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FROM THE AUTHOR



Wait! Before you get started, you need to read this first because after this page it starts to get real raw. Briefly consult the glossary if you’re not familiar with slang. I wrote this book to educate and inform women about men, regardless of what you may think after you read it. I wrote in a form that shows the locker-room lingo that men use with one another if asked certain questions. The book is intended to show normal, everyday speaking written on a level that everyone can understand. I didn’t intend to write every sentence in perfect grammatical form. I wanted women to read the truth from the mind of a man. I’m a masculine man, not some bitch-ass pansy who feels he has to relate to a woman’s emotions in order to get his point across. I don’t care about any of that.

I feel that the bond between African-American men and women is deteriorating rapidly, and I want to try to do something about it, but I don’t want to be soft about it. I want to express my anger and frustration as a man with the women I feel are miseducated, misinformed, and ill-prepared about their responsibilities in getting and maintaining a relationship with a man of quality. I don’t want to be nice about my delivery, I don’t want to be subtle, and I don’t want to dilly dally, pussyfoot, tap dance, tiptoe, or beat around the bush. I want to give you the truth straight out.

I’m not concerned with whom I may offend or hurt, and I don’t give a damn if you like what I have to say or not. I think too many men are too passive about things when it comes to women to avoid hurting their feelings or starting unnecessary drama. But there’s no line drawn when it comes to a woman hurting a man’s feelings. She feels she has the full right to say whatever she wants, regardless of the impact it may have on a man’s emotions. I also have this right. Within this book, I’ve tried my best to use that right to its absolute zenith. Please believe through editing that a lot more has been removed to make room for the book’s core points. I think as men we shouldn’t scale back our masculinity in order to connect with women. As a man, I’m independent, I take charge, and I’m in control. If a female doesn’t understand or can’t accept these things, then she needs to find herself an effeminate metrosexual or nowadays, another woman, who can better fulfill her needs. Neither I nor any other man should have to restrain our natural masculinity and dominant way of behaving because of a female’s insecurities, anxieties, and idiosyncrasies. I feel if you start to subdue your behavior at the behest of a woman, it diminishes you as a man. So take a deep breath and relax, relate, and release all of those ill feelings and emotions you have toward men, and let yourself be educated, informed, and enlightened.



Later,

Dante…








PREFACE


This book is intended to educate females about a man’s way of thinking when it comes to sex, relationships, and marriage. It is also meant to excite and entice readers into opening their minds to other possibilities when it comes to dealing with men and relationships. One of the author’s main purposes is to provoke cognitive, conscious thinking between men and women when it comes to sex, relationships, and marriage. It is a waste of time to read the book and come away offended and combative and miss the author’s main points. It is also important to understand that the author has purposely ignored mainstream standards to make the book a more compelling read. The author feels that books which have followed certain standards are boring and mundane and could have been much better reads if the original body of work was kept unchanged. This book is an excellent conversation piece, and you’ll never grow weary of discussing the topics within.







OVERVIEW



Bitch, you got the game wrong, the Academy Award-winning Three 6 Mafia so eloquently stated on their Choices CD. This is the truth as I see it. The females of my generation have definitely got it wrong. They seem to think in regard to relationships they are in charge, running things, making moves and decisions. I’m here to tell you: slow your roll, sister, because you aren’t in charge of shit. I’m about to break it down for you from a man’s perspective.

1.) YOU AIN’T RUNNING SHIT

No respectable man with any kind of balls, heart, or masculinity is going to let you run him. He might let you think you’re running things, but take it from me, a man who knows the game, you’re not doing a damn thing but digging your own grave, figuratively speaking, of course. This is especially true for the African-American male. We are the ultimate alpha male, the pharaoh, the king of kings. Why would you think we’d let some woman run us?

