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PRAISE FOR BORN ON A ROTTEN DAY


“Born On a Rotten Day delivers the dirt on every sign and then some! A fun, fast-paced, and frantically funny read.”

—Stuart Hazleton, author of Sexscopes




“A wry, clever look at the Darth Vader side of the zodiac.”

—Trish McGregor, author of Creative Stars: Using Astrology to Tap Your Muse




“When you get to that place in your life when you’re ready to hear the truth about yourself, read this book and laugh.”

—Judith Turner, author of The Hidden World of Birthdays




“Hazel’s insightful zingers perfectly describe every person who has ever pissed me off.”

—Peter Bailey, webmaster/publisher of www.metamaze.com




“Hazel Dixon-Cooper has taken a perceptive, humorous look at the seamy underbelly of every sign. Her book is spot on for every sign … except for Sagittarius. We Sadges are perfect! Ha ha ha … [burp]!”

—Charlene Lichtenstein, author of Herscopes
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For Bonnie Hearn Hill, who taught me the value of Gemini time





Chapter One
MALICE IN WONDERLAND



“I don’t want to go among mad people,” Alice remarked. “Oh, you can’t help that,” said the Cat. “We’re all mad here.”

LEWIS CARROLL



Sign, Sign, Everywhere a Sign

Your Sagittarius boyfriend acts more like a loudmouthed circus clown than a happy-go-lucky charmer. Your Capricorn brother is a social-climbing snob. His Libra lover is shallow, fickle, and spends hours in front of the mirror.

You’re confused or skeptical because none of the glowing descriptions in that $1.98 Guide to the Zodiac you thumbed through at the checkout counter match the neurotic bunch you live and work with in the real world.

The ancients believed that each of us contains a Universe. We are the center around which the vast threads and everyday minutiae of our life spins. Aries Rodney King asked, “Why can’t we all just get along?” The honest question is, “Why can’t you guys all get along with me?” Forget feel-good astrology and take a trip to the maladjusted side of the Universe. Outwardly, each of us may profess to live for others. Secretly, we all want what we want, right now.

Everyone is mad here, just as the Cheshire Cat said; and egotistical, obsessed, controlling, and moody. Knowing how each sign manifests those disagreeable qualities and learning how to control, aim, and fire the force of your own wicked twin within are the keys to staying ahead of that pack of monsters snapping at your heels.

The Basics

In astrology, there are four elements (Fire, Earth, Air, and Water), three qualities (Cardinal, Fixed, and Mutable), and two polarities (Masculine and Feminine).

FIRE signs are selfish. Aries, Leo, and Sagittarius are egotistical and demanding. This holier-than-thou bunch thinks the sun rises and sets on them. They attempt to control the rest of the world by force, intimidation, and temper tantrums. These human volcanoes erupt on a regular basis.

EARTH signs are hardheaded. Taurus, Virgo, and Capricorn are calculating, critical, and callous. They are preoccupied with work and penny-pinching and they point out everyone else’s faults. Boring and churlish, they subscribe to the do-as-I-say not-as-I-do philosophy of control. They dole out their affections as carefully as their money.

AIR signs are flighty. Gemini, Libra, and Aquarius are fickle, glib, and long-winded. They change lovers, jobs, and their minds as often as the rest of us change underwear. And with just as little thought. Rationalization and justification are Air’s tools of control. They want us to think they are logical. In reality we usually give in just to shut them up.

WATER signs are moody. Cancer, Scorpio, and Pisces are the drama kings and queens. Self-destructive and manipulative, this awful bunch tries to control the rest of us through emotional blackmail. Water seeks not only its lowest level but yours as well. These characters will stop at nothing to find your weak spot and pick at it until you crack.

As for the qualities and polarities, the following comparisons will give you enough to get started.

Traditional astrology defines Cardinal as the initiator and leader. Rotten-truth translation: a bossy, pot-stirring meddler. Aries, Cancer, Capricorn, and Libra are the Cardinal signs.

