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introduction 
 how to use your lover’s— 
 or future lover’s— 
 sun sign to get the 
 most out of this book


Romeo died for it. Guinevere got her last glimpse of Camelot while she was being tied to the stake for it. What was the catalyst for their common sacrifice? Love.

Maybe they had bad luck. Or just bad advice.

Romeo could have told the Montague and Capulet clans to butt out. Guinevere might have had a civilized chat with Arthur and told him she wanted to run off with Lancelot. And if he gave her a hard time, she could’ve retained a good royal divorce lawyer with the bravery to tell Arthur exactly where he could stick Excalibur.

By using astrology to obtain sound, useful advice spiced with attitude, modern folks can get not only what they want from their lovers, but also what they need—without the lover ever suspecting it. Some people call this method manipulative or unfair. Smart folks call it “astute people management.”

To skillfully weave your way through the mating maze, first read the chapter about the lover you wish to manipulate. For example, if you’re a wily Virgo who just met a delicious Leo, read the Leo chapter to find out what you can expect, how to attract the Lion, how to handle a committed relationship, and what you should and should not do.

Later, if you tire of him or her, you can try one of fifteen ways to leave your loser. (This Leo must be a loser. Otherwise you’d still want to be in the relationship.)

At the end of each chapter, there’s a quick reference guide to show you how well you match up with each of the other signs.

It’s a good idea to read the chapter about your own sun sign. For example, Virgos can pick up clues about how someone might be manipulating them. Remember, though, that this chapter was written about you, not for you, and chances are you’ll think it’s off the mark. Maybe you’ll even find it unkind. Swallow your pride, open your brilliant mind, and you’ll learn that there’s truth to the trite axiom, “The best offense is a good defense.”

A Tour Around the Zodiac

How would you know which person you want if you’re unfamiliar with her sign’s characteristics? If you want a spontaneous lover who’ll whirl you off to an unknown destination, she probably won’t be found with her nose buried in a book and her hand clasped around her daybook to ensure she stays on schedule. This is where astrology can help. Decide on the personality type of the one you want, then search for a star sign to match.

To glean information from a sun sign you must first know what it is. Of course, not all those born under the same astrological sign have the same personalities. Complete horoscopes can reveal all the idiosyncrasies, peculiarities, and pesky, deep-seated neuroses that keep therapists’ couches occupied year round. This book provides additional general information about each different astrological sign to help you attract whom you want, when you want. Then, you can get them to do what you want—whether they like it or not.

The sun sign may provide only part of the complete picture, but there’s still a great deal of value in it. You may not have the whole story, but at least you’ll know from the astrological version of Cliffs Notes what book you’re reading.

Looking for Love 
 (Also Known as Shopping for a Date or Mate)

We’re about to go shopping for potential lovers.

“No prob,” you declare. “I’m a pro. From grocery co-ops to auto parts stores, I’ve shopped ’em all.”

Yes, you’ve braved the bulk-food bins to search for pine nuts and pepitas, and carefully chosen which frozen foods will grace your freezer’s shelves. At the auto parts store, you scoped out the location of antifreeze and whisked windshield wiper blades into your basket.

However, go pack your imagination, because we’re going on a trip to a different destination—the Mate Store. (Historically, this has also been referred to as “cruising the club scene.”) In this store, the guests are gender neutral. Remember: in love, as in politics, what you see isn’t necessarily what you get.

Imagine a place where people can say anything on their minds without getting bopped by the bad-manners bouncer for being a jerk. “What freedom,” you observe as you open the door and peer into the gloaming of the Conjugal Cabaret. As you cross the portal into this place of potential partnerships, don’t get too excited. Note the “No Smoking” sign. We may be using our imaginations here, but let’s not tip into the utterly absurd.

The first person you see is a good-looking, take-charge type. Yummy, you think. Introductions are made: “Hi. I’m Aries, but you can call me irresistible.” You answer, “Nah, I think I’ll call you the one I let get away.” Aries shrugs it all off graciously and doesn’t seem to care much—for the moment.

Next up is a seductively sturdy type: one who carries the whiff of the Old West and the promise of safety only a six-shooter can provide. Now, this is somebody on whom you can lean. “I’m Taurus,” this paragon of security tells you while giving you a firm handshake. Hmmm, you think. You might let him buy you a drink and see where this goes.

“I’d buy you a drink,” says Taurus, “but I’m sticking to my budget. I’m also sticking to this bar stool. It’s comfortable.” After these comments, you’re uncomfortable, so you trek away from the prairie and into what appears to be a mass of communication devices with a human being in the midst of them.