2.) YOU AREN’T AN ANGEL OR A QUEEN

Bitch, please! Why would you think such a thing? Did God come down from heaven and place the precious ointment upon your head and anoint you as one of His angels? If He did, then I need to holla at you because I would like to see some shit like that. The only way to become a queen is to marry a king. So if you’re already living like the wife of James Earl Jones in the movie Coming to America, then there’s really no reason for you to be reading this book. But if you don’t have maid servants, private chefs, and rose petals thrown at your feet, then I think you should shut the fuck up and read and be educated.

3.) I’M NOT DOING THAT

This could mean something sexual, something regarding hygiene or clothing, or maybe something concerning your home training or cleaning habits. Here’s a little secret, ladies: men never really ask for anything. They command. When he says, “Baby, why don’t you wear this?” or “What’s for dinner?” do you think he’s asking you to do that shit? Hell no. He’s telling you. He’s just trying to do it in a nice way. And if you come out your mouth with “I’m not wearing that” or “There’s nothing for dinner. I didn’t have time to cook,” that shit gets filed in the back of our minds for future use. And believe me what you won’t do, ten broads around the corner will.

4.) I DON’T NEED A MAN

Yeah, right. That’s what women tell themselves as some sort of vindication because they can’t get or keep a man. Loneliness will prove them wrong. Women who think this way are workaholics, alcoholics, Bible humpers, or drug addicted. They need somewhere to fill the empty void of not having a man. They try to keep themselves busy by becoming involved in frivolous activities, but the one thing they can’t avoid is sleep. When it’s time to hit the sack and they get under those covers cold, scared, and alone, they have to reach in their nightstand and pull out that vibrator and say to themselves, “I don’t need a man.”

I CAN’T TELL YOU EVERY DAMN THING

You have to figure some of this shit out for yourself. I couldn’t fit everything I’ve learned about the female-male dilemma, the game, and relationships into one book. It would take volumes. The shit would be like Encyclopedia Britannica. The knowledge, hints, and ideas that I give you are not set in stone because of course, every man is different. You can move and shift around the tips and advice I reveal like pieces on a chess board. Mix and match to see what works best for you.
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HOW TO GET A MAN




How does a woman get a man? Women have been posing this question to one another for many years, and maybe that’s where the problem lies. They’ve been talking to one another when they should’ve been asking a man. If you want to know the truth, you go to the source. Women shouldn’t listen to the misguided views of lonely, frustrated female friends; misinformed family members; overpriced therapists; or effeminate men.

How can a female get a man? Do you really want to know? It’s very simple. Women just make it much harder than it is. Well, I’m going to give it to you straight from a man’s perspective. Let’s see if you can take it. You might be able to get through the book or you might not. Doesn’t make a damn bit of difference to me either way, but if you do make it through, I guarantee that your perception of men will change and the way you go about trying to get one will, too, so let’s begin.

APPEARANCE, APPEARANCE, APPEARANCE

You know how people say the first rule of real estate is location, location, location? Well, the same statement rings true for attracting a man, only it’s appearance, appearance, appearance. I’m going to pound this into your head throughout this book. An attractive physical appearance is the number one thing you need to acquire and sustain in order to obtain and maintain a long-term relationship with a man you want and not someone for whom you’ve settled. Sometimes it’s the only thing you need.

If you have weight issues; excessive body hair; poor hygiene; body odor; bad feet, teeth, or nails, then you need to handle that before you put yourself out there for a relationship. Ladies, if you don’t do anything else—i.e. cook, clean, have a trust fund, a seven-figure salary, a multi-million-dollar business, or anything else that might accentuate you as a person—then the number one thing you need to do is take care of your appearance. The average man would rather have a broke, young, tight, cute chick with six-pack abs who works as a dishwasher at Rawlo’s Pork Emporium than a fat-ass size twenty-four bitch who makes half a million a year. Don’t believe me? Look around. How many fat, successful females do you see with boyfriends or husbands? Hardly any, correct? How many ditzy, brain-dead hookers wearing a size six do you see marrying the next big NBA or NFL star? They might not know how to balance a checkbook or what stock to invest in, but they know how to fuck, they know how to suck a dick, they’re always wearing something sexy, and they know how to get and please a man. Nine times out of ten it’s your man that they’re getting.

