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Special thanks to:

My Almighty Mother God, the Saints & Angels, even the souls in
Purgatory helped! Please understand that my entire life has been
inspired & navigated by the Almighty. From childhood I have sought
the Presence & Guidance of God & tried to know & understand Her
Will & to follow it. I was lucky enough to get a connection to Her where
I could sense Her Will & even, eventually, hear Her Voice inside me.
Because of this miracles have happened through me & for me. She has
taken me to situations which helped mankind, empowered women,
saved lives & souls. She has secured me so | would not go homeless. She
has sometimes commanded me to do things I didn’t want or understand
— the most notable of which has been the Cougar routine. Time will tell
what this was all about, there is Wisdom in Her that confounds us &
leaves us in the dust — as we are dust, but She is Perfection. |
congratulate myself on the Obedience to Her Will & the Zeal in
carrying it out. Glory to the Almighty Mother God, who is All things to
all people. Amen.



San Francisco 1985

Prelude: Let’s Begin With Clyde

When | snagged him from the Model Chaos site it was a Christmas
gift. I’d been writing him for months with no answer & suddenly, there he
was. | stopped at the local market with him & females hearts went pitter

patter—tongues wagged with excited speech as their feel good hormones
revved up. He was 6°2”, age 21.



How to Get’m

1 Go to them.

Means *college town bars, *military base areas {if
the barracks has a # get it from the 1% guy you meet &
you’re in like Flynn. This was my modus operandi @ age
15}, *internet Dating Sites {fill in what age you want} or

*become a photographer — get models from internet
modeling joints—they are de facto whore houses or meat
markets, - on the pretext of photography. {You fill in
what age you want}

2 You MUST have CONFIDENCE



Although most men in general want young women &
would climb over a rattlesnake nest for them — however —a
lot of young men want & need OLD WOMEN & they aren’t
fussy how you look as you represent MOTHER. Mother love
Is different than arm candy — it makes one feel SECURE —
this is what they need.

3 Put on the charm. Ratch up your personality.

Be lively, talkative, charming & assertive but not
aggressive. Aggression brings out the ‘fight or flight’ instinct
in men —it’s DEADLY to be aggressive! {What | mean is
don’t tell them in advance in passionate terms how much
you want them, how desirable they are-it scares them. But
once you’re alone some place, you can make a subtle move
touching or a kiss-the touch will begin the series of motions
leading to sex - if you’re careful about not moving obviously
or aggressively, they stay calm & receptive.}

To repeat, don’t tell them obsessively in any way how
much you want them; it scares shit out of them! This goes
for internet, phone, or in person. And don’t be submissive!
Don’t beg, plead, act desperate — all leads to failure. {If you
do get them they dominate you & you’ll be sorry}

There is a ‘middle way’ which is wisest. {Of course you
won’t listen if you fall I love — this event will destroy your
chances of having fun & its game over. I’m talking before
that disaster occurs.}

The middle way: Non chalant but nice, not too cold, not
too warm. No gushing compliments, hint at what might be
their good points, tease them abut negatives but don’t be
cruel or harsh, just keep them ‘on their toes’ as far as your
appraisal. Don’t be easy to get or too hard, act like you



MIGHT consider it even if you plan to go get laid, don’t
let them know for sure until it’s time. This keeps them
respecting you. If you throw yourself at them — it’s the end
of respect & then he calls the shots! - & that will be brutal.

4 Develop a THICK SKIN as you’re going to get hit.

Since you’re breaking taboos people will be confused &
react in negative ways — sometimes resentful, other times
inquisitive & they need answers but you aren’t going to
stand there all night explaining. So get ready to be asked
‘how old are you’ again & again until they adjust. In the
eleven years | went to the college bars they never got over
my age. It was 63 to 74. No other old lady hung out there as
far as I could see unless it was ‘alumni night’ once a year
when the professors made an appearance. Even they were
all younger than me!

5 Discard your scruples, fake morals & fear of convention

Bear in mind that sex morality is invented to control
women — men in general have no fear of committing sex
‘sins’, it doesn’t affect them due to the double standard. So
act like you also have no fear or consciousness that
fornication & all that is a sin! Just forget yur conscience —
because it’s all FAKE. I spoke to a born-again guy who
preached a mad sermon on me. Then | asked him what he
was doing in the bar drinking & looking for sex & his
answer,

“I gave Jesus the night off.”

So do as he did. Every time you go gallivanting give Jesus
a break, let Him rest & relax. Consider we don’t know what
he was up to 2k years ago anyway. If he had sex with
multiple women & they had kids, so what? Sex is irrelevant



{as long as it’s not crime.} The Almighty, who is the
Infinite Universe & created life for multiplication, doesn’t
give a flying fuck if you fornicate.

The Modeling Agency......Got Clyde from the internet modeling
agency | used for five years. Hired the models Friday to Sunday night — they
came from all over as far as California.

When Clyde showed up | was eager to take him to my bars as arm
candy, but he said,

“I’d rather spend quality time with you alone.”

That made me wonder what he meant, but I didn’t argue.

When | first met a model | had to determine how | could get the best
pics. That meant lighting, background, costumes {which | provided, spent
time purchasing all they wore from boots to sunglasses-the GQ look},
backgrounds, themes & attitudes. This is art {whatever your thoughts for sex
might be} & you have to have to concentrate, & put in some hard work.

As a woman, looking back, | understand why | was the ONLY female
at the agency {with numerous members}, offering money to
male models — the rest of them {there weren’t many} presented ‘trade’ or
“you pay me”! | was told by the models that EVERY photographer — not
many, not the majority, but EVERY male photographer {after guys}was gay!
And wanting sex by them was par for the course, {the modeling ads are de
facto meat markets} the guys told me dozens of gimmicks used by the
wanna’ gets — some didn’t mind as long as there was money in it. I did learn
that models drop out for the sex harassment, while those who do stick it out
are either ‘that way’ or willing to submit as ‘gay for pay.’ It was confusing
at first & | was on tenterhooks trying to figure out what to do, what not to do:
How much money & expenses to offer, what to say, how to act, etc. A lot to
figure out & by the time | had it down to a science it was over.

And what did I go through?

One of the things that ended it was falling in love — deadly to ‘having
fun” which was what this was. It was the most beautiful, sexy male I’d ever
seen — age 19, HE approached ME near my 67" birthday! - More on Nick
later.



Clyde again> My first model,
{not Clyde!} who was a boyfriend |
got from PERSONALS - three years
of visits{ 26 yrs old} robbed me of
$2,400 through the ATM. {More on
him later}. The first guy I got
through the agency — I didn’t know
what | was doing — was so ugly |
never used his pics for anything &
tried to make ‘art’ instead of beauty
& sex appeal. He had tales of who he
robbed, including a bank by a $3,500
mistake — which he blew in a hustle
joint in ONE NIGHT & proud of it!
worked for two entities before me-a
gay man & a balloon with stringy
hair he called ‘hot’ & that’s his
resume. | took him to the clubs, he
had a tantrum as folks mobbed me &
ignored him, had fantasies of girls taking him in the corner & 1olly gaggin’
him. He never made a pass — | found him revolting, could not get ONE
GOOD PICTURE & goodbye Charlie. There were flags I ignored before he
arrived — advice — pay attention to flags, they wave for a reason.

Another guy — this was the worst — began ranting for extra money —
some of them arrive ‘high’ on whatever & next day, drug wore off, they’re
cranky as Hell. All the arguments were re money. Be ready for that. The
cops arrived & ended this one, he stayed overnight at the empty bus station —
outside! In hindsight the ones that were really good models {he was, with a
giant lolly pop}, I should have given them more & forget the jaw. Why was
| so stubborn?

{Remember, you’re a woman alone. They’re young, could be violent,
unpredictable — you don’t know them-— if they are criminals - & the fact is,
they can harm you in some way — even Kill you.}
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Below, this was my favorite model {he approached me in front of the club
on my birthday 2011!} because | was in love with him — Nicholas Anthony
- RIP — did he take an overdose on purpose as | broke up with him? We’re
mystically married, joined forever

| was safer in my house than the studio in town, because it’s rural &
they need a ride back to civilization. Twice they came by car it was bad, one
robbed me of two leather jackets, & snuck out while I slept, the other asked
for a LOAN of 1k & when I didn’t cough it up, demanded $50 gas money to
get home. | gave it to him to avoid trouble & good riddance.

One | was going to begin in the studio — I’d been up all night & while
| slept he went out into town, met people, came back & told me,

“let’s hurry up, take the pictures, as I want to go out & party.”

I don’t work IN A RUSH. My desire to shoot him him sailed out the
window. Plus it was obvious he was a Soft Egg - {Like the other fairies, he
insisted all he did was stay cute & men showered him with expensive gifts,
lol.} Itold him to pack up as I had another LOCATION. He did so & we
said hi to the bus station again. Good by Fairy Tail.

Next is Brian - He’s standing on my riverfront looking at “The
Island of Mirth” — imagine owning your own island! — early Spring — this
side will be covered by huge (4’ tall!) ferns & groves with 30 trees.
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Another guy was s0-so — wanted to do sex constantly ‘till I was tired
of it. {I usually take 500 pictures a day — my ' -
quota — the guys complain but I’'m a hard
worker & go in two shifts — | let them take a
nap in between, {I did the same with my
female models & video actresses} but | keep
working on sets, costumes & uploading} — but
with Mr Wanna sex we only got 300 pictures
done. I resented this & reminded me “too
much sex, too little work” — | am, after all, an
artist, not a shyster doing this just for sex {lI
was sometimes interested in sex, but the
Images became more important! | was only

warm for 25% of the models after | met .
them {mind you the modeling pictures don’t tell the whole story} & about
that many felt the same.}
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Joe Arch as Samson pushes down an Oak & turns it into a club>

Clyde> Another guy, |
realized later, carried a loaded gun
in his suitcase. He bragged about
carrying it & his suitcase was
locked. He did use his razor blade
on two occasions, one, to see if |
had any money stashed behind a
10k painting {given me as a gift
for a BIG favor} & two, behind a
box he wanted to look into without
my knowing he did.

One model bought a ticket
to the wrong city & expected me
to drive 100 miles.




Then another said he’d work for me but never got on the plane — | was
out $700. He did it to see if I'd spend the money — ego trip was taken. From
then on I never paid for a model’s ticket ahead.