“Let me introduce myselves. I’m Gemini, the Twins. You are really hot. Just the one I’ve always been looking for.”

“Wow,” you think as you take in the youthful appearance and energy of this being. You finally stammer, “Well—er, um, what can I say?” The truth is, you can’t say much because the Twins do all the talking.

“Just say you’ll sit here and talk only to me. Oops, I’ve got a call coming in. And gosh, my pager is vibrating. You’re my absolute first priority, so I’ll get back to you after I’ve taken these calls.”

How can such an obviously quick-witted person fail to see the contradiction here?

You retaliate, “My absolute first priority is to hoof it to somewhere else.” Gemini smiles and waves as you experience an unaccountably soothing feeling. Being around such a whirlwind of fruitless activity has left you weary, so you’re drawn to that suddenly comforting feeling like a desert traveler to an oasis. The source of this tranquility sits next to an empty bar stool and pats it. Taking this as an invitation, you sit down.

“I’m Cancer,” says your host. And true host he is, for surrounding him is an environment so inviting, you’d think he lived there. “You could use a drink. An old fashioned, perhaps?”

How did Cancer know? That’s your favorite cocktail. Full of hope and curiosity, you notice how attractive this natural nurturer is and wonder why this is the first time you found nurturing to be so sexy. “Thank you, Cancer, I was getting a bit tired. Tell me about yourself.” Cancer replies, “There’s really nothing much to tell.” (It’d be more accurate to say there’s nothing much Cancer will tell.) “Why don’t you tell me about yourself?” By now, you feel a bit exposed, and suspect your every question will be answered by another question. Taking your drink with you, you try not to feel guilty as you bid Cancer farewell. The downward tug on Cancer’s lips cause you to fear you’ll need a tugboat to get away from this one.

A little tipsy from your encounters, not to mention the drink, you spy a charismatic, well-dressed person surrounded by lots of people. This is obviously “somebody,” and you wonder if you recognize the face from the film you watched last night.

“Where have you been?” booms the Voice of Confidence.

You say, “It looks like you’ve got your hands full, so . . .”

“Nonsense. I’m Leo, and very glad to meet you. Care to join us?” It’s tempting, to be sure, but with that entourage you’ll be lucky to get noticed. Besides, there’s a bit too much flash here, and it’s not coming from cameras—it’s light reflecting off of jewelry.

As you slip by Leo calls, “Hey, where are you going?” “Somewhere I won’t be asked to account for my movements,” you reply.

By now, you need another drink. You belly up to the bar next to a quietly sexy type you’d like to get to know better. “I’m Virgo, and I’m very pleased to meet you. Have a seat, please.” There’s something compelling about the contrast between the cool exterior and the earthy interior.

“It looks like you’re busy, “ you say, noticing in Virgo’s hand the sleekest Palm Pilot you’ve ever seen.

“Alas, I am. So many committees and so much to do at work.”

“Virgo, what do you do with your spare time?”

The blank look clues you in before Virgo answers, “What’s that?”

In the midst of Virgo’s confusion, you slip away unnoticed. That’s quite a trick, since the Virgin notices everything.

You’re becoming a bit confused yourself, so you head for the person who seems to possess the coolest head and best judgment, the eye of the storm of the cabaret. A very smooth voice croons, “How do you do? I am Libra. I couldn’t help noticing you seemed a bit confused, if you don’t mind my saying so.” With that voice, Libra can say anything as far as you’re concerned. “Would you like to tell me what’s on your mind?”

So you do, keeping to yourself only that the cologne Libra wears makes you forget there’s more of the zodiac to explore.

“I do see your point. Taurus is so stunningly stable. On the other hand, there’s the problem of persuading the Bull to move. I’m so sorry. I hate to leave you at loose ends, but I have tickets for a play. Shall we meet again?” Yes, if you have any say in the matter.

Suddenly, you feel that someone is staring at you, and knows everything about you. Magnetized, you approach this apparition. You say, “I haven’t been around the whole zodiacal block yet, but aren’t you Scorpio?” Raising an eyebrow first, this sexy being says, “Yes, I am.” Silence.

“Um, I’ve heard a lot about Scorpio. It was all good.” You’re fumbling now, afraid anything you say will be held against you in a court of law.

Thankfully, Scorpio pipes in. “Let me give you some advice. I see you’ve got a letch for Libra. That’s cool, but look in your pocket. Gemini lifted your wallet. And while we’re on the subject of ‘warnings,’ look out for Capricorn. Goats look conservative and careful, but they’re like sharks. They’ve got all the sharp teeth and none of the winning personality. See you soon.”