A lot of women need to take notes. You can learn a lot just through observation. The most important thing you need to know when it comes to men is stay in shape and take care of your appearance. When I say stay in shape, I mean exercise regularly and don’t be a size eighteen. For Black women you should try to keep yourself under a size ten, unless you’re at least five-eleven. The entire African race is born large, and there’s nothing we can do about it, so don’t even worry yourself about that. Genetically, we are the largest humans on the planet, and we’re born with the most defined muscle tone. It’s been that way since antiquity, and it’s not going to change. As a matter of fact, the African race has been getting even larger over the years.

A size ten might be large for an Asian, Hispanic, Indian, or White chick, but for African-American women, it’s a more than acceptable size. You shouldn’t be trying to look like an Asian or Caucasian anyway so just worry about what’s attractive for an African-American woman. If you’re trying to attract a man who isn’t African-American, then you need to be even smaller.

As an African-American woman, or any woman for that matter, the fatter you get, the more you decrease your potential single-man pool. Let me give you an example. When you go to the grocery store to shop, do you pick out the nastiest-looking, most rotten, smelliest fruit or meat you can find? Oh, you don’t? Why not? Why don’t you try eating the disgusting-looking food first, then decide whether it tastes bad or not? Because any fool can see that the food is bad, so why eat it?

It’s the same with men when they see baby elephant-sized, out-of-shape women. They see your big ass when you waddle into the club, bar, church, grocery store, or wherever. Why are they going to try to start a conversation with you when it’s blatantly obvious that you don’t even care how you look on the outside? An obese outward appearance is a clear sign that something is wrong internally. At the very least, it’s a lack of self-discipline. If you don’t care how you look on the outside, a man can just imagine what’s on the inside. Just like the rotten fruit, if it’s rotten on the outside, what makes you think it’s going to taste good when you bite into it?

This is the type of logic that so-called BBW (Big Beautiful Women) or full-figured women use to justify their appearance. They say shit like, “He should get to know me and not judge me solely on my appearance.” Why? Why should a man try? Did God make Eve fat and ugly? No, he didn’t because he was creating an example for all women to follow. Learn to control your appetite and exercise. Stop trying to take the easy way out, wanting men to accept you when you are grossly overweight. Then you complain to your girlfriends that you can’t find a good man and there aren’t any out there. There are good men everywhere. They just don’t want your big ass. Men have standards, too, especially when it comes to making someone their wife or girlfriend. Ours are more rigid than a woman’s simply because we have far less of them. They may be something like she can’t weigh more than me, she has to be fairly cute in the face, and she has to have good hygiene. Do you see how these standards must be met? The average man, I’m sure, has more requirements. I just mentioned those to give you a basic understanding of how we think.

A woman’s standards may be something like his shoes have to be expensive and clean, he must be college educated, make as much or more than I do, be at least six-two, have his own place, have an expensive car, not have any kids, love animals, love his mother, believe in Jesus Christ or have some sort of religious belief and go to church, have all his hair and, if he has hair, then it can’t be longer than mine, all his teeth must be straight, he must be clean cut, and he must be a Democrat. I could go on but I think you get the point. Do you see how a woman can be more flexible on her requirements? It’s possible that a man may fit a woman’s many requirements, but if a woman doesn’t fit his three, then that’s a done deal. He won’t move forward with the relationship. He will fuck you, though. A man wants a female he can be proud to have on his arm. Not some chick that will gnaw it off if there isn’t any food readily available. Someone he can take around his friends and family and not be ridiculed. Just because he doesn’t see you as a wife doesn’t mean he won’t have sex with you. Men separate sex and love. In their minds one has nothing to do with the other, and they’re always on the prowl for some good twaka. Some good pussy from a fat chick, who no one is ever going to see you with, is better than no pussy at all.

