny. It can’t be awful, like how women are shit, etc. – you shouldn’t be

https://theredarchive.com/r/TheRedPill/submissive-girls-part-ii-more-fun-with-submissive.660721
https://old.reddit.com/r/TheRedPill/comments/geotk6/submissive_girls_part_ii_more_fun_with_submissive/
https://archive.is/wdn37
https://theredarchive.com/


www.TheRedArchive.com Page 245 of 354

thinking that at all, you should be finding girls who are your female complement – but it can be
something like “You just reminded me why women should be FELT and not HEARD.”
“But Uncle Vasya! Isn’t that SEXIST?!” Well, yes it is, but that’s the point. Women understand that,
in male hierarchies, there is room for everyone, from the highest to the lowest – it is women who
exclude, who ostracize, attack reputations etc. – so more often than not girls say things to me such as
“You are arrogant, but in a good way,” or “I hate how much I like you!” or better yet, "No guy has
ever talked to me like this before!" That is their Hamster telling me that I’m on track – and that's the
secret: Some guys give it Hamster Chow; I give the Hamster cocaine. Get them talking about their
fantasies, put them into action.
Chatting Her Up.
Kino is Key. Physicalize things early. Do not underestimate the power or touch. One thing I will do
when it is appropriate is to lift a girl up of her feet in a hug. Sometimes I will do this with one arm. I
have had girls tell me they like it because they “know they are being held by a man.” You are
communicating with her hindbrain, and what you are telling it is, “I am a strong, masculine man.” A
woman who was my girlfriend in the Long Ago liked to be on the receiving end of bear hugs. Like
she wanted me to try and crush her-type bear hugs. She flat out told me, “I like to feel how strong you
are.”
Display dominance. If you are taking a girl out on a date you need to communicate two things to
her: what time to be ready, and what the dress code is. By this time, as I will have established my
bona fides as a sexist pig patriarchal guy, I will say something like “So, I will be wearing {X}. Dress
how fashionable young ladies dress when men are wearing {X}.”1 If a girl asks if you “want help”
plan the date, squint like you just heard her say something silly and then say, “No. I am the man, and
you are the girl. I will plan the date.”2 I’ve had girls say something like “Oh, thank God!” It’s a
relief to them. There is a societal narrative that they are supposed to be like “little men”, which
neither they, nor we, should want.
I also will toss in, if I’m feeling it, with respect to dress code: “And be sure to wear pretty underwear
for me.” Now, bloopers and betafags will get the vapors and howl, “Eeww! That is so CRINGE!!!”
but that’s why they are bloopers and betafags. They shame men for doing Masculine Things. Should
those asshats be making up rules for you? FuckNO! You wanna know what that line results in most
often? Pretty underwear. That I get to see. And remove. Except the one time that it resulted in “no
underwear”, because that particular filly thought I might “like that better.” Fair point to her. It gets
the hamster spinning, even if she says “Me no likey!” her Hamster is thinking, “What an asshole!
How dare he! I should put on my favorite, sexiest pair, just in case I want to flash him at dinner!”
Her hindbrain should have recognize you as a Masculine Man by this time and want to please you.
As an aside, I’ve had some young TRPers say this over text to girls who then give them the “I just
want to be clear that I am just coming over to Netflix and Chill as ‘Friends’…blah blah.” The guys
then reach out to me for advice – “What should I say?!” – the answer to which is (a) just ignore and
reply “Sure. Be here at 8pm” or whatever is topical, and (b) don’t listen to what they say, watch what
they do. Those girls were just throwing up ASD, and the guys later closed via isolation and
escalation.
The Coup De Grace If I find I am chatting up a real sub girl and I get her hamster spinning, I will
drop this line on her. If it’s public, I might whisper it in her ear:
“I know your secret.”
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Then I STFU and let the hamster wheel spin. Played correctly, this line SLAYS. How so? She will
immediately want to know, “What secret?!” Give her a sly look and say, “You know, your secret.”
She will continue to try to pry it out of you. Say, “You know. The one you have tried to hide all of
your life.” Later I will add, “But don’t worry, {sing-song voice} ‘I’ll ne-ver te-ell’ {/sing-song
voice}.” {Discretion is, ofc, MANDATORY.}
I have even had girls ask, me in a state of post-coital bliss, how I ‘knew’. Me: “Little spoons don’t
ask questions.”3 Another typical reply, “I am a hunter. I know my prey.” That makes the hindbrain
send a jolt of electricity straight to the puss.
Now, there are certainly women who will not respond to this type of gaming either because they
aren’t particularly submissive, have not come to terms with it, I am too old for them or I do not meet
their SMV requirements. That’s perfectly fine. I’m not trying to “force” a bad fit. Nobody, least of all
me, wants an Anna Karenina Problem I want to vet girls who I find attractive to find those who
want the same things that I want. Those that do not I am happy to release back into the SMP to go
and find what they want. One of the more important things you have to learn is to find the Pool of
Girls who are attracted to you and draw dates/plates/mates from that pool. I don't try to "force" a bad
match because I reeeeeeally want to bang a particular girl. The key to that is abundance. I am also not
trying to project my own "Disney" fantasy onto a girl. I vet them and the ones who I want to bang
who are into what I'm into? I simply give them what they want. And to get it all that they have to give
me is ... everything.
Takeaways
-Submissive girls are fun.
-Vet your girls properly for their enjoyment and yours. Keep the vibe flirty, fun and mildly
subversive.
-Not every girl is going to walk this path. Release those back into the wild.
-With girls who dig this vibe, the Rewards Will Be Great.
-Your options will increase as you work to Become the Prize
1 In talking this over the modern dating environment with a woman I had met socially, but wasn’t
actively chatting up with an eye toward bedding, she responded to me saying essentially ‘this is how I
roll’ with “Wow. That’s really dominant.” Her telling me that would be what is known in the
investigation business as “a clue.”
2 Keep things loose, with some structure, but a back-up plan in case something changes (the weather
sucks or whatever). Don’t over plan.
3 Mild condescension is ok. Going full-on Asshole is not likely going to get you over the goal line
with the type of girl we are talking about. Guys who say things like “I implemented TRP and now
people think I’m an asshole,” overdid. Younglings haven’t learned to Wield The Power, yet.
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Of Human Bondage Part III: Slave Girls of the Red Pill.
“We treat women too well, and in this way have spoiled everything. We have done every wrong by
raising them to our level. Truly the Oriental nations have more mind and sense than we in declaring
the wife to be the actual property of the husband. In fact nature has made woman our slave. . . .
Woman is given to man that she may bear children . . . consequently she is his property, just as a fruit
tree is the property of the gardener. -Based Napoleon.
I have previously written about Submissive Women, as well as my predilection for Tying Up
Young Ladies, how Slave Girls Are Fun, and More Fun With Submissive Girls.
“I know your secret” as mentioned in my previous top-level post on submissive women can lead not
only to her admitting her submissive nature but also that she desires to be a slave girl. It is on that
topic that we dwell, today.
Some Initial Points
This is the Deep End of the Pool. You are either able to handle responsibility responsibly, or you
need to GTFO. Toward that end:
CONSENT, muthafuckas. It’s a real thing. And observing limits, which should be pre-negotiated
during non-sexy times. Also YOU as the Master/Dom/Taller Person/Whatever, are responsible for the
health and safety of your sub and/or slave girl during play time. Ease words and safe words. Set them,
use them, and honor limits. And understand that your sub may not be in the proper “head space”
to use an ease word or a safe word when she should. Also, drugs and booze do not mix well with
BDSM. That’s how people get hurt, in ways they don’t want to. If your and her ideas don't line up
with each other, then she's not for you nor you for her. We do not hurt other people in ways that
they do not want and which are not enthusiastically welcomed. I am not a sadist and I do not
enjoy “hurting girls”. I will do it, if a girl wants pain, although that’s not my kink, but more often
than not they just want some fun and sexy spanking.
I personally believe BDSM should be a “loving” experience, involving trust and pleasure. It is too
often presented as “humiliation”. I think that that is stupid (although fine for people who actually
enjoy that particular kink).
Also, I should point out now, for all the folks hate-reading this, that all of my girls are eager
volunteers. Nobody is being held against their will or is a victim of “human trafficking” or some
other bullshit. They’re just kinky, and they like the feelings that I make them feel.
One final word for the haters:
“Let the women whine, it is their business.” - Also Based Napoleon, who clearly meant “blue pills”,
“SIMPs”, “Nice Guys” and “White Knights” here.1

Slave Girls of the Red Pill
So virtually all of the submissive girls I have had in my life have had a “slave girl” fantasy. Either
they want to be a “Harem Slave” in the bedroom, where they serve their master’s sexual desires (and
by extension their own), or in a more permanent arrangement. What kind of MONSTER would I be if
I denied them this pleasure?2
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Know your Quarry
As I have written before, there is an Approved Narrative that people feel they have to observe so
they don’t get “canceled” or some shit. For some reason, the Normals have ceded control of the
culture to the Crazy Leftoids and Feministas” who think they are entitled to control shit that other
people do, when they are basically parasites. The upside of 3rd Wave3 Feminism’s insistence on the
“tough girl trope", all the time, and otherwise sucking up all the oxygen in the room doesn’t leave
much room for feminine women to express themselves and, well, here I am.
As my radar is finely tuned and I choose my audience correctly, once exposed to my Patriarchal
views, girls will express agreement with what they know to be true but are afraid to say out loud, lest
they get “Kafka-ed” for “Crimes Against Feminism”. I can sometimes hear actual relief in their
voices. One of my girls said to me once, in a moment of post-coital bliss, “I am so glad you don’t
believe in that ‘Equality’ bullshit. It’s not natural.” (I was actually a bit surprised that she would
express it in this way, but sometimes shit actually has to happen. When people are fed a steady diet of
crap, they tend to react.) Why? Unlike Manjaws, feminine women typically prefer benevolent sexism
because they understand that submission to Masculine Men means protection when things go pear-
shaped. In Masculine hierarchies, there’s space for everyone. In female/libtard hierarchies, you can
get ostracized. That can be Deadly Serious for women, although that was more the case back in the
Bad Old Days of the Saber Tooth Tiger.
The Human Brain is a Complex Thing
Very often, sub girls have had a "tormentor" in their lives, whether it is a parent, an elder sibling or a
bully at school. Usually, in a few questions, I can pinpoint who that person was. In one case, as I
knew the woman's family, I told her which of her sisters it was. In any case, the subs are often - and I
would say that this is a high percentage of cases based solely on my own experience - "acting out a
pantomime" in which they "please" their tormentor (with the Dominant standing in that person's
place) by submitting.
So very often the Dominant is really a "healer" for the sub, which is the position in which I often find
myself. This is why I say that BDSM can (and I feel should, although others are free to think
differently) be a “loving” experience.
What’s going on in the Dom’s head during a scene and what is going on in the sub’s head can – and
frequently are – very different things. But that’s fine, so long as everyone gets what they came for.
So I identify their psychological needs and then I put my foot on the gas.
Create a narrative.
I use words to create visual imagery. I have a couple of younger (20F, 21F) girls that I am going to
collar later this year – the 21 y.o. had a birthday last month and I was going to collar her on her
birthday, but: COVID19.4

In any case, for both of them, I laid out imagery. I live in the countryside and I have a pool and a
rather nice garden in my backyard. It is very private in the summer - no neighbor can see in and I
would hear anyone approaching long before they got to the back gate anyway. So I told them that
they'd be running around my house and backyard, nude except for slave collars and sometimes ankle
bells. They sound nice and every step reminds them that they are slave girls. I would have them
sunbathe nude - I would oil them up myself - and swim in the pool and generally frolic, eat fresh
fruit, grilled meat (from my fingers), drink wine, and fuck a lot. Cool evenings? There’s a fire pit
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outside and a fireplace inside. Open flame appeals to the atavism in them. They each ate it up and
asked for seconds. Sometimes, the Hamster is your friend.
Keep Her World Small.
Really, it's fun watching them fall under my control. Or as I will say to them, keeping with my mildly
subversive and, for slave girls, slightly condescending vibe, "Don't worry, I know what's best for
you." Slavs also have a concept of ”A girl behind a stone wall.” So I work that in with some tweaks,
particularly when “Creating a Narrative.”
When a girl is with me and in my collar, I’m running the show, which usually means alone time –
while I am highly extroverted, many/most of my girls are introverts, who, given the choice, would
rather be alone with me, under my control. This is also useful in that slave girls are not likely to
wander off to some music festival with their ho’ friends who want to meddle in your business, which
is basically the female national sport, in whatever country you are in.
The more authentically we represent our masculinity, the more naturally they can allow their
femininity to feel safe. Keeping their world small means they are safe and protected. The most
pleasing thing in their life is to please you, when you have created the right environment. (Hat
Tip: /u/theunconquored )
Keeping her world small and safe has the added benefit of keeping her away from outside stimuli,
crowds, too much social interaction, etc., which can be stressful for introverts. Keep her away from
stress and she will blossom right in front of you.
After all, Little Spoons Don’t Ask Questions.
Pro Tip: One thing I like to do with slave girls and submissive girls in general, is at some point during
a fuck session, during a “line change”, take her by the ankle and drag her across the bed to a new
position. Just try it. You will be happy with the results.
The Natural Order of Things
Submissive girls like calmness and order, knowing who the Boss is and that good decisions will be
made, and they will be taken care of – pretty feminine women actually prefer benevolently sexist men
because they think exactly that, they will be taken care of in a social order run by such men. Now,
obviously, I don't care what other people do or how they order their lives, but the women in my life
are there to look pretty, provide me with a nurturing environment, good company and of course sex –
plus do some light housework and cooking. They often have other talents – my roster has two
accomplished musicians, a former professional dancer and another is a chef. And there is no question
who the boss is. And really, things work better when I run them. That means I have responsibility,
also, but I'm a Man; it’s normal for me.
For whatever reason, many of my subs have been first-borns or onlies, and introverts. Those things,
particularly in combination, tend to result in personalities that (a) like clear rules and (b) like
following those rules.
I realize that my life is non-standard – if you had told me it was going to be like this when I was 21
I'd have told you to cut me in on whatever drugs you were on, and yet...here I am. I can't say it's not
awesome. Properly executed there’s no reason a man with similar desires and his wits about him
cannot do what I do.
Measure your neck.
When I am ready to collar a girl, I tell her “Measure your neck for me”. It’s a direct and bold move.
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And their faces light right up. Why? Because slave girls LOVE, LOVE, LOVE their collars. Love
them. Why so? Because a slave girl’s collar is a tangible symbol of her sexual value and desirability
to men. It means she is pretty enough, sexy enough, for a man to want to CLAIM her, and OWN her.
See that feminist fattie over there? No collar. What man could want her? Slave girl? Collared,
because men want her. That’s what slave girls think about. And really, they’re right.
As I understand it, for some folks in the BDSM community, collaring a girl is a bit like a fraternity
guy “pinning” his girlfriend. They are “engaged to be engaged”. Maybe it’s true, maybe it’s not. For
me, it is a tangible symbol of my “ownership” of a girl and her (willingly given) submission to me,
and I may have more than one collar girl at a time. Maybe that makes me “DGTOW” (Doms Going
Their Own Way).5

There are also “Day Collars” and “Play Collars”. If for some reasons a girl needs to remove her day
collar (e.g. work, airport metal detector), she will ask my permission first. A text will appear on my
phone and I will grant permission. When one of my girls is with me, she will have a collar on her
neck. At my hacienda, it will be a “play collar”, which looks exactly like what it is. I prefer a model
like that one with an O-ring in front and D-rings on the sides for multiple options. If we are out and
about, she will be wearing a discreet (or semi-discreet) “day collar” as a symbol of my ownership of
her. So if you see an attractive woman wearing something like this, she might just belong to your
Uncle Vaz.
Takeaways
-Slave girls are fun.
-CONSENT! Discuss/Agree on limits and honor limits and safe/ease words.
-Create a narrative. What’s going on in the sub’s mind during the scene and your mind may well be
two different things, but a narrative helps blend the overall theme.
-Keep her world small. Calm and Order are your friends. The rewards will be great.

1 Per usual, the haters can lick the sweat off of my taint.
2 Heh.
3 Or 4th wave, or whatever, but really who gives a shit?
4 Fuck you, China. You are getting in the way of my groove.
5 I’m not much of a joiner. People in groups always want to have some bullshit hierarchy, and I’m
more of a “Sigma”. I just find that shit so tiring.
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The Problem of Marriage
From time to time I either read on AskTRP or someone pings me with a question about getting
married “someday”. I’m not sure why “someday” is better other than it is not “now”. Maybe divorce-
rape will be de-invented “someday”. I’m not sure what the logic to it is. Maybe guys think they are
more likely to find their One Special Girl at 40 than they are at 20.
The most common “reason” is “I want haz leetle babiez!” First, babies SUCK. They cry and poop a
lot. Your marital satisfaction will drop through the fucking floor. Second, you don’t want “children”,
what you want is adults who are your genetic progeny who are “cool” by which I mean: have not
turned out to be defective in some way – retarded, meth heads, criminals, assholes, etc. I have a
buddy with three sons. One has some sort of mental fuckup or three, and #2 son likes to be high on
more than life basically all the time. #3 might turn out ok. The jury is still out on him. Now, there are
plenty of “good kids” too, but there are plenty of parents who would love a “do over” on their kids.
EDIT: So I'm getting some "You hate kids" or "You seem to want guys not to have kids!" in the
comments. I do not care if guys have kids. Go have a fuck ton of kids. I don't care. I even linked
Blackdragon's guide for safely having kids with a woman. That said, guys use "Me want kidz!" as en
excuse to willfully blind themselves for the shit deal they are signing up for. Also, everyone will tell
you that having kids is GREATTM but nobody talks about how their kid is fuck up, either. It's a risk.
I'm just forcing people to confront it, and the tradcons and the "red on the outside, blue on the inside"
crowd Does.Not.Like.It.
Also, news flash: YOU DON’T HAVE TO BE MARRIED TO HAZ CHILDRENZ! Blackdragon (who I
am not, but who I read from time to time) had a guide for this very thing: The 12 Steps To Safely
Have Kids With A Woman.
And “Someday Charlie”, the guy who is going to “settle down” and “have kids” at 40 rather than 25?
He sounds a lot like Mary Jo Rottencrotch who is going to ride the Cock Carousel until she hits the
Epiphany Phase, and dismounts, taking with her the 1000 Cock Stare, some HPV and maybe another
viral ‘souvenir’ or two.
Important: Marriage is FUCKING HARD. Get used to being nagged and saying “Yes, dear!” a lot,
just to make the nagging stop. Even ‘best case’ it’s TRP Hard Mode. Just go ask the married guys on
MRP. Even “normal” wives do crazy ass things for no reason. One woman I know who one would
think of as “wife material” in general (positive attitude and still kind of hot in her late 30s after a
couple of kids, so probably a catch back in the day) told me how she used to get so upset about her
husband watching football on Sunday that she would go stomping through the house, start
vacuuming, etc. This over three hours of watching his favorite team play, once a week. And she’s
probably top 10% in the “non-psycho” wife category.
Who Wants You To Get Married?
Now, the Powers that Be would LOVE for you to get married, because married guys do things like
get jobs, pay taxes and go into debt – in other words, married men are easier to control.
Prager U did a bit of a “shaming” piece entitled Be a Man. Get Married. They basically made an
infomercial for MGTOW. It is pretty much a list of reasons NOT to get married. What’s the primary
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reason? Well, you will make more money. What they don’t tell you is WHO gets to spend that
money. Start with your wife. And those kids you wanted. They are expensive as fuck. Married men
maximize their income because they fucking have to.
Married men work about 400 hours more per year than unmarried men with similar backgrounds.
That is 10x40 hour weeks! So they have less free time, and more money to spend – oops, scratch
that, they won’t have more money for them to spend. But they do work 400 more hours. And who
does that benefit again?
Not the guy.
Oh, and ask a married guy who is working an hourly job how many hours a week he works. It’s not
going to be 40. They will pull extra shifts, etc., to bring home more $$. For someone else to spend.
Who will then dump them because he “was always working.”
There’s also a trope about how men don’t make friends after college. Why? Because they are always
fucking WORKING, that’s why. I have friends from childhood, friends from Uni, friends from
playing in bands, friends from travel. Married guys don’t have friends. They just hang out with the
husbands of their wives’ friends.
Married men were much less likely to quit their jobs without another one lined up. Translation: They
are also more likely to stay in jobs they hate because they have to. Oh, and remember what I said
about “easier to control”? Right, that bit again. And it’s not like we’re all “Old Economy Steve” who
loses one job and then finds another on his way home.
“But Uncle Vazya, don’t married men get promoted more?” Sure, back in 1955. But now? Also as so
many folks are divorced now (or never married) that just isn’t possible. If it became too much of a
pattern, it would probably also be illegal. The feministas don’t like it because there used to be an idea
that a man had to make a “family wage” because he had to support a family, whereas single men and
women (whether married or not) would not. Try explaining that to the EEOC.
What’s So Great About Being A Bachelor? Don’t Bachelors Earn Less Money?
Maybe. But they get to keep 100% of what they earn (after the government takes its share, ofc). And
they have 10 more work weeks of free time to use it. That’s 10 more work weeks of learning an
instrument, playing in a band, learning a language, going on vacation or just chilling the fuck out.
I met an Uber driver once. He was in his early 60s, and had taken early retirement from the Navy. He
lasted one - ONE - day at home. What happened? He took an afternoon nap on the couch…and his
wife saw him. Then the “Honey Do” List came out. His first task was to clear out the brush behind
the garage…you know, in case company comes and asks to check the “cleanliness” of the “behind the
garage” area. This is in SoCal, during the summer, when it’s fucking hot and it’s brush, so he came
back in sweaty and a bit cut up. So he signed up to be an Uber driver, and he uses his “Uber money”
to pay some 20 year old kid to do that shit for him. He also told me, “And if I want to take a nap, I
pull into a parking lot and I take a fucking nap.”
Imagine being retired from a long career and finally getting some well-deserved rest and then not
being able to take a nap in your own house without getting rousted awake for chores. Tell me that’s
“winning”.
Single guys? They get to do Whatever They Want, All The Time.
Look, I’m not saying “Go play vidja, smoke up, jack off and eat Cheetos all the time”, but you
should be living your life for you and not what’s best for everyone else. Work on yourself, become
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the best version of yourself you can be, figure out your mission, set goals, and go achieve them.
Some years ago, I read an article by some fancy Harvard economist about how women were so much
smarter than men because they were getting degrees and men were not. What Mr. SmartyPants didn’t
figure out is, if you aren’t getting married, and you only have to support 1 person, and you don’t need
a big house n’shit, suddenly you don’t need nearly as much money. What does that mean? It means
you don’t have to take on $400K of student loan debt to get a degree in “Oppression Studies” that
doesn’t get you a job that supports that level of debt – I sit on the hiring committee where I work and
I Will Not Fucking Hire You if you have some gay-ass degree that ends in “Studies”. That shit tells
me that you are going to be a malcontent. There are people I graduated University with who still had
student loan debt bigger than their mortgage (if they even had a mortgage; many couldn’t afford to
buy because: student loans). They might have it paid off just in time to take out loans for their kids.
Guess who doesn’t have crushing loans? The guy who went to trade school, has a marketable skill
and didn’t rack up $$$ to get there. Plus he has a trade so he’s not going to go hungry.
I’m not against University, provided you have an idea of what you’re doing. If I had a kid who went
to Uni with an “undeclared” major, I’d tell him he had a week to figure some shit out I was pulling
him out of Uni. If he chose some useless major, then I’d say “Great, you can pay for it, or I can
choose a second major for you in ‘You Will Thank Me For This Later’.” Too many kids go to Uni
now, who don’t belong there, or who treat it like it is Really Expensive Summer Camp, Only Not In
The Summer.
Men Won Feminism
Linda Gordon: “the nuclear family must be destroyed… Whatever its ultimate meaning, the break-up
of families now is an objectively revolutionary process.”
So when the Feministas decided that they needed to break the nuclear family – and they were all in
on that – they also freed men. How?
They broke the Pussy Cartel.
(Note: We also won when we convinced women that pole dancing was exercise.)
Back in the day, the easiest way to (theoretically) have regular access to sex was to get married. No
longer. Now the SMP is wide open. I realize it may not seem that way to younger guys, because your
need for sex is so great and women are deluged on social media with validation from thirsty betas,
but in the long run, we come out ahead.
How so? Guys who work to Become the Prize and avoid dumb shit like smoking, drugs, too much
booze and (for older guys) women their own age will do just fine. Hell, I have fucking slave girls.
Would I have slave girls if I was married? Wives generally frown on that sort of thing.
And don’t listen to the “But what about when you’re OLD…aren’t you afraid of dying ALONE?”
First, what about the Right Now? Did I mention I have slave girls? Second, never negotiate out of
fear of what you think the “worst possible scenario”. Think in terms of your BATNA (Best
Alternative to a Negotiated Agreement) and if your BATNA is better than an agreement (in this case
a marriage) then bail on the negotiated agreement and go with the BATNA. Third, what are your
options? Get married, and have a 50+% chance of that ending in divorce – then you get to “die alone”
with no $. If you stay married, well good for you, but some marriages suck, and some are just ok.
You have maybe a 1 in 5 or 1 in 10 chance of being in the “Good to Great” zone. Good for you. But
guys like me are still going to fuck younger, hotter, tighter women than you, and if they leave or I
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boot them out, I keep 100% of my stuff and I’m not paying a woman alimony and child support (for
which there is zero accountability) to live in a house I paid for, fuck other guys and teach my kids to
hate me.
Look. I’m a “deal guy”. That means I know a shitty deal when I see one. With marriage, I see a lot of
downside and not much upside. Life just isn’t Pleasantville.
Women Kill Your Dreams
You’ve heard of the famous Wright Brothers, right? Reuchlin and Lorin Wright. Wait, what?
Something doesn’t seem correct? Don’t I mean Orville and Wilbur? No I mean their older brothers
Reuchlin and Lorin Wright. You’ve never heard of them? Probably because they got married and
their wives nagged them into getting jobs down at the lumberyard or the tool & die and they didn’t do
anything cool like INVENT THE FUCKING AIRPLANE. That’s why you’ve never heard of them.
You can’t use Red Pill Tools to fulfill your blue pill dreams, but you can use them to fulfill your Red
Pill Dreams.
White Knights for Matrimony
So for a lot of guys in the 'pro-marriage' crowd, it's not enough to praise marriage, either because they
have a good one, or because they are still living in a Deep Blue Dream, they have to shit on guys who
live the Free Agent Lifestyle (Hat Tip: Coach Greg Adams). Why you guys gotta come at me like
that bro'? I mean if marriage is so wonderful, you should be able to sell me on it without sneering that
"It's better than just banging whores and sluts" or whatever. You sound like butthurt feminists.
Do I go at the 'pro-marriage' guys with "Hey, your Frame sucks so you took the coward's way out so
you didn't lose your girl", or shit like that? No, I don't. I don't have to. There's more options out there
than "whores and sluts". Guys can go legit MGTOW, they can keep a roster (as I do) they can
maintain a red-pilled relationship with one woman without inviting the state in as a 3rd partner - and
the state has been weaponized against men in family and divorce courts, make not mistake about it.
So if marriage is so great, make the sale. Don't criticize guys who aren't in a hurry to board the
Titanic.
If You Still Want To Get Married
If you still want to get married, go punch yourself in the dick ten times.
Then go watch Divorce Corp. Divorce sucks and it’s a great way to go bankrupt – it’s the #4 cause of
bankruptcy in the US.
If you still MUST get married and have kids, the time to do it is when you are young, so they have
less chance of being genetically fucked up, and also because if your wife takes you down to the
courthouse and asset-mines your ass, you have a much better chance of recovering at 35 than at 55.
Have a plan to succeed. And have an escape plan for when she comes home and tell you that she
doesn’t love you anymore and get your shit packed and get out or she’s calling 9-1-1 and claiming
you hit her. She wants you gone…except for your wallet.
Takeaways
-Don’t get married.
-Marriage is a shit deal.
-Also, don’t get married.
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Tomi Lahren: TradThot at the Gates of Epiphany
Tomi “My Parents Wanted a Boy” Lahren is mad, and she wants you to know that, as a man, it’s
YOUR FAULT. And she’s going to save you from YOU, soy boy, so that she “an’ her frens!” can
have suitable romantic partners. Tomi is completely unburdened by any sense of self-awareness, of
course. But let’s continue.
So The Tomster has, until recently been engaged to a tall, handsome (no homo), rich – the
engagement ring he got her cost $50K – entrepreneur, who she now describes as her “best friend”,
meaning that their relationship suffers from a conditions that the Romans called: Deadicus
Bedroomicus.
She broke off the engagement because she “wasn’t ready” – meaning she has raging hypergamy –
and has been doing a “lot of thinking” over the past couple of weeks about the State of Men, because
evidently every guy in the country b/w 20 and 60 is letting her “an’ her frens!” down. It couldn’t
POSSIBLY be women, even in the smallest way, but hey, remember what I said about No Self-
Awareness? Moving on.
Now, before anyone thinks I am down on the Tomster, she has some positive points. First, she’s a
Hard 8. She’s 5’6” and usually women under 5’9” are invisible to me, but she’s def a hottie….so long
as she keeps her mouth shut. But she won’t. Because she can’t. And what can we divine from the
miasmic rantings that escape her face? In about a dozen years, when she’s 40, she will be a Full
Blown Karen. So much so that, at that point, the expression “Karen” will be replaced by the
expression “Tomi.”
Second, Tomi did the right thing, early on, which was, at about age 25, she started dating her fiancé.
So she vetted him early enough so that, if they got married, she could have started popping out kids at
27, 28 or 29.
But then her Hypergamy got her. One of the reasons that the Tomster arrived at the Gates of
Epiphany on the verge of 28 instead of 32 is she is a successful media personality. She’s hot, she’s on
TV, and she probably has some coin in her pocket. That’s great – if one is a man. If one is a woman,
then it’s problematic because of hypergamy. The next guy she gets engaged to? The floor on the
engagement ring is now $50k.
Tomi dumped her fiancé – I am guessing – because he was a ‘nice guy’. Probably her emotional
tampon etc. No game – he was one of those guys who didn’t need it because he was tall, rich and hot.
And now that Tomi’s hypergamy hamster is rocking like that Clash at the Casbah, that’s a problem.
She’s not attracted to him, but there are few men who will meet her “standards”, so that means that –
it’s all MEN’s FAULT!
Now, Tomi thinks she wants the Marlboro Man but what she reeeeeeeally wants is to Build Better
Betas. How do I know? Because now, she has STANDARDS. Y’know for the “High Quality” men
that she “an’ her frens!” DESERVE.
First, are you SINGLE? Not talking to other women (who she derisively refers to as “Thotiannas”).
So you can’t even TALK to other women, never mind that she - “an’ her frens!” - all have phones
and DMs FULL of guys waiting for her to be single so they can be that Number 1 Draft Pick. Bitch,
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PLEASE!
Second, you gotta “make a plan.” I’m on board with this one. Even if it’s “Ima be at the Regal
Beagle on Thursday at 9pm. Come tag along.” That will only last for a bit, but really, get of your ass
and get out of the house. That said, what killed dating? BITCHES FLAKING. Flakes Killed Dates.
Go argue with the Sisterhood.TM

Third, the Tomster - “an’ her frens!” - want us to ‘value value’. In other words, we are supposed to
be all happy about her - “an’ her frens!” - being talented, skilled, “go-getters” who “Make their own
money!”, blah, blah, blah. This is typical of Women on the Verge of Epiphany. Suddenly, bitches
have REQUIREMENTS. Did she have these at 22 when she was at Peak Attractiveness? Fuck, NO,
back then she had all the time in the world and was happy to get Pounded Through The Mattress by
Chadwicke Chaddington III. But now, if you want what she gave away, free, at closing time to every
Drug Dealer, Outlaw Bikers and Escaped Mental Patients, you gotta PAY (metaphorically) in terms
of committing and submitting to her Frame.