Fitzgerald did arrive by plane, but instead of waiting where the
baggage is picked up, sat on a bench half a block away. Lucky I’'m psychic
as | found him! I could have left without him — losing the model & my bread
for the round-trip ticket.

Many of these guys had serious phobias re outdoors, where | worked a
lot. They feared the swamp with blood sucking slugs {yes, they’re there &
yes we got’m on us} — they thought wild, dangerous animals would jump
out at them from bushes. They thought huge insects would attack them from
shrubs. I never had this problem with females, some of whom waded across
to my island with not a peep of despair.

Then there was the homo-phobic dadoo who’d never been paid for
modeling except by me. He refused to work for men & the one woman who
photographed him before me was for sex. When we got done - & he was
UNBEARABLE, whining about everything — he then SUED me for
TWENTY MILLION, oh yes, | had INJURED his lucrative career by
posting nude images of him! With his law-school friend they found some
numb lawyer on the internet willing to take his case for free! | hired the best
in town - $300 an hour & by the time we were done | was out about 18
grand! Of course we won, & his off-the-boat lawyer said to the judge,

“Get me off this case as my client doesn’t answer my e mails.”

Right: Fitzgerald. We were all in love
with his handle--he got too much attention &
told me, “If I have to show my dick again I’ll
get sick.” I offered him a deal with no nudity
but he was not alert enough to take it; next
thing | know, to my chagrin, he’s become a
gay porn star. That’s curtains for a legit career, |
I mourned for him.

The nail on the coffin: we asked for a
copy of his last income tax return — to prove all
the money | deprived him of making. His

be
-
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lawyer said he’d not made an income tax report as he’d not made any
money in years. Are you listening? He is SUING ME for DESTROYING

HIS LUCRATIVE CAREER but no one had ever paid him but me!

Then there was the LOVELY young model from down South. He’d
never been away from home, & the stress of it made him physically sick so
by the second day, he had the runs - luckily | had toilet paper out in the
wilderness. You could see suffering in his beautiful face. He spent 5 hours a
night, downstairs in my Queen sized bed — talking to his gf, who later he
said ‘she didn’t mean anything to me.” {???} He was special, many people
told me so, something innocent about him. Maybe because he was 18 & had
never left home but it was more than that. But like many models, we took
nudes — | paid him, the he wanted to renege. He had a queer model agent call
me & threaten me not to use his nudes, like he might do this or that. | just
laughed.

One thing | will say, | never have, nor will I ever sell my models to
gay venues. Why? Because I don’t want them seen that way, in the gross
manner [’ve seen men shown on the gay sites. I respect them & their charm
1s aimed toward women, so women, look. Women won’t pay but ’'m not
money hungry — this is for art & pleasure.

Another guy | met through personals. He had ONE photo {beware of
that} which was good. He lived 100 miles away, so he drove. The man
appears & he’s a plain Joe, not manly, no sex appeal, obnoxious to the max,
arguing about everything like where to park — then where to eat. | tried to
converse & he CONTRADICTED everything | said! He asked me where to
eat, I said let’s just do the simple Chinese place on the corner — he said no,
we go upscale. So at the dinner he was a zombie. To try & get myself going
| said let’s make out in the car, but which did more harm than good. As the
night progressed it got unbearable & finally, | said,

“This date is over — I’'m going my way, you go yours.”

He was outraged as | guess he thought he was going to get laid — in his
dreams.

| have more to say about personals later — in a word every single
contact failed. And let’s admit none of the local dates worked out & then the
models — I should do a site called ‘Model Impossible.” Jokingly & to hide
the disappointment, | said,

“Dating is a mine field. I don’t care as long as I get mines.”

Ok, that’s just a sample, I’ve got mental pain thinking about what
these guys did. They weren’t all bad, I had one model, Reef, | got along with
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who visited me thirteen weekends! Not to say he didn’t annoy me — |
had a record ‘ocular migraines’ in while he was here!

Now mind you, this is one of the ways to meet young men — I’ll give
you two more. But if you’re hoping for relationships — don’t — as this is not
likely to happen, it’s all fly-by-night, visit meat markets, go to town with
them, slam bam thank you Sam & good bye. And if you FALL IN LOVE
game’s over, the fun ends, you’ll be sorry. We’ll get to that. Now more on
Clyde

Next: This is the first day, first hours | experimented on Clyde trying
to see how to best present him. It works that way with all the models, you
don’t know what will make them look best until you try. These were NOT

16



The next day | had
a better hold of what
would bring out Clyde’s
assets, & by a strange
quirk of psychic vision, |
photographed him with
themes from Scarface {a
movie with Al Pacino, a A v I3y
blockbuster of gangsterism...images down the line.} On seeing the movie
later, | was shocked. - First, how I made Clyde look. Second, the Zebra
background was in Pacino’s convertible car! Note: Indian Jones hat-I
bought several & used them constantly — Also got 4 Harris Tweed Jackets
in all sizes & they got used
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Food: Don’t give them anything fancy, like filet mignon, asparagus or
Brussels’s sprouts. They won’t appreciate it. Give them what they’re used to
— FAST FOODS & ORDINARY stuff like hamburger, hot dog, mac
n’cheeze & whatever the average person eats. NOTHING HEALTHY - they
resent it!
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Personals — The Rag Doll written 9-28-24

Came upon a gorgeous biracial guy in personals. Chatted him up & he
was here. Spent the entire time, {3 days} after the first day, going through
my closets & wearing my clothes. He showed me the rest of the image in
personals, the bottom — it was cropped — wearing a skirt.

{This might beg the question, what do you think of the issue of role
reversal, men joining women’s sports & lockers pretending they’re women
& all that? Higher ups pushing the idea of young people changing genders.
What dos it all mean? All I can think of is destabilization — someone is
trying to shake up our society so our attention is drawn to less crucial but
disturbing matters — sort of like ‘bread & circuses’ during Roman days — or
Michael Jackson pretending to be Peter Pan, running a Fairy Tale resort to
hide his homosexual pedophilia - keep our minds wrapped up, confused,
disoriented as they have bigger agendas in mind to disrupt our destiny - &
what that bigger agenda is is more control & tyranny over the people.

Reef GQ>

L

@R ASAVOM WERDER
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Yes he wanted sex but it was not a thrill because of his fetish as well
as needle dick. Particularly annoying was when we went downtown — they
all went crazy when | took them there — he kept raving about this lady
standing in the crowded street. She was of unknown nationality, long frizzy
hair down to her waist, plumpish - she just stood there like wandering eyes
North, South, West, East. He kept talking abut her as an ideal woman &
“we” should acknowledge her & help her, like he pitied her although she
was so great, she deserved attention. She’s wearing this long, lacy white
dress to the ankles & looks about forty. To this day I’m wondering what his
game was — probably to put me down, take the attention off myself as | was
being mobbed — put another female on the pedestal. Reef>

THE GODS OF SEX
PART ||

RASA
VON WERDER

Fool that | was, | paid for her admission to the club & drinks, & after
about an hour it all made sense. She was simply waiting for a date - a middle
aged attractive man, & as soon as he got there it we were history. So | got
taken for some cash & foolish pity.
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I gave Mr. Rags the massage of his life, he said he saw visions as |
was going at it for two hours! Those were the days | gave EVERYONE a
massage just to practice, I enjoyed it. I started this art in the late 60’s after
reading Edgar Cayce {I followed his recommendations. Every heard of
Glyco Thymoline? My local pharm still had it!} | know of no other person
who mastered the art of massage as | had — because | practiced on MYSELF.
I knew how everything felt. | would minister to everything except the private
areas — scalp to eyeballs to toes & those who | touched said they had never
experienced anything like it. | suppose some of my spiritual energy went
into it — although it was NOTHING like Reiki which | disdain. Fitzgerald>

Back to the club. He was so RUDE to me there {I think it’s jealousy
as every ‘friend’ at the clubs went crazy! All except one model — Reef — who
visited me 13 times & behaved well.} He hardly spoke to me & wouldn’t
dance!
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The next morning he wanted sex but | was done. | gave him about
$500 worth of clothes he liked & good bye Rag Doll forever.

So let’s review who & what I got from personals: One guy visited for
3 years {l paid for all the bus tickets - & bought him clothes. Then I see him
wearing the stuff | paid for with another old lady on Face Book. This bitch
took him out for his birthday & MADE HIM PAY & she was RICH — lived
In a penthouse she was renting out for 6 grand a month & had a mansion
outside of town. When on his way to the mansion he stops at a restaurant —
she tells him what to buy & bring — his money. Am I the sucker who pays
for it all? What’s wrong with me & right with them? Am I a dope but they’re
smart? Or am | kind & generous & they Scrooges? God will tell in the
end.}So this guy Mark — it’s ME he robs, not her! After the crime, there he
is on FB again, snuggling with the one who USES HIM! So that’s personals
#1.
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Then there’s the ugly, obnoxious guy already explained I couldn’t
stomach one more minute & cut him off — personals #2. And the third is Rag
Doll with the needle dick — case closed. And elsewhere | spoke of Mark who
visited me for three years, then robbed me of $2,400 on the ATM! Personals
done.

While I was there interviewing guys I did got tons of “woe is me”.
One guy sees a beauty, chats her up, waits for her at a restaurant. A balloon
babe trots over & sits across the booth. He exclaims,

“No, sorry, I’'m waiting for someone!”

She says,

“I’m her. I used the image of another girl because I know HOW
SHALLOW you men are. Dre Swaby>
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Some women used personals to try & get money for sex & they’re not
even attractive!

One military guy got sucked into a friendship & every meeting — {&
they had never had sex} — she begged for money & for some reason, he gave
it to her. He got fed up & said it was over, he wasn’t meeting her any more
{he must have been desperately lonely to keep seeing her} & had to go to
the rest room before he left. When he came out she was naked as a jay bird,
lying on her back on the coffee table with her legs wide open. He went
around her & RAN out the door. He said her body was repulsive; her breasts
were flat & hung to her sides.

Myron> A basketball player was
6’8” & said he wanted a TALL girl. They
were to meet at an Elevated subway station.
He’s waiting & a strange elf, about 4’8,
with weird hair cut different lengths &
colors & mottled teeth shows up — she’s it.

Another guy makes a date, goes to
pick the broad up. Everyone in the
building STARES at him he says, when
they see where he’s going. A REPULSIVE
female appears, she’s it. He doesn’t know
what to do. She makes him help her with
the zipper on her pants, thinking it’ll turn
him on {like Gilda? Lol}. Now they are to
the movies. He excuses himself to go to
the bathroom. He’s desperate how to get
out of this & he calls his Mom, asking if he
can abscond, but she cautions him that
would not be righteous.