For you big women, I’m sorry to be the one to tell you, but if you’re using terms like full-figured, big beautiful woman, curvy, pleasantly plump, thick, or voluptuous to describe yourself, then you’re just plain fat, and you need to lose weight, point blank, period. Yeah, you might look good enough to fuck, but that’s about it. Most of the men you’ve met, I’m pretty sure have used you and thrown you away like a soiled Kleenex. This I know because I’m one of the muthafuckas who did you like that. I’ve met countless five-six, 195-pound females whining about how there are no good men out there or men ain’t shit or they’re not changing for any man. They say shit like, “If he won’t love me the way I am, then I don’t need him.” Do you know how much I laugh to myself when I hear shit like this? I have to stop myself from laughing right now as I’m typing this. Get real! Everybody changes.

If you’re dating a man and you think he’s a potential husband, and you’re a smoker and he wants you to stop smoking, then you’re going to put that cigarette down. You won’t let a simple thing like a bad habit ruin a potentially lifelong relationship. If you would, then that’s your stupidity.

This book can only teach. It can’t think for you. Like someone once said, you can lead a horse to water but you can’t make him drink. For you big women, put the sausage down and let me flip the script for a second. Stand in front of a full-length mirror while you do this little exercise. Pretend that you’re a man like Blair Underwood, Boris Kodjoe, Idris Elba, the cute guy at your job, or whomever you desire. As you’re pretending to be that man, ask yourself, Would I stop to talk to this broad in the mirror? I’m not going to answer the question for you because you know the answer. On second thought, I guess I will answer my own question. Hell no! What makes you think he’s going to walk past that young broad with the phat perky titties, a flat stomach, cute face, and phat ass to talk to your big ass? I’m not trying to make you cry or break you down. I’m just stating the truth and what’s real. I’m giving you the truth straight out. If you can’t take it or don’t like it, then put the book down, go to your room and cry. But if you want to know more, then take a deep breath and keep reading. Yeah, he might talk to you and get to know you because he sees you as a quick fuck, one of his broads he can call at three a.m. after the club closes to get some pussy, then bounce. He may even take you out and date you, or lead you on to think that you’re in a relationship, so he can fuck whenever he wants and receive the perks that go along with being considered your man. But believe me, that’s as far as it will go. After he starts tapping that ass, there’s no more need for you. To him a wife you will never be. If you tried you could be that perky-titty, flat-stomach, cute-face, phat-ass chick, so stop being lazy and handle that business. Eat healthy and exercise regularly. You should be doing this anyway for your general health and well-being. Appearance is what you need to initially grab that man’s attention. If you don’t have an attractive appearance, then you’re just another face in the crowd.

ADVERTISING AND MARKETING

Men are very visual, so you have to show off the goods, sweetheart. When you go shopping at a grocery store, you have so many of the same items to choose from. What makes you pick one particular item? Is it the name on the package? Is it the bright colorful wrapping? Is it the bold words that jump out at you? Maybe you heard about the item from a friend. But for whatever reason, you choose one. You must apply these same techniques in getting a man. Get your physical appearance in order and show it off. You don’t have to dress like a hooker. Just make sure you stand out enough to get noticed. Tell your friends that you’re looking for a potential mate and to introduce you to some men they know are available. I know there are some jealous broads out there who will never do this for any female, and they will also try to cock block the action you do get. However, if she’s really your girl and she really has your best interest in mind, she’ll try her best to hook you up without a second thought.

Don’t think of these acts as desperate. These are actually very subtle. I’ve recently heard about several men using billboards to get dates. One was an African-American Harvard business graduate. I don’t think these men are desperate at all. I think the idea is brilliant. In one shot they’ve used the money they would’ve spent on dating services, bars, clubs, Internet dating, and other gimmicks in combination with their own ingenuity and instantly improved their dating odds. If billboards were inexpensive, I’m sure you’d see hundreds of them used in this capacity. What is an Internet dating profile besides a computerized billboard? People are busy and they have other shit to do. It’s hard to have a social life while working sixty hours a week. You need to let people know that you have your physical appearance in order and your shit together and you’re available, or else how would they know?

