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Who Am I?
I'm Chris Rain! 

Who the hell is that? You might wonder. 

I'm the guy that's going to help you... that's who. 

Of course, a few credentials might be warranted before we go any further. 

First of all, I am just like you: I'm a lifelong gamer. 

In fact, I go all the way back to the days of Pong, the Commodore 64, and the Atari 2600. 

Yes, I’ve become a middle-aged man with a salt-and-pepper goatee, but I have more than thirty years of gaming under my belt. 

I distinctly remember when home computers didn't have storage space and disks were black and floppy. I've owned and/or played nearly every console made, from ColecoVision, the Sega Genesis, both 8-bit and 16-bit Nintendos, all the way to modern stuff like Xbox and all five Playstations. 

I've even dabbled with PC and mobile gaming, from the no-graphics, text-based Zork series from the ‘80s to today’s three-dimensional Massively Multiplayer Online Role-Playing Games (MMORPGs) like Everquest and World of Warcraft. 

Myst? Yep. 

The Stanley Parable? Sure. 

Raid: Shadow Legends? Hasn't everyone? 

I've even bought the weird stuff like Gamecube and Dreamcast and even a LaserDisc console from the ‘90s that I can't remember the name of... Hey, I know. 

Don't kill a guy for trying something new. 

And I've played every genre, from Racing (the classic Pole Position to today's Need For Speed), to First- and Third-Person Shooters (Duck Hunt and Wolfenstein to Halo and Gears of War), to RPGs (Wing Commander with Mark Hamill and the old school Final Fantasy games to Metal Gear Solid and Bethesda’s sandbox titles from Morrowind to Fallout), to Action/Adventure (Atari's Pitfall to Rockstar’s Grand Theft Auto), to Sports (10-Yard Fight and Nintendo Baseball to every Madden and MLB The Show) and many more. 

Now that I've given you a taste of my gaming resume, I think it's time we talk a little bit about my experience in the other department. 

After clocking what must have been thousands of hours into games over the course of my teenage years and early twenties, I became overweight, shy, and generally clueless about women. 

By 23 years old, I had had only one relationship and one sex partner - both the same person and all by pure luck - and before I knew it she was Gone, Baby, Gone and I had no idea how to replace her. 

But then... something strange started happening. 

All of a sudden, I began to see - let’s call them algorithmic patterns - in video game design that mirrored the real world, and more specifically, in members of the opposite sex. 

To use terminology from the Call of Duty series - my "Kill-Death" ratio began to dramatically improve. 

By age 29, I had collected three more relationships and my body count reached twenty-seven. 

And by 37, I was happily married to a beautiful woman who loves me unconditionally and - here’s the best part - lets me play video games whenever I want. 

Yeah, I know... I'm living the dream. 

But so can you! 

You now hold in your possession the only strategy guide to leveling up in real life you'll ever need! 

I have the secrets, and I give them to you in the pages that follow in neatly-packaged, easy-to-understand video game analogies and theorems... No batteries needed or assembly required! 

A few quick thoughts, however, before going any further: 

By "girls," I am of course referring to women who are of legal age to consent and are no less than 18 years of age. 

And I am in no way suggesting that you should play games with anyone's emotions. 

For the record, women are not toys, nor are they objects. They are human beings that deserve your courtesy and respect. 

Admittedly, women can be quite mysterious. In my humble opinion, they are best when admired and worshiped (preferably naked... but let's not get ahead of ourselves!). 

So, don't get any of this twisted... There is absolutely no misogyny allowed beyond this point, and if that's what you were expecting, then I would suggest you seek advice elsewhere. 

Now, having said all that - and in keeping with the overall theme - I believe it's time to teach you some "cheat codes" that I've learned over the years. 

After all, isn't it fun to play with infinite ammo? 

Okay, here's the first one... 

With your joystick in hand… Up-down-left-right-circle-square-L1-R1... 

Just kidding... Let's get started! 















Learn To Like Yourself 

If you truly understand this point, you are already halfway there. 

No one will love you - voluntarily, of course, I'm not talking about your mom - until you learn to love yourself. 

That's not to say that you should be cocky or arrogant. Please, don't be that guy. 

You just need to genuinely believe in your own value. 

Think back to a time in your life when you were excited to purchase a highly-anticipated video game. 

Now, try to remember why you wanted that game. 