The Fixed quality is defined as stable and persistent. Translation: a stubborn, exasperating bore. The Fixed signs are Aquarius, Leo, Scorpio, and Taurus. Mutable signs are described as flexible and adaptable. Translation: an inconsistent, self-delusional escapist. Gemini, Sagittarius, Pisces, and Virgo are the Mutable signs.

Finally, each sign is assigned a Masculine (outgoing) or Feminine (receptive) polarity. The rotten truth about this facet of the sun-sign personality is that masculine is an aggressor and feminine is an emotional manipulator.

Use the following tables as quick guides to the basic nature of each sign.

TRADITIONAL








	Sign
	Element
	Quality
	Polarity



	Aries
	Fire
	Cardinal
	Masculine



	Taurus
	Earth
	Fixed
	Feminine



	Gemini
	Air
	Mutable
	Masculine



	Cancer
	Water
	Cardinal
	Feminine



	Leo
	Fire
	Fixed
	Masculine



	Virgo
	Earth
	Mutable
	Feminine



	Libra
	Air
	Cardinal
	Masculine



	Scorpio
	Water
	Fixed
	Feminine



	Sagittarius
	Fire
	Mutable
	Masculine



	Capricorn
	Earth
	Cardinal
	Feminine



	Aquarius
	Air
	Fixed
	Masculine



	Pisces
	Water
	Mutable
	Feminine






ROTTEN TRUTH








	Sign
	Element
	Quality
	Polarity



	Aries
	Selfish
	Bossy
	Aggressive



	Taurus
	Hardheaded
	Stubborn
	Emotional Manipulator



	Gemini
	Flighty
	Inconsistent
	Aggressive



	Cancer
	Moody
	Bossy
	Emotional Manipulator



	Leo
	Selfish
	Stubborn
	Aggressive



	Virgo
	Hardheaded
	Inconsistent
	Emotional Manipulator



	Libra
	Flighty
	Bossy
	Aggressive



	Scorpio
	Moody
	Stubborn
	Emotional Manipulator



	Sagittarius
	Selfish
	Inconsistent
	Aggressive



	Capricorn
	Hardheaded
	Bossy
	Emotional Manipulator



	Aquarius
	Flighty
	Stubborn
	Aggressive



	Pisces
	Moody
	Inconsistent
	Emotional Manipulator




How does it work? Let’s look at Aquarius. How can a person be flighty, stubborn, and aggressive? Water Bearers can change horses midstream. Question their decision, and you’ll suffer a tiresome, in-your-face dissertation aimed at forcing your agreement. That’s aggressive. They can have twenty lovers in a year. That’s flighty. The fact that they are determined to keep going until they find true love and dumb enough to think it exists—that’s stubborn.

Down the Rabbit-Hole

Now that you have the basics, it’s time to take an in-depth look at the sun signs. Each sign has its own chapter, and each chapter is divided into the following subsections:

• Approach with Caution. Regardless of gender, age, or sexual preference, natives of the individual sun signs share some common bad behaviors.

• If You Love One, Man or Woman. Everyone’s on their best behavior at the beginning of the love game. But before you decide to make it permanent, be warned. You could go to sleep with Betty Crocker and wake up with Lizzie Borden. Or fall for a character who color-codes your closet and tapes a lovemaking schedule on the bedroom door.

• If You Are One-Born Rotten. Yes, this is all about you. But, it’s not all bad. Anyone reading it will soon discover that you are a force of nature not to be trifled with, in or out of the sack.

• It’s All Relative-The Family. Ever wonder why your parents were so weird and your siblings so selfish, whiny, and mean? Find out here and also how to deal with that nutty bunch into which you did not ask to be born.

• Office Party-Bitches, Snitches, and the Chronically Inert. Life at the office. Who’s the worst boss (none of them are good). Who’s most likely to stab you in the back, or the front, on the scramble up the corporate ladder. How to handle churlish coworkers, cover your ass, and save your job.