Let me give you an example. If you invented a great product, let’s say for instance, the cure for cancer. Would you just sit outside your home trying to sell it and in very small print have “cure for cancer” at the bottom of the bottle? No! You’d have billboards, radio ads, TV commercials, wristbands, key chains, T-shirts, anything you could think of to inform people of this product. Why wouldn’t you do the same for yourself? If you have your physical appearance in order and your priorities straight concerning men, you should consider yourself a great product.

To get a man you just can’t go to work and come home. Then maybe on the weekends you hit the club with your girls and expect to find a single, professional man. You have to make yourself available to be approached or to initiate an approach almost everywhere you go. If you want to grab a quick bite to eat, don’t just go to the drive-thru; get out of the car and go in. You never know; you might find something in there you like besides the chicken sandwich. If you go to the Blockbuster to drop off a movie, don’t just throw it in the quick-drop and keep rolling. Take it inside and look around. You never know; you might find something in there besides your favorite flick. Do you see where I’m going?

Take your time and explore. How are you going to meet anyone sitting at home talking on the phone to your girls about how bored you are? Get out and do something. Don’t just make it a girls’ night out, either. Make a point to go out and meet men. Challenge yourself and your female friends. When you do decide to go out, don’t just go to places that you want to go to. Go to places that you know men frequent. Local sports bars are always popular with males. Places where there is competition like pool halls, and advanced video game facilities like ESPN Zone, Jillian’s, and Dave & Buster’s are known for attracting men. Check these places out for yourself, and ask your male friends where they like to hang out. If you don’t mind people at your house, then you can set up small gatherings, speed-dating events, or discussion forums where you only invite single available men and women. One place that I don’t think women know much about is local boxing matches. Some places call it ballroom boxing. You probably won’t hear about the match on TV or radio but if you live in a city that has boxing such as mine, then try to attend one. They are inexpensive, and they occur often. Promoters, current and former boxers, trainers, lawyers, advertising execs, musicians, and businessmen all attend. Some nights it is packed to capacity. It’s an untapped resource that you can use to your advantage. Don’t say to yourself, I don’t like boxing. It’s too brutal. Who cares! You’re not there to watch the fight. You’re there to prance your cute ass around and to try to get some attention from men. So do it.

A lot of women seem to go places where there are lots of other women. I guess they figure if there are women there, men will be there to. This is somewhat true, but I think you’d dramatically increase your odds of meeting a man by lowering the competition. Try places where you know there will be lots of available men but not many women. All of these are just suggestions. The point is to get out and get active in trying to meet someone. You’re never going to meet anyone sitting in the house complaining and feeding your face. Market and advertise yourself accordingly.

BEEP BEEP HEY TOOT TOOT

Females ask me all the time, “Why do men beep the horn when they’re driving and keep going?” Most of them pose the question like they’re offended that someone has beeped at them. Why do you think men do this? Because they want to meet women, but they’ve got shit to do. Most of the time they’re on the opposite side of the street, and they just want to acknowledge that the woman they’re beeping at is attractive. If they’re on the same side of the street as you, then they’d probably slow down and beep the horn to get your attention. A lot of men beep and wait for a response. If you’re walking and some man beeps at you and you respond by slowing down, waving, stopping, or looking around to see who did it, then most of the time the man will make a U-turn and come back to talk to you. Don’t dismiss the fact that somebody has beeped the horn at your stinking ass. Take it as a compliment because there’s going to come a time in your life when nobody will ever beep at you again except to tell you to get the fuck out the way.