Of course, there were lots of reasons. However, one of them was surely all the promotional marketing, and all the hype surrounding that title. You probably read a slick online advertisement that impressed you, or maybe you saw a front-cover magazine preview about the game that caught your eye. Or perhaps it was a 30-second commercial during the Superbowl with gorgeous 3D-rendered cutscenes (which may or may not have been gameplay or included in the finished product) and you were convinced that you needed to have it on the first day of launch. 

Well, from this moment onward, you have a new part-time job: You are now your own hype man, and you are responsible for marketing and promoting yourself. 

Think back to your gaming history: Was there ever a time when the hype didn't measure up? When the quality of the title didn't meet your expectations? 

Of course. It's happened to us all. 

Now, here's the lesson that you need to remember: You still bought the game. 

And if she buys your "game," you successfully beat the first level!

Our goal right now is to get you the "interview," we'll focus on keeping the "job" later on. 

Okay... so, at this point you might be asking... Why is it important to believe in my own value? 

Because what you believe eventually becomes the truth. 

I'll say that again: What you believe becomes the truth. 

I'll give you an example. 

Have you ever noticed that sometimes beautiful women date ugly men? Of course you have. 

Admittedly, sometimes it's because they’re filthy rich. 
Or a famous celebrity. 

But then there are times when the reasons are not so obvious. 

Here's the main reason: The "ugly" guy believes in his own value, which in turn, gives him confidence. 

That confidence about his own self-worth becomes like an aura that you can almost feel, much like a blessing or a buff from a Healer in World of Warcraft that makes every attack or action a little easier. 

Don't lie: You know people who have that aura. You’ve felt it. They show up like they have the answer to some secret question. Guess what? Women sense that aura too... and sometimes they lose all their clothes trying to figure it out. 

So, how do we get you to believe in your own value? 

Well, let's start with a few... exercises. 

First, go to the bathroom, close the door behind you, and... 











Look At Yourself In The Mirror 

Have you ever played Baldur's Gate 3? 

(Did you think I was going to say something else? Get your mind out of the gutter.) 

Anyway, in BG3, you can create a custom avatar to use in the game. 

Some of you might pick a default character and jump right in. 

Some click the "Choose Random Characteristics" button and just start playing. 

No hate here. Those are both perfectly acceptable ways to play. 

However, many of you - myself included - will spend a full hour or more making a unique character, micromanaging the smallest of details from the length of eyelashes to elaborate body jewelry to the size and shape of your genitalia (I’m not kidding), until you consider your avatar "perfect." 

Unfortunately, in real life, we don't have that much flexibility. 

But we do have more than you realize. 

My advice: Spend time on your real life "avatar."  

Need a haircut? Get one. 

What about your nose hair? Buy tweezers and rip those fuckers out. 

Are your teeth yellow? Whitening strips. They work, I swear. 

Wear glasses? So what! Women also wear glasses! 

However, if it really kills your mojo, invest in contact lenses or fancier frames. 

Bald spot? Get a rug. Or better yet... DON'T. 

Trust me, everyone knows. 

You're not fooling anybody. You're better off shaving off the rest and accepting who you are. Again, confidence. 


(Besides, there's an entire cross section of women out there who love chrome domes.) 

Cologne? Deodorant? Breath mints? Look, general hygiene is really important. For instance, some women are immediately turned off by the idea of dirty hands. Maybe try getting a manicure? If you take care of yourself, you send a subconscious message that you might do a decent job of taking care of them. 

I could continue, but I think you get the point. 

Don't fix everything at once, don't overwhelm yourself... but fix something. 

Pick one thing every day to focus on, and make it a daily habit. 

Before long, you'll be amazed at your improvement. Or better yet... she will be. 

Of course, that alone might not be enough... so it's time for my next suggestion. 

Every day, at least once per day, look yourself in the eyes in that same bathroom mirror, and say the following: 

"I am not perfect... but I'm good enough." 

Don't just think it... say it out loud. 

Objectively beautiful people - celebrities, models, even beauty pageant winners - routinely look at themselves just like the rest of us mere mortals and see flaws. 

No… They see multiple flaws. 

Therefore, it is completely normal for you to look in the mirror and not like what you see. 

Keeping that in mind, once a day, ignore all your flaws, and identify one feature about yourself that you like, or that you at least think is not ugly. Then, focus on it. 

For example, let's say you think your face is horrendous, but your eyes aren't too bad. 