• Can’t We All Get Along? Tips for surviving the four worst behaviors of each sign (e.g., throw food to calm a Taurus and a brick to shut up an Aries).

• Quick Tips for Emergencies. A 911 list that may save your sanity, or at least buy you enough time to leave town.

• A List of the Infamous and Ridiculous. There’s a little bit of each of them in each of us.

Enjoy your tour and remember, bad behavior isn’t only in our genes—it’s in our stars.



Chapter Two
  [image: Image] 
ARIES March 21-April 19


Mommie Dearest Meets Peck’s Bad Boy

Element: Fire. Aries is the dragon that lays waste to the countryside, then falls asleep, satisfied that it’s burned a few small towns.

Quality: Cardinal. The only thing an Aries is qualified to lead is a chorus of kindergartners singing the Barney song.

Symbol: The Ram. Battering ram. Ram it to you. Butt-headed.

Ruler: Mars, the god of war and barroom brawls.

Favorite Pastime: Shooting first and asking questions later.

Favorite Book: The self-published Journal of Personal Wisdom.

Role Model: Yosemite Sam.

Dream Job: Sex therapist.

Key Phrase: “Are you talking to me ?”

Body Part: The head, chronically aching from running into all those brick walls.

Approach with Caution

Aries, first sign of the zodiac, resides in the House of Self. Astrology textbooks describe the Ram as a charming, enthusiastic, natural-born leader who gleefully rushes through life with tremendous joie de vivre. The truth is, this bossy, egotistical motormouth is as self-absorbed as a two-year-old, and has a me-complex the size of Texas.

In Aries, Mars gives courage, determination, energy, passion, and ambition. He also bestows temperament, ego, and impulsive action. Just like Yosemite Sam, the typical Ram barrels through life daring anyone to cross his or her path. Be unlucky enough to get in the way, and you’ll suffer a red-faced temper tantrum. Jumping up and down is optional. The worst thing you can do to an Aries is ignore them, the way you would ignore a cranky toddler who’s in dire need of a nap.

Aries are reactive, not reasonable. By refusing to think before they act, Rams often ruin their chances for happiness by making wild assumptions without gathering all the facts. Being born without the humility gene has negated their ability to admit mistakes. Argue with one, and you’ll suffer a barrage of irrational, angry shouting. Prove they are wrong, and they will react like that toddler who says, “Am not,” then shrugs his baby shoulders and walks away.

If You Love One-Aries Man


Arrogant. Pompous. Vain. Cruel. Verbose. Show-off. I’ve been called all of these. Of course, I am.

HOWARD COSELL (March 25)



Passionate, idealistic, and sentimental, the Aries man is part hero, part child, no matter what his age. He’s as friendly as a puppy, downright fearless, and rather like one of those weighted clowns that children punch. You can knock him down, but he will always bounce back. And, for as long as he loves you, he will be faithful, sexy, and attentive. If you feel weak in the knees, make sure there’s a sofa handy to fall on, because by the time you’ve swooned, this Romeo will have moved on to his next conquest.

Aries men are in love with love. The appeal is in the art of romance and the thrill of the chase, not your charming smile.

Some astrologers compare an Aries man to a knight in shining armor. However, you are just as likely to get run down by his charging steed as scooped up in a pair of loving arms. Sir Lancelot may have been bold and honest, but he was also a royal pain in the ass, all Aries traits. His ego ruined a kingdom when, in his eagerness to run his hand up Guinevere’s dress, he conveniently forgot his vow to King Arthur. In Lance’s point of view he was a hero, and to an Aries man, his point of view is the only one that counts.

The Ram fears mediocrity more than death. He would rather be the biggest jerk in town than just another anonymous working slob. He is subjective, bossy, and has a caustic wit he flings with careless abandon. He takes pride in being more self-centered than Scorpio and more obtuse than Taurus. He’s sure he’s right. Especially when he is wrong.