Sorry, that’s a HELLToTheFuckingNOOOOOO!

 from me.
Why? Because starting near the Epiphany Phase, the Power shifts to MEN, and in the World of
MenTM what MEN want MATTERS. Men Do.Not.Give.A.SHIT about how much “ambition” a
woman has. Oh, we might SAY we do, and it might even raise their RMV. But we don’t. “That law
degree looks so sexy on you!” - Said No Man, Ever.
Men look for two things: Youth & Beauty. Why? Because they are indicators of fertility and the only
thing we need women for are the production and care of children. That’s it. Maybe some cooking and
light housework. That’s it. Everything else we can provide for ourselves. If women vanished from the
planet tomorrow, we’d have a shortage of nurses, teachers and secretaries. If men vanished from the
planet tomorrow, Civilization would last until the first oil change. Actually shit would start going
wrong in the first 15 minutes when power stations would start going offline (and the ‘black start’
plants would not come online to take up the slack) but shit would REALLY be fucked within 30
days.
So men care about facial symmetry (which we call “beauty”), plus an approximately .72 Waist-to-
Hips Ratio (a girl’s “hourglass”) plus long hair, because the length and condition of a woman’s hair
can tell you a lot about her health, and therefore her suitability for producing los babies.
Talented and skilled? Sure: Talented in the bedroom and skilled at sandwich-making.
Oh, and for all her complaining about how all men want to bang 22 year olds? – which, in fairness, is
true. Was the Tomster pissing and moaning about this when SHE was 22 and getting MAX attention
from men? I bet you can Name That Tune in One Note.
She has a couple of other points, one about “Consistency” which is basically “Put up with my shit,
and give me what I want, all the time,” and the last one is “Don’t’ be a bitch”, which, conveniently,
is “Step 1” in Uncle Vasya’s Three Step Program for Finding a Husband. What she means is don’t
come back to her after you’ve flaked. Whatever.
What the Tomster needs to LURN is she is about to pass her biological advantage over to men. She
needs to LURN what that means. Like I said, I have a Three Step Program for Finding a Husband:
Step 1: If you are a bitch, STOP.BEING.A.BITCH. Men no likey. When a 28 y.o. gets ATTITUDE
with us, we look over at yon 22 y.o. and think, “Hmm. Yon 22 y.o. has delectable 22 y.o.
hindquarters. And she doesn’t seem interested in BITCHING about Every.Little.Thing. She smiles a
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lot and is sexy, happy, believes everything we tell her and is never ‘too tired’ for fun.”
Step 2: Do everything you can, as a woman, to improve your looks. Why? Because, that’s what we
care about. Youth and Beauty. Don’t like it? Go argue with God. Or Nature. Or Aliens. It’s what
Daddy wants.
Step 3: Lower your requirements. Men have three requirements, generally: is she attractive to them,
can they have a convo with her, and is she a warm person. Women? The list is 3847 items long. “I’m
sorry, Steve, sure, you have a good job, always do your best, work hard, try to make me happy and
would be a GREAT dad, but you used the wrong fork and dinner, so I have to disqualify you.”
If a girl doesn’t want to do those three things then she doesn’t want a husband. Simples.
The Takeaways
-Avoid uppity bitches. A girl says she is “STRONG” and “INDEPENDENT”? That means she’s
LOUD and OPINIONATED. Look for feminine women who are warm, caring and dedicated in
making YOU happy.
-Hypergamy is an 800 lb gorrilla.
-In the Long Run, Men Win. After 30, we have all the advantages. So be of good cheer. Make
yourself into something and you will be sampling from the pool of 20 and 30 year-olds, when you are
in your 40s and 50s.
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The Baby Trap
So let’s say you’ve been dating your girlfriend or plating plates for a while, but then the ladies in
question get to 26 or so.
You may notice the onset of “Baby Rabies”. If she starts talking about babies, asking “What if I got
pregnant?”, and ogling babies that she sees in strollers in public etc., she is having Baby Rabies.
What is the Baby Trap?
If your LTR/plate asks about whether you want to be a husband and a dad or not, you are entering the
Danger Zone. Your answer is, “Of course, I want to be a husband and a dad, babe. I want to Fill You
Up with babies.”
Why?
Because Baby Rabies takes no prisoners. It prevents them from thinking rationally. So why tell her
that you are totally down to preg her up? Because if she feels you pulling away, she’s going to pull
the goalie – otherwise she’d have to find a guy like you, who fucks as good as you, who has as good
a job as you, and she will need time to vet him and make sure he’s not a loser and that will take TIME
and her womb wants a baby RIGHT FUCKING NOW!
So when she start showing these signs, you can either dump her or you can start finishing in her
mouth and telling her to swallow because “It’s so SEXY when you do that.” All the better not to
receive unexpected Fathers Day cards. Dumping your load in her vag is even more dangerous than
usual, once Baby Rabies has kicked in.
And it can happen to anyone – good girls, sluts, girls who swore they never wanted kids…anyone.
So be careful, or it won’t just be her calling you “DADDY!”
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Putting the Kids First is a Recipe For Disaster. Never do it.1

Note: For anyone who thinks I “hate kids”, or I don’t want you to have kids, please read the first
footnote before complaining. Then don't complain.
So either you fell for the baby trap, or you think you found your Disney Girl, and you are, or are
about to become a dad.
Congrats. I hope everything goes well.
Spoiler Alert: It probably won’t.
There’s going to be a lot of pressure to start mouthing the mantra: "THE KIDS ALWAYS COME
FIRST!!!"
I have seen this 1000x. It is the bluepill propaganda of baby-worshipping diaper-sniffers. It's
designed to be an unassailable excuse so that dad and the marriage can be put last or neglected
altogether. It is the natural evolution of the "Woman > Man" philosophy of Toxic Feminism: Kids >
Woman (but not really, it’s just the lie they tell) > Man.
It also leads to overweight, stressed-out moms who also neglect themselves because, "Hail, baby!"
"Putting the kids first" leads to what the Romans called "Deadicus Bedroomicus" and the "We just
grew apart" divorce. She’s not going to want to fuck because she’s stressed out and fat, and you’re
not going to want to fuck her because she’s stressed out and FAT. But you had better come running
when she snaps her fingers. You will be keeping your end of the bargain (read: $$$) but that dewy,
lissome, comely lass? Everything on her is going to look “wilted” and she’s going to be a moody
bitch. This is, incidentally, why I Nail Young Tail. They are younger, hotter, tighter – and therefore
better – they believe everything I tell them (no worries, I am a benevolent dictator), and they are
NEVER “too tired” for fun.
Oh, and the kids who always “came first”? They turn into entitled little shitheads. It’s a problem.
How, then, to avoid this bullshit?
Well first, you can go MGTOW (“Men Going Their Own Way”, or as I like to say “Men Guarding
Their Own Wallets”.) I’m agnostic on kids, and I like women, I enjoy their company, and I like
keeping all my income and property when I break-up with them. I have no problem getting women
and usually have a roster of 4-6.
In my view, marriage is a sucker’s bet: 53% end in divorce and of the 47% that don’t, how many are
happy? How many are “mostly ok”? How many are medium sucky to awful? Loads. Lots of guys
wind up getting married to their One Special Girl only to wind up paying their demonic ex-wife up to
40% of their gross to bang other guys and teach their kids to hate him. No, thanks.
I may change my mind, but it’s just not likely. If I said to you, “Hey, let’s go skydiving tomorrow,
and don’t worry, nearly half of the parachutes open.”2 Would you go? No, you would tell me “Fuck
you! Good luck with that shit, crazy guy!”
And you’d be right.
So What If You Get Married Anyway?
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If you do get married, cohabitate in an LTR you need to understand that:
(a) You never stop gaming her. You Never Stop Competing
(b) Don’t be one of those moron betas who thinks he’s “won” and let’s himself go, gets fat, self-
medicates with SportsBall and beer and never sees the divorce-rape coming.
If you do want a family, you need to Become the Prize. And just being a good provider isn’t enough.
I had cocktails with two married guys yesterday. One complained about how he has to "hide" money
from his wife. During quarantine, she basically averages a box from Amazon every day; he bought
something online and she was all up in his face about spending money. He has his own business so he
takes out $1500-2000 a month that she "doesn't know about," so he can have some $ to do what he
wants with.
Think that over. This is a millionaire businessman who has to hide money from his wife so he
can spend a couple of grand each month without getting bitched at.
The other guy and his wife seem to get along pretty wll, but he kvetches all the time, too. He used to
be a baller, but now he’s in his 50s, and he’s only “allowed” to bang his 50 y.o. wife’s 50 y.o. pussy.
This reminds me of the punchline of an old joke.
Q: “Why do husbands die before their wives?”
A: “They want to.”
Of the three of us, guess who gets to do whatever he wants, hassle-free? I bet you can name that tune
in One Note.
So, how to pull it off?
You Need To Be The Paterfamilias
You need to PATRIARCHY THE FUCK out of your situation: The husband/father should be at the
center of the family, around whom the wife and children revolve and upon whom he shines like the
sun, and brings warmth and sustenance. There is a reason it's called "Head of Household", and not
"Neglected serf who toils thanklessly, gets once-a-month pity sex from his land whale wife and then
is divorced-raped."
Your frame need to be way stronger than her frame. You also need to settle on traditional sex roles
early on – wait, don’t want to be the full-time provider? But that’s what you signed up for, Mac.
You can look forward to working 400 more hours (10x40 hour weeks or 2,5 months) than your single
counterparts.3

It’s not going to be easy. You can forget about getting a “Slavic Unicorn” from the East or an “Asian
Unicorn” from the Far East. You can try it, but you’re just going to have a different set of problems.
For guys who are iffy about marriage but want to have kids, here is Blackdragon’s (who I am not, but
who I read from time to time) had a guide for this very thing: The 12 Steps To Safely Have Kids
With A Woman. I am skeptical as fuck about it, but it’s a piece of information for guys who want
kids.
So I wish you luck if you want to walk that pat, Mac. You’re going to need it.

1 Note: Lots of TRP OreosTM – red on the outside, blue on the inside – come at me over “hating kids”.
I am not anti-kid. I am particularly fond of other people’s 22 year old daughters. Go have 100 kids.
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It’s up to you. But you have to understand that not every kid turns out. You know how we say “There
are no unicorns,” about girls? There are no “Unicorn children” either. Some people’s kids really
suck. Some are assholes. Some are retarded n’shit. Everyone in prison was someone’s kid once. Sure,
some kids are great, but everyone knows that and thinks their kids will automatically be that way.
You have to understand what you’re getting into.
2 Hat Tip: Bill Burr
3 Watch out for the “He was never around. He worked too much” divorce.
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As we are now in the month of Hallowe'en, I thought I would entertain the group with a horror story:
"Beware The Archeologist, the Three-Headed Monster & The Entitlement Monkey"
The Archeologist
"Women make great archaeologists, because they are always digging up the past."
-From, The Sayings of Chairman Zatizev
So a buddy of mine who has popped up in a couple of my posts - AWALT, a Valentine's Day Story
and Uncle Vasya's Guide To Threesomes who was married to an "Archeologist".
I also refer to Archeologists as "wound collectors" and/or "scorekeepers". They remember everything
that didn't go their way and they enter it into their ledgers until one day it all comes pouring out.
With regard to my buddy, a few years ago, his wife walked into their family room (ironic, because
she was about to destroy their family) to tell him "We're getting a divorce."
Now, they had been married for 18 years at that point, so he did feel like he was owed and
explanation or at least a reason or two. When he asked why, she brought up shit that happened before
they got married. So shit that was more than 18 years old. This guy has a good memory but as he put
it, "I don't even remember those events. And when she explained them, it turns out that she 'won' the
argument. And yet somehow she's still mad about it and it's a reason we're getting divorced."
That's the Archeologist. Nothing is ever in the past.
I worked with a wound collector/scorekeeper. She would tally up every "benefit" or "advantage" that
everyone got and would demand the same thing so that everyone was "equal". By way of example,
her ass was chapped because I "got to go on those dinners." She was referring to business dinners that
I would sometimes host in NYC for our deal-makers with high-value clients. Never mind that I had
developed relationships that gave us "behind the velvet rope" access to some posh spots to wow our
clients with, and that I had to attend and basically be the Master of Ceremonies, the Sommelier (I am
a wine guy as are some of our clients, and I get put in charge of selecting wines for the evening) and
so on. In her mind, she was "entitled" to dinners because I got them. Never mind that they were for
work, and nobody was going to fly her in to NYC so she could go to dinner on the company dime.
I pointed out that she was free to develop relationships in the city where she worked, as I had done in
NYC, and worked clients with her team as I did with mine, but that would require "work", you see,
and she just wanted the bennies.
The Three-Headed Monster
So another pal of mine got bought out when his company got taken over. He and his wife took an
approximately year-long trip around the world - a month in Tuscany, SCUBA diving in Australia,
yada-yada, the works. They came home intermittently, but when they finally got back it was mid-
October of whatever year, so not prime-time hiring season.
So he set up his own business, and soon he was actually doing better, salary-wise, than he had before.
2x, in fact. But he was working on his own so she decided to get a teaching job so that they would
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"have benefits". Never mind that he could have set up an HSA and gotten a catastrophic policy.
Doctors also accept cash. I had a check-up once when I was between jobs and my then-doctor
knocked off 35-40% and happily took cash.
So she got a teaching job, and went from being a happy, stay-at-home mom to being an unhappy,
stressed out teach who was surrounded by co-workers who (a) hated their husbands, and (b) wanted
nothing more than to interfere in her relationship with a guy who was a great dad and pulled a half-a-
mil a year.
The Entitlement Monkey
Some years ago, a friend of mine set up one of her guy friends with a woman we both knew.
Me: "Why did you do that? Do you not like him very much?"
Her: "Why? She's attractive."
Me: "Yes, she is. But you noticed that I've never tried to bang her, right?"
Her: "Maybe it will work out."
Narrator: "It did not work out."
So this girl liked expensive things. Expensive meals, so on and so forth. So the sad sack she was
dating was hemorrhaging cash and not getting much return on it.
Don't be that guy.
Narrator: "Yes, don't be that guy."
So he takes her to some charity function that involved a wine tasting. He paid for their tickets and
there was a raffle. His ticket won an iPod (they were a thing back then). He was, ofc, quite pleased.
His date: "I don't have an iPod."
Evidently, he didn't "get it" that he was "supposed to" give her the iPod. He actually stood his ground
on this, and it soon escalated to "I am your guest. That is my iPod, give it to me." They broke up
shortly thereafter, but she was not going to be deterred. She actually called his dad and said, "Are you
aware that your son is stealing people's iPods?"
She was the 800 lb gorilla of Entitlement Monkeys.
And so ends my horror trilogy.
If you are dating a girl and she constantly brings up her exes and how bad they were, or she has evil
co-workers, or seems overly acquisitive, it's time to cut her loose.
Edited to Add
Danica Patrick, Archaeologist and Future Cat Colonist, intends to take out her relationship trauma
from her break up with Aaron Rodgers on her next boyfriend. Not sure how her hypergamy is going
to work out as she's now a 38 year-old who got dumped my her NFL MVP/SB Champion QB ex. See
Better Bachelor's commentary here.
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Women Are For Sex – The Sexual Marketplace in ‘Current Year’.
There used to be an expectation among both men (and women, for that matter) that if you stayed in
school, stayed off drugs, got an education or a trade, eventually, you’d find your Disney Girl to
marry and have kids with, and live happily ever after in a little house with a white picket fence, a tire
swing, and an apple pie cooling in an open window.
Let me disabuse you of this notion.
This is the state of women in 2020, in fourteen seconds. {Suggest watching with volume OFF or at
least very low.}
Anyone want to wife one of them up? Anyone want to put them in charge of mothering your kids?
I hope those answers are “Hard no.”
There are two primary problems – the men and the women.
First, The Men.
Faaaaaaaar too many of the guys here are what I call “TRP Oreos” – red on the outside, blue on the
inside. This got exposed, badly, in the comments my recent post, which I (intentionally)
provocatively titled “Never Put Kids First”.
Two things happened:
There was a general freak-out as a lot of dudes showed up and promptly had apoplexy out about how
you should ALWAYS put kids first, which explains, in part, why we’re producing a generation of
anxious, entitled shitheads who have “FEEEEELINGS!”, why the West is circling the drain, why our
space program will shit the bed and why the America I die in will only vaguely resemble the America
I was born into.
Then there are the folks who evidently can’t fucking read good, because they thought I wrote: “Never
have kids.” I did not. Go have 100 kids. Just don’t be the dad equivalent of a SIMP. That was Tiger
Woods, btw. El Tigre went from smashing some megahot piece of tail to being 4th out of three in her
life after the kids were born, which is why he lost his damn mind and had to go fuck his way through
a smorgasbord of pussy. He wasn’t getting any at home. He didn’t know how to pull it off – not
having a “Batphone” with a password on it that’s the same make/model as his caddy’s, boning his
way through club girls and porn stars instead of selecting women who would protect him – people in
Namibia know what that guy looks like so I’m not sure how he thought he was going to keep things
on the Down Law – which led him to being chased out of his own house by a golf-club-wielding
scorned wife, and her taking half of his shit.
I get she was hot, but really, there is no pussy in the world that is worth $400M.
"His answer to every problem, every setback, was `I will work harder!' which he had adopted as his
personal motto."
-Said about Boxer the horse, in Animal Farm.
Most guys here, particularly those early in their journey, need to stop projecting their bluepill
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fantasies on to Thots. The conditioning that there is “One Special Girl” is so difficult to eradicate.
They will be the plow horse and double down and double down until they have won their Maiden
Fair – usually after she’s done fucking every drug dealer, outlaw biker and escaped mental patient she
can find and has entered the Epiphany Phase, or until they have some sort of breakdown, which, best
case, brings them here, and, worst case, makes them the back half of a murder-suicide.
When you’re young and you haven’t quite gotten it, you’re frustrated and you think nobody else is
having sex either.
Except they are.
It’s going on all around you. An old Tyler Durden post may be of use in helping you understand:
Secret Sex Society
Here are a couple of pieces by Rollo that illustrate how much damage can be done by the Blue Pill
Delusion:
Saving the Best
Hats off to the Bull.
Those should be pretty horrifying. Don’t get sucked in by the Cathedral’s programming or the Dream
Machine’s hypnotic promises.
Second, The Ladies.
See that girl over there, that cute, demure little hottie with the ponytail that you just want to take
home and keep?
She likes getting pissed on.
The Erotic Mind is very Dark and Deep, and the very things some folks protest against during the day
are also the very things they do in in the dark of night. Feminism unshackled the Female Id, and it’s a
very powerful creature indeed. So much so that entire societal institutions (organized religion,
marriage) had to be created to control it.
Girls are made of sugar and spice and everything nice dirty, dirty, twisted little secrets every
known vice.
Even the 'good' girls. And that’s fine. Everyone is entitled to their own kink. But we’ve arrived at a
point where we shame male desire, but the “WIMMINZ is WONDERFULZ!” bullshit narrative is
pushed.
Guys tend to project their own dreams onto their “One Special Girl”, who is going to love them in a
way that they want, have a dozen of his kids and never cheat, or get even one stretch mark or
complain a day in her life.
Except she won’t love him in the way that he wants because she doesn’t know how.
When I say I don’t hate women for their nature, I am not White-Knighting for them. Our soupy,
primordial brains are not prepared for modern society. They are prepared for keeping us alive and
selecting partners that will produce the strongest offspring back in the Bad Old Days of the Saber
Tooth Tiger. Women shit-test men, because they have to know that he will protect them (and their
offspring) when the tribe from the other side of the hill comes raiding, and if he can’t even stand up
to a woman how will he do that?
Thus, guys can either bitch about how Why ‘Assholes’ Get Laid, And You Don’t., or they
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can…what was that Mr. Darwin? Oh, right: Adapt.
Do you think that, when a Slave Girl shows up at my house, she wants to be treated like my equal?
Fuck NO she doesn’t, she wants to fulfill her Deep Female Nature and serve as the sexual plaything
of a sexist, masculine man who does whatever he wants to her.
“These hoes ain’t loyal.” -Chris Brown
So stop expecting them to be.
The Girl Next Door?
Yeah, she’s a porn star now.
You get up to take a piss? The girl you just fucked is sexting nudes to Chad and swiping right on
Tinder while you’re gone. And if not that, she’s feeding thirsty orbiters on InstaWhore or OnlyFans.
“But Uncle Vaz!” you say. “Not All Wimmiz Are Like That.”
They don’t have to be. It’s not that EVERY girl is doing that, but ANY girl could. And there are plenty
of thirsty betas in her contacts hoping to be that Number 1 Draft Pick when you slip up.
Your Path Forward in 2020.
The social contract between the sexes is broken. In breaking up the structures of society –
dismantling the nuclear family, an end to slut/adultery shaming, free and ready access to abortion –
the feminists of the 20th Century were attempting to free themselves of the perceived constraints of
conservatism. The end result is what we see today. Women won the battle but lost the war. The pussy
cartel (to the extent that it existed) was broken, which liberated men from societal constraints as well.
Too many guys here think they are going to use Red Pill tools to fulfill their bluepill goals, that they
will play the Game of the Modern Female, play around and fuck a lot (or try to) and then “settle
down” when they’re 40 into the nuclear family which isn’t the sexual and economic sinecure that
they think it is any longer, if it ever was.
And hey, don’t bitch at me for being the bearer of bad news. The West is approaching End Stage
Decadence. I’d do quite well in a TradCon environment – indeed, I was present if not for the
TradCon Golden Age, then for its Renaissance in the 1980s. I didn’t create the world today, I’m
simply telling you how it is, and not to bring a knife (TradCon thinking) to a gun fight (the 2020
SMP).
The landscape has changed, even if her hindbrain has not. Sexual warfare is more asymmetric than
ever. What is my Numero Uno response to whatever guy is chewing through his own tongue over
some girl in AskTRP?
“If you were maintaining sexual relationships with multiple women, none of this would be a
problem.”
Fish with a net, not with a pole.
If you are not a disruptor in the SMP, then you are being disrupted.
Do not think that just because you’re in an LTR or get married that you’ve won and the struggle is
over; in reality, it’s just beginning. There’s a reason we call marriage Red Pill on Hard Mode.
Never let ONE woman decide if you’re going to fuck tonight. Never let ONE woman walk out of the
door with 100% of your pussy supply. And beware giving ONE woman the Ring of Power, especially
if you don’t’ want a better than 50% chance of giving up 40% of your gross to pay a woman to bang
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other guys and teach your kids to hate you.
But hey, it’s your ass, Cochise. Just don’t be an innocent abroad in a world that isn’t innocent. You’ll
wind up getting an anally-injected education, and it won’t be pleasant.
Further Reading:
Become the Prize
-Master your life. Become the Prize.
You Never Stop Competing
-Life is About the Struggle. Here's What You Need to Know to Win.
Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Outcome Independence or Welcome to Level 99 DGAF
-How to Rock Out With Your Cock Out.
OLTRs: What They Are, And How To Manage Them
-Open on your side, closed on hers.
Confidence Above All
-Don't fall into the beta trap.
End Game or Handling Life on Your Own Terms
-Take a Deep Breath and Make it Count.
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Her Friends, Your Enemies
When your girlfriend/LTR/OLTR introduces you to her friends, remember they are her friends – not
your friends. In fact there will likely be 1-2 girls in the group that hate the others and secretly want
them to fail, especially with relationships.
Why?
First, interfering in other people’s relationships is the Female National Sport. In Every Country in the
World.
Second, women hate it when one of their friends is happier than they are – has a better boyfriend (or
has a boyfriend at all), lives in a nicer house, drives a nicer car, etc. There is a reason that the word
“frenemy” was invented in the context of female relationships. In any group of female friends there’s
always at least one who hates 1 or 2 of the others and wants to wreck their shit.
How will this manifest itself?
Girl on Girl Crime
It may be with an “attack” of some type on the girl, although this is less common. As an example,
when I was at uni, I took up with a girl who fit my type: tall, willowy, introvert, submissive in the
bedroom, etc. I was happy and she was happy. She had a roommate who was initially supportive –
she got concert tickets from her work for a band I loved (but she did not) and was happy to give them
to me on the condition that I took my not-quite-yet-then girlfriend (which I was going to do anyway;
she was a big fan also) – but later became resentful.
She became resentful because she was maybe a 5, and didn’t have a boyfriend and her roommate did.
She went out of her way to make my gf uncomfortable – bullshit stuff, the “silent treatment” or
whatever – and so my gf spent even more time down in my room (we lived in the same dorm) and
since we spent most of our time fucking that was fine with me. WTF did I know, I was 19 and had a
hot 19 y.o. gf who would have sex with me as much as I wanted. Vaz = Happy. Anyway, the
roommate, who was something of a “queen bee” - was unhappy because my gf had been pulled out of
her orbit and into mine. She was feeling a “loss of friendship” and reacted in such a way that it only
drove her friend further away.
As the roommate and I had actually known each other before, once I found out what was up, she and
I had a civil discussion and I agreed that the gf and I would spend more time hanging out with her
and the other roommates (there were 5 total), so long as she would “play nice” and so it resolved
itself for the rest of the academic year.
The Well Poisoner
Other times, it manifests itself as an attack on YOU by the jealous friend. This is more insidious. The
frenemy proceeds as if she is being the “trusted friend” giving “wise advice” to your girlfriend but
really she is trying to sabotage things.
Many years ago, I had an OLDR who lived in DC, while I lived in NYC – four hours by car, an hour
by plane – and it was nice. I was self-employed at the time, so I would arrive on Thursday and then
depart on Sunday night. She would cook for me, dress in the lingerie that I liked, do whatever freaky
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shit that I wanted in bed and had a few good ideas of her own. It was good.
Until….
Until her friend Roxanne got wind of things. Roxanne or “Toxic Roxy” as I would call her, had
managed to get divorced, twice, by age 24 and, as I understood from my gf, it was the guy who ended
things both time. Think that over: all she had to do was be attractive, willing to fuck a lot and not be a
nagging bitch, and a lot guys at that age would be happy, or at least happy enough to stick around. So
she was a loser, and she didn’t want to be left high and dry as the only single girl in her friend group.
My OLDR also had a friend, Sophia, who was happily married who advised her “Men like Vaz do not
grow on trees. You should do whatever it takes to keep him.” So yeah, Sophia was cool.
Toxic Roxy would attempt to invite herself over on nights that I was there to interfere, and would
drip, drip, drip poison in my gf’s ear when I wasn’t. So after a time I would arrive and I’d get hit
with:
GF: “Roxanne says you do {some bullshit}”
Me: “Well, that’s not accurate because {facts}”
GF: “Roxanne says you do {some other bullshit}”
Me: “That’s not true because {other facts}”
GF: “You always…”
Me: “First, tell Roxanne to shut up. Second, why are you listening to a no-man-having, two-time
loser instead of Sophia, who is actually happy?”
Alas, she did not listen to Sophia, and we can all see where this was going (and, indeed, went.) She
was being gaslighted by Toxic Roxy, and also by her mom – her mom was on the scene and would
trash talk me also, because she was a selfish bitch, and what if Gf married me and moved to NYC?
Who would be mom’s footstool then? So it was 2 on 1 (or 2 on 2 if you count Sophia, but she was
usually off keeping her husband happy by doing “good wife” stuff.)
She took up with a local option – one that Toxic Roxy and mom pushed on her, until she started
dating him and guess who they hated then?! I know this because she rang me to bitch about it. Me:
“Hmm. If only you had had a man in your life who was wise and told you that these two cunty bitches
were sabotaging your relationships…oh, wait. Never mind.”
Things got worse for her, and she would ring me and just sob and beg for me to take her back, and I
told her to go invent a time machine and go back in time to slap some sense into her past self, and
then, ok, but otherwise, well, you can’t un-ring a bell. So that tale does not have a happy ending.
I was also dating locally, so it wasn’t terrible, but she was a key part of my rotation. It was just
irritating that one or two cunty bitches and ruin things.
Takeaways
-Women are huuuuge bucket crabs. The happier your LTR is, the more one or more of her girlfriends
will try to fuck things up for her, and by extension, you.
-If one of your LTRs friends is unhappy because she’s single, fat, a bitch or all three (i.e. a radical
feminist), you need to protect yourself. The mom in the above tale was a cunt, but sometimes moms
can be helpful, if they like you.
-You can try to inoculate your gf by pointing out negative behaviors among her friends, when topical,
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but once you see this sort of shit, you need to consider developing an exit strategy.
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Are You Getting the Best of Her?
So I have been catching up on my podcasts, etc., and of late, a lot of the creators I listen to seem to be
pursuing a theme of “Women Behaving Badly”, of the type where they beta hubby, who is lucky to
get starfish/pity sex once a month, with the lights off, but sort of ok with it because he’s married and
that’s how it goes had one of the following things happen to him:
A) Rummaging through a rarely used closet, he finds a video of her banging 4 guys while eating
another girl’s pussy, screaming that she’s a filthy whore and then taking a bukkake at the end.
B) Coming home early to walk in on her and the neighbor/a co-worker/her boss/his dad/all 4 of them.
C) Kid takes a DNA test for a school project and he discovers he’s Not The Father.
Some of the tales are truly awful, particularly those involving the man believing, falsely, that his
children were his own genetic legacy.
So, what to do? First, your goal should be to be her Darkest Sexual Chapter. Every woman has a
fantasy, usually several, and they can be deeply kinky – girls are made of sugar and spice and every
known vice. Create an environment where she feels “safe” telling you what her Deepest, Darkest,
Greasiest Little Fantasies are. That’s how I have slave girls.
If you are in an LTR, it’s YOU who should be getting The Porn Star Sex, not her side guy.
How to get it:
A) Create an environment where she feels safe telling you about her Dark Side.
B) Maintain Frame.
C) Reap the rewards.
Further Reading:
Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Submissive Women
-How to lead when she wants to follow.
Submissive Girls, Part II: More Fun With Submissive Girls
-Chatting her up about how she wants to be kept down.
Of Human Bondage – Uncle Vasya’s Guide for Men Who Like To Tie Up Young Ladies.
-The Field Guide to playing knotty games with naughty girls.
Of Human Bondage, Part II: Slave Girls Are Fun
-When Life Sends You a Slave Girl, Put a Collar on Her.
Of Human Bondage Part III: Slave Girls of the Red Pill.
-More fun with Slave Girls.
Be Her Darkest Sexual Chapter
-How Alpha Widows Are Born
Uncle Vasya's Guide To Threesomes
-When It Comes To Head, Two Heads Are Better Than One
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Women Are For Sex – The Sexual Marketplace in ‘Current Year’
-The State of Intersexual Dynamics and Your Path Forward.
Why ‘Assholes’ Get Laid, And You Don’t.
-Being a 'Nice Guy' or a 'White Knight' Are Simply Alternative Pussy-Getting Strategies That Don't
Work.
Become the Prize
-Master your life. Become the Prize.
You Never Stop Competing
-Life is About the Struggle. Here's What You Need to Know to Win.
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CorporateLand: The Importance of Having a Patron
So there’s lots of discussion about “mentors” which is like having a teacher, in CorporateLand. The
next level up is a Patron, and having a Patron is better. Read on.
In NYC, we sometimes say “You need a Rabbi”, in Russia, you need a “Roof” and in
CorporateLand, you need a Patron. Ideally, more than one, but that might not be possible depending
on the lay of the land. You can think of the various departments within a firm as independent
fiefdoms that work cooperatively but sometimes have conflicting interests, much like New York’s
Five Families.
You are in whatever family your department is in. Some families are allies, some are simply parallel
and some are enemies. For example, Compliance is the enemy of everyone except Legal, although
Legal can get along well with other departments (especially if Compliance is broken out from Legal),
but too often says “no” to things that they should say “yes” to – most lawyers are just not business-
minded. Credit and Legal and Risk Management are natural allies. I did work at one place where
Legal was revered, mostly because that firm bought up smaller firms and Legal was the primary point
of contact that wasn’t yelling at them, like HR and Accounting. They would ring me and I would
solve their problems and go back to leaving them alone. That worked out because the guys who ran
the subsidiaries were the guys who really made the money for us and I was their one friend at HQ.
They would often ring me for advice outside of my area of responsibility and I’d do my best to help
them, including leveraging relationships I had at HQ. I had a guy at a national meeting named me
specifically as the reason we got a particularly big contract (he was accepting an award for it), so that
was nice in terms of helping my tenure at the firm.
But back on Patrons. A mentor is a teacher; a Patron can make decisions about your career that can
really help you, whether it’s advancement, salary, bonus, whatever – and when CorporateLand
veterans who have been through the wars get together and reminisce about the Good Old Days, we
always speak fondly of the guy who got us our first company car. As an example. I cultivated a
Patron who was at the firm that (at that time) owned the firm I worked for. We had a lot in common –
we are both from the Northeast and had seen each other’s personality type coming and going 25 times
an hour – so we understood each other from the jump. That firm was also moving into a new line of
business that I had expertise in, so I kept them from stepping on their own wangs a few times at the
beginning, to the point where he took me aside after a meeting and asked me what would make me
happy. I named something he wouldn’t need budget approval for (but which was vitally important to
me) and he granted it on the spot.
"I will to my lord be true and faithful, and love all which he loves and shun all which he shuns."