If so, say to the mirror: 

"You have nice eyes." 

Try to do this every day without fail, and eventually you won't have to tell yourself... your new boo will be the one saying it. 

Okay, let's move on. Next up is... 

Talk To Everybody 

﻿When you play an open-world RPG like Skyrim, there's always the main quest, and then there are side quests. 

Some people will tear through the main quest with laser focus, as quickly as possible, and that's fine, but most of us - myself included - will talk to every Non-Player Character (NPC) on the map that has an exclamation point or question mark floating above their heads to collect every quest we can get our hands on. 

Why? For the experience, of course. 

Well... Same thing in real life. 

For some of you, the things I am about to suggest over the next few pages might be difficult to understand, much less execute. 

However, this next part is definitely some of the best advice that I can give, and if you buy into this completely, it can absolutely change your life. 

You need to talk to everybody. 

Yes, everybody. 

Even people you'd never bang. 

Why? Because just like in any video game, practice makes perfect. 

And the more you talk to people, the more comfortable at it you become, and the better at it you'll be. 

Of course, there are a few caveats. 

You never catcall. 

Not because it's rude... Because it doesn't work. 

Also, you don't start a conversation with a woman walking down the street. 

It doesn't work either, and you'll only succeed in giving the rest of us a bad name. At that moment, she has a destination and goal in mind, and by trying to talk to her in that context, you'll only succeed in making yourself an obstacle to that goal. 

Even if she secretly thinks you're cute, you'll still fail. 

And when I say "talk," I don't mean texting, the internet, or social media. 

Many of you in the 21st century are living your lives online, existing inside a heavily manipulated digital space that isn't good for your mind or your body. Honestly, social media is bad for you. It's designed to hold your attention, make you angry, lower your self-esteem, and sell you stuff. 

Of course, you probably already know all that, but you need to be reminded. 

Now, I'm not suggesting that you give it up completely. The internet is a necessary tool for today's world - as a GPS, a meteorologist, an encyclopedia, and as a source for news and entertainment. And texting has become a form of communication - even for the dating scene - that isn't going away any time soon. 

Having said all that, you need to get your face out of your phone, go outside and talk to people, face-to-face. 

Bars, clubs, gyms, college campuses, bookstores, coffee shops, karaoke shows, backyard BBQs, parties and events, parades, churches, wakes and funerals (Yes... funerals!), literally anything and everything where living breathing humans share space. 

Now go find those NPCs, get that experience... and level up! 



Don’t Talk… Listen 

Yes, I'm contradicting myself. 

Hear me out. 

Imagine you are at an event with lots of people, like a cocktail hour at a catering hall. 

Do this: Pick someone at random that you don't know. 

Initiate a conversation with a question and a smile (Always smile! An approaching man with a frown on his face looks like a threat) and then let the other person talk. 

There are multiple reasons why this can be useful. 

One, people enjoy talking about themselves. Plus, they are probably a little nervous themselves (like you are) and letting them talk might help put them at ease. 

Two, listening is learning. 

This is how you beat the game: Take mental notes. Pay attention to mannerisms, body language and non-verbal cues. Actively listen; i.e. Don't ignore them by planning what you want to say next and then cut them off, mid-sentence. If you want this person to genuinely like you, you need to pay attention to them, and care about what they have to say. 

Believe it or not, people can tell if you care about what they're saying or if you just have a hidden agenda or ulterior motive. (If your motive is sex, that's fine, just as long as you also care.) If you aren't interested in their conversation or they seem really unfriendly, then don't waste your time or theirs: Politely excuse yourself and start over with someone else. 

Again, practice makes perfect. 

There are, however, two things to keep in mind. 

One, people who talk too much and dominate conversations are generally considered obnoxious. Try to avoid this reputation by listening more and talking less. 

Again, don't be that guy. 

Two - and this one is weird but very much true - on a subconscious King-of-the-Jungle level, whether you want to be or not, you are in competition with other males for eligible females in the “wild.” Therefore, if you are observed to be at ease engaging with women or making yourself "seen," then other males will become threatened and begin to resent you. And if you exhibit this kind of "fearlessness" in social settings often, they may try to "knock you down a few pegs," usually by being immature and trying to find ways to make you look bad to the rest of the group. 

So, again, as a general rule... Listen more, talk less, Tarzan. 

Now, before we move on, we need to tie up... 