I was watching a behind-the-scenes special on the rap artist Ludacris one evening. He was performing in his hometown of Atlanta. Before the show, the camera crew followed him all around the city while he did his daily activities. Just before show-time they filmed him getting dressed at a friend’s house. When he was ready to go, Ludacris and two friends hopped into an ordinary car, and they headed to the spot where he was supposed to perform. Ludacris was in the back on the passenger’s side. When they got close to their destination, they noticed two attractive females walking toward where the event was to be held. They slowed down and honked the horn. The females ignored them. They did it again. The females ignored them. They slowed down to the females’ walking speed, and beeped the horn again while trying to have a conversation with them. The females didn’t respond. It wasn’t until Ludacris put his head out the window and said something that they started screaming and running toward the car. Ludacris and his friends pulled off and he said, “You should’ve stopped when we beeped.” That was a once-in-a-lifetime missed opportunity for those two women. You never know who might be beeping at you to get your attention.

Do you know that on a nice day men purposely ride around the city just to meet women? This is not something that’s done willy-nilly. This is done with a defined purpose. Remember men are action-oriented. Two or more men aren’t going to ride around the city for nothing. The reason is to meet women, and the person in the passenger seat has the most important job—to look around, find women and direct the driver to their location. Once they’ve reached the female’s location, then it’s the passenger’s job to initiate the conversation. Of course if they arrive at the female’s location and they’re on the driver’s side, then starting the conversation becomes the driver’s job. A lot of the time the passenger is the owner of the car but he has designated one of his friends as the driver so he can get first dibs on the females they meet.

Stop listening to the TLC song “Scrubs” because both of those chicks are single. One group member’s marriage lasted a hot minute and now she’s divorced and the other one got some confessions from her X man. If the passenger tries to talk to you, don’t dismiss it. Remember a lot of times someone who is being driven is someone with prestige. Once you’ve attained a certain financial status, cleaning and driving are the first two things to go because either you have the financial means to pay someone else to do it or you just don’t have the time to do it yourself. You never know who’s in the passenger seat. If he’s your type, then you better grab that opportunity when he tries to talk to you. Don’t miss out on your husband because you’re caught up with what some single broads said in a song. Wouldn’t it be funny if your husband did turn out to be in the passenger seat when you first meet? You would be able to laugh about it with him years later. It wouldn’t be so funny if you snubbed him and years later your ass is still alone.

STOP WAITING FOR EVERYTHING TO COME TO YOU

Have you ever heard the old sayings, “You snooze you lose,” “the early bird catches the worm,” “the squeaky wheel gets the grease?” Do you know what they mean? They mean, “Don’t wait for every man to come to you.” Go out there and make an effort to find your man. Just don’t sit there and expect shit to drop in your lap. “Get off your ass.” When you see something you like, make a move, “speak up.” Something simple like “hello” is a good start. Do you apply them when it comes to getting a man? Tell me this, why do women say shit like “I’m waiting on the right man” or “If the right man is out there for me, God will reveal him.” Are you fucking crazy? Didn’t God wait like four hundred years to free the slaves in Egypt? If you had a winning lottery ticket, would you wait until after it expired to cash it? If you were standing in the path of a speeding car, would you wait for someone to push you out of the way to keep from being hit? If you knew the answer to the final question on Who Wants to be a Millionaire, would you get off the podium and just walk away with nothing? All of the answers to the previous questions should be “no.” If you wouldn’t wait for these things, then why would you wait for a man to come to you?

You better get off your ass and make a concentrated effort to get your man. Nothing is just going to fall in your lap. Life is not a fairytale where you wait for Prince Charming to slay the dragon and come save you. If you want a man, you have to put yourself out there like you’re looking for one. The first way to do this is by getting your appearance in order. If you’re fat, then lose weight. If you have bad skin, then you need to see a dermatologist. If you have no ass and have a flat chest, then get a padded bra and do some squats to perk up that ass. I hear they even have injections now that you can take to pump up that ass. Everybody wants to be Black. Like comedian Paul Mooney once said, “Everybody wants to be a nigga but nobody wants to be a nigga.” Anyway, whatever you feel you’re lacking, try to improve appearance-wise and accentuate the positives you do have.