Anglo Saxon oath of Fealty

You owe your Patron your loyalty. You are his presence in places where you are and he is not. You
are often his eyes and ears. Sometimes that requires striking a delicate balance. I once had to pass
along information that I wasn’t comfortable knowing let along passing along. But to fail to do it
would have meant my Patron was walking into a situation that he would not have been prepared for.
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It had to do with “Person A” being tasked with investigating allegations of, well, “bad things” by
Persons C&D. The trouble was, Person A had been (consensually) fucking Person B.
Person A was also my then boss, with whom I had friendly relations, and had no desire to flip.
So not only did I not want to even know that was what was going on, I felt bad about having to
disclose – he did survive, though, which was good – but loyalty as well as my duty to the firm
required it. It wasn’t a “secret” or anything, but I am a big fan of the MYOFB Principle about such
things. And Person A had no business conducting the investigation. Ugh. Not cool. This is why we
DO NOT fuck people at work.
The Consequences of Not Having a Patron.
So once upon a time, my division go sold off and I got a new boss. He mostly left me alone, which
was the one good thing he did. He had an alarming tendency to believe whatever the first person who
spoke to him, and then defend that position to the death. That sux because as a manager, he should
have known this rule: Always Get The Other Person’s Side of the Story. Any attempt by me at
rebutting things (which were all normal, work-related, someone-needs-someone-else-to-blame type
things) would cause him to dig in further, and then tell me about all the work responsibilities he had
(never mind that I was doing the work of three people at that time – three people I could NAME.)
Yeah, so that sucked. And it could have ended badly for me. The good news was, I had more than
one Patron, including the CEO, and the Division VPs for our two biggest regions, both of whom
relied heavily on me when they were promoted, and had my back when the Bosses met to discuss the
various fates of us peons. Luckily, not only did he suck as a boss, he sucked at his own job and so got
moved along. No tears were shed by me.
Takeaways

Develop relationships.
Mentors are great, but Patrons are better.
Ideally, have more than one Patron.
You owe your Patron loyalty, even when it’s not easy.
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How to Handle the Fat Ugly Friend
We’ve all been there. The girl you want to put a move on has a friend, and that friend is not
“Threeway Eligible” because she fugly or she has two asses instead of just one, or is so big you think
she should be harpooned and harvested for the oil.
Ideally you have a wing man who can be your blocking back and take out that linebacker but
sometimes there’s one more defender than you have blockers, or you’re rolling solo a naked bootleg.
What’s a man to do?
“Good tactics can save even the worst strategy. Bad tactics will destroy even the best strategy.”
-General George S. Patton, Based Warlord.
“In the overlap between ‘Flaky’ and ‘Dangerous’ are two things: Blizzards and Fat Women.”
-Uncle Vaz
There are two types of FUFs – passive, and aggressive. The passive type just sits there, like a lump of
flesh, wishing she was hot like her friend is, but is not being a bitch. There is also the aggressive
kind, who WILL be a bitch, and WILL try to derail you on your way to Pound Town with the Hot
Girl.
Maintain a Perimeter
This works better with the passive kind. Be polite, be pleasant, and be standing at least 6 feet away
from her, like she has COVID. You don’t want to let her get ideas like she might have a shot with
you. Your body language should make clear who you are trying to get with: Not Her.
Rookie Mistake: Thinking that if you take a detour down Fat Chick Boulevard that it will be good for
you because her (hot) friend will think you’re a Nice GuyTM – but what happens to Nice Guys? They
sleep alone. If the fattie THOT think she has a SHOT, she will be as thirsty as any beta and will not
handle rejection well – and she will probably have a Fukushima-style meltdown and wreck your
chances with the hot friend. If she doesn’t do that, then she will pour poison about you in your girl’s
ear all the time from the on out.
Be Nice But, Not Too Nice
Your goal is for the FUF to think nice thoughts about you, not dirty thoughts. She should be thinking,
“Vaz is polite to me and doesn’t act like I gross him out…I’d try and make a move on him but he
always stays 6 feet away from me.”
You can be nicer to/more engaging with, the FUF once it’s clear that you and the Hot Girl are a thing.
Then she will know to keep her distance. I once converted a FUF into a sort-of BFF, which did work
out in my favor but I only engaged after the lines were clear, i.e. my cock was going into the Hot Girl
and not her.
You MUST do this because the FUF is a woman and if she thinks she has a shot with you, because
you led her on (i.e. showed the teeniest indication that you didn’t think she was disgusting) and you
reject her, well, she going to go DefCon 4. She’s spent her entire friendship with Hot Girl watching
Hot Girl get LOADS of…attention (and possibly other things) from men and she is THIRSTY as fuck
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and wants her share.
Also, as we know, women do not handle rejection well. If you let Fat Girl get handsy, or she starts
talking about how she gives amazing head, you’re in trouble. FUFs will often talk about their oral
skills – because that’s all they have. And it is NEVER worth it. The best you will wind up with is that
she DOES have amazing oral skills and you can close your eyes and pretend it’s the Hot Girl. This is
"Basic Fat Girl Game". Fat bitches know they are fat and disgusting. They can't say "Oooooh, my
pussy is AMAZING!" because, well, bitch, we can see you. You are fat and disgusting. But if you let
yourself get trapped into the BJ, when you open your eyes, it will be the FUF and the FUF will think
she owns you now. She will call you her boyfriend after the first BJ, she will cling to you like a tick,
and she will start choosing out your kids’ names. This will Not End Well.
Learn to Play Defense
Think of the FUF as a high powered rifle in the hands of a child – sure, it might not go off, but if it
does Bad Things Happen. If the FUF becomes aggressive, there is One Rule: Never Blow Your
Cool. That’s what the FUF wants. She wants DRAMA. She wants to fuck up your chances with Hot
Girl. She wants your life and Hot Girl’s life to suck as much as hers does. If you let Fat Girl blow up,
you have lost.
Ideally, you have a Wing Man who can occupy the FUF or FUFs, or non-scoring White Knights, etc.,
while you make time with the Target. If you don’t have a Wing, or enough Wings, or you are in the
One-Back Offense, then you need to deflect the FUF – and you need to do it in a way that doesn’t
cause her to explode. If she’s getting handsy – well first, you failed to Maintain the Perimeter – just
say smth mildly funny that gets the point across, like “Hey….I’m cheap but I’m not easy!” That will
simultaneously get her to back off, without losing face, and will prevent the Hot Girl from using that
line on you later, when you try to escalate, because she doesn’t want to call herself cheap – if she
does use that line on you later, it’s a green light, btw.
Depending on your skill level you can be more direct (while still being indirect). You might say
“Hey, I was just making time with Suzy Sugartits – I don’t want to lead you on. That wouldn’t be fair
to you.” Look at what a swell guy you are, not toying with Fattie’s Feelz, you Smooth Dude, you.
/hero
If the FUF gets ultra-aggressive, well, in all likelihood, the set is blown. On discord the other day a
guy talked about a set where he was talking to a girl and her friend came over and started demanding
drinks be bought and wrecked his set. His move there, which is a Hail Mary, really, is to say “Sorry, I
don't negotiate with terrorists.” Or ask, “Do you have a boyfriend?” Then, depending on the answer
say, “Then you should go find one/find him/call him.”
Advanced: Add, “He probably wouldn’t want you talking to strange men.” If she says something
about the Hot Girl having a BF or you being a strange man w.r.t. the Hot Girl, put your arms around
the Hot Girl and say “I’m her boyfriend now.” Or “I’m her boyfriend for the night, and possibly
long-term if she plays her cards right.”
Never, Ever, EVER Debate the FUF
Never, ever, EVER engage in debate with the FUF. Like, EVER. It feeds her DRAMA glands and
only encourages more DRAMA, and there are more things that can go wrong, i.e. her exploding. The
less said by you the better.
Also, the FUF is likely to be feminist because one of the Big Lies of Feminism – right after women
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are equal to or better than men – is the promise that, in a Feminist World, men will somehow like
fatties. Except we won’t, because we’re not blind. Or stupid. So bear that in mind. "That law degree
looks so sexy on you!" - said No Man, Ever. Or "I'd really like to have sex with your personality."
The exception to this is if you can do it and be FUNNY, which is Advanced, Super Pro Max Level. If
you can do this, you KNOW you can do it.
Ex. 1 To FUF: “I don’t negotiate with terrorists!”
Ex. 2 To Hot girl: “Is she always like this?”
Ex. 3 To Hot girl: “What’s the matter with her? Did someone drop a house on her sister?”
Ex. 4 To FUF “Wait, if I just GIVE you the Ruby Slippers, THEN you go away?”
Ex. 5 To FUF “Begone, witch!” while making shooing away motions with your hands.
Ex. 6 To Hot girl: “I’d better get out of here before she sics her Army of Flying Monkeys on me. Give
me your number/snap before I get killed.”
As a last ditch effort you can interpose yourself between the FUF and the Hot Girl so that your back
is facing the FUF. If she blows up – and she likely will – you can simply point out that she’s freaking
out for no reason/overreacting. If the FUF explodes you want to blow your cool and “take away” her
“right” to freak out.
How To Play It.
“To estimate the enemy situation and to calculate distances and the degree of difficulty of the terrain
so as to control victory are virtues of the Superior General.”
-Sun Tzu. He probably didn’t make chicken as well as General Tso, but what would you rather be
known for?
“He who hesitates is lost. Swift and resolute action leads to success; self-doubt is a prelude to
disaster.”
-Joseph Addison in “Cato”
Look, if the situation sucks – too many FUFs or Friendzoned White Knights (more on them later) -
then you need to get in, build enough attraction to get her number, then get her
number/snap/whatever, and GTFO.
That's it. Don’t wait around for things to go wrong – because something will. Then you meet up with
her later when you can Isolate & Escalate.
What If The Fat Ugly Friend Is a Guy?
That’s a White Knight or an Orbiter. Those guys have invested waaaaaay too much time in a woman
who is never going to fuck them. You nuke them by saying to the Hot Girl, “Oh, is he your
‘boyfriend’?” She will giggle and say ‘no’, and then you can watch his balls shrivel up into little
hamster balls and then vanish in a puff of dust, because all the ‘work’ he put in on ‘his woman’ just
got destroyed by you inside of 5 seconds. He’s the Mayor of her Friendzone and he doesn’t even
know it. See “Further Reading”, below.
Takeaways:
-Understand the terrain.
-Don’t take a detour down Fat Girl Boulevard.
-Get in, get your target’s contacts and GTFO.

https://theredarchive.com/


www.TheRedArchive.com Page 278 of 354

-At a later time, Isolate and Escalate…then Penetrate. No Billy Beta, no Fat Ugly Disgusting Bitch.
Only you, her, your cock and her pussy.
Further Reading:
FR: Women Actually Loathe "White Knights"
-White Knighting is a Failing Strategy.
Betas Behaving Badly - Some Insight As To Why Betas Do Beta Things
-Don't Be Any Of These Guys.
Why ‘Assholes’ Get Laid, And You Don’t.
-Being a 'Nice Guy' or a 'White Knight' Are Simply Alternative Pussy-Getting Strategies That Don't
Work.
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It’s Going To be a Hot Girl Summer
402 upvotes | April 29, 2021 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

It’s Going To be a Hot Girl Summer
It’s been more than a year since “15 Days to Stop the Spread.” Gen X, Gen Y and Gen Z all took a
year off from their lives because of a virus to save the Boomers, and what remains of the Silent
Generation. But now the Boomers Got the Vax, and the rest of us have Pandemic Fatigue. What does
that mean?
It’s Going To be a Hot Girl Summer
So lately, I’ve been in SoFla, NYC, SoCal, the Riviera Maya and other Destinations Unknown. You
know what I saw, and what I can predict?
It’s Going To be a Hot Girl Summer
Lots of young people mixing, thrusting, grinding, twerking, groping and partying. Thottery will be in
Full Effect. Spring Break is back and it’s going to last until autumn.
It’s Going To be a Hot Girl Summer
Some of my girls ran the blockade for a dose of the Vaz D, and those that have been trapped behind
the Covid Curtain have upticked the number of nudes and, um, private vids they send to me,
unbidden.
It’s Going To be a Hot Girl Summer
The need grows in the loins of the young ladies. When that pent up lust is released?
It’s Going To be a Hot Girl Summer
It’s a month until Memorial Day (for my US peeps). Be ready.
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Submissive girls 3: Things You Need To Know
417 upvotes | June 29, 2021 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

Submissive Girls III
You need to stop thinking of hot girls as some unattainable goal, or like it's climbing Mount Everest
or some shit. I am going to drop some knowledge that you need to commit to memory:
Women Have Their Own Set Of Existential Problems. Such as "Am I really pretty? How long will
I stay pretty? Can I keep a man?" It's easy for a 9+/10 to get hot guys, but their male counterparts are
going to be banging their way through every hot chick they can find, so they do risk getting
pumped/dumped. The math isn't as easy for them. There was a model girl I knew socially who kept
chasing validation and pretty soon she was 35 (still hot for 35) but having to get her eggs frozen – I
teased her she was putting her eggs in the “Fro-Zone” – so she could have the baby she wanted
“someday” – her then-current bf was fairly indicative of her “type”: scruffy “failure to launch”
loserish guy. Meant well, I’m sure, but with a low ceiling.
Not All The 9s-10s Are Self-Aware About Being Super Hot. Particularly when they are young and
naïve. Women tend to be much more "high anxiety" than men are, and while they might prefer hot
guys, they also like a Man who has Strong Frame, can handle all problems and difficulties and also
knows how to Lay Pipe. And THAT is where your Uncle Vaz comes in (pun fully intended.) A lot of
guys these days simply DO NOT KNOW HOW TO FUCK. So if you read Sex God Method, my
stuff, etc., you’re going to be ahead of the game.
If You Know, You KNOW. There are girls on my roster who, based on looks, are way above me,
but they crave submission and because I understand that and draw it out of them - sometimes they
only "know" it subconsciously or try to "push it down in their brains" so they don't have to cope with
the terrifying reality; being a submissive woman must be TERRIFIYING in some respects until you
have a guy who knows what’s up - and it bubbles up into their conscious minds and they find
themselves craving my collar. Speaking of which….
Collars. Slave girls LOVE, LOVE, *LOVE their collars. Love them. With all of their submissive little
hearts. Why? Because collars are a symbol of not only their submission, but also their value to men.
And when you casually mention you think her neck would look good in a collar, if you have lined up
your shot correctly, the Pussy Tingle Generator Level is going to hit “Niagara Falls.” My radar is
finely tuned these days, so sometimes I mention obliquely in the first convo, or just hit at it. Ex.
When I’m chatting up a new girl, and I’m giving her the “elevator speech”, about what I do for
work/fun/etc., I will add at the end, “and I’m a bit kinky.”
Some guys give HamsterChow. I give the Hamster cocaine.
If she takes the bait I will take it further. Once (maybe in a later convo) I will have a more direct
convo about it, and if she clearly WANTS a collar (hint: almost all do by that point) then I will tell
her: “Measure your neck for me.” For a submissive girl the performance of this act knowing that she
is doing this because she WANTS to be collared. One of my girls now refers to girls without collars as
“barenecks”, meaning that they have low value or a man would have claimed and enslaved them. I
have created a MONSTER.
Note: For me, a collar is a symbol of my ownership. In the “community” it can mean something like
a fraternity pin, like you are “going steady” or “engaged to be engaged” or some shit. Stupid if you
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ask me. If I wanted to be monogamous I would get married. Just be aware.
Girls Want What You Want. So earlier in the year, I was at a party, talking to a buddy’s gf who –
shocker – craves submission. Since I am basically a “brand name” among my friends in this, she told
me that her bf is dominant with her, but how to get “more” of it – “You know, like you and your
girls.” So I chatted with her, then called him over and filled him in, then called another guy over who
just collared a girl, thanks to me, to talk about that, etc. Then I had her serve us for the rest of the
night, fetching drinks, and such, and then I would pat her on the head and tell her she was a “good
girl.” Once after I sent her off for a re-fill, another female guest, inquired about it and one of the
other girls (who knows me) laughed and interjected, “Vaz knows what’s up!” Then I said, “It’s a
game we play,” which satisfied the questioner and gave the girl some “cover”. Soon, she was giving
oil massages – she did one for a female guest and I told her “If you two start making out, I want to
watch.” - All in fun, ofc., but important to maintain a sexy vibe. So yeah, I basically advanced their
sex lives by 2 years. How? Through communication. Girls like sex, too, but you have to draw it out
of them.
Girls want to feel safe, small and protected. So the same girl who refers to uncollared women as
“barenecks”? She’s 5’9 and an ex-model. We sometimes discuss dress code for her because she want
me to set and enforce rules. So she will ask me if she should wear a thong bikini to a public beach
with me, and I say "yes" because I like looking at her hindquarters. She responds with, "But other
men could look at me!" and I hit her back with, "Yes, but nobody else will be permitted to touch you."
Her: Big Grin.
Pro Tip 1: At some point during sex, when you are changing positions, stand up and drag her across
the bed by her ankle. That taps something primordial in their brains and makes their little pussies go
"SPLOOSH!" for you.
Pro Tip 2: I will sometimes feed girls from my hand. Again, that hits something primordial, e.g. the
"Grand Bargain" between men and women for millennia: Submission and Sex in exchange for Food
and Protection. With the model chick, she will be kneeling on the floor next to me as I sit at a table,
eating whatever I had her prepare. The effect is striking.
Takeaways
-Girls have their own mentalities about things. Learn who you are dealing with and then act on this
appropriately.
-Girls want what you want, too.
Further Reading:
Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Submissive Women
-How to lead when she wants to follow.
Submissive Girls, Part II: More Fun With Submissive Girls
-Chatting her up about how she wants to be kept down.
Of Human Bondage – Uncle Vasya’s Guide for Men Who Like To Tie Up Young Ladies.
-The Field Guide to playing knotty games with naughty girls.
Of Human Bondage, Part II: Slave Girls Are Fun
-When Life Sends You a Slave Girl, Put a Collar on Her.
Of Human Bondage Part III: Slave Girls of the Red Pill.
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-More fun with Slave Girls.
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You Need to Harden the Fuck Up
726 upvotes | July 4, 2021 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

You Need to Harden the Fuck Up
“Women are human beings. Men are Human Doings.” -Dr. Warren Farrell
“You put pussy on a pedestal because, to you, it is a precious commodity; to them, it is a universally
accepted form of payment.”
-Uncle Vaz
So here’s your fucking problem. You’re a young guy. You want sex more than you want to stay alive.
The result of that is you overvalue pussy. I get it, I’ve been there. The problem that you have is that
there is a pussy cartel, and, while they will happily dole it out to you if you’re Chadwicke von
Chaddington IV, that’s not gonna help you, loser.
You need to harden the fuck up.
There is no “magic text” you can send that will fix whatever broken Frame problem – which probably
isn’t that bad in the first place – that you think you have. Life doesn’t work like that. You can’t
simply tap “left” on the joystick twice and then hit the yellow button.
Life isn’t easy, and you need to harden the fuck up.
There is no Dimepiece "Disney Girl" waiting for you at the end of the rainbow. You have to find your
own and train them up. Keep her off-balance. You know that feeling you get when you balance in a
chair on two legs and you almost fall, but you catch yourself? She should feel that way all the time
around you. Never quite knowing where she stands with you.
You need to harden the fuck up.
Earlier this week, one of my girls (my current favorite, actually) admitted to me that sometimes she
doesn’t feel “good enough” for me. First, that means my Frame is calibrated PERFECTLY and
second it was an opportunity give her some comfort, but not too much – ”When you give the sweeties
out sparingly, they are treasured.” - Niccolo Machiavelli (quote approximate) – and then steered her
more in the direction that I wanted them to go, i.e. sluttier. Girls who fuck the way I want them to
fuck and do so with enthusiasm get kept around longer.
I didn’t spew comfort all over her like I was jizzing out the entire content of my balls. I didn’t tell her
everything was going to be alright and “don’t worry, wittle pookie-kins, I wuv yew, and I always will,
even if you get fat and gross!” I gave her some comfort and then some advice and goals.
You know why my Frame is that strong? Long ago, before you were an ache in your dad’s balls, I
hardened the fuck up.
Look, life is going to punch you in the mouth, and you’d better be ready for it. And you’d better be
ready to keep fighting back.
If life knocks you down 7 times you need to get back up 8 times.
See that guy on the top of the mountain? He didn't fucking FALL there.
You need to harden the fuck up.
Takeaways
YOU are the Prize.
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YOU belong are the Gawddam End Zone.
YOU belong on the fucking PEDESTAL – but only if you fight your way there.
Also, you need to harden the fuck up.
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Is Marriage Good For Men? - Video I mentioned on the
Discord Last Night.
97 upvotes | July 9, 2021 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

So last night on the Discord, I mentioned that Prager U (a TradCon organization) had a video about
why men should get married but it's all about how them getting married is better for, well, other
people.
I discussed this vid in The Problem of Marriage, which you can review as you like, or not. I should
add that if you want to get married, go ahead. I'm not going stop you. I sometimes get accused of
"hating" marriage and "hating" kids, etc. I do not. Live your own life. I just think that marriage is
high risk, and that kids are not the end-all, be-all, but go have 100 kids if you want.
Here is the vid: Is Marriage Good For Men?
So basically a young guy gets married and finds ways to get promoted so he can:
A. Work longer hours.
B. To make more money.
C. For someone else to spend.
On average, married guys work 400 more hours a year than bachelors - that's an extra 2.5
MONTHS of 40 hour work weeks. Married men spend less time with their friends, and go to church
more. Also, married men are easier to control because they do things like buy houses, get mortgages,
pay taxes and go into debt.
So wait, I get to work more, someone else spends the $ I make AND I get to hang out with my
friends less? Also, I only get to fuck my wife, but she might not be down as much as when we were
dating, but tough noogs? Does anyone see why guys MIGHT not think this is a great idea?
Further Reading:
Never Put Kids First
-Don't Be a Baby-Worshiping Diaper Sniffer.
The Baby Trap
-Managing Your Girlfriend's Baby Rabies
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You Are Going to Fail. Learn From It And Become Who You
Want To Be.
220 upvotes | July 15, 2021 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

You Are Going to Fail.