A Few Loose Ends 

You should always PRACTICE ON STATIONARY TARGETS. 

First of all, what are 'stationary targets'? 

I'm referring to people like waitresses, cash register attendants, and bartenders... although I'm sure that there are other jobs that also fit into this category. 

It's difficult to find the courage to just walk up to a woman and initiate a conversation, even in an accepted 'meet-cute' environment. Obviously, it can be intimidating. You need practice to become good at it. 

I’d suggest that you get your practice by talking to women in the above professions. Starting conversations with these jobs is considered acceptable and encouraged, provided you are polite and respectful. Thus, you can practice your flirt game without fear of rejection, because these people are being paid to be nice to you. 

But remember: This is only practice. Since these ladies are frequently hit on, your success rate with them will be extremely low no matter how smooth you think you are (especially bartenders, which are next to impossible for reasons I'll explain later). Then again, it's all for research! 

Lastly, always pay close attention to body language and/or non-verbal cues, in case you're unintentionally being a dick. They usually won't tell you, and you need to identify rude behavior on your part and stop doing it. 

Figure out what works best and don't self-sabotage! 







You should always SMILE MORE. 

Remember when I said that you should take a few minutes each day to look at yourself in the mirror? 

Well, take another 30 seconds and force yourself to smile. 

Have you ever heard some scientists say that it takes more facial muscles to frown than it does to smile? Yeah, me too... and I call bullshit! 

My default expression is like I smell a fart, and it takes effort to remember to turn that thing right-side-up. 

However, for me, it's well worth it… and it will be for you too. 

Not too big, not too small. Find a happy medium. 

Frown and you’re a threat. But smile too wide and you look like a psycho. 

Then, when you have it down and you see the opposite sex, try to make eye contact and smile. 

Obviously, no one is going to jump in bed with you for the price of a single smile, I'm not suggesting that. 

However, a smile makes other people happy, and you'll be surprised at how many women smile back at you. 

Don’t they hate it when we say: "Why don't you smile?" 

This way, you don't have to ask. 

In the long run, smiling more often will have a positive effect on your life. 

Just do it and thank me later. 







For God's sake, AVOID RELIGION AND POLITICS! 

Both heavy topics can be an absolute killjoy and derail any potential hook-up. 

My honest advice: If she asks about your religious beliefs, try to gently turn the question around on her. 

Then, after she answers, vaguely agree but stay away from specifics. Attempt to steer the conversation into safer territory. 

If she asks about your political leanings, try to remain as neutral as possible and tell her that politics "don't really interest you." Then, if she asks who you voted for (or will vote for) in the most recent election, say that you generally don't discuss that - that it's between "you and the curtain." 

If she's not crazy, she'll respect that and back off. 

Should I be encouraging you to be disingenuous with a new person? Probably not. 


Am I saving you some first date aggravation? Hell yeah. 

You can always return to these topics after a few successful dates, or after you've slept together once or twice. 







Speaking of which, once you start having some bedroom success, try to avoid ONE-NIGHT STANDS. 

Personally, I prefer a "Three Strikes And You're Out" approach - provided you are given the opportunity. 

The first time you have The Happy Dance with someone new, it's exciting... but it can also be awkward and uncomfortable. Honestly, I would have missed out on some incredible sexytime had I not gone back for seconds, or sometimes thirds. 

Usually, after the first or second time visiting Smash Town, all of the shyness and insecurities fall away (for both of you) and the real fun begins! 

However, if after Round Three you still don't feel compatible, then you owe it to her - and to yourself - to break it off and continue your search elsewhere. 

Don't be that asshole who stays in a relationship just for convenience and cheats left and right… Or breaks it off months or even years down the line for no reason. 

Every woman that you don’t treat right is somebody’s mother, sister, or daughter. 

Never forget that. 







NEVER FEAR REJECTION. 

It's a simple numbers game. 

First of all, not everyone is going to like you. 

There might not be a valid reason why. 


But it doesn't matter. 

Why? Because you don't need everyone to say yes. 

You don't even need most people to say yes. 

You just need some. Or one. 

In fact, if you ask ten women to have sex with you this month and the first nine say no... Guess what? You still had sex. 

If someone tells you no, there is no reason to be offended. You might not be their "type." There could be lots of reasons, many of which might have nothing to do with you... nor are they obligated to tell you why. 

And that's okay. You'll live. 