“You be a man & see this through.” . :

She’s waiting outside the bathroom to make sure he doesn’t escape
{has that happened to her before?}

He takes her to a restaurant. While they sit there she puts her hand in
his & says,
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“I think we two have something going on.”

He’s horrified to see HER HAND IS BIGGER THAN HIS!

Oh, the dread of taking her home she might want a goodbye kiss. Yes,
she does. He gags. Never again.

’ PMCLEL OF '11-1& YEAR

Then another man finds a picture of a BEAUTIFUL girl. He goes to
get her — hair covers the right side of her face & as she sits in the car, she
never turns her head toward him. After some time it’s inevitable he has to
see her face straight on, & there’s an ugly scar across the right side - A car
accident.

But here’s the best. A man’s been talking to a lady for over a year,
they decide it’s time to meet - Designation, a coffee shop with big windows
in front. He sits & waits, at the appointed time a van shows up. A young
female driver opens the back of the van & helps a middle aged woman out
with a wheelchair. The woman in the chair is his date, & SHE’S
PARALYZED FROM THE WAIST DOWN.

The men told me lots of other stories - mostly it was balloons showing
up with fake pictures & I heard of women who had OLD MEN show up
using pics at age 25.

| spent abut a year on this jag & then had enough, many more stories
I’11 skip as it gets tedious, but personals, for me, wasn’t worth the effort.
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PS Almost forgot these from personals: the military genius that kept
talking about his daughter &
The railroad conductor that kept talking about his daughter, lol.
My studio was equipped with hot & cold running men

_

ANy A A L9\ AT AT

First spotted a real well built guy on personals - in the military. He
was light skinned mixed race. | tried to converse with him as much as
possible — have heard experts say that helps, get to know him for whatever.
But he said,

“We’ll talk when I get there.”

Be warned: When they don’t talk on the phone THEY WON'T. It
means they have no conversation skills — which goes with a large number of
men. They PIPE UP when there’s a definite reason to want the limelight —
like getting higher grades in a classroom — or to impress a female for sex,
then they’re glib. But one on one they lose the motivation to talk & most of
them — unless high — are zombies. It has to do with their brain being
different than ours & their motivation.

He stopped to see me on the way to his ex & their little 6 year old
daughter. O f course it was required for him to say to me,

“My daughter is more important to me than you are.”

What’s with the put owns? What’s he trying to prove? I’'m giving
him a service, free — my body. No reason to put me down.
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Then after the session {can’t even recall it} I suggested he could stop
by on the way back & he pops another insult,

“No thanks. I’'m NOT FEELIN’ IT.”

I mean he could have said it won’t be possible, or I have to hurry to
return for an appt, but it seemed like he WANTED TO HURT ME.

Edgar > One might
ask WHY do people want
to hurt someone who’s
never done anything to
them? They must be
DIRTY INSIDE — dirty
with hate or anger, maybe
they HATE
THEMSELVES.

Once a stranger
bumped into Abraham
Lincoln on the street &
cursed him out with,

‘you lean, lanky
creep, watch where you’re
going!”

And Lincoln repied,

“Son, is anything
wrong?”

He knew the guy
was SICK.

The next character | also taught myself a lesson. OK he was nothing
to write home about once we met. Just the average Joe Shmoe, maybe a 5 or
6, but he professed having a huge one so | figured might as well try it out,
now that he’s here. But I made the mistake of DELAY & whiskey. I had
bought a large number of groceries to make him dinner — always wanting to
please. Please HIM instead of ME. So while I’m putting all the food away he
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falls asleep on the couch — & doesn’t want to get up for dinner — so |
don’t make it. Bored, I drink whiskey & that’s the last thing I remember.
I wake up with him next to me in the bed & he’s on the phone talking
forever with someone re his daughter. She’d run away from home {the Mom}
& was at his door & it was major crisis, he had to get home. One of the
locals ‘Gold LaMer’ I named her-the bf prevented her from further work>

MY GREALTEST MOPELS
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“What about the sex?”

| ask him & he says,

“We were going to do it last night but your condoms weren’t big
enough.”

WHAT? | had MAGNUMS!

My property has the greatest sets! The
bridge over my creek> First, I don’t even
remember last night! Second, | had MAGNUM
condoms & they weren’t big enough? 1 wanted /
to try again — but he begs off because he
MUST RUN to his daughter!

So that chalks it up to,

“If you’re serious about sex forget the
frills, just nail him when he enters the door & if &
you want to add any comfort, like food — do it
after. And leave the whiskey ‘till after also.”

Which reminds me Richard Burton on
one of his movies ‘Bluebeard.” He drank so
much that he said he DIDN’T EVEN
REMEMBER MAKING THE MOVIE! Now
that’s hitting it hard.

Blue Dick He Aint

And one more anecdote, not personals
but a local man @ the bars. He’d nailed so
many women, I was curious. He wasn’t
handsome but sexy. Not even tall. He’d popped
3 women no less with pregnancies! They tested
him & found him the Dad but couldn’t get
money as he didn’t have a job — he was a drug
dealer!

This guy lived well & that was part of the attraction. He had a house,
an apt & luxury car. One day | met him & yes, he was attracted to me. And |
learned yet another lesson.

That was — when you want to just shag a guy, stay on the subject.
Don’t get his mind VEERED into another arena. Because you might miss
the chance, & so it was.
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We had a date at my first tiny apt. {I knew | had to get a place as |
was driving lovers 30 miles away to my house, & second, | was drinking &
it was dangerous; my road was over a curvy mountain. So | secured a place
& it was just one large living room, the tiniest bath, a tiny kitchen, & the
bedroom also tiny separated from the living room by a folding screen door.
This was ground floor & one day | forgot to lock the window & the ghetto
people came in & stole all that | had except the vitamins — even my 2 sets of
car keys. Another bad feature was | had to park on the street & the furnace
would conk out & it would go 50 degrees. Nicholas Anthony was a
miracle of genetics-If I showed you pics of his relatives you’d be shocked,
all average & plain>

So when | heard my landlady had another place that was exquisite,
with apts higher up, | was eager to see. And wow, did | get a beauty. As |
walked through it I thought it would never end. A huge living room with
large windows on two sides, then a long hallway with walk-in closet to the
left, then the bedroom to the right with two super-large tall windows, then a
super-large kitchen/dining room, & a large bath - & to top it all off, I have a
balcony. And there was a perfect parking lot nearby. And she furnished it
for me & made it reasonable — a place like this would go for $3-4k in the
city!
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So I had a date with the Romeo & he doesn’t show up. One hour, then
two go by, & here he is! | get pissed - & | learned also not to get pissed
when they mess up — just do what you wanna’ do & keep the resentments at
bay.

I was not relaxed when he entered & then he dropped a bombshell —
he was attending BIBLE COLLEGE!
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That got me started on a big jag re religion —it’s my fave subject! So I
rag on & on for an hour, he scarcely has much to say as I see he’s not an A
student on spirituality, lol. So time slipped by, he gets a phone call. It’s his
live-in love, & he HAS TO PICK HER UP & it’s goodbye Charlie girl,
that’s the end. Moral — stay on the subject, which is sex. Hit it & do the rest,
whatever it is — after. Me age 20-Hollywood>

Naked | Got — Naked | Left
Another anecdote which proves what?

Just all the things that can happen — will
happen — ‘Murphy’s law.” When you
imagine experiences you don’t add I all the
foibles but when life happens, they happen.
So | meet a young-good-looking guy,
seems 20, acts like less. We dance all night
& he keeps telling me he KNOWS how to
make a woman happy. We make out a lot —
he’s more drunk than I am. We go to my
regular restaurant, open all night, | have a
big meal, all he does is paw me & doesn’t
eat.

He suggests we go to his place. You live alone I ask? He says yes. Is
your place clean? He says yes. I know most guys live in filth. I can’t make
out or do love in a dirty place.

So we go to his house & it’s a cute bungalow on the side of a hill, the
outskirts of town. I really like the place, but get an eerie feeling he doesn’t
live alone but he keeps INSISTING he does.

The little house is spotless, & there’s a bath/shower here I like, it has a
shower head on a long nozzle. We get into the tub, standing, & share the
shower nozzle & the idiot sprays me RIGHT IN THE FACE!

Then its time to go to his room upstairs, like a short staircase in pitch
dark. We have my clothes in a bundle. Walking up, something hard bumps
me in the right breast — so hard it hurts a long time, & this does not relax me.
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We get to his room & what I see is this. Yes, he lives ‘alone’ in his
room but downstairs he lives with either his parents or Mom, & she keeps
the place spotless. But this is a dirty mess; ashtrays all over the place with
hundreds of cigarette butts — the room smells like stale smoke.

Now he takes his clothes off & does what he says to please a woman —
for 5 seconds! Then he expects a long lolly gag! His body has no muscle
tone, | feel like I’'m with a female. It’s the last straw. Finished.

Edgar> | tell him I must get a good condom
that | left in my car — it has a strawberry scent or
some shit like that. | think fast to get out of a spot.
Where are my clothes? He’s hid them. {By now |
realize he is paranoid of his Mom or both parents
coming home — maybe they are away for the
weekend - & would find me, or my clothes. In his
drunken stupor he wants to nail me & out the door
before his keeper finds out.}

“I’1l only be a minute”

| saw, grab whatever cloth is handy, put it s 14
around me & out the door, into the car. My purse I do have.

Yes, I’'m naked but I had a jacket in the car | put on, turn on the
engine & speed away from this boyhood mess with the shower in face, the
punch in the breast, the filthy room with stale smoke & the nail in the coffin,
built like a girl. Good by Charles.

The first ‘Conquest’ let’s call him Remora {a Remora is a
snakelike fish that sucks on a whale}

The memory of him is so foul that | was going to skip him but the
inner voice says to tell. So here goes.