“You can fail just as easily at something you hate, as at something you love.” 1

-From, The Sayings of Chairman Zaitzev
So after the Code Red that my “Harden The Fuck Up” post was, I thought I would follow up with
this.
We all want to succeed. But what about that Greatest of Teachers, Failure?
Do you want to fail at what you are passionate about? Or do you want to fail at some compromise?
Will you remember the exact moment when you sell out? Maybe your purpose here is to make people
laugh, or change music or whatever. You aren’t going to do that as a middling pencil pusher in the
Accounting Dept of BigCo Limited, Inc. That’s going to get you some perceived “safety” – until they
lay you off at 55 because you’re getting too “expensive”, and you are left with a 3BR house with a
mortgage, a Chrysler Cirrus and a wife and 2 kids (one of which might even be yours) who hate you.
After all, we all know the story of the famous Wright brothers, Lorin and Reuchlin, who….what?
Don’t I mean “Orville and Wilbur”? Of course I do because Lorin and Reuchlin got married had to
take jobs down at the lumberyard and the tool and die to keep their wifeys happy and NEVER DID
ANYTHING FUCKING COOL LIKE INVENT THE GAWDDAM AIRPLANE!2

You are going to fail, so fail while you are young. You will learn from it, and you will have oceans of
time to bounce back from it. If you fail at 21, nobody gives a shit. If you fail at 51, you are in trouble.
Learn From It And Become Who You Are Meant To Be.
“Become who you are. Do what only you can do. Be the master and the sculptor of yourself.”
-Friedrich Nietzsche3

“Make your dream devour your life, so that your life does not devour your dream”
-Antoine de Saint-Exupery
“They did not know it was impossible, so they did it.”
-Mark Twain
You have to decide what makes you happy in life. And it’s not stupid-ass shit like “walking on the
beach at sunset with my One Special Girl.” You know where I go when I need to do some Serious,
High-Level Thinking About Shit? Down to the beach, at sunset…because there’s NOBODY
FUCKING THERE.
Think about the life you want to have and choose accordingly. Here’s how I went about it:
Things I Like To Do: I like writing and performing music, traveling, playing recreational sports,
enjoying good wine, and fucking women in their 20s.
Things I Don't Like To Do: Go in to an office. Spend two hours in a car every day commuting.
Wearing a tie. Put up with stupid-ass co-workers who suck. Paying taxes that go to ungrateful,
entitled fucking losers who didn’t earn it and don’t deserve it. Being nagged.
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So I build my life around doing the things that I like and avoiding the things that I don't.
Now, I can hear this question “But Uncle Vaz….Didn’t you spend almost 3 decades in
CorporateLand?”
Yes, I sure did. And I am still there, for now. Why? Because I was able to re-shape my working
conditions in such a way as made me happy. How? By making myself as indispensable as possible. I
used to work at a construction company with a welder who could be a pain in the ass. But if ever
something needed to be welded over the shoulder, left-handed and hanging upside down, he was the
ONLY guy who could do it, and he made it look easy. There are things I do in my hybrid role that
others I work with cannot, AND I have the confidence of the Deal Team and the C-Suite, and THUS
I can basically live wherever I want and not set foot into an office unless I want to.
I don’t know what you will be doing at 11 AM on Thursday but I will be getting a massage. I do a lot
of stuff between 10am and 2pm when there is no traffic, and that frees up even more of my off hours.
Some years ago, I was grocery shopping at 10:30 AM. It was just me and the trophy wives standing
at the butcher counter. One of then came over and asked, “You’re too young to be retired, what do
you do?”
Me: “Do you know what the spread is between Brent Crude and West Texas Intermediate?”
Her: “No.”
Me: “Well I do. And that’s how I can be standing at the butcher counter at the Whole Foods at 10:30
in the morning.”
I also utilize the “3D” rule: Decide, Delegate and Disappear. I have a paralegal who is a worker bee
(and a rule follower). He was getting dicked out vacation time that he was entitled to because it was
“expiring” unused to I let him take every other Friday off, (or every Friday afternoon) off of the
books, until he got right again. Anything I need done that I can delegate to him, I delegate the fuck
out of. And he’s grateful.
I will write more in my next and last piece about CorporateLand: Leaving it, and when and why you
should, but for now, I recommend reading Stanley Bing’s work How to Relax Without Getting the
Axe which, as it turns out, presaged my existence in CorporateLand. I also recommend his book titled
“What Would Machiavelli Do?. Good and valuable stuff.
Can Money Make You Happy?
What happens in my 9 to 5 is meant to allow me to make what happens in my 5 to 9 possible. That’s
it. Nobody is saving the world or curing cancer where I work; we are there to make MONEY.
Preferably a lot of it. If your life sucks because you were born in some shithole country and you’re
stupid besides, not my problem. I have heart disease and cirrhosis to worry about, now kindly fuck
off.
Money makes life EASIER but not necessarily HAPPIER unless you know what to do with it. I like
the optionality of cash, and yes, I can hear the chorus of “But muh INFLATION!” No shit. And the
government LIES to you about the inflation rate, like they lie to you abut the unemployment rate.
That said, “but muh SPECULATION!” isn’t necessarily better unless you guess right.
Back to cash. It’s useful as a tool, and will be right up until the day that people stop believing it it. In
the meantime, I can use it to exchange for things I will need in the post-Apocalyptic world, like
ammo…amirite? I may not have everything I need, but once I have sufficient ammo (etc.) I will have
something that will GET me whatever I need.
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How To Be Happy.
In life, to achieve happiness, one must master the words "Yes" and "No". Say "Yes" if you want to do
something and "No" if you don't. Stick to “No” even if it means – and it will – that you have to learn
to ignore whining and emotional blackmail. People who do this are mad because you won’t do what
is in THEIR best interest, usually for free. Fuck that shit.
Beyond that, your goal should be to make your life as seamless as possible. Delegate administrative
tasks to the extent you can, or at least automate them. More time for you.
Takeaways:
-Better to fail at something you love than something you hate.
-Nobody owes you shit.
-You have maybe 70-80 years walking around on the planet to do what you came here for. Whining
and crying about how someone done you wrong or how shit should be ain't going to shit for you, so
STFU and get busy living or get busy dying.

0
 Yay! Footnotes are back!

1 Jim Carrey once said something similar to this, but not similar enough for me to credit him. He used
different words.
2 Lorin and Reuchlin Wright make another appearance. I realize this is repetition, but that’s for the
guys who need it. Plus I love how I phrased it and I may well put it in every top-level post from here
on out.
3 Not my favorite Nietzsche quote, but apropos here. Really, when I first read it I was leaning toward
it being Michelangelo. But it's Nietzsche. My favorite Nietzsche quote is some variation of “Be wary
of those in whom the urge to punish is strong.” Homeboy NAILED cancel culture more than a
century ahead of time.
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Desperately Seeking The Wolf or Even Good Girls Want To Be
Bad Girls
161 upvotes | July 15, 2021 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

Desperately Seeking The Wolf
To understand the Allegory of the Wolf, one must first understand that men and women are not equal,
in the sense that it is used currently in society.
Let me repeat: Men and women are NOT equal. There. I said it. Cue bloopers and tourists having the
vapors and shrieking: “OMG! Vaz! You MISOGYNIST! You SEXIST!! You RACIST!!”
Me: “Racist?”
Bloopers: “Sorry, we were rolling. You know how we get.”
Me: “Ok. But as Eric Clapton would say, ‘Hang on, hang on, hang on, hang on’.”
I don’t HATE women, I simply UNDERSTAND them. There’s a difference. In point of fact, I wrote
a top level post about how I DON’T hate women, nor do I think anyone should Because, fellas,
you shouldn’t. You simply remove toxic people (whether men or women) from your life, and you
vibe with the girls you vibe with. I don’t try to “force” women into the “Good Girl”
As for being sexist, the fuck right I am, but in the way that women dig. Read on.
Equal is NOT Identical
This is actually the rub of the problem.
As /u/Protocol_Apollo wrote in a recent post: “The blue pill teaches men and women are the same in
every way, biological differences don’t exist.”
This is factual. When the ¡Feministas! claim that "MeNz and WimMinZ are muh EQUALZ!!" what
they really mean is "Identical" and that's entirely false.1 One can believe that humans are equal in
intrinsic value as human beings (think like how the Quakers will say that anyone can have the "inner
light") while simultaneously accepting that men and women are NOT identical. We are intended to be
complementary. Men as hunter/killers and women as lovers/nurturers. The latter, in the Grand
Bargain Between Men and Women trade sex and fertility for food and protection. It is what it is. So
when I say I am “sexist” it is because women actually favor men who display “benevolent sexism” –
they perceive (correctly) that once the Zombie Apocalypse happens, men who are “Benevolent
Sexists” will be willing to protect them and share resources in exchange for sex, child care, cooking
and some light housework.2

Even Good Girls Want To Be Bad Girls
According to the Washington Post, nearly 2/3 of women fantasize about being dominated sexually. If
you believe Psychology Today 80% of women fantasize about being tied up.
Oh, and per Nat Geo/Ipsos, less than one-third of American women identify as ‘Feminist’.
Think about that. The Percentage of women who want to be tied up at sex is DOUBLE those that say
they are feminist – and there will be overlap between those groups. This lads, is why we say: “Don’t
listen to what they SAY, watch what they DO.” If you create an environment where a woman feels
like she won’t be judged for having “perverted” fantasies, you can get to tell you all of her secret,
greasy little perverted fantasies, and then get to act them out.
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Every woman has an inner slut that wants to come out. The more a man makes her confront her own
sexuality, the more likely she is to let the slut out. And by “slut” in this context, I don’t mean “Got
White Girl Wasted, and gangbanged by 7 guys in the living room at a party”, I mean as a vibrant,
sexual creature for that man. This is another reason that women go for “bad boys” – the Cult of the
Good Girl is restrictive and doesn’t let them express their sexuality. She wants to get her ya-yas out
with someone, and why should not that someone be YOU?
A Wolf in Wolf’s Clothing
I have written about keeping a “mildly subversive” vibe, and I will sometimes describe myself to
women as a “Wolf in Wolf’s Clothing” in that I’m up front about my views on sexual politics, and
that I like what I like. I get women talking about liking to be tied up and I make them think it was
their idea. A woman once told me that meeting me was like meeting the Devil, because she felt like I
could see right through her façade and knew the truth of her underneath – I could, of course. Once
you can see the Matrix everything becomes clear – but what I told her was “The Devil knows his
own,” which confirmed in her mind that she was exposed.
And she was.
But what did I see? All her dirty thoughts. So I reeled her in, gently cupping her right cheek in my
left hand, I told her, “You’re going to do everything I want you to do.” This simultaneously offered a
bit of comfort (and kino) but also set expectations (“we’re going to fuck how I want”) and took away
“responsibility” from her (“everything I want you to do.”)
When giving the “elevator” speech, after telling a girl that I like co-rec volley ball and playing music,
I will end with “and I’m a bit kinky.” or “I’m a bit wicked.” Leave the door open for them a bit. Give
them space to let the hamster take the bait.
And so, younglings, as you go out into the world, understand that even good girls want to be bad
girls. It’s much more fun. If you create a space where a woman can safely express her sexuality, you
will be a happy man. As I have also mentioned in the past, I will hint at “exposure” of good girls
being bad - “Look at you tied up and begging to be fucked…what would your friends and co-workers
think?”3 But you never actually do that. You never expose her secrets, you simply walk her up to the
edge of the cliff and let her have the vicarious thrill of looking over the edge.
Takeaways
-Men and women are not Identical.
-Even Good Girls want to be Bad Girls
-Create an environment where women can feel safe about expressing their Sexy Dirty Fantasies, and
you will reap the rewards.

1 Ofc, from a political point of view, what the ¡Feministas! really intend is not "F=M", they mean
"F>M". They got too much mission creep mixed in with their equalism.
2 We will still get to do the yardwork in a Zombie Apocalypse scenario. I do wonder, in all of those
zombie movies and tv shows, who exactly the fuck is mowing the lawns? That would go to the very
bottom of my list of priorities.
3 Her friends and co-workers want to get tied up and fucked, too, ofc.
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CoporateLand: The Final Chapter
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The Final Lesson of CorporateLand is: Knowing When to Leave.
Your stay in CorporateLand will have a beginning, a middle and an end and it’s important not to be
the guy who didn’t plan for the future. It’s easy to get trapped, and a semi-monthly paycheck is too
often a recipe for a mediocre life. Your goals are as follows: Get in, get some experience, make
some money, make some contacts, develop a plan for what comes next, and GTFO. You need to
plan your exit and know when to pull the ripcord. Ideally this will be before you get invited to leave
in an RIF (reduction in force, which is what a layoff is called in CorporateLand), or before you self-
select out by being drunk and disorderly at the holiday party. So yeah, have a plan before you need to
have a plan.
How Long is Too Long?
So this just in: corporate jobs are not about allowing you to feel fulfilled or self-actualized. They are
about you making someone else rich, ideally while you are overpaid, enjoy the perqs, save money,
and then get the fuck out.
Now, it would be fair to point out that I have been in CorporateLand a Long-Ass Time. I am,
however, different, in that I have never let my “9 to 5” interfere with my “5 to 9”. I never left music, I
never skipped traveling, I never gave up on having slave girls to “settle down” and I never sacrificed
time away to be a fucking apple polisher. In fact, my “9 to 5” is there to fund my “5 to 9”, and I
recalibrated the former to serve the latter. On average, I probably work two to four hours a day. More
during the busy times of year, but in general, I can focus and crush things, then go back to living my
life. This is a function of capabilities acquired over time, as well as just how my brain works. It’s a
skill that can be at least partially acquired.
Also, I’ve been working from home for 10+ years. That deletes a lot of the “suck” out of my
corporate job. Back when everyone went to an office, well there were poor dumb saps sitting at their
workstations either doing actual work, talking about last night’s SportsBall game, or otherwise
wasting their lives. So yeah, what I do sure beats the shit out of being a working stiff.
Of course, no matter what you do there is going to be a certain amount of aggravation. But that’s just
life. So figure out how to balance your life. And then go have fun.
Be In CorporateLand, But Not Of CorporateLand
While not typical, there are those of us who are in CorporateLand but not of CorporateLand. I
sometimes joke that my life is a lot like the plot of the movie Office Space, which is a 90s cult classic
in which a guy getting hypnosis treatment is “hypnotized” to not give a shit, and proceeds
accordingly. My goal is to maximize the amount of freedom I have by accruing cash1 and avoiding
spending time in the office – far better to save a couple hours of commuting time, gas and mileage,
and a lot of aggravation – years ago I worked at a Fortune 500 and I used to say “You could take a
copy of the DSM5, walk around the outer ring of offices and start diagnosing people.” Not being in
the office solves a lot of dysfunction. And hey, if I want to take a dip in the pool before the Monday
Departmental Call, or grill up a steak after the Thursday Sales Meeting, well, who is to stop me?
Nothing like floating around in my pool in the summer, looking up through the trees at the blue sky,
and then properly oiling up one of my Slave Girls…what could be better? And if I enjoy a cocktail or
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two? My slave girls aren’t going to rat me out. They are going to mix them to my specifications and
serve them to me, from their knees.
The important lesson to this is: Develop a life outside of CorporateLand that you are happy with.
Your life is ending one moment at a time. If you want to climb Everest, you need to do that shit in
your 20s and 30s and not in your 50s or 60s. I know a guy who did, in his 40s. Now, in any room he’s
in for the rest of his life, he will be “The Guy Who Climbed Everest.” Maybe you want to do some
kind of “world tour” – I knew a couple of guys who did that, one in his late 20s/early 30s and another
one in at 50. I knew the 50-year-old guy when he was in his mid-60s and he told me (in the course of
giving me some avuncular advice – even Uncle Vaz has a wise uncle or two), that he realized at
about that time that he had “x” number of years left where he could easily hike the Alps or whatever,
so he took a year off and did it.
Thus, long before quarantine, I was working “remotely” as often as I could and basically enjoying my
life. This is one of my rules for surviving in CorporateLand: Make yourself indispensable, and then
disappear.
Required Reading: “How to Relax Without Getting the Axe” by Stanley Bing, the nom de plume of
Gil Schwartz, who was a NYC executive for many years, primarily with CBS, who presaged my
existence in CorporateLand with that book. Also required reading is “What Would Machiavelli Do?”
There are a number of dangers of staying in CorporateLand too long, of making yourself too
vulnerable to layoff, etc. Some folks build up resentment flame out in a fiery end, typically not of
their own choosing. I’m not there to “change” CorporateLand. It is how it is. I’m there to make
money, and change my own working conditions in my favor, and otherwise live my life. The C-Suite
guys where I am recognized my value and let me do what I want, so that’s why I haven’t bailed yet.
Plus they overpay me, relative to the market.
For Americans, the “Danger Zone” is ages 50-60. If you lose your job then, it’s fucking HARD to
replace it. Ageism is a thing. Sticking the dismount is important. Don’t be this guy. I’m fairly secure,
for now, because the CEO and I are buds AND there’s nobody who is clearly in line to backfill me.
Right now, I am doing the work of ~3 people – no worries; I can do it with half my brain tied behind
my back – however, if the CEO leaves or if they hire some kid for me to train up, that’s the day I’m
going to start thinking things over. Anything could change at any time, and it pays to be ready.
Notice I said “thinking” and did not say “worrying”. Where people run into problems is when they
treat their job like a sinecure. It isn’t. When employers complain that there “isn’t any loyalty
anymore” or how employees are “only loyal to their paychecks” the conveniently forget that it was
they who broke CorporateLand Social Contract first. There is no point in worrying and you simply
must understand the Rules of the Game, and act accordingly.
Warning Signs: You are getting older and more expensive. The company’s financials are not doing
so well. The company gets acquired. You get a new boss who clearly doesn’t value you. You are
asked to train a junior person in what is basically your job. You start getting left out of meetings and
decisions that you formerly did not. Out of nowhere, you get an unjustified shit review – that means
they are setting you up.
How to Make Moves On the Street
First, Get in.
Second, Get Some Experience. When looking at your job – and most people have jobs, not careers
these days – think about your current skill set, and what skills you want to develop. I know an old
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lawyer who, years ago, was planning his exit from his employer (a large insurer), he started taking on
litigation that they would let him do in-house – small cases near the amount of the deductible. He
took on as many as he could. He was building his skill set. Read on and you will understand why.
Third, Get Paid. Then Get Paid More. You should control expenses and put $ away when you are a
young guy. Save at least the first 10% that hits your hand. You won’t miss it. Don’t buy ostentatious
things like Too Much House, Too Far Out, some high-end car you don’t need or some kind of fancy
watch. Think of a car as a “box of miles” and use your mobile phone to tell time. When you buy
things, buy things that will last. Beyond that, keep your combat load light. When you start incurring
debt, you lose flexibility.2

Fourth, be sure you Make Friends. This applies to outside of the company as well as inside. There are
guys I knew from the neighborhood who have gone on to bigger and better things. One kid who was
nicknamed – I shit you not – “Stinky” back when we were kids because of a particularly unfortunate
fart in grade school3 – now manages over half a billion dollars in assets. The good news for me is I
always called him “Jim” instead of “Stinky”, so he remembers me fondly. There are other guys I’ve
collected over time – some of whom were adverse parties at first – who respected how I conducted
myself in our interactions. There are even a few guys from TRP who are now pieces on my
chessboard (and I on theirs.) You’re going to know a lot of people over the course of your life.
There’s no point in being a dick for no reason. This is especially true of industry people. When I
transitioned to my current gig there was a phone convo with a trading partner where our guy asked
the person formerly in my role, “When do I start transitioning things to this Vaz guy?” They
counterparty – who had been zoning out a bit – said, “Wait, did you say Vaz?” It turned out that this
guy had worked with that guy for 5 years at a different firm. He gave me a plug on the call with our
top deal guy. It was a nice kickoff for my new role. It also made deals our firms did with each other
easier because of the level of familiarity we had with each other.4

Another guy I worked with at [Name of Infamous Bank] – he in the London Office and I north of
NYC came to visit us on his first trip to America. I asked him if he was planning on visiting NYC,
and he said “no” because he thought the logistics of getting there were a pain in the ass (driving in the
Metro Area can be intimidating for folks who aren’t familiar with it, never mind he’s used to driving
on the left, so his instincts would all be wrong. So I took him down and showed him around NYC.
We did all the shit NYers wouldn’t get caught dead doing in NYC: Times Square, the Empire State
Building – and over the next few years we kept in touch. He disappeared for a bit, and then re-
emerged having done some deals in Turkey, Africa and India, and basically he’s a gazillionaire now.
I try to keep our relationship strictly social, because money can be a wedge in a friendship, but if I
ever need a favor, well, I was his friend back when there was no juice in it for me, which puts me in a
different category from other people who might have “motives.”5

Fifth, develop a plan. So earlier I talked about making a plan. When my lawyer friend, above, left the
business he was at, he set up a boutique insurance defense practice and made a bit more in his first
year out than he had in his last year. The next year, his income doubled, and pretty soon he went from
being the corporate equivalent of Johnny Lunchpail to being a baller. He recognized where he wanted
to be and worked on skills that would get him there. You need to develop your own plan. I have a
couple of ideas in the Energy Space and the FinTech Space, but we’ll see how it goes. In a few years,
hopefully I will be posting from my villa in the south of France, but I’m not worried about it either
way. I can always visit.
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Sixth, GTFO. Remember, not-so-famous Wright Brothers, Lorin and Rechlin. You’re not going to do
something cool like INVENT THE GAWDDAM AIRPLANE if you are stuck in a 9 to 5 down at the
tool & die or the lumberyard. Choose your moment (ideally when you have 3x what you think you’ll
need) and politely resign. Then walk out the door humming to yourself.
Takeaways
-Get in, get some experience, make some money, make some contacts, develop a plan for what comes
next, and GTFO.
-Don’t let life pass you by as you gain experience and accrue cash.
-Have a plan for your exit.
-Thank you for attending my CorporateLand TED Talk.