Where’s the comic relief, you wonder? Fortunately, you don’t have to wait long. A floppy-haired poet type takes your hand and says, “Love is not love which alters when it alteration finds or bends with the remover to remove. Oh no, it is an ever-fixed mark that looks upon tempests and is not shaken.” Oh, Pisces. Meet the universal soul mate. At this point I, your guide, must intervene.

“Pisces, you jumped ahead in line. Besides, you probably butchered the Bard’s sonnet. Go find another mark, and it doesn’t have to be ever fixed.” Usually docile Pisces walks away muttering something about always being last.

“Why did you banish Pisces? I’d like to experience some of that artistic attitude,” you say, looking after Pisces longingly.

“You will,” I answer. “He’s had one too many martinis tonight. Look, there’s the Fish trying to pay a bar tab with his office ID card. Basically, Pisces is okay. Sometimes this Fish acts like a rat, but at least Pisces is a homing rat.”

Just then, Sagittarius bounds up to us. “Am I late? Sorry. Who’s your friend? And why the long face? Has Scorpio been spooking you? It’s just an act. Let me get you a drink. Everything looks better after you enhance your blood supply with a little Guinness.” How refreshing, you think. With all that optimism, the Archer must have lots of friends. And off Sadge goes to join them, with a cheery wave goodbye.

There’s more. You are about to encounter Capricorn. Unruffled, with an earthy but dignified aura, the Goat stands next to you.

“Allow me to introduce myself. I’m Capricorn. Here’s my card. Has Scorpio been jerking your chain?”

“Well, kind of,” you answer.

“Were you warned that I’m a barracuda without good manners?” Capricorn inquires.

“Not exactly. But the Scorpion did say Gemini took my wallet.”

Cap gasps. “Oh, my God! This is serious indeed. If it had been only your watch, that would’ve been one thing . . . but don’t worry, I’ll file the police report.” And, laudably, the Goat is as good as his word. Unfortunately, however, there are no police at the Conjugal Cabaret. The bouncer’s in charge. What now, you ask yourself?

Now is the word, baby. Aquarius, finally perfecting work on a bona fide time machine, beamed himself into the new century as soon as Woodstock wound down. (That’s the first Woodstock, by the way.)

“Cool place. I see our work wasn’t in vain. No smoking, though. That doesn’t apply to weed, does it? Just kidding. I’m glad to see so many interracial and inter-zodiacal signs can be couples in public.”

You are totally intrigued by this highly intelligent being and want to get to know the Water Bearer better. Unfortunately, Aquarius has other plans.

“I’d love to stay, but I’m hopping ahead to see what the rain forests will look like in fifty years. Lush, green, and vaster than ever, if I have anything to say about it! Take it easy.”

Now you have met them all. And you’ve seen some things you like along with some things you definitely don’t. What’s more, you now know which sign goes with which personality.


sun sign dates 

ARIES March 20–April 20

TAURUS April 21–May 21

GEMINI May 22–June 21

CANCER June 22–July 23

LEO July 24–August 23

VIRGO August 24–September 23

LIBRA September 24–October 23

SCORPIO October 24–November 22

SAGITTARIUS November 23–December 21

CAPRICORN December 22–January 20

AQUARIUS January 21–February 19

PISCES February 20–March 19

Note: Sun sign dates are approximate. The exact dates shift around by a day or so, depending on the year.


1 
the enamored egoist
 ARIES—THE RAM , March 20–April 20

[image: Il_9781593373641_0019_001] ARIES’S INTERNET DATING PROFILE

Q: Favorite movie
A: Robin Hood

THE REAL ANSWER: The Terminator

Q: Favorite color 
 A: Red

THE REAL ANSWER: White—as in “white out.” It’s so easy to get rid of entries in my little black book and write new ones over them.

Q: Favorite book 
 A: Treasure Island. All that adventure is so invigorating.

THE REAL ANSWER: Tarzan, the Ape Man. No question who’s in charge there.

Q: Favorite classic song
A: “The Impossible Dream.” Nothing is impossible, so I play the song over and over for people who don’t believe it.

THE REAL ANSWER: “My Way.” Put Sinatra’s wimpy song in mothballs; listen instead to the Sex Pistols song of the same title.

Q: Favorite drink 
 A: Super Mega Jolt Cola with ginseng

THE REAL ANSWER: Super Mega Jolt Cola with a triple shot of espresso.

Q: What is your ideal home?
A: Something small that someone else can clean up.

THE REAL ANSWER: Something big that someone else can clean up.
Concrete floors are a plus. If I spill anything, all I have to do is hose the place down. Who has time for waxing hardwood floors or vacuuming carpet?