Male Rams come in two types. Bold, brash, and ready for action or shy, quiet, and ready for action. Don’t be fooled by the shy type. He may come on all “Aw shucks” and toe shuffles, like Aries Dennis Quaid, but under that poker face, or enigmatic smile, his brain synapses are firing at 1,000 per minute, concentrating on the best way to get you into his bed in the shortest possible time.

On the door of the original Playboy Mansion in Chicago was a brass plate with the inscription Si Non Oscillas, Noli Tintinnare—If you don’t swing, don’t ring. Aries Hugh Hefner, the flip, hip, big daddy of hedonism, is still alive and well, and still the quintessential bad boy at seventy-six.

Remember all of this before you buy your wedding dress. After the ceremony, he will expect you to worship the ground he makes you crawl on while he declares his need for freedom. He will require you to have the house sparkling, the grass mowed, and the cars washed, all before he gets home from his latest adventure. He’ll leave a trail of dirty clothes from the front door to the shower, while shouting his dinner order over his shoulder.

When he appears at the table, he’ll expect you to have a gourmet’s delight in one hand and his favorite cold drink in the other. And, you’d better look like you just stepped out of the pages of Vogue. This man chases the ideal. He doesn’t want a real woman, with real needs. He wants the adoration of Mommy and the ethereal qualities of a fairy princess, all wrapped up in the figure of a Playboy centerfold.

He thinks he is indestructible, but he’s extremely accident-prone and seldom gets through life without a few broken bones, several concussions, and a couple of totaled cars. He is restless, fidgety, and has frequent headaches.

Just as he is either brash or shy, he’ll either be a spendthrift or paranoid about starving to death. You’ll have to clip coupons and buy pork and beans in bulk while he plays Mr. Fix-It with the plumbing. You’ll learn to sew and to raise your own veggies while he attacks his latest moneymaking scheme with the same fierce energy that makes him shout at the TV and practice road rage in the church parking lot. If he’s loose with cash, you’ll have to work two jobs to keep the creditors off your back and a roof over your heads.

Mr. Ram communicates by temper tantrum. He will smash the glasses and put his fist through the wall one minute, then want to screw your brains out the next. And he will be genuinely surprised when you resist his ardor as you’re bent over the dustpan, sweeping up shards of crystal.

Your favorite Martian will start a little war to have an excuse to slam out of the house and stay out until all hours. A Leo would announce that he’s going out with the boys, and a Capricorn would tell you he’s working late at the office, but Aries needs to rationalize his bad behavior. If you’re the bitch, then he is still the hero. The Greeks christened him the Ram. You can call him Butthead.

If You Love One-Aries Woman


I’ve been uncompromising, peppery, intractable, monomaniacal, tactless, volatile, and oft times disagreeable.

BETTE DAVIS (April 5)



She is independent, fun loving, and honest. She’s not a game player or easily shocked. This lady can clean her own house, balance her own checkbook, and put the pieces of a shattered dream back together with such aplomb that no one’s the wiser. She loves romance, sentiment, and men who are bold. And her ardor will not fade over the years. Just a minute, bud. Before you jump in that long line of frantic, scrambling men, take note. Those haggard guys are looking for the nearest exit.

If it doesn’t begin with “I” and end with “me,” the female Aries isn’t interested in the conversation. Ask how her day has been and be prepared for all the boring details. She thinks that because she’s fascinated with herself, why, naturally, so are you.

A female Ram will compete with you on every level. Land a huge account, and she’ll tell you that it was just dumb luck, while touting her own conquest of the day. Tell her you just won the Lotto and she’ll say, “That’s nice, but I just broke a fingernail!”