1 And before the “Cash is Trash!” crowd shows up, I am talking in the general sense which includes
other assets. Cash is an option on the future. I had some on the sidelines when the virus hit and I was
able to pick up blue chip companies at a steep discount. For me, the real “Amazon Day” was in the
spring of 2020.
2 Cue the leverage guys showing up and talking about how they have a ton of cash flow based on
leveraged debt. That’s not they type I’m talking about. Also 90% of people suck at that and wind-up
carrying consumer debt which is stupid. Cheap money gets people into trouble, and we’ve had cheap
money for a long time.
3 As in “Gambled on a fart and lost.”
4 Notice I didn’t say “trust”. “Seems to me if there were any logic to our language, ‘trust’ would be a
four-letter word.”
5 Should you ever know rich people, you never talk about money, and you certainly never ask for it.
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CorporateLand: The Importance of Allies
“You can never have too many friends.”
-James Garner
“Друзей много не бывает”
-Some Russian Guy
“Friends come and go, but enemies accumulate.”
-Arthur Bloch
So I had expected that I had already written the last chapter of CorporateLand. I worked on it for
some time, and really, I wrote something like 5 or 6 other top-level posts while it was simmering. I
mentioned to a couple of guys that I had thought about writing this post, but decided to discard it and
they urged me to finish it, so I did. There will be a bit of repetition, but this needs to work as a stand-
alone.
The Lion and the Mouse.
A favorite of Aesop’s fables is the “Lion and the Mouse”, in which a lion is woken from his sleep by
a mouse, is going to kill the mouse in anger. The Mouse pleads for his life, and promises to assist the
lion in the future, if he can. The Lion, greatly amused, laughs, but let’s the Mouse go.
Later, the Lion is trapped in a hunter’s net and, as mightily as he struggles, he cannot escape. He fills
the forest with roars of frustration, but he cannot free himself, and, exhausted, lays down awaiting his
certain death. The Mouse, recognizing the Lion’s roar, arrives and chews through the rope, freeing
the Lion. The King of Beasts bowed to the Mouse and said, “You kept your word.”
Moral: Even small friends can be great friends, and you never know who might help you in the
future.
In a CorporateLand setting, this concept is illustrated in the 1994 film “Disclosure” in which, Demi
Moores character sets up Michael Douglas’ character as a patsy, but he is able to defeat her using
information provided by an underling in Malaysia who he had arranged Disney World tickets for
earlier in the film – it was a throwaway line (at the time) and even his wife asked him why he was
going through the hassle for some guy he’d never met. Without that assistance, he would have been
sunk.
Even though the world has gotten to be a bigger place and you might not run into the same people
over time, it’s still a good idea to maintain relationships. Certainly, inside of the firm, you want to
have a friend in HR and a friend in IT, minimum. But this concept applies outside of the company as
well as inside.
As you make your way through CorporateLand – and life, really – you can never have too many
friends. Sometimes this is a matter of shared experience over time, and sometimes it’s a matter of
simply behaving courteously and honorably. Of course, a lot of humans suck and will forget
everything you ever did for them, but there’s still a lesson to be learned. In general, do not assume
someone else’s workload permanently, but it’s ok to provide assistance or help them out in a jam. If
someone gets to be entitled, then toss them over the side. You need to learn to shred the assholes and
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keep the cool people.
The Hens
So early in my career, I had a paralegal transfer into my department who was LAZY A.F. She was
hot in a slutty, K-ROCK kind of way, but I needed her to do her job. She had had her former boss
wrapped around her finger, and when she got moved into my department, she thought she was going
to do the same with me. The older, married ladies (the “hens”) thought the same, and resented her for
getting off easy from things.
As it happens, I don’t play that way, and the Hens were secretly delighted that she actually had to do
her job. When she made a move on me with the C-Suite and HR, the Hens formed a phalanx around
me. Verdict: I won, she lost.
Moral: Be nice to the grandmas. They have more power than you think, and you never know when
you will need the benefit of the doubt.
The Pakistani
In grad school, in one class where our final project was 100% of our grade, I was randomly grouped
with four other people. An older Pakistani man with a thick accent – thick to the point of being
opaque – and three others. The others were basically useless, but once I got past the Pakistani’s
accent, I realized he was actually brilliant. MFer knew the right answer to everything. So, on our
group project, between him and I, we got everyone an “A”. It was probably 60-40 him on knowledge,
and then I did the presentation because I find public speaking easy.
Moral: Just Because Someone Speaks With an Accent, Doesn’t Mean They Think With an Accent.
Guys From the Neighborhood
There are guys I knew from the neighborhood who have gone on to bigger and better things. One kid
who was nicknamed – I shit you not – “Stinky” back when we were kids because of a particularly
unfortunate fart in grade school – now manages over half a billion dollars in assets. The good news
for me is I always called him “Jim” instead of “Stinky”, so he remembers me fondly.
Another guy I grew up with wound up being the GC of a few public companies. He’s appeared in a
few of my tales, actually. There are other guys I’ve collected over time – some of whom were
adverse parties at first – who respected how I conducted myself in our interactions. There are even a
few guys from TRP who are now pieces on my chessboard (and I on theirs.) You’re going to know a
lot of people over the course of your life. There’s no point in being a dick for no reason. This is
especially true of industry people. When I transitioned to my current gig there was a phone convo
with a trading partner where our guy asked the person formerly in my role, “When do I start
transitioning things to this Vaz guy?” They counterparty – who had been zoning out a bit – said,
“Wait, did you say Vaz?” It turned out that this guy had worked with that guy for 5 years at a
different firm. He gave me a plug on the call with our top deal guy. It was a nice kickoff for my new
role. It also made deals our firms did with each other easier because of the level of familiarity we had
with each other.
The Banker
About the Banker. So another guy I worked with at [Name of Infamous Bank] – he in the London
Office and I north of NYC came to visit us on his first trip to America. I asked him if he was planning
on visiting NYC, and he said “no” because he thought the logistics of getting there were a pain in the
ass (driving in the Metro Area can be intimidating for folks who aren’t familiar with it, never mind
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he’s used to driving on the left, so his instincts would all be wrong. So I took him down and showed
him around NYC. We did all the shit NYers wouldn’t get caught dead doing in NYC: Times Square,
the Empire State Building – and over the next few years we kept in touch. He disappeared for a bit,
and then re-emerged having done some deals in Turkey, Africa and India, and basically he’s a
gazillionaire now. I try to keep our relationship strictly social, because money can be a wedge in a
friendship, but if I ever need a favor, well, I was his friend back when there was no juice in it for me,
which puts me in a different category from other people who might have “motives.”
He’s an introvert, sort of a loner, but some folks are like that. After the NYC jaunt, I kept in touch
and a few years later, after my parents had passed, I thought about what to do over the
Easter/Passover holiday. Since my banker friend is neither Christian nor Jewish, I rang him up. It
turned out he was living in Switzerland, so I hoped a plane and we wound up driving to Cannes –
Switzerland, once you get past the natural beauty, can be Boring A.F. Unless you are really into
Christian Reformation Art. That water fountain in Geneva is cool…for about 15 minutes, and we
were in the French part.
Anyway, we wound up going to Cannes and Monte Carlo. And, why yes, I do know the way to St.
Tropez. We actually got lost in Monaco and walked a few hours from where we thought we had
parked to where we actually parked. It was a warm night, so no worries. Totally his fault, too, and I
still break his balls about it.
He left his gig and came to NYC. I drove him to a few appointments in NYC and Connecticut
because I could. Later he turned up with a big US bank in London. Without giving too many details
out, he was one of about 4 guys in the world who could do certain large specialized transactions
involving the LME. Anyway, I was sitting in my cubicle – I was still “below the salt” in those days –
and the President’s Admin appeared and asked me to go into the conference room. So I do, and
there’s 14 guys I work with and my pal Sunny. We greet each other with a warm embrace and
exchange some pleasantries.
Oddly, he hadn’t told me he was going to be in town, but it made sense later. He asked about me – I
was actually at a different firm from when we’d worked together, but the successor to that firm, with
respect to my division – to have a break from some rather tense negotiations. I left after the break and
then returned to my desk. Thirty minutes later, the President’s Admin appeared again and said, “John
{the then-CEO} wants you to take Mr. Carlos to NYC to night, and do whatever he wants to do, no
questions asked, just keep receipts.”
Me: “Who the fuck is ‘Mr. Carlos’? you mean Sunny?” Then I winked at her and it was ok because
we were actually pretty tight.
So we went out and had a relaxing dinner, and hit a couple of spots in NYC. The fact of the matter is
he’s actually an introvert and would rather spend time with a Known Guy than with 14 people who
are trying to work a deal with him. So it worked out for him and raised my profile at the firm. Forever
after at that firm, I was the guy who rang Sunny when we needed something.
After his time at this bank, he disappeared for a bit off the radar, and then re-emerged having done
some deals in Turkey, Africa and India, and basically he’s a gazillionaire now. Like “Villa in the
South of France” gazillionaire. If I were to turn up at his Chateau his butler would know to let me in,
and prepare one of the guest bungalows – one of them, mind you – no questions asked.
Now, before any butthurt pussies go on about “But muh HUMBLEBRAGGING!” first, I’m not
humble, and second, understand the lesson. I was this guy’s friend when there was no – as in ZERO –
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juice in it for me. When he was Joe Nobody, I returned his calls. Remember the lesson.
Dollar Bill
In another circumstance when my division was being acquired, a lawyer at the old company told me
“My friend Bill is joining as a consultant. You should look him up.” That guy was a rabbi,
(metaphorically and literally) so I found the guy he was talking about. He arrived a few days after I
did and I dropped by his cubicle, mentioned that we knew a guy in common took him to lunch and
showed him where the men’s room was. Just helpful, in my natural, extrovert way. I also nicknamed
him “Dollar Bill” – in trading floor vernacular, anybody named “Bill” usually gets renamed “Dollar
Bill”, any guy named “Ed” become “Steady Eddie” etc.
Two weeks later, he was announced as the new CEO. /PLONK!
He had come in, under the radar, as a generic “consultant” to see things as the rank and file did. I
rang my rabbi friend and said, “WTF?! You couldn’t have told me?” and he replied, “What for? I
knew you’d be fine. And this way I was more sure you’d come off as genuine…not that I haven’t seen
you fake sincerity convincingly.” Me: “Thank you and fuck you.”
Handling CEOs
So I have a few CEOs in my contacts. This is a function of treating them like “regular guys” which
they are always way thirsty for. One guy used to drop by my office, close the door, and we would sit
and talk about the NHL Playoffs or the Frozen Four, whatever was in season. He was a long-married
guy, so like the other married guys in the office, he would live vicariously through me, so he’d want
the PG-13 version of my exploits. Once, at lunch, everyone talked about what they did the past
weekend. I was the last person and I said, “Well, I took my girl up to Boston for her senior year of
college.” I was maybe 35 at the time – her parents were on board with her dating me because she was
a retread and was 24 at the time, so not as outlandish as my age-gaps now – it was really quiet for
about 30 seconds and then one guy who was in his 60s and a known horndog said, “What’s that
like?”
Anyway, relate to CEOs as men, and you will do far better. Too many people react in fear and scurry
away. They are often starved for human contact. Note: So for example, the Hockey Guy prides
himself on being the Funniest Guy in the Room, even when he’s not. At an all company meeting he
and I crossed swords once, and I pulled back …well, I didn’t. So people came up to me after and
said, “Well, it was nice working with you.” Enough people so I thought, “Did I overstep?” He
dropped by the following morning and said, “Hey, I want to thank you for being such a good sport
yesterday.” Me: Unclenches sphincter. Fun is fun, but you have to stay in-bounds. His daughter
worked with us and I was careful NOT to have sex with her.
Takeaways
-You never know who will be able to help you in the future.
-Keep the cool people, shred the assholes.
-Know where the out-of-bounds line is.
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Bread-Faced River Pig in Tears as Date Speeds Off Once He
Sees Her
3 upvotes | August 3, 2021 | /r/WhereAreAllTheGoodMen | Link | Reddit Link

https://www.thesun.co.uk/fabulous/15680485/waiting-date-pick-up-sped-off-saw-me-horrible-done-
men/
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Miss Piggy Left In Tears as Would Be Date Sees Her, And
Then Speeds Off
9 upvotes | August 3, 2021 | /r/WhereAreAllTheGoodMen | Link | Reddit Link
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My Best Friend Says She’s Allowed to Cheat on Her Husband
as “Reparations” for Gender Inequality
86 upvotes | August 12, 2021 | /r/PurplePillDebate | Link | Reddit Link

Should women be allowed to cheat as "reparations" for past gender inequality? Discuss.
My Best Friend Says She’s Allowed to Cheat on Her Husband as “Reparations” for Gender
Inequality.
Summary: the writer's BFF is cheating on her husband who the LW describes as a "really good
husband who dotes on her and tries to make her happy" - IOW, he's a "Billy Beta". She like sleeping
with hotter men and he's heartbroken but evidently also afraid to leave (divorce/custody/might not
find someone better). Per the LW (a woman) the BFF likes her sex life with her husband but
"deserves" to be with other men.
My Verdict: This is the Mother of All Rationalizations for her to slut it up while finding a way to
prevent her husband from doing so (assuming he could) bc he would not be entitled to reparations.
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Goldilocks and the Three Cunty Friends.
243 upvotes | August 27, 2021 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

Goldilocks and the Three Cunty Friends.
So, having previously discussed the Perils of the Fat Ugly Friend, we now move on to a more
venomous snake, the Cunty Friend.
Your girl has at least one and probably a couple. The cunty friend is nearly always bitterly unhappy
in her own life, or, at a minimum, doesn’t want anybody to be happier than she is. She’s also
typically a uber-feminist, if not a man-hater, but she’s definitely bad news. She will act under the
guise of looking out for your girl’s best interests, but she really isn’t. She’s trying to wreck things.
She is the most crabby of Bucket Crabs.
Too Hot – When Your Girl Believes the BS
So I had a gf several years ago who had two BFFs. One, who was happily married, told her flat out,
“Men like Vaz do not grow on trees. You need to do whatever it takes to keep him.” Her other BFF
already had two divorces by age 25 – and in both cases it was the guy who bailed. Think that over. At
that age, all she had to do was be half-way attractive and reasonably cooperative. It’s not that
difficult. Her name was “Roxanne” and I would call her “Toxic Roxy”. She was forever pouring
poison in my girl’s ear about me. Just various things that were obviously bullshit.
This was actually an LDR (but not an exclusive one, so nobody freak out) and fun while it lasted, but
near the end I would have this conversation too much:
Her: “Roxanne says you…{some bullshit allegation}”
Me: “Well that’s not true, because {facts}”
Her: “Roxanne says you…{some other bullshit allegation}”
Me: “Well that’s also not true, because {more facts}”
Her: “You always…”
Me: “First, tell Roxanne to shut up. Second….”
Toxic Roxy was unhappy in her own life and didn’t want to be the last single girl in her friend group.
I laid all this out for the gf, and also said, “Who do you think you should rely on for relationship
advice? Your happily married friend or the two-time loser?”
It was a fun ride, but doomed because I wasn’t going to survive having to play defense all the time.
We broke up and then she started dating some new guy that Toxic Roxy had been pushing the whole
time the gf and I were dating. Then the ex-gf rings me: “Guess who she hates now?!” The new guy
had been Prince Charming when he was the alternative to me, but once he became the incumbent?
Then Toxic Roxy viewed him as the “competition” and suddenly everything he did was wrong. Me:
“Hmm. If only you had someone who told you all about what a snake Roxy is and why…that would
have been great, no?”
Too Cold – When Your Girl Pretends It’s Not Happening.
I dated a girl at uni whose roommate, who was sort of a short, squat, lumpy lesbian, was madly in
love with her. That was problematic for the roommate, because she didn’t have a cock, and Carli was
straight, and wouldn’t have gone for a short, squat, lumpy guy, either. The fact that I was (and am)
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exactly the type of guy that the roommate would hate: jock, in a fraternity, mildly sexist, and (worst
of all) who was actually fucking her roommate, only made her hate me more.
It wasn’t all that bad other than I would get the rundown when I would pick Carli up about how the
roommate hated me and how she said that Carli should “Positively, Definitely NOT Have Sex With
Him!” to which I would chuckle and say “I think you should ‘Positively, Definitely’ give me some
road head,” as we drove back to my place where we “Positively, Definitely” did not had sex.
So Carli just pretended that the roommate didn’t have the lesbo-hots for her, which I understand as
she had to live with her. I had a policy where I would be polite to the roommate when she was polite
to me, and a dick to her when she was a dick to me. Ex. I was at their flat once while Carli was
getting dressed – she had gotten back late from working out and wasn’t ready yet, so she let me in
and then hopped in the shower.
The roommate started in on me, and so I interrupted her: “Let’s get something STRAIGHT here…you
know ‘man to man’…you don’t have a dick, and I’m not going away. So take the ‘L’ and find some
other girl for the box lunch.”
Roommate: [seething.]
Carli came out of the shower, naked. The roommate told me to wait outside.
Me [to the roommate]: “Are you on drugs? You know I see Carli naked all the time, right? And we’re
going back to my place to FUCK, right?” To Carli [who had just toweled off and was starting to get
dressed]: “Babe, you’re not going to need panties.”
The roommate made some sort of strangled animal cry in frustration and ran from the room in tears.
Carli: “That wasn’t very nice.” Me: “Oh, no, no, we get along fine. She loves me. And I love her.
Y’know…when she’s not being a cunt. Which, sadly, is most of the time. But whose fault is that?”
/grin
Anyway, Carli continuously ignored the roommate’s desires, and eventually just de facto moved into
my place for most of my senior year, and then I graduated and moved on.
Just Right – When Your Girl Gets What’s Going On.
So the current incumbent OLTR also has a cunty friend, who is also a mega-bitch feminist and fierce
proponent of the child free” lifestyle – I’m ok with that last part but what you don’t do is go on
screeds at your friends when they (or their partners) get pregnant (on purpose, I mean.) That is
actually one of her more endearing qualities.
So the FF (Feminist Friend) would every opportunity to trash talk me. My favorite was her telling
Holly “If you move in with him he probably won’t even let you go outside!”
Me: “I probably won’t. And you’re going to be naked a lot. And collared.”
(Note: Holly knows how I am, and she’s down, because that’s exactly what she wants.)
So Holly froze her out. Froze. Her. Out. Told her that is she was going to trash talk me, then they
weren’t going to be friends anymore, the end. So the cunty friend held out for about a week, and then
relented. She doesn’t say shit about me now, but is getting eased out because Holly figured out that
she’s a shitty friend for other reasons – also a characteristic of the cunty friend. They are inherently
selfish.
Takeaways
-Recognize the Cunty Friend for what she is.
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-When she moves against you, point out what’s happening, but don’t engage.
-If your girl buys into the BS, then the clock is winding down. Put a few more miles on her and get
out.
-You can get by with the “Ignorance is Bliss” girl, but the “A” answer is the girl who tells the Cunty
Friend to STFU. Ultimately, it’s up to her to police the Cunty Friend.
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You Need to Give Girls the Space to be Cool.
132 upvotes | August 27, 2021 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

You Need to Give Girls the Space to be Cool.
So this post has its beginning in the Way Long Ago when I worked at a different firm. That outfit was
based in Asia, and big on employees playing sports in rec leagues and would sponsor whatever teams
that employees wanted to have – we even had a fucking KICKBALL team (more on that later.)
So your Uncle Vaz is preternaturally good at volleyball, for no real reason. I think it’s because I’m
good at both (a) moving in space and (b) have a lot of ‘body awareness’ of where I am and where my
closest opponents are. For whatever reason, I’m good at volleyball. I was the second or third best guy
on the team behind a guy who had a fucking scholarship to play volleyball in the Pac-12 and a
Brazilian guy who grew up playing volleyball on the beach. If "Ipanema" showed up, I was 3rd. If he
didn’t, I was 2nd.
Anyway, it was co-rec and (lucky us!) we had most of the hot female interns on the team because:
beach. One of them and I were digging for a ball once and had a minor collision. Nobody was hurt
and we got up and were brushing sand off ourselves and at some point what switched to brushing
sand off each other – she and I were cool with each other like that. I took all of the interns to lunch
one day and then I found out how little they got paid and then I made it a “weekly” lunch, because
your Uncle Vaz is a good-hearted guy.
I didn’t think anything about it, because touching attractive women is normal for me, but that
triggered the Thirsty Betas, because she was hot – if she hadn’t been, nobody would have cared – and
one of them – and he was not a bad guy, and I genuinely think he was trying to be funny – said
something along the lines of “Better call H.R.”
She froze. Probably because the temperature dropped about 30 degrees. I told her it was ok, and I
turned around, pointed at him and gave him a Code Red: “Look, I know you’re trying to be funny, but
Do Not EVER say shit like that again.” It was a teachable moment, so I added “Girls want to be cool,
too, but you have to give them the space to do it, and you can’t say stupid shit that makes them
uncomfortable for No Fucking Reason.”
He started to fumble with an apology but I cut him off with, “No, don’t apologize. I understand. Just
don’t do it again.” Then I turned around and said, “OK. Let’s play on.”
So that’s the lesson. Remember, girls have a different set of priorities than we do. They have to worry
about shit like “slut shaming”, etc. Now, I knew this particular girl well, and I knew she was a “good
citizen” and was never going to flip me for no reason – and in this case there was no reason – but the
guy trying to be funny made her feel uneasy, also for NO FUCKING REASON, WHATSOEVER.
So you need to learn how to take the pressure off. Some of my fave lines for this are:
“Oh. Did I say that out loud?”
“Relax. We’re just having fun.”
“Don’t worry; we’re just playing.”
Do that, and they will relax, and relaxed is GOOD. Take the pressure off. It can help you smooth over
something awkward. Also, sometimes it’s good to be a bit ambiguous. I didn’t have any particular
intentions of giving that intern the Hot Beef Injection, but it’s always good when other hot girls see a
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hot girl with you/into you/accepting of you.
Oh, and about the Kickball thing. Our team won the league and got a trophy. There was a drink up,
which I was at (I played for them on nights when I wasn’t playing v-ball), and so we went out
drinking after the awards “ceremony” – it is what it is. So a bunch of girls at the bar we were at were
super interested in us because of the trophy – which, I must say, was a big ass trophy for a co-rec
league. To the point where the girls we were with were commenting on the effect it had. Me [to
female interns]: “Well, yeah, because girls dig WINNERS. You get that, right?” Lots of nodding
heads.
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The Shy Girl and the Sex Date.
429 upvotes | August 30, 2021 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

The Shy Girl and the Sex Date.
So I get this question from guys sometimes. They will be texting a girl – better n00bs do this for
logistics only but you can sometimes create a narrative this way also – who seems super into them
and then, they go out on a date and…nothing. The girl carries on like she’s into them. Something like
this happened to me recently so I will elaborate.
Your goal in online dating, should be to get to a meeting ASAP because your cock isn’t going to go
into her pussy over text. Girls will say dumb shit like, “But I want to get to KNOW you first!” but
really the best way to do that is through a meeting, not texting.
So in short order I got a girl out on a date recently who definitely acted like she was into me, but
wouldn’t come across at all. Not even a little bit. So at some point I picked her up off of the ground -
ALWAYS find a reason to do this because, along with my patented Ankle Drag Move it taps
something primordial in their brains – and she turned her face way from mine, y’know, in case I
kissed her – there’s a difference between a girl who wants to be kissed, but is playing hard to get, and
one who is actively avoiding it. So I thought, “Ok, whatever, she seemed like she liked me but I guess
she’s not that into me,” and that was that.
So we went on another date – in general I give girls two dates in case they are shy, but I’m not
wasting my time beyond that without some indication that pussy is on the agenda soon – and, well,
same thing. So after that I decided to move on and sent her a note like, “Hey, I had fun but it seems
like you’re not into me, so let’s move on.” In retrospect, I guess that was giving her a third chance,
only without a date involved.
I get back this novel about how she wanted to kiss me but … {lots of stupid reasons}. Me: “So look, I
remember, being 100% available for kissing, and such, but I’m also entirely rational, and when
someone SAYS one thing but ACTS in a different way, I go by how they ACT.” Anyway, she pleaded
for a third date, and promised things would be different.
And they were.
Dramatically.
I had a date sort-of planned but we never left the house. I kissed her – have to see if it’s all just
bullshit early on so you can salvage the night – and then her clothes came off.
A similar thing happened with OLTR1 when we started dating. She’s strongly introverted and it took
4-5 dates to crack that clam. So at some point she was over and I asked her if she wanted to grab
dinner - “No” - watch a movie “No” – and after whatever the third thing I suggested got another
“No” I realized, “Oh. It’s the Sex Date.” So I walked over and kissed her and that led to us fucking,
straightaway.
Sometimes (but not often) good things really do come to those who wait.
Now go forth and SLAY!
Takeaways
-Despite the large number of Tinderellas, not every girl is a Giant Whore.
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-Some girls are shy and need a few dates to warm up, even if they like you initially.
-This is more common among younger women.
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The 10 Point Scale Doesn’t Matter.
150 upvotes | September 7, 2021 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

The 10 Point Scale Doesn’t Matter.
Men have a binary scale, 1 & 0: Would bang, would not bang. ‘Nuff said.
Women have a three-point scale: 9, 5 &1.
9 is a guy she is actively attracted to and wants to fuck or is actively fucking already.
5 is a guy who she doesn’t want to fuck but there isn’t anything wrong with him, i.e. “average” guy.
1 is they guy from whom she recoils in horror.
Most of us are 5s. The same guy can be all three to 3 different women. It’s all subjective. A young
friend of mine whose “game” at music festivals was basically “walk around with his shirt off” is a
genuine Chad, but some smallish-percentage of women think he’s average. Ofc, women will often
“reject” (if given the chance) a man who is clearly way above her in SMV because she realizes she’s
just going to be a “pump-n-dump”. Pretty People Problems, one imagines.
Some months ago, I had a guy DM me links to his photos to tell him what he rated – like I would
know. Girls would sometimes send me the same back before we were quarantined. They also, for
some reason, assumed I was Canadian although I don’t know why. Anyway, since I’m a guy I handed
my phone to whatever girl I was with and she said, “He’s a 5. But he could be a 6 if he fixed his
hair.” That last part was her way of being kind, but “He’s a 5” meant “There’s nothing wrong with
him, but I don’t want to bang him.”
Here's the trick, though: If you are a “9” to a girl, she assumes you are a “9” to pretty much every
other girl. The girl known as “OLTR2” in my tales was hot like “the inside of the sun” hot but who
had fallen for the Devastating Vaz Charm once admonished me to “be careful” which, loosely
translated from Womanese, meant, “Please don’t cheat on me.” If one of us had the immediate
capability to cheat it was clearly the 5’11” Dream Girl with the Athletic/Model Body1 who gets
offered dick 25 times a day, and an ass that looks like it was manufactured in an underground
laboratory in Switzerland by my favorite Jewish doctor, Dr. Finetush. Her: “I don’t want other men. I
want you. And you got me, so there are a million other pretty girls out there you could get.”2

One imagines that this is a form of “gender blindness” – they think that (in another form of gender
blindness) we give an actual shit about their education/work as if that somehow matters as opposed to
“Level of Hotness” – just like how we imagine that, if we were hot chicks, we would spend all of our
time at home, lezzing out with other hot girls.3

Takeaways
-Don’t get all twisted up with numbers and start playing “A Beautiful Mind – The Home Game.” The
numbers are made up and the points count for nothing.
-Girls can suffer from “gender blindness” in a way that makes them susceptible to Dread. You got
her, and you can therefore get a lot of hot women.
Further Reading:
Uncle Vasya’s Guide On Dating Models
-You Landed a 10. How to keep her in line.
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Become the Prize
-Master your life. Become the Prize.
Approach Anxiety: Faint Heart Never Fucked Fair Lady
-Because Really, Faint Heart Never Fucked Fair Lady.
Abundance Mentality - Why It's Good For You.
-If You Really Want To Know, Go And Build It.