Q: Where will you be in five years?
A: Running a company, and taking over production of the TV series Survivor.

THE REAL ANSWER: Living the TV series Survivor. It’s fun to beat everybody.
Especially when they’re half naked.

P.S. Aries’s posted photograph will be of Aries in action and will, of course, be the best photo you’ve ever seen.


Getting to Know Aries

Unenlightened people think Aries is besotted only with Aries, and that your presence is required only so the Ram can have group sex (in other words, with Aries, Aries, and you). This is totally untrue. As a lover, those who fall under this sun sign are enamored and decisive. When Aries wants you, you’ll know it. The clue won’t be sugary words, but definitive action. You will be asked for your phone number and you’ll hand it over, or else. Or else what? You’ll miss out on being with Aries.

You may feel karma has united you with your true mate. But, at times more reckless than destiny, Aries jumps when the impulse strikes him, especially if said impulse is to jump on someone he finds attractive. This astrological sign is a karmic kamikaze; the Ram doesn’t care about consequences in this life, much less consequences in the next.

The Ram is a hero in the traditional definition of the word. This is the classic conqueror: a romantic roustabout with an ardent approach. Much has been made of Aries’s need to be first. This is silly. Aries doesn’t need to be first. Being at the start of the zodiac, the Ram is first. And in a relationship, Aries is the first to approach, the first to deliver, and the first to lose interest. Don’t take it personally.

If you’ve met an Aries, you’ve brushed up against a powerful person. It’s no exaggeration to say the Ram is turbocharged—in fact, nuclear powered. It’s natural for such a dynamo to take control of any number of things: a corporation, a kitchen, a kennel, or you. Definitely you. This tendency can be good when you’re between the sheets but if you don’t like rolling over on command outside of the sack, watch out.

In light of Aries’s straight-shooting communication style, you also can say what’s on your mind, right? It’s such a relief to avoid the conversational contortionism favored by Pisces and Cancer. Let’s see how such direct communication plays out in a fast-forward to pre-dinner prep at home with your very own action hero.

Your Aries says to you as you’re unloading the dishwasher, “Hey, just put the plates on the top shelf, the salad bowls on the middle shelf, and the soup bowls on the bottom.”

You consider this order of business for a moment while Aries does reconnaissance in the pantry. The soup bowls are used rarely enough that the one on the bottom of the stack has dust around the rim. Aries is so direct, you feel confident enough to say, “Wouldn’t it make more sense to put the plates on the bottom shelf? We use them every day, and they’d be within easy reach.”

You begin stacking according to plan, knowing Aries gets as excited about expediency as he does about decisive action. Suddenly you can’t hear the click of crockery because it’s being drowned out by your partner’s oratory about why your idea is a bad idea. You thought you’d get to be as straight with Aries as Aries is with you. But instead, you were rewarded with an argument, no dinner, and no sex.

[image: Il_9781593373641_0022_001] LESSON If you persist in contradicting Aries’s orders, the consequence could be lengthy, belabored instruction.

What’s in This Relationship for You

People born under the sign of Aries can be flatteringly ardent. Unfortunately, they’re sometimes accused of being flamboyantly arrogant, too. Luckily, only the bad specimens succumb to this personality trait. You’re onto a good thing when you and Aries become a team. Read on to discover the upside of relating to the Ram.

Decisiveness

Aries knows what Aries wants, and goes after it no matter what. This is true especially when it comes to romance. What an aphrodisiac! It’s exciting to date someone who doesn’t need the approval of a focus group of Grandma, coworkers, and ex-significant others before asking you out.

Excitement

Never boring, the Ram can be exasperating, pushy, and romantically mushy. Yet Aries’s straightforwardness gives you a feeling of underlying security. It’s like riding a satisfyingly scary roller coaster. There are ups and downs, sharp corners, and twists and turns, and you may find yourself flipped upside down, but at least you know that below you, the wheels are attached to a track. That’s as comforting as it gets when you’re dallying with a daredevil.

How to Attract Aries

Aries is into appearances. This is natural, because when it comes to sex appeal, all Rams are armed and dangerous. You don’t necessarily have to be ultra youthful, which is nice to know; some other signs demand romantic candidates just old enough to obtain a driver’s license but too young to register to vote. Just be fit, light on your feet, and have a healthy ego. Because Aries does.

Note: If a male Ram says he’s a leg man, it doesn’t mean you must have beautifully sculpted calves. It means that when things become boring, he’ll use his own legs to run away—fast. There are a couple of other ways you can snare Aries, now that you’ve attracted his or her attention. Or rather, now that Aries has chosen to bestow that attention on lucky you. Read on to find out how subtlety can help you romance the randy Ram.