You need to talk to any man who speaks to you. By doing this you give off a friendly disposition, and it keeps you in practice on how to talk to men and how to have a general conversation. Now I’m not saying you have to carry on a twenty-minute conversation with someone you’re not interested in, but if he speaks to you, then you need to speak back. The reason for this is if you’re not interested in him, another man may be watching who’s your type and may not speak or approach you because you gave off a snotty attitude. Men do this all the time. A man will watch you as you walk into a room or wherever. You don’t see him but he sees you. He’s your type, and he thinks you’re attractive and wants to talk to you. You’re walking his way, and he’s getting ready to get your attention when all of a sudden another man approaches you and tries to talk to you. He’s not bad-looking but he’s not your type, so you catch an attitude and act like a bitch and keep on stepping with your nose in the air. The other man who was your type and about to talk to you turns his back and walks away. You go home alone once again with your pussy in dry dock wondering why no one tried to talk to you in the library, subway, grocery store, club, or wherever. The reason why is because you gave off the bitch vibe or you showed your ASS—Angry Sista Syndrome—as described in a post by Jamal Sharif.

I know you’ve seen this before. An attractive woman is walking down the street and a man speaks to her. He doesn’t say anything rude, just a normal “Hi, how are you?” The woman completely snubs him like he doesn’t exist. You’ve probably seen this and said to yourself, How rude. You might have done this yourself. Men see this also. Some men even key in on it. They seek out a woman who acts like this so they can talk to her, get her number, and treat her just like she acts—a bitch. I mean, really, who wants to talk to someone who acts like a bitch, be it male or female?

Let’s revisit this scenario. We will begin with the guy who’s not your type approaching you. Instead of being rude about the whole situation, you politely smile as if you’re surprised that anyone would even want to talk to you. He asks for your number, and you give some lame excuse why you can’t give it out. “I just moved and my phone isn’t on yet.” If he offers you his number, accept it. You don’t have to call. After that gently slide away and keep stepping. Or you can stand there and listen for a minute to what he has to say and then give him a blank. You can even give him your real number, then when he calls let him know that you just want to be friends. You never know what can happen when you open yourself up to being approached. He just might have a friend he can introduce you to who turns out to be your future husband. There are dozens of ways to successfully exit this situation without being a “bitch” about it. Most women whom I’ve observed choose the “bitch” way out.

As I’ve said before, men are very visual, and they’re extremely observant when it comes to women. Believe me, you might think no one’s looking at you but if you have your body and appearance in order, believe me they’re looking. When a man observes the first scenario where the woman snubs the guy, then he’s going to say to himself, Oh, she’s a real bitch. There’s no reason for me to even try to get to know her. But if he watches the second scenario unfold, then he’s going to say to himself, Oh, she seems open. Maybe that dude just wasn’t her type. Well, I think I’ll try my hand. Remember the old saying, “You can catch more flies with honey than you can with vinegar”? That shit is true. You better listen. If you give off a bitch attitude, then that’s what men will treat you like—a bitch.

BE AGGRESSIVE

When I say be aggressive, this doesn’t mean you have to act like a man. You can be demure and still be aggressive. When most women go out, they do absolutely nothing but sit around and show off the goods. They expect everything to come to them. They expect men to approach them, buy them drinks, start and end the conversation. This is the wrong attitude to have if you’re trying to find a man because even the finest women sometimes get overlooked. Have you ever been out with your girls and for some reason you were getting all the attention from men? They just seem to approach you all night. You felt like a superstar that night. Then the next time you and the girls go out the men are all over one of your girlfriends and no one is even looking at you? That’s just how it is sometimes when you’re passive. One night it may be her night and the next it may be yours. If you’re aggressive, then every night will be your night.

Being aggressive as a woman is a lot different from being aggressive as a man. As a woman you can do little things like making eye contact, winking, smiling, waving, looking his way just a little too long, or doing something else small that indicates you’re interested.

A lion doesn’t need any provocation to attack, but if you’re dangling raw meat in front of its face, the odds of you being attacked are pretty high. The same goes for a man. Let’s say there are two women a man is interested in and he makes eye contact with both. One smiles and waves when he looks her way and the other doesn’t. Odds are he’ll approach the one who’s smiling and waving. Sounds simple, right? Either a lot of women don’t know, don’t care, or don’t utilize these small techniques.