1 You know, the kind of body that models would have if they were chosen by straight men and not
gay guys and skinny old ladies trying to hang on. The kind of model with abs, but also some Booty
on Duty and some Titty on the Committee. Kind of “Girl Next Door, but 20% Hotter”.
2 A million is a big number, but I decided to say nothing to dissuade her from this line of thinking.
Better to keep her compliant and eager to please.
3 NGL, that’s EXACTLY what I would do, at least until Shark Week arrived. I’d spend that week
“getting shit for free”, I think. Something like that. Anyway, I make a much better dude, so there’s
that. Everyone’s better off.
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The Importance of Manliness.
509 upvotes | September 7, 2021 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

The Importance of Manliness.
It’s important to remember that, no matter what she says, when things go bad, she wants you to be a
fucking MAN.
Years ago, a woman I knew was dating a guy who, well, he just wasn’t the most masculine fellow in
the world. So they are talking and she says, “What would you do if you heard someone breaking into
the house?” Him: “I’d make noise so that they’d realize there was someone at home.”
This, gents, is the Wrong Answer.
Me: “Wut? Not ‘Go bash the guy over the head’?”
Her: “I wouldn’t have to ask YOU.”
This was a test, and he failed it.
Correct Move: Look at her like she said something stupid and, “I’d go smash him over the head,
dafuq do you think I’d do? Then I’d come back in here, rip your panties off and ravish you!” – then
proceed directly to the “ravishing” part.
Carry yourself with “Amused Mastery” – you are in command of the situation, and you can handle it
with ease. How would James Bond handle things? The Bond films – especially those starring Sean
Connery – are a master class in Amused Mastery. Alternatively, if being witty isn’t your thing, then
the quiet confidence of Jason Statham might be.
Women want to feel small and feminine. It is imprinted on their brains. The more that you do it, the
more they will like you, even if they don’t know why.
This is why I recommend physicality with women. In a Dominant – not “domineering” – way. Done
correctly, it taps something primordial in their brains. I’ve talked about this on the TRP podcasts – I
think in the first ones I did with Wr1tten.
Pick Her Up After You Pick Her Up
At some point early on, ideally, on the first date/meeting/whatever, find a reason to lift her off of her
feet. The last time I did this there I was chatting with a girl on the sidewalk – we were meeting up so
not just a rando – and there was a lot of foot traffic coming towards us, so I wrapped an arm around
her, lightly lifted her off of her feet, took a step or two out of the way and gently deposited her on her
feet. I could tell she was surprised at how easily I did this. She felt (correctly) that she was 100%
under my control, physically, and it made her feel small and feminine, to my strong and masculine.
Polarity is your friend, lads.
Uncle Vaz’ Patented ‘Ankle Drag’ Maneuver
When you are having sex with a girl, at some point, when you want to change positions, get up and
drag her across the bed by her ankle. It results in tingles, and if you can do it with ease – firm grip, no
yanking, drawing her steadily into position – the more tingly she will get. The first time you do it, at a
minimum, they WILL mention during post-coital pillow talk. completely under your control and their
subconscious goes PING! - “This is a strong, dominant, masculine man!” Why? Because you are
exerting control over them, AND they are getting fucked.
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Pussy Tingle Generator Level: Niagara Falls
Bonus Tip, Heldover: Bloopers claw their faces off when I say this, so I’m going to say it, again: I
will often tell a girl smth along the lines of, “I will meet you at 8pm. The dress code is {x}. And be
sure to wear pretty underwear for me.” Now, Bloopers (and some of you guys) will say “OMG!
Uncle Vaz! That’s so ‘cringe’! OMGEEEEE!” First, saying ‘cringe’ is the new cringe. Second, I’ve
never had a girl break a date over that, mostly because I’ve built attraction and established my Frame
and a ‘mildly subversive’ vibe. And more often than not, it results in her wearing pretty underwear
for me, that I get to see, and remove. Even if it starts out with, “How dare he?! Who does he think he
is?! I’m going to wear my prettiest pair in case I want to flash him later!”
What if There Was a Zombie Apocalypse?”
A woman I know jokingly mentioned the other day that men love it when you ask them what their
plan is as to how they would handle a zombie apocalypse, and “Some guys have worked out some
elaborate plans.”
Me: “Their answers have nothing to do with zombies, and everything to do what How They Will
Handle Things When Shit Goes Bad. There won’t be any zombies, but there will be people walking
around ACTING like zombies, and you can be that, when that happens, their wives, girlfriends and
female family members will EXPECT them to Have a Fucking Plan.”
Her: “?”
Me: “You live in California. Sure, it’s beautiful, but there are forest fires, earthquakes, mudslides
and maybe tsunamis. Kind of Mother Nature’s ‘El Sucko Combo Platter.’ If the worst happens, you
expect your husband to be able to take care of you and your kids, right?”
Her: “Yep!”
Me: “And THAT’S why we think about these things. Ta-DA!”
Not every girl will ask you about this stuff, but if they do, the subtext is, “You can protect me,
right?”
Uncle Vaz’ Numero Uno Survival Tip: The only time you don’t need more ammo is if you are
swimming or on fire.
Sexist is the Sexiest: Women – Even Feminist Women – Prefer ‘Benevolently Sexist’ Men”
I’m not making this up – Believe The Science! There is some gobbled gook focusing on “muh
CHIVALRY!” and such and about how they can get the “good” parts without the “bad” parts – stuff
will like such as being feminine and cooperative, because that’s “submissive”…du-uh.
That includes everything from showing deference to up to and including rapekink, consensual non-
consent and being “slave girls - obviously these need to be discussed and agreed on during non-
sexy times, and safe/ease words utilized, limits established and respected, etc.
The next time it’s appropriate, ask a girl you are fucking/chatting up smth like “I’ve heard that, for
women, ‘feeling desired’ IS the orgasm…is that true?” She will give you whatever opinion she has,
and she will think to herself, “This guy gets it.”
This is why women want you to have a plan from everything from “What if someone was trying to
break into the house?” to “What if there’s a zombie apocalypse?”. You are the Captain and the
Captain Always Knows...and she’s Just a Girl.
But Uncle Vaz! The Bloopers say I should just ‘Be Myself’. Should I?”
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Men are sex-motivated. If “just being yourself” or “Being a Nice Guy” was the Pathway to Pussy,
then TRP would be all about how you should totes not lift and just play vidja and smoke up all day,
and then take milady out and blow all of your wages for the week on escargot and a bottle of DRC at
“Le Queef” because then she will definitely give you that 10th stamp on your “Nice Guy” card and
say “Finally! Now I can give you all the sex you deserve!”
Yeah, that’s not how shit works, so that’s not what TRP is about.
You should focus on becoming the best version of yourself that you can be. Hit the House of Iron, eat
clean, take your vitamins, say your prayers and LURN Game.
Fun Fact: On the rare occasion where I’m surprised with a shit test or similar, I often say the most
sexist thing that pops into my head that I can ‘legally’ say. Ex: “Little spoons don’t ask questions,”
or “Women should be felt and not heard.” Or my favorite: Man Talk.
Takeaways
-Carry yourself with an air of “Amused Mastery” or at least “Quiet Confidence.”
-Kino is Key.
-Sexist is the Sexiest: Girls dig benevolently sexist men. Her pussy wants a Man, not the kind of man
who belongs to a club, but the kind with a club that belongs to him.
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Hundreds of protesters gathered in front of a UMass fraternity
due to sexual assault allegations
285 upvotes | September 21, 2021 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

Hundreds of protesters gathered in front of a UMass fraternity due to sexual assault allegations
Protesters took to the front of a fraternity house at UMass Amherst on Sunday as members there have
been accused of sexual assault.
The group of college-aged people gathered at the Theta Chi fraternity and chanted, according to
Amherst police in a press release. Around 12:12 p.m, authorities responded to the scene after one of
the fraternity members called. When police arrived, the group numbered roughly 300 people.
Ok, so we should all be against rape - I certainly am. Consent is a thing and you need to be sure you
have it. I want the girl (or girls) to be super into what I'm doing to them.
So 300 people show up to protest sexual assault at Theta Chi's UMass chapter, demanding they be
disbanded/suspended, and wondering why the University values fraternities over women.
“After beginning peacefully, the protest became destructive when members of the protesting group
threw objects at the building, tore down a flag, and attempted to gain entry, through force,” police
said in the press release. “A fence on the property was damaged and vandalized.” One of the
residents was hit in the head by a bottle thrown by a protester, police said. His injuries were thought
to be nonlife-threatening. No one else was reportedly injured.
Hey, crowds turn ugly and if you don't want 300 angry people showing up at your doorstep, don't
rape anyone, right?
Well, sure, but the kicker is this:
On Monday, UMass Chancellor Kumble Subbaswamy shared a statement with the community. He
said that, while the university condemns sexual violence and is committed to investigating reported
incidents and survivors, no one has yet come forward to file a complaint.
You got that? No complaint of sexual assault, but you can bet that Theta Chi will be "presumed guilty
until proven innocent" just like the Duke Lax team was and just like Phi Kappa Psi at UVA was.
Now, maybe smth happened at Theta Chi and there will be a complaint, and if someone was assaulted
for real, then fuck the guy(s) who did it, but this is the state of affairs in 2021. Guilty until proven
innocent and nothing proves you innocent.
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The Importance of Killing Your Fear
Sometimes we talk about Frame and sometimes about killing your own ego (which is important, but
incredibly difficult as young men). So I decided to talk about killing our inner fear, because that is the
pathway to both having a strong Frame and also to killing the ego – or, as I sometimes say, “Not
giving a fuck is HUGE mojo.”
I also sometimes joke that I met the Dalai Lama once and he was like “Dude, you are so chill. What
is your secret?” Well, here’s how I do it – and what I told the Lama – and how you can do it, too.
Killing Your Fear and Doubt
Fear and doubt are your enemies. Also regret. The things you will regret in life are the things you
didn’t do, the shots you didn’t take and the times you doubted yourself. One of the worst things you
can do is let your fear rule you. People who are afraid to take chances lead mediocre lives.
Shall I tell you (this is review for guys who read my work) about the famous Wright Brothers Lorin
and Reuchlin? 1 Wait…smth doesn’t seem right to you? I must mean Orville and Wilbur? Of course, I
fucking mean Orville and Wilbur, because Lorin and Reuchlin got fucking MARRIED and thus got
risk averse and their wives made them give up their dreams and made them take jobs down at the
lumberyard or the tool & die and they NEVER DID ANYTHING FUCKING COOL, like
INVENT THE GAWDDAM AIRPLANE.
Lorin and Reuchlin took the “safe” path. The W-2. They never dared to do anything great or be
anything, and that’s why the world (other than me, and now you) remembers Orville and Wilbur.
I was chatting with a young friend of mine recently. He’s a confident guy, and with justification, he’s
fucking BRILLIANT. He has a project he can pursue (I have to be vague here to protect his
anonymity, but basically, it involves some high-level math and computer shit that, to me, is
indistinguishable from magic) which, if successful, will result in financial independence for him,
early in life. As I do with a few young guys, I check in with him and try to keep him on his path.2

Lately, when I do, it seems like he’s doing everything but working on this project which is CLEARLY
what he should be focusing on. He was also talking about getting another degree that would take 4
years, but really this is just a delaying tactic.
Why?

Excellent question.3 There are two things that can happen, either he succeeds, or he fails. Either way,
he eliminates one possibility. And really, your youth is when it’s time to try new things, and if you
fail, no big deal. In his particular case he has a four-year window before he has to start studying for a
professional qualification, so he’s got a four-year fuse to work on his project. Worst case, his project
fails and he winds up with a professional certification and moves on with his life, and ends up being
“doctor” or “lawyer” rich, instead of “Titan of Industry” rich. BFD.
So hopefully, that’s his move. During the convo, he remarked that I am very centered. He’s right. I
know what my capabilities are, and I know what my limitations are. I make decisions, and I am
“certain” about them.4 Except it’s not that I am “100% certain” guaranteed, it’s that I make the best
decision I can, based on the information that I have, I control the things I can, I don’t worry about the
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things I cannot control, and I put things in place so that good things can happened. Maybe they do,
maybe they don’t but I maximize the chances. And I’m not afraid of failing.
Why?
“With the end of the fear of death, begins the death of fear.”
-From, The Sayings of Chairman Zaitzev
“We are born, we live, and then we die.”
-Multiple sources, including Napoleon Bonapart, E.B. White and Jonathan Sacks.
So some years ago, I had a bit of a health scare. It’s nothing I can control – luck of the draw, really –
but something was detected that occurs naturally, but rarely, and if it appears in combination with
two other things, can be deadly. Oh, and the other things are quite common.
Fuck.
But, guess what? I don’t have one of the other two markers. Just like you need three things to make
gun powder – charcoal, sulfur and saltpeter – I don’t have the third thing. Do-Da! Do-Dah! So what
do we say to the god of death? “Not today.” A near miss, but a miss is as good as a mile.
Once you have come to grips with your own mortality, there’s really nothing left to be afraid of, and
thus you stop being afraid of shit. I am going to die someday, but it’s not going to be today.
So what lesson should you draw from this?
Stop being afraid of shit. What’s the worst that can happen? Take a chance. Call her. Try your hand
at a new skill. Maybe you will succeed, maybe you will fail, but you will learn something, either way.
This is why we tell you to go out and approach women. You are going to fail, but you will learn how
to do it. After the first 25 approaches, you won’t be nervous. After the first 50, it will no longer
matter how hot a girl is. By 100, you will be thinking, “What is the most fucked up thing I can say to
her and still pull?”
Further Reading:
Become the Prize
-Master your life. Become the Prize.
You Never Stop Competing
-Life is About the Struggle. Here's What You Need to Know to Win.
Approach Anxiety: Faint Heart Never Fucked Fair Lady
-Because Really, Faint Heart Never Fucked Fair Lady.
Abundance Mentality - Why It's Good For You.
-If You Really Want To Know, Go And Build It.
Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Outcome Independence or Welcome to Level 99 DGAF
-How to Rock Out With Your Cock Out.
Confidence Above All
-Don't fall into the beta trap.
End Game or Handling Life on Your Own Terms
-Take a Deep Breath and Make it Count.
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1 I love this particular illustration. No shit, I know, but it is my goal that every TRPer who reads my
stuff knows it backwards and forwards as much a My Epitpaph:TM “If You Were Maintaining Sexual
Relationships With Multiple Women, None of This Would Be a Problem” -From, The Sayings of
Chairman Zaitzev
2 “The Main Thing is to keep the Main Thing the Main Thing.” – From, The Sayings of Chairman
Zaitzev. Do not get distracted. Do not step on your own wang.
3 Although if I remember correctly, I phrased it as, “What the fuck is WRONG with you?”
4 Because, eventually, Schrödinger’s Cat aside, eventually everything either is or isn’t.
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Professor: Fewer Men Going to College Will Lead to a ‘Mating Crisis’
Women are now 59.5% of undergrads to 40.5% for men. That’s fast approaching “Surf City”
numbers – two girls for every boy. And the diminishing number of men in higher education is a
problem for who?
Women, of course.
Who will women marry? There won’t be enough high-value status men for women to MARRY!!!
NO FAIR!!!
Incidentally, the percentage of women at uni is now greater than the percentage of men at uni in
1970, which led to the creation of Title IX. Will there now be a “Title IX” for men? Don’t count on
it. Why? The girls will cry foul! Because when you are used to preferential treatment, equal
treatment feels like discrimination.
Professor Galloway does hit on the problem, probably without recognizing it.
Spoiler Alert: It’s Hypergamy.
"We have mating inequality in the country," he said, adding that women with college degrees
don't want to partner with men who don't hold a degree.
So women look down on blue collar men, and that’s the MEN’S fault, ofc. Not that women should
adjust to the new reality.
So what’s going on? College costs $$$$ now, with no guaranty of a comfortable, upper middle class
lifestyle at the end of the rainbow. For most folks, though, there WILL be a lot of DEBT. The kind
you cannot escape from via bankruptcy.
And what is that degree that ends in “Studies” worth? As I wrote about in CorporateLand, when I sat
on the hiring committee, a degree that ends in “Studies” would, with rare exception, earn you a ‘ding’
from me. So you wind up with a degree in “Insect Masturbation Studies” or “Weirdo Interpretive
Dance” and $350K in debt.
Sure, if you’re going to be a doctor or a lawyer (and think this over, carefully; it’s not like it used to
be), you need a degree and then grad school. Too many dudes treat college like it’s some sort of adult
sleep away camp where they drink beer, smoke weed, play Xbox and maybe get a degree. Those
dudes need to be doing something else.
Unless I had a kid who was a mega-star brainiac, we’d be talking options aside from uni. And if I had
a kid who wanted to be “undeclared” or wanted some weird-ass, useless degree, then they’d be
double majoring (or getting a joint degree) in something that they picked and something that I picked.
Takeaways
-Don’t waste money on useless shit.
-Avoid going into debt unless you have a clear path to prosperity.
-If you are a young man at Uni, you could/should be KILLING it, socially and sexually.
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-Find your grind, and get after your grind. Women should never be the goal, only a pleasant
accompaniment to a well-lived life.
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Notes From the Matrix
Episode 1: Boomerang Babes
So I was having dinner with a fellow TRPer when I got a text from a buddy:
“I am absolutely sick of your being right about everything.”
This was followed by a text from his recent ex, to the effect of “I don’t want to get back to together
but I really would like to have sex with you, tbh.”
I had predicted this, and, as often happens, I was right about it – I told him, right after the breakup, to
expect it. She was getting a bit antsy, he’s a proven performer and, because she has already fucked
him, he doesn’t raise her N-count. She could fuck him every day for 10 years straight and she’s still
N+0.
Her: “I can come see you and I’ll leave tomorrow or even later tonight, it’s just that I’m really
horny.”
He texts us back as to whether or not he should let her stay the night. My dinner companion: “That
depends on how he feels about morning sex.”
Him: “Fair point.”
He let her stay over, and he tapped it again in the AM.
Takeaways: Girls are like boomerangs – they come back to you, for what a buddy of mine refers to
as “The Good Part of the Relationship”, because all you do is meet for sex, no dating, no drama.
Don’t do anything stupid, like catch feels, and expect it to last only a little while before the new rubs
off and the old shines through, and whatever the problems were re-emerge. Enjoy it while it lasts, and
then move on.
Episode 2: “Say you’ll suck my dick.”
So lately, I have noticed an uptick in girls qualifying themselves to me. One of my regulars was
texting me and why there was an interruption in my response and I (truthfully) said, “I was loading
the dishwasher.” Her: “That will be my work in the future.”
Me: “Well, really, you will be more in charge of making sure my dick is sucked. Loading the
dishwasher I can handle. But performing light housework after that is certainly ok.”
Another girl I met while vacationing in Europe (she’s a Finn; we had a “meet cute” in Switzerland.)
She’s straight out of Nordic/Scandinavian Central Casting: Tall, blonde and good-looking, with a
‘make-work’ job in HR that she’s not at all excited about, but hey, I don’t give a shit about her job,
and…she’s hot.
I did a cold read on her (tall, feminine, introverted) and – SURPRISE! – (although not to me), she’s
sexually submissive, so, after building rapport, I did my patented, “By the way, I know you’re secret”
move. This played out over classic lines, her saying “What secret?” me saying, “You know, your
secret. The one you’ve been hiding from since your teenage years.” I let her run for a bit and then let
her “draw it out” of me. It’s better if they have to work a bit for it, then I fired the kill shot, and told
her.
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Pro Tip No. 1: They often won’t bother to deny it, at first. So I let them talk and then point out that
they didn’t deny it. Boof!
Pro Tip No. 2: They will almost universally want to know how I knew. The response is: “I am a
hunter, I know my prey.” This usually gives them a shiver of fear/anticipation, so I will sometimes
provide comfort by pointing out that it is her nature and there is nothing to be ashamed of. In fact, she
should be happy because now (finally!) she is in the hands of a Man Who Knows What To Do With
Her.
Having gone through the above, she said, “Wow. That was a bold question.”
Me: “It wasn’t a question. It was a statement of fact.”
Her: [tingling!] “I love your confidence!”
Anyway, she is back in Finland, now, but she has family in the States and will be coming over soon,
and has been texting me regularly since I got back because reasons. If it’s convenient, I will pick up
her option, but we’ll see. At some point she asked me what time it was (near 5pm, as it turns out).
Her: “If I was there, I would be cooking dinner for you right now.”
Me: “Yes, you would be. Naked.” Well, with an apron and heels, but you get the point.
So why the noticeable uptick? So the only thing I have been doing differently is hitting the gym
more. It’s noticeable (to me, anyway) in my arms – the pipes are getting bigger – and chest. Other
than that, nothing else is different, so “Calculatus Eliminatus” would dictate that’s it.
Takeaway: Fortune favors the bold.
Final Lessons:
-Enjoy the Boomerang Babe, but don’t catch feels.
-Fortune Favors the bold.
-Lift.
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Fitness, Finances, Fun, Fucking
Ok, fellas, I hope you feel as good as I do today. If not I am sure that you will soon. While generally I
dislike the whole “New Year, New You” nonsense, I am going to deal out some New Year advice.
These are the four things to remember as you set out in life, younglings.
I. Fitness.
As an OG, and former college athlete, I can tell you that it will never be easier for you to get in shape
than it is right now. As you get older, it will not be easier. Quite the opposite in fact. So lift, eat clean
and stay the fuck away from things that will age you, like drugs, cigs, too much booze and, for older
guys, women your own age. All of that shit that you do to yourself comes back to your face in your
40s.
Bodies are built in the kitchen. 85% of shit that goes wrong in your fitness plan is stuff that you put in
your mouth. You cannot outrun your mouth. Also, proper dental care is important. A lot of
health problems originate from poor oral hygiene.
For guys still in school, I recommend playing at least one team sport and one individual sport,
whether it’s pick-up basketball, co-rec flag football, whatever. The first teaches you teamwork and
the second self-reliance.
Also, learn to swim. When you’re old and your knees and whatever else are fucked up, you will still
be able to swim for exercise.
Be open to alternative medicine. Not exclusively, but when I moved in January, I had smth go wrong
in one of my legs and I thought, “If I go to an allopath, he’s just going to give me a pill.” So I rolled
the dice on a chiropractor that had the best online reviews, and he basically said, “What you have is
this, and I can fix it in 3 or 4 visits,” which he did. I get adjusted periodically and I also get a
massage once a week. It makes a world of difference. I also got a Traumeel injection instead of
Cortisone for some bursitis. Effective almost immediately – I went from “crippling pain” to 99% of
normal – and without the nasty side effects.
Also, stay the fuck away from statins if at all possible. They are a fucking nightmare. Minimize the
pills, minimize the side-effects. They have their uses, ofc, but Big Pharma doesn’t make money off
you being healthy. Still do what you feel is best for your situation, but just be open to other things.
II. Finances.
So there is lots going on in the TRP space about finances. As Arthur Ashe famously said, “Start
where you are, use what you have, do what you can.” Get your shit in order. Save the first 10% that
hits your hand. You won’t miss it. Avoid consumer debt. You are paying for depreciating assets that
way.
Cheap money, which is what we have as we approach the end of our long-term debt cycle, gets
people in trouble. Sure, there are some guys who use leverage – and this advice is not for them – but
most dudes get into trouble.
You need to get on your grind, and focus on your grind, and keep focusing on your grind. You should
be working on making contacts, building relationships, accessing capital and putting everything back
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into your business.
Sure, I wrote CorporateLand for guys who were going to live in that world – as I have – but the goal
for most guys should be to get in, get experience, make contacts, get some capital, and get gone.
Now, it might be fairly said, “Why did you stay in CorporateLand so long Vaz?” My skills are
specialized and well-compensated. And I remade my gig how I wanted it to be. Sure, lots of folks
have been working at home in the time of COVID, but I have been doing that for more than ten years.
Now, of late, things have changed. I’m doing more work, have less free time, and if they don’t start
showing me the love, I may have to show myself out.
The problem for most guys is, they don’t have an exit strategy. It’s easy to get fat, dumb and happy
on a corporate paycheck, and lose your edge. I made plans and will pull the ripcord when I’m ready
to.
Always remember, whether it’s with women or work, they can’t fuck with you if you have options.
III. Fun.
This one is up to you. For me, writing, playing, recording and performing music is Pure Joy. I also
enjoy art, beach volleyball, and bouncing around Europe, whether that’s in the Ancient Rodina,
hiking in Switzerland, sunning myself (or rather chilling in the shade while some naked young
women sun themselves) in Greece, or relaxing in cafes in the broken gleams of the golden light of the
Riviera. You may enjoy jujitsu, or flying planes or other stuff. It’s not up to me, it’s up to you.
Very often, whatever your hobbies are will become your girlfriend’s hobbies, or at least she will
develop a passing interest in them. So if you meet a girl who is super into muscle cars, now you know
what her HS boyfriend was into. Or her dad, either way.
You can use hobbies to meet girls, ofc, although I would emphasize you should choose ones that you
like. I play co-rec beach volleyball (although not lately, really) and that means that approximately
half of the players are going to be girls and some of them are going to be hot, and almost all young.
Matronly, dumpy 50 year-old single moms are not out playing beach volleyball. If there’s some over
lap with young, hot women, great, although really that should not be the primary focus.
Have some that are active, some that are low-key active and some that are more mental in aspect. So
higher speed athletics are fun, but you won’t be doing those as much as you age, but you still want to
stay active thus swimming and hiking as I mentioned.
The girl I referred to as the Hotness in Uncle Vasya’s Guide On Dating Models was a chess master,
and I wish I could have given her a run for her money when we played. She mentioned this once,
also, and I replied, “So tell me, exactly how many chess nerds have you ever fucked?” Her: “None.”
Me: “Exactly. And checkmate.” Her: “{Stinky bitter face.}”
I do, however, collect and enjoy wines. Every single time we were out to dinner with others she
would brag about me being a wine expert. Every. Single. Time.
IV. Fucking.
As and after you handle the above, you should gain experience in chatting up, bedding and spinning
plates, or, if you choose, entering into OLTR. Toward that end, I include some openers some of
which are my own design, and some of which are not, as well as some entries from m “Chatting Her
Up” series. Enjoy.
“Did you invite all of these people? I thought it was just going to be the two of us.”
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“You look lovely…shall we get drunk together?”
“I could see us falling madly into bed together.”
“I’m here. What are your other two wishes?”
^ Total cheese, but you know if you can pull this off.
“Here, feel this fabric (of your shirt). You know what this is? Boyfriend material.”
“Look, I’m going to go hang out with my friends, but since were’ going to fuck after the party, why
don’t you give me your number now?”
“I think you should call your boyfriend, and dump him.”
^ Retort to the “I have a boyfriend,” gambit, if she plays it.
“You will remember tonight as the night you fell in love with me.”
“Let’s go somewhere private, so we can mess around n’stuff.”
“So I’m going to do dirty, sexy, crazy things to you. And you’re going to love me for it.”
“So I noticed you, noticing me.”
Chatting Her Up: Game in Action
Chatting Her Up: Beta Bait, With a Side of Nuked Hamster
Chatting Her Up: So I Met A Nude Model
Subversive Humor: Nuking the Hamster
Chatting Her Up: Using Subversive Humor
The Importance of Implementing Game
Now go forth and SLAY!
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West Elm Caleb Dates Like a Girl; Women of TikTok
OUTRAGED!
194 upvotes | January 25, 2022 | /r/TheRedPill | Link | Reddit Link

West Elm Caleb Dates Like a Girl; Women of TikTok OUTRAGED!

So evidently there is a 20-something gent in Brooklyn, 6'4" - pause for short guys1 to vent a raging
"Hah! We told you so!!" - nice square jaw from the one photo I saw, and who works (again
evidently), as a furniture designer at West Elm.2 who behaved rather like a cad on dating apps, and it
turns out that the ladies no likey. Caleb is, per the "J'Accuse" of the TikTok Ladies, a Ted Kaczynski-
level Love Bomber, as well as a Serial Ghoster.
"The Feministas of the 60s broke the pussy cartel. They hoped it would give women freedom. Instead,
women won the battle, but lost the war."
-From, The Sayings of Chairman Zaitzev
The problem ladies have is that 90% of dudes are not in the top 10%. Being hypergamous, they want
to keep their options open...until they snag a top 10% guy, and then, suddenly, they want exclusivity.
I first became aware of Caddish Caleb from Twitter, where I maintain a fake account to troll my
friends. Someone posted a video from a tall (like 6' tall) woman named "Kate" who admitted that she
wanted to add Caleb "To her arsenal."
That's important. Kate wanted Caleb and to keep her options open, but then got MAD when he was
doing the same thing. Given that Kate only wants guys taller than she is - and, IMO, short guys, you
are not missing out - and that she has a future, IMO, as a Norwegian kitchen witch, or possibly and
evil stepsister, one would think she would want to lock a guy down.
At least two other gals made videos about him - some blonde girl who as kind of basic and an Asian
chick. What we know about Caleb is that he liked a lot of strange and was keeping a bunch of girls on
the go.
Evidently he rolled out of Basic Blonde girl's bed on Saturday morning, took Kate out that night and
possibly Sunday. He and Basic Blonde had been dating for 6 weeks, so she says, which means that
she was his "comfort food" for nights when he didn't otherwise hookup. Not sure how the Asian girl
fit in, as I haven't researched it.
"The most SAVAGE thing you can do to a woman demanding equality, is to give it to her." - Paul
Elam
So there are a few things that Chad Caleb did that I disagree with. Evidently he was not upfront with
the ladies about not being exclusive. I am clear about being non-monogamous and he might not have
been. I say "might" because this is the women saying so, and women are notorious for hearing what
they want to hear.
He also - allegedly - sent an unsolicited dic pic to someone - NEVER do this by the way. It def is
creepy and weird. That said, the woman evidently agreed to meet h him again, thus he status as a
Chad is confirmed. I think she was fucking him already and his dick game was on-point (even if his
"game" skills were not.)
He also allegedly lied about being off of Hinge or whatever but I assume everyone lies about that.
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Oh, and now he's doxxed, and up on a billboard. Angry bitches be ANGRY.
Bottom Line: App for Meaningless Sex Delivers On Its Promise of Meaningless Sex; Feminists
OUTRAGED.
Takeaways:
A. Hell hath no fury like a player girl who gets PLAYED.
B. Never send unsolicited dic pics.
C. Women want equality when it favors them, but special treatment when it doesn't.
D. Be upfront about your non-intentions. It still won't save you, but still.