No one ever died of a bruised ego. 

However, here’s the bottom line: They don't know you, the real you, and therefore, they denied themselves the opportunity to be with someone really great. 

Seriously, it's their loss. 

If you go fishing in a boat for four hours, and you watch one hundred fish ignore your bait but you catch one five minutes before coming back to dock... You still caught a fish. 

You still eat. 







Ever play a MMORPG? 

I'm sure you have... Let me tell you a quick story. 

You make a new character, and it usually starts at Level 1 - with no experience - in an area known as a Starting Zone. 

Everything you're supposed to do is neatly laid out by the makers of the game, and every enemy you face has a GREEN or a YELLOW energy bar floating above their heads, indicating their strength. It's green or yellow because they are at your level, and they may be a challenge to defeat, but not much of one. 

Eventually, after you level up a few times, the game designers will leave a trail of digital breadcrumbs that leads you out of the Starter Zone and into a new area that is appropriate for your new higher level. 

In this scenario, let's visualize a paved road with a T-intersection, and the game is “suggesting” that you make a RIGHT turn. 

However, let's say you decided to ignore all the crumbs and go LEFT. 

I've done it many times. Maybe you have as well. Just to see what you’ll find. 

Of course, this impulsive decision leads you straight into a super high-level zone of death and destruction with gorgeous environments and landscapes, filled with fascinating quests that your low-level ass is just not ready for yet. 

In fact, you might perish if you breathe too loud. 

Every monster in this new zone has a RED bar over their heads, indicating that you might've bitten off more than you can chew. 

My advice, in both MMORPGs and offline? Get out of there, pronto. 

So, if you find yourself in this “zone” in real life, try LOWERING YOUR STANDARDS. 

Of course, we all want 8's, 9s, and perfect 10s... Who wouldn't? But those are the “red” monsters. You need some yellows and greens. 

There is no shame in knowing your "zone." Especially in the beginning. 

I can guarantee that for every nine or ten that tells you "uh… no thank you," there are five 5s that would be happy to say yes. 

And you never know... After a few levels, when the time is right, you might go back ready and earn some epic loot. 







Before we wrap this up with a few final "cheat codes" for the highest difficulty setting, I do have one last mid-level recommendation: 

BE PASSIONATE ABOUT SOMETHING.                                                                    

Obviously, we are all passionate about video games. Duh. 

However, if you have a secondary hobby that you can give a five-minute oral presentation on without warning or prep time, then great, you're set. 

Otherwise, please find something else that you can fall in love with. 

This is important because if you show a woman that you already have an existing passion in life, she's more likely to think you have the capacity to be passionate about her. 

And even if one day you’ve forgotten all the advice in this silly little booklet, you might still accidentally become a more well-rounded human in the process. 

Beating “Insanity” Difficulty 

Before we discuss a few strategies for beating the "game" on Super Hard Mode, I promised that I'd talk briefly about picking up bartenders. 

As I said before, it's damn-near impossible. 

Forgetting for a moment that they have unlimited options because they are hit on all day at work, bartenders will not only be friendly to you... they'll aggressively flirt. 

Temper your excitement... It's just to get better tips. 

You have your game, and they have theirs. 


Don’t hate. 

Also, I'll let you in on another secret: The hotter a female bartender is, the more likely that she's secretly gay. They’re called “lipstick lesbians,” and they’re gorgeous. 

You can try… Just remember that I warned you. 

Stationary Target? Yes. 

Potential running mate? No chance. 







PICKUP LINES. 

They don't work. 

In any universe in which a pickup line has actually worked for you, the woman had already decided that she was going home with you before you opened your mouth. 

In fact, you might've only decreased your chances by talking. 

Do this instead: Just be yourself. Say hello. Shake her hand like you would a man. (Easy, killer. Don't break it.) Tell her that you noticed her from across the hall, the room, the campus, wherever, and wondered why [insert literally anything non-sexual here]. Let her talk. Ask follow-up questions. Smile (Easy. Not like a psycho). When appropriate, tell her you need to go but that you'd like to continue the conversation. Ask for her number or online contact information. Expect her to say no because she's nervous. Wait until you see her again (or figure out a way to coordinate a "chance" second meeting), and ask again. 

If she says no again, then game over. 

Congratulations! You still leveled up... Because next time will be easier! 

Take your experience points and go play with someone new. 







HOW TO ESCAPE THE "FRIEND ZONE." 