I saw him standing there, looking for someone, at one of the bars. |
spoke to him about a date. Now that | recall him & review his pictures, WTF
did I see in him? Probably because when you haven’t looked at a man ‘like
that’ in 30 years, you aren’t seasoned to tell the difference between OK &
handsome — he was just OK. But his personality, character, heart were as
foul as the dust of a bad barn or the stink at the bottom of a dungeon — but
we don’t know all that until we get to know the person. That’s how we fall
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into the trap, here is a fagade, a mask, a fake, phony liar & we can’t even see
the red flags because we don’t have EXPERIENCE & we don’t even listen
to the inner voice that says NO because we aren’t sure if it’s God inside or
our imagination. So we get caught, then to get out of the web costs plenty.
For some, just emotional, for others, like me, emotional, mental & monetary.

| think I’1l just list what he did & skip past the anecdotes. First, we
had sex a couple times & then, suddenly, the condom BROKE. In hindsight
| realize he made it break, by putting his hand down there & maybe slicing it
with his nail. Clyde when | sized up how to present him>

I went cuckoo & said no more sex unless you get checked by the free
clinic for diseases. I am paranoid re vd’s — especially AIDS even though |
think I’'m immune to it because I have the delta gene of Europeans whose
ancestors went through the Plague.

He did get checked & he had nothing but the AIDS test not sure why,
it didn’t appear instantly.

The entire affair must have lasted no more than a month but it felt like
a year.

After a short time at my house — he had made me promise that if we
go out, it has to be serious, a relationship, not a one-night stand. I know now
that it was because he wanted SUPPORT, but at first, we don’t think straight
— our emotions override our brain.
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He looked over my house & decided this was a good thing — for a
lowlife like him, getting into anyone’s house or apt on any basis would be
great, as for some reason, even though he was on welfare {got all his
medical free & a stipend for wherever he lived, if the person applied for it. |
never got involved in that.}

The guy he lived with when | met him got him to clean the house —
mop floors & all that — for staying there. | asked him to clean one room one
time & later he spoke to people about ‘I had to clean her filthy house.’ This
was a couple times, sporadic, & his work was not thorough. Some
situations you’ll have to fight your way out of!>

Within not too long of a
time, maybe say 10 days, he began
looking on the internet re smashed
cars that could be built back up &
sold for a profit. He studied that
daily. Then of course it came to
the need for me to set him up in
business, which | was not dumb
enough to do — then the trouble
started.

He would stand around
sulking with the most evil scary
look on his face — made me
incredibly uncomfortable.

| did take him for clothes-
he had no good ones. | do have a
thing about clothes, for myself &
anyone with me - I bought him
expensive things like winter
jackets - 2 or them, beautiful shirts with cuff links, all kinds of stuff that
added up to over 1k. He looked like a million bucks with that & when we
went downtown {to the bars} an officer asked him if he was selling drugs
AGAIN because of his getup & he pointed to me & said, no, it’s her.
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Downtown he never danced with me, not once, but with many other
women when [ wasn’t close by {but I caught him time & again} but when |
asked, he’d say no. I’ve always been one for kissing & I kissed his face a lot
— because I'm affectionate, & he complained,

“You kiss me so much my face hurts!”

That cured me, | stopped kissing not only him but anyone.

Then the using me for money started. | would buy him all his drinks
but then at the beginning of the night he started saying,

“I want to buy my own drinks,”

Reef> And | suspected
something but I forked over the
money anyway, & then he’d
disappear for an hour, later |
surmised, for drugs.

When | was asleep upstairs in
the morning | smelled strange
smells from the kitchen & now
believe it was crack cocaine. He
would buy things when with me like
aluminum foil, & I think that’s used
for that. So finally, | knew he was a
drug user & now what could | do?

| should have known in the
beginning the chances of him being
a drug user were great, but didn’t
want to give in to ‘stereotyping.’ |
was not ‘street smart’ remember, I
had not dated for 30 years, & prior
to that | was not involved with anyone that was a druggie or anything to do
with that world.

He was also bisexual. A couple times guys would pick him up from
my house on some pretext like getting construction jobs, & one of these
guys wore tight pants — which no straight man would do. So that made him
more dangerous as far as diseases, especially AIDS.
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With each day in my house more red flags came up.

One day | decided to leave him in the club — just leave him. But now
he wore those beautiful clothes — a leather jacket with fake fur inside,
gorgeous. And in the morning | hear a vehicle stop in front of my house. He
hitch hiked back & a lady with a daughter in a pickup truck got him & had
him sit in the back & he found his way.

Now | was plotting every day how to get rid of him & | could not
come up with an easy answer. This is what you’ll be faced with — once they
get into your house you have to remove them, but HOW? And the closet
was filled with wardrobe 1’d bought him — he’d want that if he left. But if |
told him to his face | wanted him out | feared getting BEAT UP as this has
happened to me before! It’s when you want to get rid of a guy they get
violent. Reef when we first met, a $100 camera, | got a $1,500 one later

-

o~

He schemed how to get money out of me. One time he said he needed
to pick up a bag of his clothes from a femae he stayed with who would not
release them unless he gave her $50. So we went there, he got this bag of
clothes with my money — I fell for it when | should have said forget those
rags | bought you good clothes. I don’t think the bucks had anthing to do
with clothes — | think he bought drugs from her.

Speaking of drugs — wherever we went, from clinic for his ailments to
grocery stores, to downtown bars — anywhere — he always found people {all
of color} to chat with endlessly. I know now it’s because he was a known
drug dealer & for some reason, knew all these people — that many fools are
on drugs.
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When | took him to this clinic then | new nothing about pain pill
addicts. He had some ailment — his teeth hurt — which gave him the excuse
to get pain pills. Later he cut his own hand for more pills! He’d get the bottle
& pop 3 without even using water.

| had become his CARE GIVER / support /drug enabler without
agreeing to the job — it was a trap. And no one had an easy answer out of
my dilemma. But before | forget, get this straight: NEVER let anyone
movein with you — most young males are ON DRUGS unless they are
college students or maybe military — make sure the guy you date HAS A
HOME not looking to you for dwelling/support. I think 90% of the locals in
our ghettos were on drugs or would be if they got the money.

One more
thing, I learned that
he was in jail more
than once for drugs
& also for steadily
having sex with an
underage girl — so he
was a molester
according to the law.
Of course he pooh-
poohed it, she looked
18 {he was 37}. And
the drug bust — he
had a GOOD JOB &
got greedy, wanted to
pool a big heist, took
on some drugs to sell
& got nailed. You
see the stupidity?

So here I am, a
guy I’m now afraid
of living with me —
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glaring at me each day with dirty looks because I won’t fund some
cockamamie business for him — a nasty bisexual addicted to pain pills &
crack cocaine wanting more from me each day. Let me get to the straw that
broke the camel’s back.

| took him to a terrific restaurant & during the meal he pulls out a
picture of his daughter who suffered 3/4ths of her body being burned. He
was living with his wife & her & they left a candle burning on the stand by
her bed — the curtains caught fire & it was bad. He blames the wife of course.

First he regaled me with some scheme he learned in jail from a guy
who figured how to con someone out of money. I told him I didn’t want to
hear that. Then he starts with the burned daughter. I look at the image & it’s
pitiful. He says he so much wanted to give her something — some soda &
treats, but he never had any money for it, about forty bucks would cover it &
if I could give it to him & take it there, he would console his poor daughter.

My inner voice told me not to go for this but I disobeyed.

Me @67> So we went on this
chase, he said she was being baby
sat here {she was 8 yrs old}, then
there. This was before cell phones &
| had to drive around while he
would get on a pay phone, talking
on & on, me providing the change.
Oh, they took her some place else,
we have to go there.

Finally we find the spot & he
goes in with the goodies. I forgot to
mention — he’d fooled me before
about buying CD’s. He’d go to a
couple that sold drugs, pretend he
was buying various artists like
Young Jeezy CD’s — he needed my
money for that of course. And me,
the fool, didn’t figure he was buying
his crack cocaine. | even went
inside one time & they all played me.
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So now he goes into this place to give the goodies to his daughter. |
wait a long time — like half an hour. After he comes out | needed some
shopping for the house. | was tired & gave him the money to buy what |
needed. Didn’t realize at the time he bought half the stuff, asked me if he
could put it in the trunk so I wouldn’t see what he bought — kept half the
bread I gave him, then said he’d spoke to his daughter again & the people
she was with ate up & drank up her treats & could we go there again to
replenish her. You’d think by now I would have discerned what was going
on, but lack of experience makes fools of us all.

Me @ 67> So we go back
again, this time | wait & wait & wait.
More than an hour goes by. I finally
said this is bullshit & left.

Later he found his way back to
my house & said what a bad person |
was, leaving him stranded. He called
a friend to bail him out — I knew the
guy & knew he was gay, so he
probably gave the guy a shag for the
ride.

| started to pray for all | was
worth, & an opportunity arose that
seemed the answer.

He found his sister on the
internet & wanted to visit her — she
was a 3 hour ride away by bus. Great, give him the ticket, & good bye
Charlie. I’d figure a way not to let him back in after that — maybe pretend a
guy moved in with me — a big guy, lol, or a mean one.

But he insisted | had to go with him! So then I thought, OK, I’ll go
with him, leave him where the bus stops, her town, & take the next bus back
by myself. But when | saw his sister realized she might be HURT by this & |
got soft.

She was a lovely woman with two small kids & a husband that wasn’t
for sure where that would go. He was having trouble making a living
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{selling drugs} & he hit the wall one spot — she showed me - & broke
the plaster. Must have been really soused.

So we spend overnight here in a nice apt right by a mall. He tells his
side of the story to me, I try to tell mine but he interrupts so much & lies so
often, I can’t get my version out. He portrays me as an unfaithful girl friend
looking for other guys, more guys — I’m the bad one here.

The sister can read between the lines but she doesn’t elucidate, she
just says to him,

“I don’t believe you’re off the drugs, & you should know better as our
brother died from it, - if I found someone like this lady to help me out, I’d
know I was the lucky one.”

And he looks sheepish.

SRS ANONI \AERTER

Brian: It’s not what’s
in the book but under it that
counts> The next day I'm
going to get a taxi & hit the
bus & disappear, but he sees
me getting ready & stands
between me & my shoes! To
get past him he might hit me,
so | just leave shoe-less &
head for the mall across the
street — he follows. | walk fast,
so does he. There was a cop
car right there but still, I didn’t
want to get him into trouble so
I didn’t talk to them.

The sister & husband
were both out, but can’t recall
what happens next, but they realize | want out of this relationship, whatever
it takes — I’'m done.

They put their thinking caps on & decide they will drive me back to
my place to pick up his clothes {they saw a sample & the best clothes he
ever had or would have} & then drive back with him. I’d be rid of his ass
but he’d have the benefit of those clothes, so off we go.
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So that was how God saved me. Yes, | bought them all dinner before
we landed at my house — no big deal, just Subway. And | gave them gifts. |
sacrificed the most beautiful bed cover I’d ever owned among other things —
they took his clothes — he tried to talk me into keeping him by some bullshit
but | said no & never. And there it was, God got me out of it.