1 I have come around on this. I think the short guys have a point. It doesn't mean that everything is
easy for tall guys - I assure you, it is not - but they do have a point.
2 West Elm should capitalize this by naming a bed after him and some other items - perhaps
doorknobs - after his girls.
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Chasing Stacy
“One of the hardest things to do in life is to let go of people who aren’t ready to love you.”
The above is often mis-attributed to Sir Anthony Hopkins, a 2x Oscar Winner for Best Actor, but not
known as an essayist, but was actually penned by Brianna Wiest. She wrote it as part of a sob-sister
piece.
I use it as a break-up line.
It is sort of the grown-up version of my university break-up line, “It’s not fair to me, it’s no fair to
you and it’s not fair to the person who could really love you.” But there is some utility to it for you,
younglings. As you make your way through the world,
So as you develop in your red-pill journey, and start improving and the quality of totty around you
rises, you have to be careful about Chasing Stacy.
“But wait, Uncle Vaz,” you say, “Isn’t the point of all this self-improvement to GET Stacy?”
No, and if you thought so, go punch yourself in the dick 10 times. The point of self-improvement is
so that you can live the life you want and not be some bloated, depressed, unhappy loser. Often, a
beneficial side-effect is, the quality of vagine you will be plunging rises. The temptation is to go after
EVERY Stacy, and that’s not feasible. Your time and resources are finite. Do not waste time on girls
who are never going to fuck you, even if they SEEM like they might.
The “Fuck, YEAH!” Girl.
What you really want is the “Fuck YEAH!” girl. The girl who is down for what you want, so if you
say, “Hey, let’s stay in tonight,” her response will be “Fuck, YEAH we are staying in. Now sit back
in that chair and unbuckle your belt so I can do something nice for you, Daddy.”
That can be a Stacy, ofc, but won’t necessarily be. But the “Fuck YEAH!” girl will be fucking
enthusiastic and that’s better than a Stacy who isn’t there.
What do I mean? So in my rotation there are two Certified Stacies who are also “Fuck YEAH!”*
girls. Whatever idea I have is the Best Idea They Have Ever Heard. I hear from them probably 5 days
out of the week, and always them reaching out to me. Another “Fuck YEAH” girl is on a program of
sending me nudes every day, but she’s not quiet a Stacy. Cute as a button, but not my type, but def
fun to rail out.
They all want my attention daily, check in regularly and never EVER leave me on read. That’s the
type you WANT.
Look Out For Number One
As I said, your time and resources are limited. Do not waste them on attention whores and validation
addicts. On the Discord the other day, one of the lads was asking for advice on how to move certain
girls from text to IRL. There are some girls who are just going to Waste Your Time. You have to
figure out when to continue to fish and when to cut bait, and if progress is not being made, you need
to know when to move on.
He continued that that he understood, but the “problem” is that the girls who run a bit hot and cold on
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him are hotter girls.
That’s the difficulty. Hot girls on apps are going to have MEGA options and if they’re not into you,
but want to keep you around as “back-up” or for (online only) validation, then that doesn’t do you
any good and in fact wastes your time, time you could be spending on your grind, or having fun or
fucking other girls.
There’s a girl I just cut loose who I have known for a bit, communicates with me regularly-ish, and
such, but has a career that involves a lot of travel, so, as enthusiastic as she is (or seems) it’s difficult
as fuck to get her to commit to plans.
Ofc, she’s Hot As Fuck (her career? Bikini and Fitness Model), and yeah, sometimes she’s going to
be off in the Maldives or Mauritius on a shoot while I’m in NYC or SoCal. But she’s always upfront
with me.
Until she wasn’t.
Two things happened recently that made me cut her loose. First, she deceived me about her
whereabouts one week – she was on a ski vacation on France – and then got non-committal about the
week between Christmas and New Year because she “might visit her family” that week, which ofc
she didn’t, but we didn’t hook up that week either. She didn’t actually overtly lie about France, but
she made sure not to tell me.
So that led me to calling her and saying, “Holly? It’s Vaz. So one of the hardest things to do in life
is….”
I’m 100% sure she’s not heartbroken, nor am I. I could have been number 2 on her list or number 22.
It doesn’t matter. What matters is, I wasn’t Number One. So I could keep wasting time on her, or I
could cut her loose, and I chose to lighten my load. Good news for the guys below me is that they all
moved up a notch. Bad news? They aren’t Number 1 either.
Deemphasize people who do not respect your time, or who just aren’t that into you.
So how to get a girl off of an app and into your bed?
Look, three things can happen and two of them are bad.
A. You get ghosted.
B. You continue to trade messages, but nothing happens.
C. You meet her IRL.
To get her to C, I would recommend Wr1tten’s patented line: “Nobody fell in love over text.” I would
add that the “But I want to get to KNOW you first!” move she might make is bullshit. It’s 1000x
easier and better to get to know someone by meeting them rather than exchanging novels over text. If
she won’t meet you, she wants to keep you interested but will ALWAYS be trying to find someone to
upgrade to. You don’t need that kind of drama in your life. Exchange a few messages and then move
her into real life. If she isn’t down, then move her to the trash bin.
Takeaways:

YOUR time is valuable. Do not waste it on girls who only want attention. They need to be cut
from the team.
If you aren’t Numero Uno, then it doesn’t matter what you are.
If she’s not ready to meet you IRL after a few messages, it’s time to move on.
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Isolate, escalate, penetrate. Cant’ do that over text.

Further Reading:
Think HORIZONTALLY, Not VERTICALLY
-Don't Become the Mayor of her FriendZone.
The Anna Karenina Principle and the Problem of Bad Relationships
-Sometimes, Even Good Fits Are Bad Fits.
Why ‘Assholes’ Get Laid, And You Don’t.
-Being a 'Nice Guy' or a 'White Knight' Are Simply Alternative Pussy-Getting Strategies That Don't
Work.
Are You Getting The Best of Her?
-Someone is, and better if that someone is YOU.
Become the Prize
-Master your life. Become the Prize.
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Put Yourself First. Why Being an Asshole is a Good Thing.
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Put Yourself First. Why Being an Asshole is a Good Thing.
Having previously written Why ‘Assholes’ Get Laid, And You Don’t I will now expound on why
you want to be the Asshole, and not the No Play Getting Nice Guy and/or White Knight.
Very often, a guy who is an “asshole” is simply someone who puts his own wants and desires first.
How so?
That guy who won’t stay around and be Stacy’s emotional tampon?
Asshole.
The guy who makes a move and drops girls who only want to waste his time?
Asshole.
The guy who gets on his grind, stays on his grind and doesn’t prioritize women?
Asshole.
The guy who doesn’t wait around in the FriendZone, doing the “Boyfriend Audition” waiting for
Stacy to “realize” that they were “meant to be together”?
Asshole.
Who doesn’t immediately give up commitment to some bar slut who fucked him once?
Asshole.
Who strides up and vaporizes Joe Fedora’s “Nice Guy” game inside of 10 seconds?
Asshole.
Why ‘Nice Guy’ Game Sucks
You know who dissembles, and deflects and apologizes? White Knights and Nice Guys. Being a
“Nice Guy” is an alternative pussy-getting strategy that doesn’t work. Yet, for some reason, it seems
to have a crack public relations team promoting it. (hat tip: Zoad).
So why do guys’ do it?
Because it’s easy and safe.
Nice guy’s don’t have to fear rejection. Nice guys don’t have to take risks. Nice guys can keep the
fantasy of their Disney Girl alive. Nice Guys can stay in their comfy little soft-focus Purgatory,
hoping that this year – THIS YEAR! – Will be the year that Stacy ‘gets it’ and finally puts that tenth
“Nice Guy” stamp on his card and finally - FINALLY!! - gives him all the sex he deserves!
Yeah, that’s not how that works. If it did, TRP would all about lifting so that you can carry her books
and how to French braid her hair.
Also, Nice Guy Game can get DESTROYED by an asshole in under 10 seconds. How?
Asshole starts chatting up a hottie. Joe Fedora the Nice Guy comes over do defend “his” woman. He
attempts to intervene, and the Asshole says, to the girl, "Oh, is this your {air quotes} BOY-FRIEND?"
She giggles demurely, looks down and says 'no' and then the Asshole watches the Nice Guy’s
testicles shrivel up into little hamster balls and then vanish in a puff of dust because all the 'work' he
put in on 'his girl' just got vaporized.
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Then the Asshole takes her back to his place and lays pipe, while the Nice Guy goes home and cries
himself to sleep. Because Nice Guys sleep alone.
You Can Complain That Girls Dig Assholes, or You Can Be The Asshole Girls Dig.
The right way to do it is to keep the vibe “mildly subversive.” Tease her a bit. You know how when
you lean back on a stool’s back legs and you almost fall but you catch yourself? You want her to feel
that way all the time when she’s around you. Like she’s not sure where she stands with you.
Teasing mean “light” teasing in fun. Not this:
TRP: “Girls like to be teased.”
Sperg [to girl]: “YOU’RE A FAT MORON!”
TRP: /facepalm
Never go full asshole, unless you are in a “Total War” scenario. Your goal is to be more like a sexist
jerkboi. If she says “No guy has ever talked to me the way that you do!” then you’re doing it right.
GASP!! “Uncle Vaz, did you say sexist!”
Yes, younglings, I did. Why? Because women prefer sexist men. Even feminists.
Do you ever see some Outlaw Biker crying in his beer about how his girlfriend left him for a “Nice
Guy”? Nope.
The James Bond films, are, btw, a Master Class in Amused Mastery, with a slightly asshole-y edge.
JB will def smack a ho.
When I get caught flat-footed on a question or shit-test, I go with whatever the most sexist thing I can
think of:
“Girls should be felt and not heard.” <= Always a favorite.
“It’s lucky you’re so pretty.” <= Right after she does something dumb.
“You clearly need ‘Adult Supervision’.” <= Right after she makes a stupid suggestion.
“You know that bratty girls get spanked, right?” <= plays into my hands. Literally.
Why? Because it WORKS.
Her Brain: :(
Her Pussy: :))))))))
Besides, sometimes it’s just fun to Nuke the Hamster.
Or to tell a girl that you only want her for sex.
Possession of the Ass is 9/10th of the Law
Her body – particularly her ass – belongs to you. Why? Well first it was literally developed for your
pleasure. That's why they have those long, lovely legs and those hourglass figures. Because we dig it.
But why her ass particularly? Because he who controls the ass, controls the relationship. Possession
of the Ass is 9/10th of the Law. Check out Tom Brady. The G.O.A.T. knows what your Uncle Vaz
knows. Whenever he is on a red carpet with Gisele there is a lot of Hand on Ass action. Not just one
time, but all the times.
If you want to hold the car door for her, fine…smack her on the butt while she’s getting inside.
Takeaways:
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• Put yourself first.
• Take what you want, and pay for it.
• Possession of the Ass is 9/10th of the Law.
• Don’t’ complain that girls dig jerks, be the jerk that they did.
• Nice Guys sleep alone.
Further Reading:
Romantics of the Red Pill: Billy Beta and the Disney Girl.
-You cannot use Red Pill Tools to fulfill your Blue Pill Dreams.
FR: Women Actually Loathe "White Knights"
-White Knighting is a Failing Strategy.
Why ‘Assholes’ Get Laid, And You Don’t.
-Being a 'Nice Guy' or a 'White Knight' Are Simply Alternative Pussy-Getting Strategies That Don't
Work.
Applied Red Pill: Why You Never Want To Be An Orbiter
-Orbiters don't get laid, they just go 'round in circles.
Become the Prize
-Master your life. Become the Prize.
You Never Stop Competing
-Life is About the Struggle. Here's What You Need to Know to Win.
Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Outcome Independence or Welcome to Level 99 DGAF
-How to Rock Out With Your Cock Out.
Confidence Above All
-Don't fall into the beta trap.
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Older Men And Younger Women, Part IV: There are Fifteen
Good Years to be a Woman.
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Older Men And Younger Women, Part IV: There are Fifteen Good Years to be a Woman.
I haven't written anything that has scandalized the bluepills in a bit, so here goes. This is actually a
tangent from another post I am currently writing about men and the "Burden of Performance." Enjoy.
There are 15 good years to be a woman. From about 16 when guys start to notice her, to about 30,
when she hears the Conductor bellow: “WALLSPLAT! STATION!!! EVERYBODY OFF!!!”
And then what?

Well, women can still be attractive, post-WallSPLAT! but it’s not going to be like when they are 20.
Now, the ¡Feministas! are going to point to exceptions, like Charlize Theron, who has definitely
NOT seen her Last Fuckable Day, but is “shockingly available”.

Except it’s not shocking at all. Why? Well, first, she’s post-WallSPLAT! And, at 46, she’s not going to
give you kids. She has a couple of adopted kids, including a boy she dresses as a girl because he told
her he was a girl once when he was four. A woman I know says, “When my oldest son was 5 he told
me he was a bird. I didn’t glue feathers to him, feed him worms and make him sleep on a bed of
twigs.” So yeah CT is wacko.
But her primary difficulty is she used to be an Apex Female.
Used to be.
She’s tall (5’10”), definitely a beauty, and she’s loaded from her modeling and acting career. Women
date across and up dominance hierarchies, so who is she going to want? A man who would meet her
standards can date…anybody. And will likely be dating 2x23 year olds and not a single mom of 46. It
is how it is.
This isn’t helping her: "I feel like I'm in a place in my life where you gotta come with a lot of game.
Not the kind of game that we think of, the kind of game that's like, my life is really good, so you better
be able to bring that and maybe better, ‘cause I just won't accept anything less."
And let’s have a moment of silence for her prospects.
It could be worse. She could be Sharon Stone. The Femme Fatale of “Basic Instinct” - which
includes a leg-crossing scene that nearly forced Wayne Knight to stroke out during filming – got
kicked off of Bumble because nobody believed that the real Sharon Stone would have to be on
Bumble. But that’s what happens to formerly hot women who fuck up their dating lives and wind up
on the “Discard Pile of Life”.
If Charlize Theron and Sharon Stone can’t find a man, what hope is there for the “average” 50 year
old broad?
Well not much if you ask Yann Moix:
“I prefer younger women’s bodies, that’s all. End of. The body of a 25-year-old woman is
extraordinary. The body of a woman of 50 is not extraordinary at all”
-French Novelist Yann Moix, presumably right before the ¡Feministas! came for him with torches
and pitchforks.
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He added that women his own age are “invisible” to him. Moix is a year younger than me, and I
understand what he means.
How can Moix say such outrageous shit? Well, Moix has written a dozen or so novels and directed 3
films. His novels have won prizes. He had taken the “Burden of Performance” to the top of the
mountain. Whomever he is fucking I’m sure she (or they) are hot and young.
Incidentally, some women are more realistic about this: “And before we as women absolve ourselves
from the older man-younger woman paradigm, let's not forget that for every older guy there’s a
younger woman who will be happy to date them.” – Marguerite Kelly
Neither Moix or Kelly are lying: Men of any age prefer women in their early 20s. I certainly do.
Younger women have, on average, better bodies, they generally have youthful energy, they believe
everything you tell them, they don’t bitch and they are never ‘too tired’ for fun. What’s not to like?
I suppose the older ladies can take solace in Feminism, which was invented as a cope for post-
WallSPLAT! – it’s a trade union for ugly women. They would be better advised to lock down a good guy
when they are at peak-beauty, but many of them tarry too long.

The Paradox of the WallSPLAT!

The odd (to us) thing is, when women approach the WallSPLAT! they will often complain that "THERE
ARE NO GOOD MEN LEFT!"
That's simply not true.
The problem they have is that "There are no good men left to me, given my decreasing SMV and my
increasing demands." Their demands go up because, unlike a woman at 22, a woman at 32 cannot
afford to make a mistake. Her SMV is decreasing by the minute and she needs to leave the casino
NOW.