A lot of Bible-humping women will read this and say, “It says in the Word that the man is supposed to pursue the woman.” That’s cool if you believe that bullshit. You can stop reading now and go curl up in the bed alone holding your Bible. Remember the Bible says a lot of things. I will get deeper into this in another chapter. I’m pretty damn sure you won’t go to hell if you approach a man and start a conversation. If I’m wrong then holla at me when we’re both in purgatory, and I’ll apologize for the entire situation. Until then, put the Bible down. keep reading this book and focus. There’s nothing wrong with approaching a man and starting a conversation. You can take the advice of the Bible-toting broad who is probably home alone every night pleasuring herself, sit back and do nothing, or you can do something about your own situation.

Black women, you need to especially take heed: I am definitely into my sistas, but I’ve been approached by more White, Latino, Puerto Rican and Asian females than I ever have sistas. Sistas have been so brainwashed that they think it’s a bad thing to go up to a man and start a conversation. How silly is that? Black women, I know you’ve heard this next saying to the point where it’s beginning to sound cliché and the reason why is because the shit is true. You have bad attitudes. Your attitudes stink when it comes to men. That’s why you get treated so badly by some Black men—because of the way you act. In my experience, when it comes to women of other races, they’re easier to talk to, and a lot of times they’ll approach you. When you talk to Black women, during the first few questions of the conversation, they want to know what you do, what you drive, where you live, and where you plan on going with your career aspirations. When I talk to women of other races they want to know what you’re doing later on, when they can see you again, what type of things you enjoy doing, or when they can make you dinner or do something for you. They’re not concerned with that other bullshit. They’re genuinely interested in you. They don’t mind paying for the first date or any date because they just want to be with you.

A Black woman always wants to know what you can do for her. I can tell you what men can do for you—nothing but give you some dick. That’s the way some men think when you come off acting bourgeoisie and stuck-up, when in reality you ain’t nothing but a glorified secretary with a nice job title.

Don’t you know that a man will fuck you just for spite? When you meet a man and you start saying little smart shit, he’s thinking, As soon as I fuck this bitch, I’m going to treat her like garbage because she definitely thinks she’s like that. How many times has this happened to you? You meet a man and as soon as you have sex with him, he starts acting different? It’s because of all the bullshit you did to him before he fucked you. You say to yourself, He was so nice and romantic before we had sex and now he talks so bad to me and acts like he doesn’t want to be bothered with me anymore. Sound familiar? Well, wake the fuck up. Why do you think this is happening? Do you think all men act like this? Do you think this is how all men are, their natural nature? Wrong, bitch. It’s you, and it has always been you. Take a look at what you’re doing to have this happen to you, and if you can’t find anything, then look again because believe me, it’s there.

If you want to get a man, then act like you want to get a man. Don’t bullshit. Don’t get all dressed up in heels, a tight skirt, low-cut blouse, and thong, and go out, and when someone tries to talk to you, you say some dumb shit like “Oh, I didn’t come here to meet anyone.” That’s bullshit and you know it. If you’re one of those females who calls men “dogs” all the time, then you should already know how sensitive a dog’s nose is. The average dog can smell a female dog in heat up to a mile away. If a dog can smell pussy a mile away, then don’t you think it can smell bullshit, too? If you didn’t come out to meet anyone, you could’ve stayed in and not met anyone in your own damn house or section eight apartment. You could’ve made perfectly sure that you didn’t meet a damn soul by staying your ass right at home, feeding your face in front of the TV. Don’t ruin your chances of meeting someone by having the wrong attitude.

I was talking to this female I’d met at the gym. She was one of those people you see at the gym but nowhere else. Well, one day I was out at this club, and I happened to run into her. I spoke to her and went about my business. The next time I went to the gym, she asked, “Did you have a nice time?”

I said, “Yes, I enjoyed myself. What about you?”

She said, “I’m never going back there again.”
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