NEVER let any of these guys move in with you — NEVER!

It’s too tedious to explain his lifestyle after this. {I found out these
things from mostly other people} His sister had to move to get rid of both
her violent husband & Remora. He came back to this area - He moved in
with a sex therapist who had to pay him for cocaine but he didn’t pay for the
sex, - so he was selling drugs again.

Me age 50, my property on the left & right-“The Island of Mirth” Hello,
my name is Mud!

| saw him at a bar with a washed-out Caucasian female {he was dark
skinned} who looked like bad heroin. His beautiful leather & fur jacket was
filthy & straggly looking. But I was free, free at last. Rasa, don’t go soft on
scum again.
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How to Get’m written

6 Go to them. Means college town bars, military bases areas,
internet Dating Sites or become a photographer. {to be
explained}

7 You MUST have CONFIDENCE
8 Put on the charm. Ratch up your personality
9 Develop a THICK SKIN as you’re going to get it

10 Discard your scruples, fake morals & fear of convention
DETAILS

1 To practice this lifestyle, first,
let’s define it. You’re out to
HAVE FUN, not meet a husband
or long-term relationship &
certainly NOT marriage! In fact,
if you fall in love it will SPOIL
the fun as | learned the hard way,
but of course, warning you will
not prevent this. You will fall in
love, & PAY THE PRICE.

Now, in order to get with young men you have to go where they are,
& | listed the places above. In my cougar days I live in a college town, so
didn’t have to go far —30 miles to the area where they hung.

When | was 15 | lived in New Jersey & had an enterprising girlfriend,
17, who’d already met a guy in one of the nearby forts — Fort Monmouth or

Fort Dix. Going out with him, she GOT HIS BARRACKS PHONE
NUMBER & that is the KEY! {Or it was in those days — today with cell
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phones don’t know if they have a phone in the barracks. }

After that, we’d call up the barracks & ask for Tom, Dick or Harry —
don’t know his last name as he didn’t tell us, & we’d spew out different
names to the phone answer guy until we hit one that was there, then he
comes to the phone - asked if he had a friend, & we’re signed up.

There is nothing more apropos than a military base if you want to
meet young guys. They are the right age, away from home, lonely &
desperate. They’re not broke, as they’re working, & can pay for dates. It’s
hard to imagine them saying no to a woman — any type, age or weight. And
if it’s a blind date — over the phone — it’s guaranteed. Have a silky voice.

I was working near one of these bases as an adult, dancing. Someone
told me that on payday you cannot find a young female doing any type of
service — waitress or otherwise — only the old women are left. It seems
obvious that these guys would do anything for dates — spend all their money
if necessary. The part about the old women being left annoys me now, lol,
but we’re talking old women who look that way.
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So you don’t need both — military & college. | now know most about
college boys & will convey that to you.

The other thing mentioned is photography. You see the results in this
book. Here you can choose the best looking, biggest dicked men, but it’s the
most work & fraught with danger. If the art means a lot to you it’d be worth
it. But there’s money involved,. Get ready to fork out if you have it — if you
don’t it might not be a good idea.

47



Below — me with college cheerleaders

As a photographer with young men in your house your privacy will be
open for theft: when you’re not there some guys will rifle your possessions
looking for debit cards & cash, - you will get robbed. I didn’t secure all my
finances with my first ‘personals’ bf, & he conveniently got my debit card
for $2,400 during 3 days, jogging to town back & forth in 90 degree weather.
He also had the numbers of 2 of my other debit cards with passwords {how
he got them even I don’t know, I never used them & had forgotten them!}
which the police procured from his pocket the 3" day of his Turd Walk. All
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this info he got while I was outside sitting in the sun, doing exercises
2 hours a day. He was supposed to be inside, lifting weights in preparation
for his Golden Gloves try. But naive me, didn’t figure he’d be on the
computer figuring out where the ATM machines were in town {3.5 miles
away} after finding my debit cards I left lying around. {Many innocent
people like me can’t IMAGINE the crimes in the minds of others — you’ll
have to stop being innocent in this game, you will be faced with the best
possibilities of getting taken, robbed or conned. As | learned to say,

“Dating is a mind field, I don’t care as long as I get mines.”

And so be warned right
now — having young males in
your house {anyone for that
matter} where they might be
ALONE there some time — lock
up your valuables, credit cards &
purse — hide your financial
papers. Don’t be a naive
innocent dope like | was - &
think everyone’s honest,
especially those who HAVE
SEX with you! Being intimate is
NO guarantee someone will treat
you well or have morals — they
get their kicks with your body,
now why not get their laughs
with your money?
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This character, named Mark — 26 yrs old - | chuckle when I think of,
after I gave him $500 for two days work, he went back to the Bronx where
no-nothing friends told him I ripped him off. He said they said,

“Fitness shots pay a lot more.”

The amateurs leading the amateurs with delusions of grandeur. Even
the pros on the model site, which I shall call “Male Men Chaos”, would
jump at a gig of 2 days @ $500. Most of the jobs are TRADE but they get
PAID FOR SEX {l found out after 3 years!'}}

Mark was telling me he had a $1k debt on his card, he needed it paid
{some of them will hint or downright ask after a while — GET RID of these
types right away & lose their number! | made the mistake of after breaking
off with him when he said I didn’t pay him enough, - & that was AFTER HE
SAID HE’D DO IT FOR FREE BUT I INSISTED ON GIVING HIM
GENEROUS $3$$! Why did I give him so much? Because | CARED & knew
he was POORY} - then fell for his lies about ‘love’ & let him back in, which

50



gave him the chance to ‘get even’ with me as Bronx druggies told him
I’d cheated him!

Nicholas Anthony. Do you blame me? We worked one day, 5 hours,
I took 500 images & discovered that my eyes were not lying — he was the
most beautiful male I ever knew.

| told him,
“You say that fitness modeling gets so much money — do it - & pay
off your debt in a couple days!

My Nick> But of
course he was deluded, like
most people re modeling,
porn acting & show biz.
{They told me porn actors
are millionaires — NOT true,
most are barely making it—
they have ‘day jobs’.}
Someone told me Mark
finally got a job modeling. A man paid him $30 — don’t know for how long
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or what — but when you claim modeling makes a fortune — try it, & the
truth will set you free.

OK, so that’s it for one of the ‘personals’ creeps.

You’d probably be SAFEST with military guys as they are so beaten
down, pushed around by the system & their Sergeant & also, scared to death
of their Commanding Officer. | found the military men, as a girl, to be the
meekest, nicest guys | ever dated!

But alas, when you date in a college town there are also locals, drug
users & dealers. These are like Mark. Getting involved with them was nasty.
A black lady social worker told me ‘they send these guys here from the city
FOR REHAB’ {through the Salvation Army?} except they don’t get cured,
lol. They then use our little city as their base.

The college men were mostly innocent & sweet. Stick with them &
military, forget locals, especially those from the ghetto, as ‘desperate people
do desperate things.’

The Female Loonies {Note: Images are NOT the persons spoken of}

Lest you might think only male modes, or male guests in your house
are weird & dangerous, | shall add a note re the female models. | had two
kinds of them — out of town professionals who did adult work, & Locals;
where I advertised & got farmer’s daughters. The later gave me no trouble
for a couple reasons: One, they were innocent & inexperienced & two, they
did not have opportunity to show me their stripes as none of them stayed
overnight. Whereas the out of towners; like the male models, stayed for days
& that’s when you see the warts.

Some of the locals could have been loonies — as you never know a
person until you live under the same roof. There was one female who
begged me to let her stay with me a while — within a week she’d borrowed
money never returned & stole a magazine from the house which she took to
town. It was me doing female domination, looking fierce, & she told her
friends {who told me} she said “THIS is the kind of stuff she does!” I got
paid back for letting her move in & lending her money - “No good deed goes
unpunished” {Clare Booth Luce.}

A month later she was in the local paper for poisoning a guy with
brownies — that could’ve been me! Beware letting folks stay with you!
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Autumn Eclipse> So now, I’ll
describe 3 of the out-of-town pros who
were here for days, all 3 of them visited
on & off for years.

Two of them were ‘screamers’ &
the third, a thief.

Let’s go one by one.

The first, I shall call Lavonia. Long
brown hair, beautiful, shapely, with
38DD chest, great dancer. Every day in
the middle of it she would HAVE A FIT
& start RANTING. It could be anything.
If it was her, me & a photographer, it
might be against me or the photographer.
If a boyfriend was with her, it would be
against him. She’d always find a
REASON to rant, but the real reason was SHE WAS NUTS. Indeed, most,
not all people who are sexually abused as kids go nuts — both male & female.
Some get on drugs, like my Nick — others do other things, all because they
are SICK. So she was sick & her illness made her rant each & every day. At
that point I’d have to shut down production, tell her & whoever to take a
break, we resume work in two hours So it went every day.

Finally, after years of visits & good work, she hit rock bottom. She
constantly complained about the guys — all her bf’s were much younger,
early 20’s to her late 30’s. They were so EVIL — they’d get her pregnant &
wouldn’t pay for the abortions! This begs the question, did she ever not hear
of condoms? The guy she had over this last time | never found a glove in the
trash — I looked on purpose, lol. She’d go on & on so I asked a simple
question,

“Have you ever tried dating an older guy?”

That opened a Pandora’s Box of screaming such as I’d never heard

before. A male friend called on the line — he’d met her - & heard it. He said,
“Let me speak to her. I think I can handle it.”
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Local model Sal-my
wilderness> So I let them
speak & when she got done
he said he never heard
anything like it.

She wouldn’t stop. I
suggested she pack her bags
& we’d be off to the bus, so
she did, ranting all the way.

I usually help the
model with her bags but this
time | stayed in my seat,
silent, let her get her stuff &
good bye forever. When
these gals go crazy on me |
usually stay quiet as what
on earth could I say?

Years later | analyzed
why she went nuts & why
she dated only young guys,
& when | suggested
someone older it pushed a
button that reminded her of
her childhood trauma:

Older men — her Mom’s boyfrlends & others, had molested her. And the
Mom brought her bf to her room in the middle of the night, woke her up, &
said with the bf standing there,

“Did you molest Lavonia?”