Women approaching the WallSPLAT! act like they are "Giffen Goods" - low income, non-luxury goods
with few ready substitutes, whose price rises as demand increases. The difficulty for women in the
Epiphany Phase is, they are not Giffen Goods, because there are ready substitutes (younger women)
and those substitutes are higher quality (younger women have a more time left in their period of
youth and fertility).
N.B. Such women likely think they are Veblen Goods - high quality luxury goods whose price
increases as demand increases because they are well-made, exclusive and "high status", such as
yachts, designer jewelry, supercars, but that is too laughable to be useful as an example. If that were
the case, then they wouldn't be whining about the lack of demand for them among "good men", rather
they would be drowning in attention from such men.
Women Are Born With Everything And Die With Nothing; Men Are Born With Nothing But
Die With Everything.
So where does that leave men?
In the catbird seat. If you spend your younger years wisely, staying on your grind, making yourself
into the PrizeTM and building your empire.
Further Reading:
Older Men, Younger Women: How & When It Can Work
-For Older Men who prefer Younger Women, and vice versa.
Older Men, Younger Women, Part II
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-More Fun With Younger Women.
For Online Daters, Women Peak at 18 While Men Peak at 50, Study Finds.
-Even More Fun With Younger Women.
Become the Prize
-Master your life. Become the Prize.
You Never Stop Competing
-Life is About the Struggle. Here's What You Need to Know to Win.
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Hard Road Ahead: The Burden of Performance
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Hard Road Ahead: The Burden of Performance
“Women are Human Beings; Men are Human Doings.”
-Dr. Warren Farrell
“Men are here to DO shit. Women are here to make more men.” – Based Napoleon, only he said it in
French. (Quote approximate.)
“I’ll figure something out.”
-Men, Everywhere.
Men Have Plans; Women Plan on Men Having a Plan.
So I know a woman socially, who remarked to me (and others present) once at a cocktail party, that
she enjoyed asking men what their plan was for a “Zombie Apocalypse”. “They all have one,” she
said, “And they love telling you about it.”
Everyone had a good chuckle, and then I said, “You live in a state with natural disasters, right?
Earthquakes, wildfires, mudslides, that sort of thing?”
Her: “Yes.”
Me: “And I bet you expect your husband to ‘have a plan’, for you and the kids, if something like that
happens where you live, right?”
Her: “Yes, of course.”
Me: “That plan is going to be a lot like his ‘Zombie Apocalypse’ Plan only with less shooting the
shuffling dead in the head.”
She became a bit more thoughtful after that.
Women’s Value Is Intrinsic; Men’s Value Is Extrinsic
Men DO; Women ARE. What is a woman expected to do? Be a CEO? BAHAHAHAHAHA! Maybe
she CAN be, but what if she fails? Well, just don’t do stupid, illegal shit and go to jail, like Elizabeth
Holmes is going to. Lizzie just preemptively had a kid because she’s going to be spending the
majority of the rest of her kid-having years in prison. She also dropped the Steve Jobs impersonation
and the frog-like voice and talks more like a breathless young girl now.
Ah, that’s it. Women have kids. Or don’t. They are hot, or they are not. And if they are hot enough
they can simply bail on their own life and set up shop in someone else’s. It’s no mistake that
attractive women often marry rich men. And then what? Squeeze out a couple of kids, maybe do
some light housekeeping and cooking? Good for her.
I listened to an interview with one of the authors of a book titled ‘Smart Girls Marry Money’ or
similar. She is, IIRC, some sort of high-achieving double-ivy league grad. She told of visiting her
hometown and meeting up with their girlfriends, who are basically the “Real Housewives of
Podunk”. She expected them to be all impressed with her, and maybe they were, but they had all
married men who could provide and so she related how they had lunch, with wine, and got hot stone
massages and such, and she wound up thinking, “Wait, I’m supposed to be the ‘smart one’. These
women have fun lives!”
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And if you are a man? You had better have an education or a trade or learn how to be an entrepreneur
or something, because your good looks aren’t going to bring the cashola in. Men need to show up, get
on their grind, say on their grind and make themselves INTO something. That’s why we teach you
about self-improvement.
Think about the last time you were on a team of guys. Maybe a work team, maybe you were in the
military, maybe you were on a sport team. What matters? Everything – race, age, whatever - drops
out pretty quickly and it becomes about who brings what talent that they can contribute to the team.
Men, with regard to other men, don’t care about who they are, they care about skill and character.
They care if the other guys on the team can do their job, and if they can be counted, even under
pressure. This is why men razz each other, particularly younger guys. To see how they handle
adversity.
Years ago, I would play basketball on a city court. There was a thing where black guys (and it was
mostly black guys) wouldn’t bother to guard the white guys until you showed you could play. I saw
this and positioned myself near the hoop, on the baseline, calling for the ball with my right hand,
away from the traffic in the key. Our point guard lobbed me the ball but it sailed waaaay over my
head, and out of bounds. As I turned to jog up court he hit his chest and said, “Yo’, my bad.” I
replied, “What are you doing? Shaving points?” He laughed as did some other guys. He had
accepted responsibility, and I had let him off the hook. I had never met the guy before that day, but
that’s the moment we became teammates.
“I’ll figure something out.”
“I’ll figure something out.” You’ve heard men say this – you may even have said it yourself – after a
setback. You may not have any idea what you are going to do, just that you will “figure something
out.” This statement is the first step in fighting back against adversity – and other men will recognize
this and respect it. It is the first step of every comeback story.
You need to learn to face adversity, and be resilient. If you get knocked down 7 times, you’d better
get back up 8 times. If you fail, nobody is going to feel sorry for you. Society does not have empathy
for men. Succeed, and you can be a hero. Fail, and you didn’t have the “Right Stuff.” Fire is the test
of steel, and adversity is the test of strong men. The man on top of the mountain didn’t FALL there.
Yours is the Hard Road, the Difficult Road. It will seem that all the world is against you. But hard
roads often lead to beautiful places. (Hat Tip: Zig Ziglar).
Don’t worry, younglings, you will get used to it. And you will come to savor it. I would much rather
rely on myself than someone else. I know me; they could be a fucking loser. I’d rather bet on me.
The Future Is(n’t) Female.
No disrespect to the ladies here, but when Hillary Clinton announced, through that grinning rictus of
a mouth, that “The Future is Female” I laughed out loud. So long as the Burden of Performance is
male, the future is male also. Wherever there is a dirty, dangerous job to be done, there is a man
doing it.
The ¡Feministas!, in using that language, have said the quiet part out loud. To the ¡Feministas!,
Feminism isn’t F=M, it’s meant to be F>M. They don’t understand power, other than in male terms.
(Hat Tip: /u/Whisper) They don’t know how to create it. Thus they tell us that “Men! You have to
give up some of your power, so we can be equal!” If we were really “equal” shouldn’t they know
how to make their own power? Of course, but they don’t. So instead, they tell us “We are Strong and
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Independent! Now, men! Solve all of our problems!”
The Patriarchy exists and will continue to exist, and its biggest allies will be feminine women. Why?
Nobody loves themselves some Patriarchy as much as attractive feminine women. Because women
benefit from the Patriarchy more than anyone. Why? Because the Sun of the Patriarchy shines on all.
In male hierarchies, everyone, high and low, has a place. In female hierarchies, not so: the weapon of
choice in female hierarchies is exclusion and ostracism. In terms borrowed from H.G. Wells, they are
the Eloi, and we are the Morlocks.
Takeaways:
-Take responsibility for yourself.
-Adversity will shape you and make you stronger, or it will break you.
-Building your own strength is the path to self-reliance.
-That man on top of the mountain? He didn’t fucking FALL there.
Further Reading:
Life After 30: How to Be an Old Guy
-You have one life. Here's how to enjoy it.
She Wants You To be Better Than She Is
-Women want Winners.
Become the Prize
-Master your life. Become the Prize.
You Never Stop Competing
-Life is About the Struggle. Here's What You Need to Know to Win.
Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Outcome Independence or Welcome to Level 99 DGAF
-How to Rock Out With Your Cock Out.
You Are Going to Fail. Learn From It And Become Who You Want To Be
-You can fail just as easily at something you hate as at something you love.
You Need To Harden The Fuck Up
-Hard Men Have Good Times.
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The Moment of Panic
The Moment of Panic arrives when you get fired/laid off. Or when your LTR dumps you and walks
out the door with 100% of your pussy supply. The Moment of Panic is when you think you're fucked.
Except you’re not fucked. Read on, younglings.
The Moment of Panic is really the Moment of Opportunity.
The Moment of Panic is really your chance to re-invent yourself. Years ago, I was 5 years into my
first REAL job in CorporateLand. I had outgrown the position, the company and the city I was living
it. We were getting acquired by another, larger firm, and usually that means a 20% workforce
reduction, because those “synergies” and “savings” have to come from somewhere.
So I volunteered to get cut, as part of the RIF (Reduction in Force, for you n00bs, it’s Corporate
Speak for getting laid off).
Why? Well first, based on time in grade, and also because they offered an “additional severance” for
people who they didn’t want to leave before sale and thus decrease the value of the company (which
thankfully included me), I would be getting nearly 2 years of salary if I was there on the last day.
So I volunteered, even though you weren’t actually permitted to volunteer. I did anyway. I offered to
flip the lights off on the last day. Why? In addition to the money, I did not have a wife or kids or a
mortgage, my lease was month-to-month, and I knew I could simply go re-invent myself somewhere
else.
Somewhere better.
And that’s what I did.
As you progress as a man, you will outgrow jobs, and you will outgrow relationships. We have a
tendency to stay in comfortable situations. I am a bit guilty of that myself, in my current gig, but I
also re-shaped it in ways that would not usually be permitted, but, well, I’m special. Until I’m not.
And that time is arriving.
The Importance of Optionality.
The difference between me and you, younglings, for now, is that I don’t panic. Someday, you will not
either, provided that you play your cards right. This is why we tell you to get on your grind and stay
on your grind. This is why you should develop multiple streams of income and then thicken the
streams.
A man who has options is a man who cannot be fucked with.
“Everybody go: Ho-tel, mo-tel, Holiday Inn You see, if your girl starts acting up, then you take her
friend.”
-“Rapper’s Delight” by the Sugar Hill Gang.
It’s also why I am a fan of dating/plating multiple women, so no ONE woman is going to decide if
you’re going to fuck tonight. If a girl leaves, she’s not walking out the door with 100% of your pussy
supply, and that gives you optionality, and therefore clarity, all the time. It makes YOU the
“chooser.” It keeps the Balance of Power shifted in your favor.
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At the end of the day, the more options you have in life, and with girls, the less you can be fucked
with. You won’t have to put up with your boss’ shit if you can cross the street and get another job for
the same or better pay. You won’t have to put up with one girl’s awful nagging if you can go find
another girl who sucks dick as good (or is willing to learn) and who isn’t a complete pain in the ass.
Lack of Abundance or at least scarcity mentality, is a great way to make yourself crazy, and
desperation for pussy Turns.Women.Off. No pussy beggar ever pussy-begged his way out of a dry
spell. It's miserable, and, in it's most extreme form is how guys wind up as the back half of a murder-
suicide. So Build yourself into the Prize and work on that Abundance Mentality.
So when things get asymmetric, don’t panic, slow down, take stock of where you are and plan your
path forward to a better future.
Takeaways:
-Don’t panic.
-Change is an opportunity to reinvent yourself.
-Develop multiple streams of income and then thicken the streams.
Further Reading:
CorporateLand: What To Do When You Get Fired or Laid Off
-What to do when shit goes wrong.
Romantics of the Red Pill: Billy Beta and the Disney Girl.
-You cannot use Red Pill Tools to fulfill your Blue Pill Dreams.
Abundance Mentality - Why It's Good For You.
-If You Really Want To Know, Go And Build It.
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Cherchez La Femme
“ Cherchez la femme, pardieu! Cherchez la femme!”
-“The Mohicans of Paris” by Alexandre Dumas.
The French have a wonderful expression: “Cherchez la femme!” It translates as “Look for the
woman.” How many times have you known a guy who suddenly starts acting out of character? How
many times is there some new woman in his life when that happens?
Those Frenchies were on to something.
“Steve never comes out with us anymore.”
“Cherchez la femme.”
“Tom has quit drinking and has started going to church.”
“Cherchez la femme.”
“I’m always broke these days.”
“Cherchez la femme.”
In English we would use a far less couth saying: “His girlfriend is leading him around by the dick.”
Less poetic, but just as accurate.
Beautiful Women Can Make You Do Things You Don’t Want To Do.
When a woman is particularly beautiful – or when she is your only source of pussy – you may find
yourself doing things you don’t want to do, spending money you don’t want to spend, and caving into
demands that you don’t want to cave in to.
Compromise is one thing; appeasement is not.
How does your Uncle Vaz handle such situations? He dumps the girl.
Women who hint too strongly or openly about “gifts”? Dumped.
Women who try to nag me into doing things I have no interest in? Dumped.
Women who try to strip mine my wallet? Dumped, hard, at maximum velocity.
And so on. This becomes much easier to do the more abundance, or at least abundance mentality, that
you have. And when you do, you will feel a weight lifted from you.
What is going on my tombstone? “If you were maintaining sexual relationships with multiple
women, none of this would be a problem.”
I once broke up with a woman who went on to become a Playboy Playmate because we were making
each other crazy. More specifically because she was making me crazy with her ridiculous demands
and I was making her more so because she wasn't used to guys pushing back on her crazy, which I
did, hard. She had a habit of threatening to leave if I didn’t comply.
So I called her bluff.
Calling Her Bluff
Call her bluff, but you have to be ready to walk, which in this case, I was. There was just so much
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chaos.
Her: “Well I will just go back home then!”
Me: “Ok. Maybe you should.”
She never saw this coming and immediately switched into crisis mode because replacing me wasn’t
going to be easy. She started peppering me with questions about my likes and dislikes, if only to fill
the silence. The second or third one was, for some unknown reason, about whether I liked golf or not.
I have no idea why, other than she was flailing around. I mean, golf is fine for those who like it, but
that does not include me.
I replied, with a chuckle, “Have you ever seen golf clubs at my house? Have you ever heard me
mention golf once in conversation? You don’t really know me at all, do you?”
Anyway, she was visiting for another day or so, and in order to preserve the peace, I waited to dump
her, and then I did.
Her: "Guys don't break up with me!"
Me: "I just did."
Also Me: "You can’t be happy with things. I’ve seen how upset that you get. And it’s making me
crazy, too. Why keep torturing each other."
The Coup de Grace: "We’re both good matches, just not for each other."
^ This (sometimes) takes the sting of rejection out of, well, rejection.
Subsequently, she tried to get back together with me, I think for the sole purpose of pulling off a
"revenge breakup", but I declined. Sure, I probably could have fucked her again, but I have to at least
like the girl as a person and she had burned that out of me. She made sure that I knew she became a
Playmate, and texted me to tell me, in a backhanded way, that she was engaged - a "Look what you
missed out on!" move. She later dumped that fiancé, got another one, dumped him, and moved on
again, as I understand it. She's also on either her 2nd or 3 set of implants. Wherever she is, I hope she
is doing well, but I suspect she is as unhappy as ever.
Takeaways
-Do not do things you do not want to do, especially as a result of coercion
-Having more than one option for getting pussy will make your life easier in so many ways.
-Call her bluff, but be ready to walk
Further Reading
Abundance Mentality - Why It's Good For You.
-If You Really Want To Know, Go And Build It.
The Anna Karenina Principle and the Problem of Bad Relationships
-Sometimes, Even Good Fits Are Bad Fits.
OLTRs: What They Are, And How To Manage Them
-Open on your side, closed on hers.
Think HORIZONTALLY, Not VERTICALLY
-Don't Become the Mayor of her FriendZone.
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Schrödinger’s Girlfriend
“Girls are never single, girls are never in relationships.”
-From, “The Sayings of Chairman Zatizev”
Girls fuck like we eat sandwiches. That option is always available to them. BBQ chicken with
cheddar and bacon? Nah, a Reuben today. Oh, wait, I changed my mind. I’ll have a BLT. It’s that
easy for them. They walk around with a box between their legs that grants wishes.
As I have written before, to you, it’s a precious commodity; to them it’s a universally accepted form
of payment. A woman with a sex drive like a man can sate that, at will, every night of the week. She
can hold out on you, because, for her, sex is always on the table.
Yeah, I know. It’s a bit depressing. If we were women we’d buy vibrators and never leave the house.
I would fuckin 100% do that. But I’m glad I’m a dude, and a High Gas dude at that. Why? Because
we literally can do everything else. And that has value. So once you pull your head out of your ass
and make something of yourself, women will be lining up to give you pussy.
So that brings us to Schrödinger’s Girlfriend.
Girls Are Never Single
There is always (or nearly always) a guy they are (a) fucking, (b) they want to fuck, and/or (c) they
are currently withholding sex from, but are fucking. And that can change at any moment. You might
bang them on Thursday and think things are great, only to have them ghost you. You pore over your
text messages to see where you went wrong.
Don’t. It’s not about you. Her ex pinged her and wanted a second chance. Or you were a revenge
fuck to make things “even” with her cheating boyfriend. Or the Chad she was chasing had and
opening. Don’t torture yourself. Be happy you hit and move on.
Girls Are Never in Relationships
For the right guy, girls are always single. You know you have them when they aren’t playing games
because they can’t afford to play games and risk you walking away. This is a version of the ‘Fuck
YEAH!’ girl. Hypergamy is a cruel master. If you’re a reach for her, she can’t miss out.
Which guy do you want to be?
Further Reading:
Fitness, Finances, Fun, Fucking
-The Four Fs You Need to Know for the Future.
Women Are For Sex – The Sexual Marketplace in ‘Current Year’
-The State of Intersexual Dynamics and Your Path Forward.
"Women are a Lagging Indicator" or "If You Build It, They Will Come"
-Fuck Bitches, Stack Paper.
She Wants You To be Better Than She Is
-Women want Winners.
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Become the Prize
-Master your life. Become the Prize.
You Never Stop Competing
-Life is About the Struggle. Here's What You Need to Know to Win.
Approach Anxiety: Faint Heart Never Fucked Fair Lady
-Because Really, Faint Heart Never Fucked Fair Lady.
Abundance Mentality - Why It's Good For You.
-If You Really Want To Know, Go And Build It.
Uncle Vasya’s Guide to Outcome Independence or Welcome to Level 99 DGAF
-How to Rock Out With Your Cock Out.
Confidence Above All
-Don't fall into the beta trap.
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CorporateLand: Don’t Kill the Job v. Quiet Quitting.
So two different convos with two of my young protégés has led me to this and probably another
CorporateLand post: Just when you think you are out of CorporateLand, they drag you back in.
Today’s Lesson: Don’t Kill the Job.
What does that mean? So your old, wise Uncle Vaz, in the dark old days when your parents were
young – your parents used to be young, btw. And they used to have sex. With Each Other. I know
/shudder, you think they only had sex once per kid, but really they fucked like bunnies. Your mom
used to be totally down. Anyway, it is how it is – was in a labor union.
If you have ever been in a union, you have undoubtedly heard the phrase, “Don’t kill the job.” You
will have heard this if you worked on a quota system – I actually did not, but I know guys who did
(UAW). So what does it mean? It means, if your quota is 17 cars and you can build 26, do you build
26? Fuck no. Why?
Don’t kill the job.
If you blow it out to 26, your quota will rise to 26 and you will miss out on milking the job on the
way up, and therefore you will miss out on all that sweet, sweet profit-sharing. Is it a scam? Sure. Just
like lawyers who pad their hours, and department heads who have to “spend their budgets”. Everyone
knows about it, and everyone does it.
In CorporateLand, you know what happens when you’re an “exempt” employee? You don’t get paid
for overtime or doing extra work. You also don’t get paid for doing less work. Which one would you
rather be?
“But Uncle Vaz,” you say, “What about having a strong work ethic? What about ‘citizenship’
behaviors, like coming in early and working late?” All that’s great, particularly when you’re a scrub
and you’re just starting out. Also if you work in a small business and you need to get noticed by the
owner. But we’re talking CorporateLand here. Dafuq are you working late for? Can’t get your shit
done during work hours? Also, for some unknown reason, among Boomers coming in early “counts
more”. Not sure why. Never cared.
All ‘citizenship’ behaviors get you these days is ‘citizenship’ fatigue. Once upon a time, I watched a
guy in a parallel department whose boss was retiring bust his ass for a promotion. In fairness, the guy
was a hard worker anyway. He ‘invested’ in his work with the idea he’d slide into that spot, and, in
years past, he would have.
Except. You guys can see the falling anvil, right?
Except the company had been bought by private equity firm that is all about extracting every last
nickel. So he didn’t get the promotion. Nobody did. The position was eliminated. You know what he
got? He got his old boss’ WORK. You know what else he didn’t get? Any extra pay.
Now, there are certain benefits to being prosocial. I’m a believer in it, in terms of building
relationships and making my life easy. As I say, “Make sure you have a positive balance in the
‘Favor Bank’.” But don’t let yourself get taken advantage of. Right after the next bonus cycle, that
dude was gone.
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I left myself some time thereafter. About 3-4 years later I was back in the building working for a
couple of weeks at a location my new company had there, training up some young MFers – kind of
like what I do you guys only with much more of a filter – and I bumped into some of my former co-
workers. I asked about a few people and they had all left – these were folks who you would want to
have kept. So basically things got worse, and the people with options left. That operation is still going
on, but it’s not the place it used to be. I suppose that’s fine with ownership, so long as they can load it
up with debt, pay themselves fees, B/K the place and move on to the next acquisition.
Quiet Quitting.
I don’t know who thinks this is some sort of recent development, but about half the country is “Quiet
Quitting” at any given time. Just doing the bare minimum not to get fired. Just think of retail alone.
The overwhelming majority of people don’t have careers, they have jobs. Some folks are in and out
of the labor market on purpose. I knew a guy who would work, take double shifts, save his $ and then
quit and go surfing or skiing for 3 months. I knew a couple that were both attys. They would do doc
reviews for 6 months and then take 6 months off. People use the labor market differently.
My way of thinking is: "The purpose of my 9 to 5 is to give me the 5 to 9 I want – popping bottles and
shagging models." I say that (mostly) in jest, but the reality is that whatever your work is, unless you
are one of those rare people who gets to work in something they love – Chris Martin and Mick
Jagger, I am looking at you – then the purpose of your work is to provide you and your family and
loved ones with comfort and care.
As always, gents, stay lean, stay hungry, and keep stacking paper and building your world.
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High Anxiety
So some time ago I wrote about the The Importance of Manliness which was more tactical in
nature. This will be more strategic. We sometimes talk about “being her rock” – and it is true that
women and kids look to us for hope when the ship hits a reef – but there is more to understanding the
whole.
Most guys think about pussy and the acquisition thereof. Sure, we may think about work or career,
but we know we will solve that – the famous guy line in those situation is “I will figure something
out.” We know that is expected of us, because we expect it of ourselves. When one of our friends or
close male relatives does not act in such a manner, we tell him: “You can act like a man!”. Note Tom
Hagen’s smirk.
For women, it is different. They have to think about survival. Of themselves, ofc, and to some extent
of the species. We do also, ofc, but we don’t have a choice, so we just keep on keepin’ on, without
giving much thought to it, and happily compartmentalize our problems. Meanwhile, their brains are
on all the time, coming up with newer and dopier things to worry about. So Jay-Z might have 99
problems, but Beyonce has 99 problems, of which at least 87 of them are entirely made-up scenarios
in her head that will never happen but which she is stressing about for no logical reason whatsoever,
while she analyzes each one, individually, in great detail.
The result, for Jay-Z? Well: 100 problems, Jay-Z. You now have 100 problems.
Women tend to be high anxiety, or at least higher anxiety than men are. By about double, actually, at
least in terms of diagnosed anxiety disorders. Now, I recognize that anxiety is (a) something that
exists, and that (b) other people have. Why? Primarily because I understand that, as a man, I never
stop competing, I developed my confidence, and I consistently and assiduously work on becoming
the best version of myself that I can be. My life is also settled in a lot of ways. For you young guys,
yours isn’t. You are still in development. In some ways I envy you: you have so many unwritten
pages.
It’s entirely normal for girls to be skittish. When I go out on a first date, they will tell me how
nervous they are and then ask if I am nervous to which I will (truthfully) answer “No. Why should I
be? I’m a Man.”
I also tell them to relax and I will handle everything. That is a first step to training them for
obedience, which is what you want.
The Girl Who Sides Against You
Something I would observe when I was younger is this situation: maybe you are at a party and you
are discussing/debating smth with another guy. Maybe things get loud, or strenuous (but not
“heated”). One guy’s wife or gf will come over and side against him. At first, I thought, WTF? Why
would she do that? But what I came to realize is the girl who does this is trying to calm what she sees
as smth of a pre-fight situation. She hamstrings her own man because that’s the man she has
influence with.
A few years ago, I was visiting a friend in DC along with a married couple. The wife in the couple
had always been close with our host, who was gay - so it was a “British cigarette word” and hag
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situations basically they had been girlfriends since grade school, all good and well for them. The
husband and I began strenuously debating some or other political issue - immigration, IIRC, and the
wife looked over and asked, ”Is everything ok?” Me: ”Yes. We are just discussing something, as men
do. All well, carry on.” And she went back to discussing silk flower arranging or whatever those two
talked about.
The point here is that even though she has known me from our teenage years and is married to her
husband, she still felt the need to see is she had to “calm the waters”, so the urge is strong.
If a gf did this to me (they understand not to), I’d say ”Don’t worry, baby, Man Talk” and then pat
her on the ass and send her on her way. If she insisted, I would say something like “I am reminded
that girls should be felt and not heard.” Cue: ass pat, send on way.
Street Sign Shopping
Years ago I was dating my old one-itis and we were on a jaunt to NYC. We randomly came upon a
man selling novelty street signs, and, even more randomly, she was interested in buying some. Some
people like Tchotchkes I guess. So I struck up a convo with him and, recognizing his accent as Slavic
I asked him where he was from, which turned out to be Ukraine. This being pre-2014, I dipped in and
out of Russian and built some rapport with him. I negotiated a good discount for her on the three
items she wanted.
As we walked away, everyone happy with the result, she asked ”How did you do that?” Me: ”Do
what?” her ”Negotiate with the guy, I just melt in those situations.” Me: ”You do know I negotiate
for a living, right? Hmm. It’s lucky you’re so pretty.”
Girlfriend Brain
Your job as the man is to calm her anxiety. She WANTS you to. She WANTS to turn off her brain and
to be led. By the wrist even. She wants to luxuriate in the feeling that she can relax and that Daddy
will take care of everything.
Just don’t expect her to remember where you parked.
Stripper Girl
Even before the Street Sign thing occurred, I had a stripper girlfriend, who may, or may not, become
the subject of an independent post. I suppose she will have to now, because: {Needle scratch}
”Stripper girlfriend? I must hear MOAR!” will likely happen.
Anyway, we has a summer fling and she went back to Texas and I stayed in NY. WE met up some
months later in Florida where I had a week of conferences and she flew in for the weekend. After we
had “reunion sex” and she was a happy little girl, she told me that on the plane she had been stressing
about, what if this or that happens, how will she handle it? Her: ”Then I thought, ‘I’m going to see
Vaz. He will take care of everything.’” She was, ofc, correct, and that put her in the mood to do what
I wanted her to do, which was spread for me like butter on a hot griddle. A win for everyone.
Takeaway
Girls tend to be high anxiety. You are the counter agent for that. You want to build her trust in you to
the point where she can shut off her anxiety-ridden Girl Brain when she’s with you and submit to
your leadership. She will feel happy and secure and will start to associate that feeling with you, and
you will reap the benefits: hot, willing girl who is happy to provide happy time for you.
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The Importance of Frame
What is Frame?
Frame is the ability to influence reality around you, and dictate terms of your interaction with others.
It doesn’t matter if it is with a woman, with your friends, in business or with a stranger you just met.
Whose reality is stronger? You want it to be yours.
Agents of Chaos
Women are agents of chaos. Men wreck other people. Women destroy entire societies. They will fuck
your shit up. They say they want a loyal man who will treat them good and never cheat.
Bull-Fucking-Shit.
They want fucking Lucifer.
Fuck, even gay serial kiler Jeffrey Dahmer is a sex symbol now, that’s how thirsty bitches are for,
well, evil. And trust me, no outlaw biker ever cried in his beer because his girlfriend left him for a
Nice Guy.TM Women try and break you down to see if you really are stronger than they are. Better
than they are.
Frame in Business
I negotiate for a living. You had better believe that Frame matters in business, particularly in zero
sum transactions like trading. I work more on the retail side, and really, I’d say about 30% of the time
I am really protecting the customer from themselves, but still. Plus usually I have a tremendous
advantage in knowledge and experience than my counterpart - a couple of years ago I did a deal with
a girl who had time to be born, grow up, go to uni, go to law school, pass the bar, and get a job, all
while I was working in CorporateLand.
Now, did I rip her pants off? Nope. She’s the rookie lawyer for a big client, and I’m going to see her
again, which is reason enough. Some folks “need” to “win” but everyone wants to feel like they were
treated fairly. So I explained some things that she might ask for in the deal (that our side didn’t care
about giving up) in a way that didn’t make her feel talked down to. And in the past two years, we
have done three more deals that have gone smooth as silk.
After a call with a different client, when we were doing the post-mortem (which I highly recommend,
particularly on long/complex/difficult deals) the deal maker on our side looked at me and said,
”When he asked about ‘x’, I thought ‘Uh, oh…this one is tough, how is he going to respond to that’,
but then you handled it, and it was so smooth the way you did it.” Me: ”I do get paid to do this, you
know.” I could blow some more smoke up my own ass, here, but the point is that establishing and
maintaining frame is an important skill for success in business.
Establishing Fram With Strangers
This one is more situational, but I will give you a recent example. I was staying in a hotel where a
conference was going on. I get on an elevator with a group of people I don’t know and wind up
facing a man who was on the phone (I had slid on at the end so was trying to fit) He was apparently
negotiating salary – like bro, do that privately, and he happened to be looking down more or less near
my hip area. He also stuttered a bit, which drew attention to him: ”How big…how big…how big is the
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package?”
Me [to the other folks on the elevator]: ”Well that’s a rather personal question.”
Everyone burst out laughing…well except the guy on the phone, who got off on the first stop. I
chatted up the other folks a bit, and that was that. The next day one of them came up to me and said,
”OMG that was so funny yesterday” etc. If I had been in their field I would have established some
new contacts. I suppose I could have anyway.
Establishing Frame With Women.
You lead, she follows. As I wrote in “High Anxiety”, women want you to lead them. They want to
turn off their brains and luxuriate in the feeling that she can relax and that Daddy will take care of
everything.
In your relationships with women, Frame is the FOUNDATION of everything. My Frame is what lets
me date the way I do. My Frame is the difference between me and the average frustrated chump or
the guy married to a fat, bitchy 50 year old wife who has to eat whatever shit sammich she serves up
and say “Thank you, honey!” Frame is why I can have a roster of 20-somethings and tell other girls I
am fucking other girls. In point of fact I did exactly this earlier in the month, and mentioned it to a
couple of girls on my roster...and the uptick in sexy selfies/nudes they sent that week was noticeable,
because girls fear being replaced, not cheated on, and they wanted to remind me of their goodies.
Women are, on an evolutionary level, perfectly chill with sharing High Value Men. They would
rather have five minutes of Alpha than a lifetime of Beta. They may say that they don’t like it, but
they get off on competition anxiety - the most delicious thing to a woman is to be compared
favorably to other women.
Do not apologize, do not explain, do not make excuses. Women won’t dump you for banging other
girls, they will dump you for being a bitch about it. If you are her best option, she’s going to want to
stay.
Make her feel like she is in a romance novel. There’s a reason that “Fifty Shades” was a breakout
novel. It appealed to a (literally) untapped market of women who are Desperately Seeking the Wolf.
The one thing you cannot do to a woman is bore her. That's why Nice Guys™ sleep alone.
Takeaways
-Frame is the Foundation of Game.
-The stronger your Frame is, the better your life is.
-Don’t believe their bullshit.
-Never apologize, never explain.
-Live your life how you want it.
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Leave the Cage Door Open
Leave the cage door open, in case the bird returns.
“The things we lose have a way of coming back to us in the end. If not always in the way we expect.”
-Luna Lovegood
Note: I originally drafted this out in the wee hours of last Sunday morning, which I note for the
autists who are obsessed with timelines.
So about 9 months ago, I had a girl ghost me. No biggie. She’s 22. Shit happens. 22 year old girls
flake. It was a one off in a town I’m in a few times a year. I thought she was invested enough, but I
guess I never set the hook. I sent her some note that was amusing, and moved on. I did go over the
game film, but girls are flaky, so dafuq does it matter?
After some time, she reached out to me. I was in town again, soon, and I could have stayed at the
hotel and watched the in-room movie or whatever, but we met up. She shyly brought up ghosting me,
and I gave her “credit” (not really, but ok) for showing up this time. No sex, but I was in town either
way. A bit of a bummer but so it goes. I take the “L” and move on.
Right now, she’s sleeping in my bed where she and another girl [F22] and I had a marathon threeway
this weekend. Like I think “I need extra B-12 shots now” marathon.
And that, my friends, is why you leave the cage door open…just in case the bird returns.
Now I can hear some of you already. “Vaz, how could you?! You should NEVER do that. Fuck that
bitch! I mean…”
Me: “But I did fuck that bitch. With another girl. For fun. Why? Because I’m not all wrapped up in
my ego. Sometimes you take the L. I don’t keep score. And because I took those 2, I racked up a
MASSIVE W. I got to enjoy a rare delight: the 2 girl blowjob – which are WONDERFUL, btw –
multiple times, all because I didn’t blow my cool. What did you do this weekend? Because if it wasn’t
nail two young, supple attractive 22 y.o. girls maybe you should rethink your game plan.”
The key here was be low-investment, let her get her shit worked out. She asked me at one point about
why I hadn’t freaked out on her. Me: “There would have been no point to it. Maybe you chill your
anxiety and swing back around.” And because I didn’t get mad, now I have a corner square for a
Girl-Girl-Vaz threeway, every time I’m in town.
And that, lads, is why we leave the cage door open…
Takeaways
-Be low investment until a girl starts giving you buy signals.
-Don’t let your ego keep you from getting laid.
-Never blow your cool.
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How to Age Like Wine From a Guy Who is Doing It. 1

So here's how it is. For purposes of this post, I am going to assume you, dear reader, are a young guy
(although this will also apply to older guys, as well), who wants to age like Clint Eastwood and not
Mickey Roark.
Men do not, automatically, "age like wine." A man can if he chooses to, and chooses not to age like
cigs and heroin. At 40, all of your sins are going to come back to you, and you are going to have the
face you deserve.
The Facts
The best time to get in shape was ten years ago. The second best time is now.
There is never a time when getting in shape will be easier, moving forward, than right now.
Bodies Are Built in the Kitchen
80% of everything that goes wrong is what goes into your face. You need to fix your diet. Everything
in the USA is PACKED with sugar. Sugar is the enemy. I am on Keto usually (ok, really “low sugar”
for the KETO autists), and when I go to Europe or Australia, I go off Keto and I don’t gain weight
because the EU and Australia have actual rules about not putting awful shit into people’s food.
Also, proper dental care is important. A lot of what goes wrong in your body is solvable based on diet
and proper dental care. Brush and floss, my friends, brush and floss.
Get Thee to the House of Iron
I don’t really care how you work out, but you should. Very few people do, which is why you see a
bunch of folks walking around who are basically flabby bags of organ meat. The muscle you build
will help you burn fat just by existing.
I am not a gym owner, but a guy I know who is says that the people who come in and regularly work
out is a fraction of the people who have memberships, which, in turn is a fraction of the people in the
country. He estimates that 1% (or less) of people regularly exercise. So get going, and try to string
some good days together. Keep at it because it can take a while before you “look” like you lift. And
don’t skip leg day.
As you age, walking and swimming are your friends. They are low impact, particularly swimming
which you can do when you’re 90. For reasons dealing with the warranty running out my knees I
added walking for an hour or so in the evenings. I listen to podcasts or music and just grind it out. I
averaged 18K steps on year and a guy I knew and hadn’t seen in several months asked me what I had
been doing because I was noticeably trimmer. Bear in mind that my weight was the same for reasons
dealing with insulin resistance. Also, this guy would have told me if I’d gained weight too. He’s
pretty autistic like that.
Be Open To Other Solutions.
So when I hit 53, I got what turned out to be sciatica. I thought “This can’t be sciatica. Old people
get that.” Sadly, I am now old. Or “older”.2 If I had gone to an allopath, he would have given me a
pill and sent me home and shit never would have gotten better – and it was BAD. Walking was crazy
painful. I looked around and made an appointment with the chiropractor near me who had the best
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reviews. I went in and he said, “Yep, you have sciatica” and then adjusted my hips3 (and spine) and
told me I would be better in 3-5 visits. More importantly, I walked out of his office with 85% relief
that day. So I go in 1-2x a month and get adjusted and feel pretty good.
I get a massage 2-3x a month. Do what works for you. My massage therapist works me over pretty
good. She helps me with my Spanish (she’s Colombian) and I help her with her English. Some places
are just off. If you are ever offered a “dynamic massage” in Eastern Europe, say “no.” There should
be no slapping in a massage. That guy massaged me like I was banging his wife.
Also, I recently did a “couples massage” with one of my Eurobabes – we have a rule that she either
has a masseuse or we do a couples massage so I am in the room because the “dynamic massage” guy
was inappropriate with her – not physically, but he wasn’t cool, plus she’s an introvert, as all girls
should be so it was not a good thing, and she didn’t tell me until after we left because she was afraid
– not without justification – that I would have tuned the guy up. Anyway, we did a couples massage
and her masseuse and she were talking like they were going to have sex later – her masseuse: “OMG!
You’re so pretty!” Eurobabe: “You’re pretty, too!” I kept waiting for them to make out. Meanwhile,
my masseuse was attempting to rip the flesh from my bones. Ugh.
Beyond that try out cryotherapy and see if that works for you – supposedly it helps with
inflammation, which is a silent killer. I would also suggest looking into an anti-inflammatory diet,
which, regrettably, means “less booze.” <Moment of Silence> I also do red light, which may or may
not work but I have a monthly membership so it’s free, an sauna which does work – helps you sweat
out poisons.
Stay Away From Shit That Ages You. Stay away from shit that ages you, like cigs, drugs, too much
booze and women your own age. I probably sound like I’m joking about that last one, but I’m not.
You are only as old as the woman you feel, and these days that makes me 25 usually, sometimes 23
or 28. A buddy of mine, who was 61 at the time, he stopped banging women in their 30s and 40s and
took up with a widow who was also 61 and it was like I was watching him get older in front of my
eyes. Like Théoden when Gríma Wormtongue had him. It was Not Good.
Conclusions:
-Fix your diet.
-Get fit NOW.
-Take care of your health.
-Be open to alternative solutions.
-Stay away from shit that ages you.
Further Reading:
Life After 30: How to Be an Old Guy
-You have one life. Here's how to enjoy it.
Fitness, Finances, Fun, Fucking
-The Four Fs You Need to Know for the Future.
Become the Prize
-Master your life. Become the Prize.
You Never Stop Competing
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-Life is About the Struggle. Here's What You Need to Know to Win.
1 So before we being, skip the "Well, AkShuLLy wINe DoZnt AgE ThAt WaY..." Nobody cares, and I
don't give a shit about your autism.
2 Note: Girls will often (enough) fuck older men. They will not fuck “old men.” Know the difference.
3 I broke may ankle when I was 11 or 12. The doctor did a good job of putting it back together, but
it’s never going to line up the way it did before, and 40 years later, resulted in sciatica.
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