Act obedient

When Aries tells you it’s your turn to mow the lawn, pop right out to the garage to fill up the gas can and rev up the mower. If Aries has a headache and moans, “Oh, will somebody get me an aspirin?”, run upstairs and open up the Bayer. Don’t be put off if your friends start making comments like, “It’s wonderful that you’re so happy, but don’t you think maybe you’re bending over backwards just a little too far?” Or maybe a Sagittarius pal says, “You’re acting like one of the servants in Upstairs, Downstairs. But you don’t have an English accent or the cool clothes. Neither does Aries. Did you know that that TV program had more viewers than . . . .”

Be sure to interrupt Sadge before you are subjected to a discourse on the history of Masterpiece Theatre. You can smile to yourself because you know obedience is merely Phase One. Now it’s time to introduce you to Phase Two.

Be disobedient

Aries has had a rotten day. The boss rebuked the Ram in front of underlings. On such occasions, you’re usually there to soothe with aromatherapy candles, lavender massage oil, and ready and nimble fingers. Your conversation should go something like this:

ARIES. “It would be great to get one of your massages. I’m ready.”

YOU “There’s nothing I’d love to do more. But I can’t. I have dinner 
 plans.”

ARIES. (who’s hurting because of muscular tension and your 
 “insensitivity”) “What? Then cancel them.”

YOU “Can’t do it, hon. You wouldn’t like it if I canceled our Saturday round of golf.”

ARIES. “But this is d—”

YOU “No, it’s not different. I’ll see you after dinner. And since I 
 know you love a good curry, I’ll even let you have my doggie bag. Bye!”

It’s too bad you won’t be there to see it, but Aries is stupefied. Shocked. Out of kilter. And absolutely fascinated—by you. Why? You were getting a little too boringly devoted for Aries’s taste, and now you’ve changed.

Well, actually, you haven’t changed—your tactics have changed.

[image: Il_9781593373641_0022_001] LESSON Aries has contradictory, even hypocritical, desires when it comes to love and relationships.

Rams want unconditional devotion, yet don’t respect someone who makes them the center of their universe. Aries can’t stand being contradicted, but at the same time loves a good quarrel. Does this mean the Ram needs two different people to satisfy these conflicting desires? Not necessarily. However, it does mean you have to deal with these conflicting desires. Yes, it’s exhausting at times—but never dull.

The Aries Deal Breaker: Indolence

Aries is on the move so much that usually only a Gemini (or another Aries) can keep up. If you want to spend too much time on the couch watching Six Feet Under, that’s exactly where your relationship will end up.

The Committed Relationship: You Got What You Wanted; Now Here’s How to Keep It

Holding onto an Aries is tricky. One problem that will rear its ugly head concerns who is to be in charge. Here’s a suggestion that can help you tackle that issue: Take charge when Aries can’t see you doing it.

Aries does it Aries’s way. Maybe the two of you have decided to acquire property. Let’s imagine you openly take control. You call the real estate agent, a contractor, and a title research company. If you do all of this without Aries’s approval or input and get away with it with furniture and dishes intact, expect a call from the Nobel committee in Sweden commending you for keeping the peace between Aries’s inclinations and his actions.

[image: Il_9781593373641_0022_001] LESSON Manipulate by taking charge when the Ram is out of sight, of the house, or even of the country.

Hold on to your own personality

It’s imperative that you keep your identity. One saying contends that if you rub against gold for long enough, some of it may rub off on you. There’s truth to this rustic little phrase. You like your style, but sincerely admire some of Aries’s qualities. Maybe a few will rub off, enhance your personality, and help transform you into an upgraded version of yourself. Maybe so, but it will take a DNAcompatible asbestos suit to hang onto your own persona around someone with such heat-tempered strength.

[image: Il_9781593373641_0022_001] LESSON Keep strong ties to the life you had before Aries. Otherwise you’ll end up in an unreleased Marx brothers film tentatively titled A Night at the Asylum.

Persuade Aries to slow down

The important word here is “persuade.” You and Aries have been so busy with projects and activities that you’ve spent two months’ worth of weekends apart. This weekend, you plan to attend a concert and go salsa dancing afterwards. Sure, it took some arm-twisting for Aries to agree to sit still for an entire concert—that, and the promise of dancing. As you place the concert tickets on a table near the front door, you notice Aries dragging out the gym bag and filling it with bottled water, an extra T-shirt, spare running-shoe laces, and other items that spark your suspicions.

YOU “Why are you packing your bag now? You usually do it before 
 you go for a long run. And at the last minute.”
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