And of course he said no, so Mom called her a liar. This was to say
the least, childhood trauma. Instead of protecting her Mom protected the
man. {This is more common than people think.}
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Next, myself & local gals, 2011, I’'m 66

Next case, the second screamer — let’s call her Dotty. Beautiful female,
shapely, great dancer & actress full of life most of the time. But given to
BINGES - the kind country star George Jones {Tammy Wynett’s husband}
had - & for years she was sober on my turf but it came to an end one fateful
day.

She had some traumatic event occur in her life & it was time to hit the
bottle. A flask of whiskey hit the spot as she put on her makeup & clunk face
down on the table. I said,

“We can’t work this way,”
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7
Local beauty Denise " 9

NOT who I’m speaking of>
took away the bottle & hid
it - here comes the
screaming. {Yes, she’d also
been sexually abused as a
child in foster homes}

It was a repeat of the
first lady — loud, nasty, non
stop. She screamed,

“I’m leaving — give
me my money & I’m out of
here!”

| owed her $900 —
gave her it in cash, & called
my neighbor to give her ride
to the bus, I’d pay this
friend $25.

But when the friend
arrived, she cursed her out!

She got her stuff, put
on a coat, & stormed out
like a bat seeking Hell, &
her joyride of 3 weeks began.

| found out later — from the guy she lived with — what happened. She
had not arrived home! I made out a missing person’s report with the police.

Kept calling her apt when finally, after 3 weeks got the bf at his night
job {I had been praying to get him & that he would tell me the truth} & he
told me this tale,

“When she left your house she went on one of her binges, hitchhiking
from bar to bar. {I did not KNOW her so that’s the rub-didn’t know her
typical behavior} She stopped at a motel, drunk, the owner gave her some
lip — she took out & THREW the money at him! He called the cops, & she
CURSED OUT THE COP! He arrested her. She got out, continued drinking.
One of the truck drivers raped her. Someone robbed her, no money left, she
went home.”
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Love nest & studio, age 66 - balcony beyond windows
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But here’s the worst part. Out of some kind of VENGEANCE against
me — because | took away her bottle! — she reported me to the authorities that
I was making ILLEGAL VIDEOS! {Not true!} They shut down my mail
order address in B’klyn — where only my attorney could pick up my mail!

Lucky for me, | had by then MOVED to upstate & all my business
was directed there — My best friend was an attorney & he picked up my mail
periodically — there were no orders going there — I lost no money.

But I was WORRIED SICK as they had gone to my apt {I had moved}
& asked neighbors about me.

This investigation went on for a year & changed my life drastically — |
was SICK. And I didn’t know how to get well. Went to several doctors all
of whom told me they didn’t know what was wrong. Finally went to the
Mayo clinic & they told me it was INDIGESTION.

“Is that all?”

| said. The doc said indigestion can be serious. Yes, I’d become
incapacitated by the middle of the day many days & couldn’t do anything.
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He also said I was the healthiest woman for my age he’d ever
examined. This became my fave clinic from then on, anything serious, | go
there. It’s a Mayo clinic.

Pro model Tom> But
here’s how the drama ended: 1
had had enough, time to call on
God. There’s a mountain near
me named after Our Holy
Mother. | climbed it — took two
hours — my 4 dogs came with
me. At the top I called out to
Heaven for 15 minutes straight
to every unjustly oppressed
person who ever lived {mind
you, | was doing HER favors-
gave her $900-never hurt her}
— the Wiccans who were
tortured to death — the political
prisoners who languished in
miserable jails & dungeons,
some their whole life until
executed. | named every name
of every type person tortured |
could think of. | pleaded their N A
help. My dogs were transfixed. They sat there silent & immobile “till T got
done.

The next day had a dream. One officer came into the office of his boss
& said,

“We can’t find anything she’s doing that is illegal.”

His boss said,

“Close the investigation unless we get another complaint.”

58



- Meina magazine elected ‘Ms Suzuki’ age 20
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And that was it. | knew it was over, | got well, & learned my lesson. If
an addict or alcoholic needs their fix don’t take it away — its medication. Let
them drink & drug all they want, don’t turn their wrath against you. If they
want to hurt themselves, it’s their business - get out of their way or they’ll
hurt you. In hindsight I see I should have stopped work, called her bf &
asked him to get her - It was her pattern that when he tried to stop her binge,
they’d be in the street & she’d scream,

“Rape! Rape!”

But he said he would have got her had I called. That would’ve been
ducky.

Her case was about the level of the villain who sued me, which cost
18 grand & a year long headache. There’s nothing wrong with this life on
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earth — it’s the people. They’re sick. Like Jesus said, ‘Father forgive
them, for they know not what they’re doing’. But rest assured, we all get
what we deserve — let God decide! Next, Reef on my property>

Then there was Venus - a tall, stately
blonde almost 6°, 170 lbs, strong & shapely.
She went from man to man, giving them
sex, to get her by in life. She didn’t seem to
care what they looked like — just get her to
the next goal post.

She could take care of herself. She
told me how one guy she was living with
she wanted to leave. But he locked up her
stuff & wouldn’t let her get it. She got a
glass cutter, cut his window & got her stuff,
lol. Enterprising.

The next case is sticky. She was out
with a young guy — he got drunk, took her i
to a deserted spot & tried to shag her. She knocked him out cold — procured
his wallet & lightened it of $800 - walked back to Main St.

Me age 66 — In the Gender War, either they win or you, in most cases.
Rarely does one find an honest partnership where BOTH WIN. So keep
your dukes up.

Seeing him a few
days later, he said not a
word — probably had
blacked out.

Like the other
gals, she was fine for a
while. But then | hired a
man from a clique of
‘swingers’ in my area,
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to appear in her video. | knew two of his swinger friends — one had
worked for me driving.

These people asked me if she could stay with them over night — like a
fool I said yes — | mean, she was an adult, | felt I could not detain her. But |
should have said in hindsight, we’re working & if she wants to quit, she can,
but while we work, she has to stay here.

And as with the guys with the cars, they had the advantage — they
could rob me & take off, but if they depended on my wheels it wasn’t so

easy to get away from the sticks. And so she did — the same as the guys in
her own way. Reef>

5 WIANT
FROM OLDEEICHAE N
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Me age 19,
Hollywood> Once she
met the swingers she
had wheels. Rob me &
run, guys would help
for sex. She conned me
into giving her an
advance - $150, which |
foolishly did {why I
have no idea, her reason
for it didn’t make sense.
But I’'m a soft touch &
have been taken too
many times. Why don’t
| learn? I guess I can’t
change my heart.}

So she takes my
money, secretly called
the ‘swinger’ to pick
her up, packed her stuff, g CAS{'AWAYS « An Exofic Boat Trip With A Flaggon of Flesh
took my money &
walked down the road where he was to pick her up. I called out,

“Hey, what about my money?”

She says

“Sell some of my videos.”

So | got robbed & humiliated by this clever cowgirl.

A couple years later in the office of a porno producer - he was
showing me his recent videos. And there was Venus being degraded in the
most awful way, two guys talking about her & one asking the other,

“But did you f  her in the ass?”

{Understand, that in my videos, she & all the females were framed as
Goddesses. }

And he said it again & again — disgusting. And | gleaned that awful
activity was done to her — I made her a Goddess, she made herself this.

THE st’ﬂﬂ SROADS N THE UNVERSE The Se SBSE: n The Lol
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In short, some of the females were as bad, sick & dishonest as some of
the guys — so cougar, beware.

But take note the images shared here are NOT the females | spoke of
— they’re the innocent ‘farmers daughters’ I got locally.

2 You must have CONFIDENCE 10-3-24

This is CRUCIAL. Without it you will fail, you will get depressed
when things don’t run your way. So you must succeed. And what are we
doing here? Keep it in mind. Do not deceive yourself that you’re looking for
meaningful relationships or marriage, you are HAVING FUN. That is what
God told me to do.
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After thirty
years of CELIBACY
God gave me my
marching orders. It
went that way every
10 years. After the
first ten, God asked
me if | wanted to quit
celibacy. A quick
pause, | said NO.
Another 10 years goes
by. This time | say let
me think. | tell a
couple male friends & ™
guess what; they begin harassing me, following me around. One guy even
pretended to kiss me on the cheek & he put his nasty tongue in my mouth.
He was visiting over night from far off. I told him none of that; he went to
bed as | started upstairs with a locked door between us. It was 1:00am. In a
few minutes he said he HAD TO LEAVE for some nonsensical reason & he
was gone. And God said to me,

“He was getting aggressive; you weren’t safe so I drove him away.”

After two weeks of anxious thoughts | told God | want to remain
celibate.

Why did God offer to let me out of the deal? She said after the first
time,

“It has done its work.”

| assume the work was to control my lust - & once that was done, I’d
be free. But why did I say no? Lol, because I no longer had lust — the desire
for sex, | had beaten it. | didn’t want it, never thought about it, which gave
me time & energy for other things, namely the work of God, & no longer
prey to chaos relationships based on lust.

| Thought Celibacy was Forever but God Had Other Plans
So again, after 30 years, God appears. Not as a figure like Jesus or an

Angel or Holy Mary, just a Presence I can’t explain but I knew She was
there standing before me, asking do | want to quit.
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This time I didn’t even think before saying no but She surprised me.
She said:

-

" ORRINVIRWERDER o

4 »
i) e ‘
-, »

“I want you to QUIT SUFFERING, go out & have fun.”

It was implicit, not explicit that she wanted me to DRINK & HAVE
SEX,{l sensed the drinking went with the territory} lol, but She didn’t state
it in words. And | said,

“I don’t want to.”

Then the BOMSHELL,

“If you don’t do this YOU WILL BE OUTSIDE THE WILL OF
GOD.”

This is an EVENT. This is where | CANNOT SAY NO as to do so is
disobedience to God - a thing | cannot & will not do. Wow. | am dashed,
shocked & nervous.

And basically can’t recall what I said in words, but I began preparing
to obey! And my obedience would last for 11 years — that is, | Cougered
that long until several elements stopped me from ‘going downtown’ where
all the action was & I sensed that ‘enough is enough,’ I’d had my ‘fun’ —
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fulfilled what God wanted - can I take a break, God? God didn’t say
anything so I felt unleashed.

During our conversation, all
he had on was his socks & | was
trying to knock his socks off> Now
as | prepared to obey God | was NOT
brimming with confidence, for
several reasons. One, 63 years old.
How many women, after long
celibacies or say a marriage that
ended, at that age, decide to go out &
start having fun? And say she’s
overweight — which | was. Not my
standard of beauty, | despise fat.