She’s impatient, critical, and will start and stop as many projects as a Gemini. The difference is that when Aries starts something, it’s with one intent only, to end up at the head of the line. There’s nothing altruistic about this babe. She wants power, status, and lots of dough. And, to get it, she’ll drive herself, and you, to frenzy. If you want to be treated like a man, marry any other sign in the Universe. If you want to be told what to wear, eat, think, plus be constantly reminded that she is faster, better, and smarter than you, here’s your girl. Think of Mama Rose in Gypsy, the eternal stage mother, the woman who expects everyone to live her dream, dangle in her shadow.

She’s as jealous as Scorpio. But, don’t mistake her green-eyed snarling as insecurity. Jealousy in all Rams comes from the need to be first. Even the kids will have to take a backseat to her in your affections. Prone to frequent temper tantrums, she is the perfect example of a pushy broad determined to get her way come hell or high water. She’s not squeamish about who she has to walk on, or sleep with, to get to the top of her chosen field.

Joan Crawford and archrival Bette Davis are perfect examples of why the Aries female is known as the Queen Bitch of the Universe, and deserves the title. The legendary feud between the two stars was well known in the Hollywood of the forties and fifties.

Davis said of Crawford, “She’s slept with every male star at MGM except Lassie.” In return Crawford said, “I don’t hate Bette Davis … take away the pop eyes, the cigarette, and those funny clipped words and what have you got?”

When the pair co-starred in Whatever Happened to Baby Jane, Bette had a Coca-Cola machine installed to irk Joan because of her affiliation with Pepsi. Joan got revenge by putting weights in her pockets when Davis had to drag her across the floor during a key scene. In an interview after filming wrapped, Davis said, “The best time I had working with Joan was when I pushed her down the stairs.”

Remember this with your own firebrand. For every night you snuggle with her on the sofa, you’ll spend the next ten either dodging verbal or physical darts, or in an endless whirl of friends, dinners out, and rushing to be the first in line at the latest movie.

The female Ram can outgun, outrun, outshoot, outtalk, and outsmart everyone around her. How do you know? Just ask her. Like a Leo man, an Aries woman is a legend-in her own mind.

If You Are One-Born Rotten


It’s not the earth the meek inherit; it’s the dirt.

FROM CAMELOT



You are capable of soaring to any height. Sometimes by utilizing your determined Martian energy. Sometimes by hopping on the nearest broom. You play all the angles, are jealous, competitive, and totally oblivious to your own worst behavior.

You don’t do laid back. Instead, you picture yourself as The Great Enlightener and spend your time haranguing the rest of us into submission. You are nearly as tactless as a Sagittarius stuffing his size-twelve foot in his mouth. At the least, you have a gift of gab that can make a Gemini cry, and at your worst, your bellicose attitude loses friends and starts family arguments.

Since your favorite topic of conversation is the endless minutiae of your personal existence, you are also a colossal bore. Of course this means little or nothing to you as long as you get to hear yourself talk. You are genuinely perplexed when rooms empty at your appearance and all your friends get Caller ID, then refuse to answer the phone.

Your home is a combination trophy shop and arsenal. The wall next to the gun cabinet is filled with heads from your latest Bambi-shoot. The table in the corner holds a high school debate team cup and a marathon dance blue ribbon. Pictures of relatives line the hallways and the basement is stuffed with assorted military gear, World War II surplus K-rations, and bottled water.

From the time you learned about the birds and bees (and people would be surprised at how early an age that was) until you’re dead, sex is the uppermost thought in your mind. In grammar school, you played doctor. As a teen, you wore out the backseat of the family sedan. And as an adult, you forever fall in and out of love.

When you aren’t filing your fingernails, you are sharpening your rapier wit on unfortunate friends or instigating family feuds. Actually, the word friend is something of a misnomer, because you usually choose people as friends in direct proportion to how they can help further your own plots and plans.

You Martians climb the social ladder as eagerly as Capricorns, but with far less finesse. You’ll transparently kiss up to the most powerful person around and have the nerve not to blush with shame when you are accused of that very thing. In fact, you’ll twinkle and smile, be all the more charming, and get away with the whole mess.