You meet someone new and seem to hit it off immediately, feeling genuine chemistry. 

You try to take things in a more... horizontal direction, but she says: "I see you more like a brother than a boyfriend. I'd rather we just be friends." 

Oh no! You've been relegated to the dreaded "Friend Zone," where sexual hopes and dreams find an early grave. 

How do you escape it? 

You don't. 

You embrace it. 

Be her friend. 

That's right... For real. 

Other opportunities will come. 

Plus, you know the only thing better than having a "wingman"? 

A female wingman. 

Welcome to the inside track! 

This girl will try her best to hook you up with all her friends, telling them all how amazing you are. Congrats…You now have an agent working for you for free, trying to sell you like you’re a piece of real estate! Every trip to the bathroom at the club, she'll be talking you up to hungry women on the prowl while they fix their makeup in the mirror. 

And you never know... Every once in a while, guys banished "forever" to the FZ wake up one day to find themselves married to their "friend" with two kids, a mortgage, and a minivan. 







SING KARAOKE... BADLY. 

If Mother Nature blessed you with a good singing voice, I'm not suggesting that you suck on-purpose. 

I'm simply making the point that you don't have to be great to have the desired effect. In fact, the word "karaoke" is Japanese for "tone deaf" in English, so expectations were never all that high to begin with. 

If you have a bar or pub in your area that hosts a weekly Karaoke show, make yourself a regular fixture and remember to sing your ass off. 

Why? 

One, some women love Karaoke, so there's a decent chance there'll be a crowd. 

Two, women also like the idea of brave men, the kind that aren't afraid to make fools of themselves in front of said crowd. Again, just a reminder, you don't have to be good, you just need to be there, putting yourself on display like at a meat market auction. 

Three, these women usually drink copious amounts of alcohol to make the music sound good, which lowers inhibitions and makes them more likely to talk to you. Before long, an eligible lady or three might ask you if you want to sing a duet. 

This is code for: I think I might want to fuck you but I’m not 100% sure yet. 

Finally, for the lucky few who find out that they were hiding a good singing voice all along... If there's one thing that drunk women like, it's finding hidden talent. 

Curious about whatever else you might be hiding, she'll be drawn to you like a moth to a Cosmopolitan. 







BE THE NICE GUY. 

Popular culture tells us that women want the "bad boy," the Rebel Without A Cause, and are eager for a chance to turn a scoundrel into a guy they can take home to Mom. 

And I'm also sure you've heard this one: "Nice guys always finish last." 

Well, I'm here to tell you... It's not true. 

Yes, from very young, American girls are spoon-fed fantasies about some prince with the perfect kiss or a slipper that fits just right, or a handsome knight that will save them from dragons and male-pattern baldness, and other tales that set them up for a lifetime of disappointment. 

As a result, teenage girls reaching puberty do have the tendency to seek out the best-looking boys in their extended friend group. 

It just so happens that these boys are also the biggest jerks, precisely because their good looks allow them to get away with bloody murder. 

However, this cultural hot-guy thing that we all witnessed as kids no longer applies to fully-grown adult women. 

Yes, old habits die hard... but they do die. 

Sadly, by the time teenage girls reach full maturity, they've been put through the ringer by the jerks multiple times and most of them are done with all the drama. 

Specifically because of these bad boys, the 16-year-old who completely ignored you in high school is secretly wishing you’d ask her out again at 26. 

Time for you to get out of your own way, and stand up. 

She’s looking for a genuinely nice dude… Is that you? 

Time to prove yourself. 

Don’t fuck it up. 







GAME OVER. 

That's it! You beat the game! 

The credits are rolling! 


Achievement Unlocked! 

You've reached the end, but really it's only just the beginning. 

Remember: Don't try to implement everything at once. 

Slow and steady, a little each day, and eventually it will all fall into place… I promise. 

Good luck with all my tricks! 

Well, maybe not all... 

Hopefully, you've realized that my biggest trick of all was actually being played on you... 

I’ve been trying to turn you into someone who can get laid on his own and not need tricks - just by having the confidence to be the best version of yourself. 

Did it work? 

Mission accomplished? 

I sincerely hope so, and I wish you a lifetime of success and happiness. 

Anyway, if you enjoyed reading this, please consider leaving a positive review on Amazon. 



It really helps small publishers and independent authors find new readers! 

Thank you! 
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