The first thing | did was try to
lighten the load — | had ballooned up
to 190 at 5°7” —so | had to pare down
to a reasonable weight, which would
be no more than 160, hopefully 150. I
started eating fish & salads, so strict at times | almost fainted, but I did it.
Within months, | was looking decent. {If only I had known at the time — lol
— the guys in the ghetto with dark skin WANTED FAT WOMEN!}

Next problem, how do you do sex? | could not recall. | knew | had to
do lollygagging & so | bought a few cucumbers to practice. | learned that the
fatter the cuke, the less of it | could get in. I also spoke to my gay men
friends of how to do this deal & they gave me advice — none of it any good —
| learned the hard way. What the secret was was to take BREAKS of a
minute or so between work, lol. Rest your poor jaw.

What else? Wardrobe. A new one. Went shopping a lot to find more
revealing clothes, none of those rags any more, & nothing prudish or baggy
or conservative. | had to pull out all the stops in terms of tight, low cut,
revealing, form fitting, all the things that make men drool. Yes, | would be
in the world of competition & after a few forays I knew 1’d be fighting girls
in their prime — 20 years old average, who didn’t have to try to be beautiful.
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But I had to TRY & boy, did I. | remember when | was 20. Believe
me, if [ looked like that now, the other girls wouldn’t have had a chance — |
could have stolen most of their bf’s from them. But I wasn’t 20, lol — far
from it. That’s the rub.

Gym & home exercise-age
66> | also had to get my hair done
once weekly, Thursday or Friday,
just before ‘downtown’ time —
You’ll see the images frolicking I’'m
well coiffed. If preparedness was a
key, | had it.

But where to go? | had no
inkling of where the bars were,
believe it or not. At odd times I had
driven through ‘downtown’ & saw a
commotion on the streets & my
thoughts went like so,

“Those lost people. What are
they all doing? Drinking &
carousing. I’'m glad I’m not like
them any more - waste of time &
maybe dangerous.”

Yes, | was judgmental. | did not know that the COLLEGE
STUDENTS were all down there, within a two block area. So | would drive
away from there like one escaping Hell — phew, glad I got away from those
streets where plenty evil must go on, lol.

To cut to the chase, | had to disrupt in my mind fallacies & delusions
that exist in society. One is that OLD WOMEN are not allowed to have fun,
go out looking for males of any age just for the heck of it, get dressed p sexy,
act flirtatious, just go for it. | had to GIVE MYSELF PERMISSION TO DO
THIS.

One of my signature pickup lines, always got a laugh from both
genders,
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“I used to have good taste in men, now it’s all in my mouth.”

A ‘farmer’s
daughter’ model- ~
Kasey> Second §
consideration this
society tells us is
THAT YOUNG
MEN WANT
YOUNG WOMEN
& NOT OLD ONES!
So far from the truth,
yes they want young
women but old ones
too! There are
several reasons they
don’t show it as
much as they could:

First, society
tells them old women
are has-beens, not
desirable, & you
SHOULD NOT
desire them, in fact,
if you do you’re
LOOKING FOR A
MOTHER which is
NOT MANLY &
might mean you’re a
mental case. So this TABOO makes them AFRAID of ridicule &
humiliation. Who will do this to them? Many people from all walks of life &
ages. The girls who are competing wil sometimes give the guy withering
looks if he’s with you. Older men feel righteous re young women but give
you dirty looks for trying.
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Young males want & need a woman their Mom’s age! They fall in
love with their Teachers. They day dream re older women but fear to
approach! Give them pleasant looks like you’re available! Edgar is
Venezuelin - STUNNING! He was on 2 billboards-1 in Times Square, 1 in

Vegas

It is without question that when a young man gets the chance to bed
an old women — he is most likely to do it. It is the PUBLIC RIDICULE that
puts him off. If it’s PRIVATE that’s another story. And | assure you, alcohol
is your FRIEND when these guys drink. I’ve had many, locals & college
students, offer me MONEY for sex {which I didn’t take} when juiced up!

If you meet a short guy, whisper to him,

“It’s not how tall you are, it’s how long you are that counts,”

69



I chose my models more
for body than face> | was NOT
looking for college age @ first -
seeking men 40 to 50. But they
didn’t want me — they were there
for GIRLS! As far as guys my
age — there weren’t any — they
were there up to 55, {not many}
the older ones must have stayed
home with wife or lacked
confidence or couldn’t get it up
any more. My health & strength
were good, | lifted weights & yes,
| practiced dancing!

I had not danced for 20
years! Once | found out where
these bars were {that took some
work will explain down the line}
a few had dance facilities. My
number one spot became

‘Flashbacks’ with pictures of John Travolta whooping it up & a real
psychedelic Volkswagen in the window !

| started practicing dance before even going bar hopping {not rap as |
didn’t even know what it was!} but rock - & sometimes went for 2 straight
hours.

Me @ 36 — Trapezius — Zinns’ Gym Queens
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“Farmer’s
daughter” Klementine>
Now with these elements of
preparation, my confidence
was propped. “I can out
dance most kids.” The first
RAP contest—on a
Thursday when the 18 year
olds were allowed— | WON
IT against many girls. Why
| have no idea. I had
NEVER danced rap before
— | attributed it to years of
experience, like a pro
athlete all their life, a
baseball player tries golf {I
knew a guy like that} &
they’re really good at it—
that must be what it was.

A Failure Shows me
the Winning Bars

How did I find the
bars? It wasn’t automatic,
like I said I did not connect W i :
the ‘downtown chaos’ with college students - & I WASN'T EVEN
LOOKING for College Students! | met a guy at a K-Mart who stood in line
before me, | gave him a picture of me — he rejected it but when | went
outside he was waiting & said he changed his mind.

This guy was a business failure — he’d once done well in the corporate
world but was down on his luck & crashed work after cocaine. Now he lived
in the ‘ghetto’ near K-Mart he said - he knew all the bars, as he was an
alcoholic.

I told him I’d buy his drinks if he’d show me where to go FOR FUN.
So we headed off — he first took me to dead bars, not a chance. Finally we
ended up at the hub of experience, & did we dance! He took me to meet all
the owners — | had joined the meat market downtown! After we danced all
night me buying the poison he said,

71



Edgar from
Venezuela was quite
a dish!>

“I had pains in
my body in places I
didn’t know I had a
body.”

With this lush
leading the way |
became a regular at
the busy bars & soon
gave him the slip.

Again, if you
PREPARE
YOURSELF after a
long absence, & want
to be with men {of
any age}, you must
get with it sexually or ® \ e
be willing to learn VARASA VAN WERPER
again, you must fix '
yourself to look good
weight wise, body
wise, clothes wise.
You must pull out all
the stops if you want
to be wanted. That’s
all there is to it, lol. On second thought there’s more to it. To be continued.

Your Vagina is Your Greatest Ace in the Hole

WOMAN SAYS: I’'m just an ordinary woman, a “5” & don’t have
what you have. Can | score? Where would | get my confidence?

ME: In your vagina, in the fact that you are a woman, therefore you
have one. One young guy said to me,
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Me at Flashbacks, age 66. I'd get there early, dance, just me, for
practice. And I won contests. Mind you, | had never danced rap before —
it’s a different rhythm from rock.

“It doesn’t matter how a woman looks — how old or fat she is. If she
has a vagina, she’s good.”

If you have done all you can to doll yourself up — accenting the good
& hiding the bad, it’s all you can do — besides the hacks I will give you next.
Keep your FAITH — don‘t look downcast or downhearted. You might not be
able to get 10’s but you could snag 5’s, & even 10’s if they haven’t scored
with the perfect women they chase {they all go after the best ones, but these
do the least sex!} And at the end of the night guys are desperate & take what
they can get.
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Next, Fitzgerald, the natural wonder>

There is also the fact that they don’t see all the flaws you do. You
know what they are, they might not notice them, & if they’re potted they go
blind.

As Night Proceeds their Brain Recedes

| was at a club one night as the dancing star. Many of the ladies were
beautiful, but one was not. She was fat & her face was average. | saw this
guy approach every great looking gal in the club & it was the end of the
night — no score. He was not hot stuff. Almost closing time — | saw him
fixing his hair for a last minute shot & he approached the ugly gal & said,’

“Can I buy you a drink?”

Mind you a lot of guys DO like old women & they’re not as fussy as
you think. Really, I went overboard in my efforts. I had a ‘legend’ to uphold,
being a Hollywood starlet & all that, & to be honest, | was also insecure as
my family had demoralized me. So I try harder. You might also be deluded
about being a Goddess — some women are — some men think they’re hot but
it’s all smoke & mirrors.
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This is important: Don’t talk about your FLAWS or your
PROBLEMS. Leave that home or with your confidante - this is the place to
concentrate on FUN. Every heard of ‘raining on the parade’ or throwing a
wet towel on the party? Here’s an example:

Man has Dick but no Toe Nails

I picked up a guy [ wasn’t sure about — did | really want him or not?
He was a ‘7’ at best. I think I hauled him away to make Nicholas jealous. So
we get to my studio & he talks a lot — on & on. All negative stuff, I’'m
getting less interested by the minute as it was tentative to begin with. Had he
just got a major hardon & begged for it, it would have been done, but we
both procrastinated — his could have been lack of confidence, me, lack of
interest. The final straw came when he said he’d had such bad toenail fungus
so many times they removed the toenails. He showed me — I’d have never
noticed. That capped it. | said,

75



“Well it’s late {4am} & | have to drive to my house before | get too
tired, get dressed I’ drop you off.

He cried,

“But I haven’t got off!”

Oh, I’m just a garbage disposal for sperm, am [?

I said there wasn’t time, & I dispatched him quick & drove home.

Keep Your Boots On 4 Sex

There was this guy who picked up a lady for sex. She said, ‘I’1l take
off everything bu my boots’. He asked why & he wouldn’t let it go. Finally,
he got the boots off. The stench made him lose his hardon & it could not
recover. It was a bad fungal disease. What she should have said was ‘I get
more horny when | keep my boots on - it’s a fetish’ & leave it at that. Like |
said, NEVER talk about your defects, failures, gripes, deficits, your anything
bad — when you want to get laid because it throws the lust into the sewer.

Fat Man Don’t Fall!