Aries is the sign of the sculptor, warmonger, Chippendale dancer, and the bad half of a good-cop-bad-cop team. Rams are also great athletes, freedom fighters, and bank robbers (e.g., Aries Clyde Barrow).

You were the type of child that flung open the closet door and dared any monster living there to get out of your space. You also had to get burned before you believed that the stove was really hot. You still do. And therein lies your strength. You have no shame, and more nerve than a one-legged wire-walker.

You have a true warrior spirit and are relentless when fighting for a cause, or a person in whom you believe. Once you learn to truly listen to other viewpoints, and accept that you are not always right, the rest of the Universe will fall at your feet. However, in battle no other sign can match you.

Scorpio may try to sting, but a well-aimed barb flung straight from your flaming tongue singes the Scorpion’s tail. Cancer and Pisces cringe and fade away with a single, smoldering look. Taurus, Virgo, and Capricorn soon learn what Scorched Earth Policy means when they try to rage at, nag, or trample you. Your ability to push Air signs Gemini and Aquarius into the ozone with your one-upmanship soon bursts their respective bubbles. And you have wishy-washy Libra begging for mercy when you demand that he make a decision—now! You and the other Fire signs, Leo and Sagittarius, understand each other on a soul level, and therefore rarely have serious confrontations.

Your philosophy is, “Nothing ventured, nothing gained.” You couldn’t care less what others think. You are a supremely confident, rugged individualist who lives life on your own terms. Let the rest of the world bake cookies and tend their gardens. Years from now, when all those folks you’ve left in the dust are weeding the window boxes at the old people’s home, you can give them the giant raspberry as you race by in your Drop-Dead Red, supercharged hot rod.

It’s All Relative-The Aries Family


“Anything You Can Do, I Can Do Better”

SONG TITLE



An Aries-ruled household is a curious mixture of flophouse and twenty-four-hour truck stop. The telephone rings constantly, assorted characters come and go at odd hours. Animals roam through the open doors, and loud music blares over the TV, which blares over the laughter, arguing, and cheering. Here is the home where the fun and mayhem never stop.

The Aries family records life in minute detail. Your parents will have a video of you from the first ultrasound to the last push, and will frequently invite the neighbors over to watch the show.

Classic movie buffs will remember You Can’t Take It with You, a great tale of a wonderfully eccentric family, all a little nutty and all, in typical Ram fashion, so preoccupied with their individual desires that they nearly lost everything. Grandfather was the thrifty, quiet Ram who squirreled away enough money to fend off the biggest bank in town just in the nick of time.

To be sure, the arguments can turn ugly, and the fights between your shrewish Aries mom and belligerent dad Ram will make you crawl under the bed to avoid the flying missiles. But, while the fireworks are furious, they seldom last long. Five minutes later the folks are snuggling on the couch wondering why you aren’t sitting there watching L.A. Law with them. Aries family disruptions are like the ripples in a pond. Trouble is, in this household, someone is always tossing in a rock.

An Aries parent will have the last word if it kills both of you, and no matter what you did, or how big a medal you got for the accomplishment, he or she will point out at least one thing you could have done better. Or worse, tell you how they did do it better.

Your Aries mother will expect you to live up to her standards of what she thinks your life should be, which are not necessarily the ones she’s set by example. Ram dads often try to wrestle their two-hundred-pound sons to the ground, just to prove they are still number one. Your Aries father will work hard for the family, and won’t be stingy with any money he has jingling in his pocket at the end of the day. Unfortunately, there’s not much left after dear old Dad makes the rounds of the sporting goods store and the hobby shop, then drops by the newsstand for the latest copy of Playboy. It’s not that he doesn’t love you, kid, it’s just that he comes first.

However, your Aries parents will also cheer the loudest, fight for you the hardest, and brag about you until the neighbors lock their doors.