Then there was the FAT GUY | tried out as people told me | was too
fussy. OK, not real fat, maybe 5°10— 240 Ibs — he should have been no more
than 180. I got him to my house, wasn’t feeling it one bit & as he humped
me from the top all I could think of was ‘Please, Gd, don’t let his arms
collapse as he’ll squash me flat.” And as I drove him home all he talked
about was his phone bill — like | should offer to pay it or something. Tedious.
One disturbing thing he informed me of: Guys who sell drugs get 12 year
old girls for them - {I was shocked}.

3 Put on the Charm - Ratch up your Personality — Do’s & Don’ts

After 30 years of celibacy where I didn’t drink or date, you can
imagine how rusty I was. Not saying I didn’t deal with men — my beloved
Richard VVon Werder was at my side 16 of those years, including nearly 2
years married {but we didn’t have sex ever & no kind of sexual contact, not
even holding hands! He respected my vow!}

Last time | dated was prior to 33. Then | had to have a bodyguard to
keep men away, but now, there was a TABOO to overcome! Society says —
now [’m old - not eligible any more, no good for sex or romance. Go retire,
out to pasture, knit socks, play with grandkids, putter in the garden, go
Bingo, etc. By no means is it right for you to doll up, look terrific & step out
for sex! How dare you have fun! You must do as you’re told — by old men!
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Me age 66-None of these of me @
old age is photo shopped for face
or body, only background>

Because of this taboo it’s a
handicap. So you have to work
harder to achieve the results— even
if you look great. A guy thinks
‘What will people say if they see
me with a 65 year old woman when
I’'m 257’

OK, I developed gimmicks.
One | used a lot to approach any
guy was guess their weight, height
& age. | got so good at it | was right
75% of the time. Sometimes my
psychic sense kicked in & | guessed
their names! After | started photos
of models, | had lots of experience
with these statistics, because | was
reading them on the model site & e
buying clothes & then choosing the =%
clothes for them to pose in.

There’s lines between being too friendly, too aggressive, downright
desperate or hard to get. You have to find the right balance. None of the
extremes work.

If you’re too friendly they think you’re desperate, something’s wrong
with you, & they’ll get a bad sense of their own superiority— so they won’t
have the proper respect!

You must retain their respect through or all bets are off!

| said witty things. One of the first | thought of was

“I used to have good taste in men, now it’s all in my mouth.”

That always got a laugh. I know it’s rather gross, but people are drinking —
this i1sn’t Church.
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Amazing Fitzgerald was 27 years old-I tried to help him succeed but no
dice-To accept guidance from the experienced is a virtue of few models-they
think they know more than us & will get there their wa

but.....

Have your antennas up. Is someone nearby looking at you? That’s a
beginning. Keep looking pleasantly - when people are NOT interested in you
they AVOID eye contact! That’s a sign they don’t want you — so don’t even
try. Me age 20>

Me age 20> Next, A masterpiece of Fitzgerald,
this taken with a mere $100 camera in 2012, | soon
graduated to the $1,500 one - I still had not obtained
wardrobe for the guys - Fitz was always nude, lol!'>
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Sometimes they look at you out of curiosity or because they think
you’re weird oOr just curiosity, so don’t get your hopes up too fast.

I got annoyed when | was with a great looking guy chatting him up &
he kept looking away at someone. | detected some young girl is giving him
the eye, & she won’t quit. I’d say to the guy,

“Stop looking at her, if you want to talk to me!”

But this guy kept looking so | just walked away.

It amused me to see she was toying with him, & after a few minutes of
chat, she disappeared. She was just testing to see her prowess - & in honesty
most young pretty girls WILL be able to snag a guy away from you if they
try. They will be the bane of your life. They could be dumb as shyt & sound
like an asshole when they talk — but youth is wasted on the young. They’1l
score without even trying. You’re the one who HAS TO WORK AT IT - &
wait for the smaller percent who DESIRE old women!
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| did the best with what |
had — looks, {big tits helped-girls
with big asses also get those type
guys. Men look at body parts, not
you} smart ass, good gab, witty,
humorous, willing to do things
others won’t - another woman
would have to think her own
ways with what she’s got. Maybe
card tricks? Lol. Muhammad Ali,
after he couldn’t talk any more
due to being ‘punch drunk’
learned magic tricks, & | saw
him demonstrating them to
Cuba’s Castro.

4 Develop a THICK
SKIN as you’re going
to get hit

There were so many incidents I hardly know where to start. Let’s
beginwith when | was a babe in the woods.

This was early in my project - | had much to learn. | enter the club, an
adjunct to Flashbacks, & see a young guy - he looks like 20, in a nice jacket
- really my type. He looks shy & insecure glancing here & there.

I’m nervous also & don’t dare approach him. Fear of rejection — just
like him!

Then | see him on the dance floor with a young blonde so | watch. She
leaves him & is dancing with other guys, so then I walk up to him & we
dance. But she returns & says,

“He’s with me”

And I ask him,

“Are you with her?”

And he says YES.

At the same time, a ‘sister’ comes up to me, starts ranking me out & |
just leave & sit down.
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Then |
see this blonde
again leaves
the guy & is
with everyone
else & 1 goto
the back of the
club licking
my wounds.
Then this same
guy— | see it
was all a scam
— has been
abandoned by
the blonde &
he’s sitting to
the back of the
club across
from me. In

hindsight | know these girls were just pulling my chain, but the boy fell for it

when he said YES — it was wishful thinking.

This was my opportunity to go up to the guy & chat him up but I was
so hurt almost in tears, so I couldn’t even stay in the place as | knew my face
looked Sad Sack, I left & went back to ‘Flashbacks.” Never saw him again.

Never BEG for sex & don’t get INFATUATED

I recall this one incident where both taboos apply. | had a sweet friend,
good looking, we chatted a lot. One day he’s standing nearby & I’m talking
to a beautiful girl whose boy friend I’d been infatuated with a while. {He
was with me first, then another female took him away from me, & this was

his second gf—A real whore master.}
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If I have 3 legs, can | run
faster?> Two points to be made
here — begging for sex, & the
evils of being infatuated.

OK the guy I liked came
by, sees me talking to his new gf,
& the beast walks up to my face
& emits a huge volley of spittle.

His gf, let’s call her Tarita,
Is shocked & says to him,

“You buggin’ man, you
buggin!’

And my male friend says
he was going to ‘do something’
about it but I pleaded no, let it be.
What good would it do?

And then feeling so
demoralized | begged my friend
to go home with me. He didn’t
want to but | pleaded & he
finally said OK.

When you have to beg — they have a REASON for saying no & just
respect it.

Anyway, he follows me all the way to my house, which means it was
the first year | was hanging out before | got the apt. It was a long ride, he
wanted to stop at the adult store on the edge of town. | had no idea why, but
he orders some kind of aphrodisiac — Have no idea what it was, & bills me
for $30! He didn’t mean to be a user, I know, but he said he needed it to get
himself ‘going.’

We get to my house, he takes this medicine whatever it is, & he also
needs alcohol. I have vodka, he drinks. We were already tipsy so he gets
pretty pruned.

So we start to have sex, | do the whammies first, he humps & humps
& humps & it goes on so long | think morning is due. Finally | say
something or he does — can’t recall — to let him off the hook. Maybe ‘my
tunnel is hurting.” He can’t come & in hindsight I realize HE WAS A
HOMO.

Like | said, respect their nos.
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Now to INFATUATION.

If there is anything that will destroy your fun & give you grief, that is
it.

{And | know this entire thing is a contradiction in terms — for a
woman at least. Men take it differently - they usually orgasm, they got
something out of it. But few women do. To men, even if they have no
‘feelings’ they got a release. Does a woman? So when you’re infatuated or
in love, there’s the satisfaction of the loved one coming closer, orgasm or
not — but I’'m saying infatuated & being in love spoils the fun — I know it’s a
contradiction but how else can | explain it?}

Once a guy finds you’re infatuated,
or even worse, OBSESSED, he’ll take
advantage. He will NOT SHOW
RESPECT! Might want money if you’re
willing to fork it over even once — he’ll
find ways of getting it from you again &
you’ll fall for it as your brain is mush.
{This NEVER happened with Nicholas
Anthony although he hurt me thoroughly,
nothing to do with bread-contrary to what
some might think. Although once, after |
paid him for modeling, he did make a
smart-ass remark in that direction, but it
never happened again. Why? Because he
needed me as much or more than | needed
him on the deepest level.}

Pablo: It started out fun, he was a great lover, 6°3”, huge dick,
handsome. Several things won me over, & I wish they hadn’t. One, where
most guys kept asking ‘how much farther’ on my long drive home, he put
his head in my lap & rested.

Then in bed he was romantic, gave great head, & in the morning
wanted a huge breakfast {means he was NOT drunk} he couldn’t wait to get
back into bed & repeat the show.
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Next: If you think sex is dirty, do it in the bathtub

So that event ends & | am all around downtown, bragging on him,
great lover, huge dick, etc. {Keep your mouth shut!} And it catches the ears
of a beautiful biracial female ‘Katrina’, & she TAKES HIM AWAY FROM
ME! {She supported the gigolo for years while he messed with drugs &
cheated on her. {I give him 2 names here, Pablo & Clive. Call him Pablo,
call him Joe — a scum by any other name stinks the same.}

Now I’m in the worst position as
my infatuation won’t go away & he takes
advantage of me, mostly by treating me
like shyt, but going up to every other
female when Katrina is away.
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He goes steady with Katrina — she supports him! And he’s still
playing the field but ignoring me.

Then | get really stupid. Men did this sort of thing for me several
times, now it’s my turn. | offer him $500 to have Christmas dinner with me
{through his friend, he won’t let me talk to him.} Of course he shows up,
with the friend, & then, from then on, when he sees me on the street, ignores
me totally but HUGS my girl friend, & she tells him to hug me & he says,

“If she pays me.” Next, the spellbinding Nicholas Anthony-He was
WAY BETTER than this clown & my gf predicted him--She said I’d meet
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a better guy even bigger dicked & he would really love me! | can’t
tell the whole story here, it’s a book!>

He developed a complex after | gave him the bread, & another lady
tells me every girl he’s with, he declares,

“How much money do you have? Give it to me,”

She says he thinks he’s cute, but it’s nasty.

When he got the dough from me, there he was on FB, holding it like a
stack of cards, new $100 bills, {I also paid my models in new 100’s-just to
make it nice for them-a ‘touch of Rasa,’ lol} saying he bought his lady a
gold necklace for Christmas. It did me no good