Aries infants are the most demanding in the Universe. Your Aries darling is born with a will as strong as yours, and an impervious attitude toward discipline. You say, “Don’t touch that,” and baby immediately grabs the object in question and stands there with a big smile, looking you straight in the eye. You say, “Children should be seen and not heard,” and your little sweetheart marches into the center of the room shrieking. From the moment of birth, you’ll need track shoes, the patience of Job, and a very big stick.

Aries siblings compete for everything. As babies, they grab the toy you just picked up and the candy out of your hand. As teens, they are merciless teasers. They will borrow your clothes, money, and car without asking and never apologize for tearing your best dress, crumpling a fender, or neglecting to pay back the piggy bank. It would be a good idea to install a lock on your bedroom door and wear the only key on a chain around your neck.

It will never be quiet, but your Mars-ruled home will also never be dull. Besides, having Aries parents practically guarantees that you’ll be the first in your class to have your own car. You could do a lot worse. So learn to smile, nod, and tune out. Better yet, buy yourself a set of earplugs.

Office Party-Bitches, Snitches, and the Chronically Inert


I consider myself influential, as opposed to manipulative.

RICHARD HATCH (APRIL 8), SURVIVOR 2000



Whether dynamo or dud, the Aries boss thinks he or she was born to lead. This is the glad-handing, quick-tempered, finger-in-every-pie, eye-on-every-desk management type.

Boss Ram is a workaholic superachiever who keeps a change of clothing in the executive washroom and a sofa in her office in case she decides to pull an all-nighter—either drafting her latest corporate raider plan, or with the new junior manager in marketing. She will drive you and the rest of your sweating coworkers with all the zeal of a missionary baptizing heathens until your department is first to turn in its monthly report, or your division is first in sales. First is the keyword. Everything is a competition to Aries, and your boss never takes her eyes off the finish line.

You will always know where you stand with the Ram. He makes the rules. You obey. He develops strategy. You carry it out. He has boundless energy and enthusiasm. Unless you do too, you’d better keep a jar of vitamins in your desk and the coffee pot on high. Let him catch you yawning, or bitching about being overworked, and he will fix it so you have plenty of time to rest and reflect in the unemployment line.

Be careful of asking Aries coworkers that casual question “How are you today?” You are liable to hear the answer in excruciating detail. And don’t bother to tell them how your day has been. They couldn’t care less.

The moment your Aries coworker decides he, or she, wants your job, you will have an Olympic-size competition on your hands. First, it will be a contest to see who can turn in the most reports, ask for more work, crunch the most numbers. If, by some miracle, you manage to keep a step ahead, the Ram will start sneaking behind your back to discredit you. Aries can play the two-face game, almost as well as Pisces, but for a very different reason. Aries must win. It’s a compulsion. You will become The Enemy, whether or not you deserve the title. It feeds their overactive egos, justifies their bad behavior, and eases the guilt (like the kid caught at the cookie jar) they nearly always feel.

To survive, keep telling them, “You are the greatest.” Verbally pat their heads often and say things like, “I couldn’t have done this without you.” Don’t worry too much. It’s easy to trip up one who’s trying to steal your job. Rams sneak the same way a little kid does—noisily. You’ll catch on to them in about five minutes because they’ve told so many people what they are up to that you’ve already been warned.

Irk them by bragging that the boss told you that she couldn’t survive the rat race without you at her side. Gaslight them by patronizing their childish egos and ignoring the constant deluge of family pictures they e-mail.

Can’t We All Get Along?

Short of committing an act of violence, how in the world can you control an Aries and keep your wits? Here’s some advice on dealing with these irascible hotheads.

Ram Egos

A Ram may be as demanding as a toddler climbing on your lap, but he or she is also nearly as vulnerable. Both sexes have a fragile self-image and need generous amounts of praise and attention. When your Ram comes home with bruised feelings and a battered ego from being the world’s most misunderstood human, turn on the fireplace, open the wine, and snuggle down for a heart-to-heart talk. Soon you both will be smiling.
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